This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  generations  on  library  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 
to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 
to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 
are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  marginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 
publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  this  resource,  we  have  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 

We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  from  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attribution  The  Google  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  informing  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liability  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.  Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 


at|http  :  //books  .  google  .  com/ 


THIS  BOOK 

FORMS  PAKT  OF  THE 

ORIGINAL  LIBRARY 

OF  THE 

UNIVERSITY  OF  MICHIGAN 

BOUGHT  IN  EUKOPE 

1838  TO  1839 

BY 
ASA  GRAY 


n 


oogle 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Digitized  by 


Google 


r 


I 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


t,*W*"'''"^ 


of  the 


GREAT  BHITAIX. 

Ablitme  the  Sixth . 

Containing 

Di;vden ,  Roclie  ster.  Ros  c  oTiimon .  Otway, 
Pon  ifret .  D  or  s  e  L  S  tepney,  Pliilip  s  .AVal  sli . 
Smith,  Duke. King,  Sprat,  Montague  Sc 
Halifax. 


'  DrrJmxi    ttti^n^imr  fj^ 


lYmkd/br  lo)3XiScAriih\lTArch,£3.(hzax-i)un^S»)ra': 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


0  /  / 


THE 


WORKS 


BRITISH    posts. 


WITH 


PREFACES, 

BIOGRAPHICAL  AND  CRITICAL, 

MT  BOBERT  ANDERSON,  M,  D. 


ROCHESTER, 
llfMftOMMON, 
OTWAY, 
TOMFRET, 


VOLUME  SIXTH; 

Containing; 


STEPNEY, 
PHILIPS,  (j.) 
WALSH, 
SMITH, 
DUKE, 


KINO, 
SPRAT, 

AND 
HALIFAX. 


LONDON: 

f  HINTED  FOa  JOHN  &  ARTHUR  ARCH  ;   AND  FOR  BELL  &  BRADFUTEj 
AND  J.  MONDELL  tc  CO.  EDINBO&GH. 


»795« 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


tvt 


POETICAL   WORKS 


ow 


JOHN    DRYDEN,    Esq^ 


Conuiniog 


STANZAS  ON  TAB  ftOTBCTOR, 
ArrtLMJk  EBDDZ, 
ANNUS    MIRAIILIS, 
AB«ALOM  AND  ACBITOPHBL, 
TBS  MBOAL, 
^illNN  AND  PANTBBB, 
y  mCLIOIO  LAICI, 
TSAtNODIA, 
AUOCSXALIS, 
B&irAMNIA  RBDITTTA, 
MAC-PLBCNOt. 


ALBZANDZB's  tZAST» 
BABLtS, 

ODBS, 
BLBOIB8, 

BP18TLBS, 

BPITAPHSy 

SONO«, 

PROLOCOBt, 

BPILOOUBSy 

TALIS, 

T  RAM  SI.Af  IONS, 


Cf*.  f^t.  t^c. 

To  whlck  It  wttite* 

THE    LIFE    OF   THE  AUTHOR. 


Here  kt  me  bend,  great  Drtobn,  at  thy  (hrtne, 
Thon  deareiib  name  to  all  the  tnneful  Nine* 
What  if  fome  dall  lines  in  cold  order  creep. 
And  with  hit  theme  the  poet  (eemt  to  fleep  1 
Still,  when  his  fubjed  rifes  proud  to  view. 
With  equal  ftrength  the  poet  rifes  too  : 
With  (Irbof  invention,  nobleft  Tigour  frangfat. 
Thought  ftill  fpriogs  ap  and  rifes  out  of  thought ; 
Mnmbers  ennobling  nombers  in  their  courfe, 
In  varied  fweetneft  iow,  in  varied  force. 
The  powers  of  genins,  and  of  judgment  joiSj 
And  the  whole  art  of  poetry  is  thine« 
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loHM  Dktbim,  "  the  great  High  Prieft  of  all  the  Nine,"  and  "  the  father  of  Englilh  criticifm,** 
was  barn  at  Aldwincie,  near  Oundle,  a  village  belonging  to  the  Earl  of  Exeter  in  Northampton* 
fiuze,  Aug.  6.  163 1.  He  was  fon  of  Erafmus  Drydcn,  Efq.  of  Tichmarih,  North^mptonflure,  the 
third  ion  of  Eraimus  Dry^en,  Bart,  of  Canons- Aftiby  in  that  county,  defcended  of  a  family  originally 
fettled  tn  Huntingdonfliire. 

He  18  rq>ortcd  by  Derrick,  one  of  his  biographers,  to  have  itiherited,  from  his  father,  an  eilate  of 
800  L  ptr  aMMMMBf  aod  to  have  been  bred  an  Anabaptift ;  bat  for  either  of  theie  particulars  no  autho* 
lity  is  given. 

He  was  educated  at  Wellminfter  fchool,  as  a  King's  fcholar,  under  Dr.  Bufby,  where,  he  has  him- 
felf  told  us,  he  **  tranilated  the  third  Satire  o/Ftrfiwt^  for  a  Thurfday  night's  exercife,"  and  wrote 
"  many  other  exeicifes  of  this  nature  in  Eogliih  Yerfe." 

lo  1649,  ^^  7^^  before  he  left  fchool,  he  wrote  a  poem  On  tie  Death  rf  Lwd  Bafiings^  which 
abaoads  10  fiich  conceits,  as  the  example  of  Gowley  {kill  kept  in  reputation, 

lo  1650,  he  was  eleiftcd  to  one  of  the  Weilminfter  fcholarihips  at  Cambridge,  aiui  went  oiSf  to 
Trinity  College. 

The  iaine  year,  he  wrote  a  copy  of  verfes  prefixed  to  the  <*  Poems  of  John  Hoddefon,'*  London, 
limo.,  1650,  under  this  title,  J.  Dryden^  0/  Trinity  College ^  to  bis  Friend,  tie  Author^  upon  bis  Divine 

Is  1653,  ^^  *<^^  ^^  degree  of  Bachelor  of  Arts.    On  the  death  of  Cromwell,  in  1658,  he  wrote  . 
Heroic  SUuatas  m  the  late  Lord  PrateSht  i  which,  compared  with  the  Terfes  of  Sprat  and  Waller  on 
the  (ame  oceaiion,  were  fufficient  to  raife  great  expedations  of  the  rifing  poet. 

At  the  Reftor^cion,  he  changed  his  opinion,  like  the  other  panegyrifts  of  Cromwell,  who  (bared 
vidi  him  the  reproach  of  inconftancy,  and  publidied  Astxxa  Riddx,  a  Poem  on  the  bappy  re/ioration 
ead  return  of  bis  wmfifured  MaJ^y^  King  Charles  IL  1660.  A  remarkable  couplet,  in  the  beginning 
e(  diis  Poem,  expofed  him  to  the  ridicule  of  the  wits. 

An  horrid  fUln^s  firft  iniMxdes  the  «tir, 
And  in  thiX/tlence  we  the  tempeft  fear. 

The  fisne  year,  he  praifed  the  llew  King,  in  A  Panegyric  io  bis  Majefiy  en  bis  Coronation, 

In  l64l,  he  contributed  a  copy  of  Latin  verfes.  On  tbi  Death  of  Prince  henry  and  Prin^efs  Mary^  in* 
fated  in  the  **  threm  CanUArigienfes**  of  that  year  ;  and  another  on  the  Marriage  of  King  Charles  //. 
printed  in  the  ■^  JSpit^alamia  Cantahrigienfia  l46l." 

it  appears  from  his  fignature,  that>  in  X662,  he  had  obtained  a  fellbwOiip ;  fdr  diat  academical 
hoooor  does  not  attend  his  name  m.  1661. 

If  thefie  poems  had  been  feen  by  Dr.  Johnfon,  before  the  publication  of  his  excelletit  Life  of  Dry^ 
dea,  that  jodicioBs  biographer  would  certainly  have  made  fome  alteration  in  the  following  para- 
giaph :  **  At  the  UniYeriity,  he  does  not  appear  to  have  been  eager  oipoetieal  diftlndion,  or  to  have 
laviflied  his  early  tvii  either  on  fiditious  fubjeds,  or  {)ublic  occaOons.  He  probably  conildered,  that 
he  who  porpofed  to  be  an  author  ought  firft  to  be  a  ftudent.  He  obtained^  whatever  was  the  reafon, 
m/eOew/b^  in  the  college.  Why  he  was  exdiided  cannot  now  be  known,  and  it  is  vain  to  gueJTs : 
W  he  tho^ight  faimielf  injured  he  knew  how  to  complain,  it  Wat  not  till  the  death  of  Cromwell, 
in  1658,  that  he  became  a  puUif  candidate  for  fame." 

In  l66ly  he  addrefied  a  poem  #0  the  Lord  Chancellor  ffyde,  prefentedott  NewTear*S'Day^  and  the 
fcme  year  p«iblilhed  A  Satire  on  the  Dutch, 

k  may  be  coofidered  as  a  proof  of  his  early  reputation  for  knowledge,  that  he  was  cholen  a  mem*  ] 

ber  of  the  Royal  Society  foon  after  the  formation  of  that  inftitution.    He  was  eleded  a  fellow  X^th 

Movcttihrr,  1662,  and  admitted  the  26th.   This  circumftance  is  wholly  unnoticed  by  his  biographers. 

^  poeu  have  folidted  an  introdndion  into  that  learned  body  (ince  Cowley,*Denham,  and  Dryden. 

hi  1663,  in  ike  thirty-fecond  year  of  hi«  age,  he  commenced  a  writer  for  the  ftagc,  of  which  he 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


iv  THE  LIFE   OF  DRTDEN. 

kept  poiTeflion  for  tmtif  years,  not  without  the  competition  of  rivilf,  wbtf  (bmetimet  prevaSe^  or 
the  cenfure  of  crhics,  which  was  often  jnft,  bat  with  Aich  a  degree  of  reputation,  at  cnconnifed 
him  to  ezercife  his  genias  in  compofing  eight-and-tweoty  dramas. 

Hit  firft  ^iece  was  a  comedy,  called  7U  IVild  Galkua,  which  met  with  fnch  indifGsrent  fnccefi^ 
that,  had  not  necrflity  compelled  him  to  perfevere,  the  Englifh  flage  had  perhaps  never  been  tiToqrcd 
with  fome  of  its  brighteft  ornaments!    This  play  was  revifcd  and  printed  in  1669. 

In  1664,  he  produced  The  R'rval  LaJhs,  a  tragi-comedy,  in  dramatic  rhyme,  with  a  dedication  to 
the  Earl  of  Orrery,  who  was  himfelf  a  ^writer  of  rhymiilg  tragedies^ 

He  then  Joined  with  Sir  Robert  Howard  in  the  JHdiam  ^hteem,  a  tragedy  in  ihyme ;  b«t  die  parte 
which  he  wrote  are  not  diftinguifiied. 

In  1667,  he  produced  Tie  I/idiaM  Emperor ^  a  tragedy  In  rhyme.  Intended  for  afeqnel  toHowardH 
JIttdian  ^eeM,  of  which  notice  was  given  to  the  audience  by  printed  bills,  diftriboted  at  the  door,  aa 
expedient  which  is  fuppofed  to  be  ridiculed  in  **  The  Rehearfal,"  where  Bayes  tells  how  aiaay  reama 
he  has  printed,  to  inftil  into  the  audience  fome  conception  of  the  plot. 

To  this  play  is  prefixed  a  very  vehement  defence  of  dramatic  rhyme,  in  confutation  of  die  preface 
to  •*  the  Duke  of  Lerma,"  in  which  Sir  Robert  Howard  had  cenfured  it. 

The  fame  year,  he  publilbed  ^nnus  Mirabilis,  th*  Tear  $/  W¥tder9y  M,nc,LXTi ,  vrhich  is  jufHf 
efteemed  one  of  his  mod  elaborate  performances.  It  is  written  in  quatrains,  or  heroic  ffcanzai  of  four 
lines,  a  meafure  which  he  borrowed  from  the  **  Gondibert'*  of  Davenaot,  and  vrhich,  in  his  prefatory 
letter  to  Sir  Robert  Howard,  he  fays,  **  I  have  ever  judged  more  noble,  and  of  greater  dignhy,  diaa 
any  other  vcrfe  li^  ufe  amongft  us." 

He  was  now  fo  much  diftinguilhed,  that  on  the  death  of  Davenaat  in  1668,  he  was  made  Poet* 
Laureat-  The  fame  year  he  publiihed  his  EJfay  on  Dramatie  Poetry^  an  elegant  and  inftrttdthre  dis. 
logue,  in  which  the  principal  chara^er,  according  to  Prior,  is  meant  to  reprcfent  4he  Earl  of 
Pcrfet.  In  166S,  he  produced  Secret  Love,  or  tie  MMUtn-^een^  a  tragi-Comedy,  and  Sir  MmrtSm 
Mar-ally  a  comedy,  which  was  at  firft  publiihed  without  his  name.  Langbaine  charges  it.  like 
mod  of  the  reft,  with  plagiarifm.  Dovmes  fays,  the  Duke  of  Newcallle  gave  this  play  to  Dryden, 
who  adapted  it  to  the  ilage,  and  it  is  entered  on  the  books  of  the  Sliftioners  Company,  at  the  pro- 
dudion  of  that  Nobleman. 

The  Tempefi^  an  alteration  of  Shakfpeare's  play,  made  by  Dryden  in  conjondion  with  DaTcnaofy 
was  exhibited  in  1670.  The  effed  produced  by  two  fuch  powerful  minds,  was,  that  to  Shakfpeare*§ 
snonfter  CaRkan^  is  added  a  fifter-monfter  Syeorax;  and  a  woman  who  in  the  originally  had  nerer 
feen  a  man,  is  in  this  brought  acquainted  with  a  man  that  had  neref  ken  a  woman.  The  new 
charaders  were  chieiy  the  invention  and  writing  of  Davenant,  as  acknowledged  by  Dryden  in  hit 
preface. 

In  1671,  ''fm  Evemhrfs  Lovt,  or  the  Mock  AJIroUger^  a  comedy,  made  its  appearance,  with  a  pre> 
face  and  dedication  to  the  Duke  of  Newcaftle.  The  preface  it  elaborately  written,  and  contatna 
taany  ju({  remarks  on  the  fathers  of  the  Englifh  drama. 

In  1 67 1,  he  produced  another  tragedy  in  rhyme,  called  TyrroMtue  Love,  ar  tBe  f^rpm  Mmiyr^ 
which  has  many  paflag^s  of  ftrength  and  elegance,  and  many  of  empty  noife  and  ridiculous  turbo* 
lence.  Tho  rants  of  Maxtmin  have  beeii  always  the  fport  of  criticifin,  and  were' at  length  the 
fliame  of  the  Writer. 

The  fame  year  appeared  the  two  parts  of  the  Comfu^  of  Granadg,  which  abound  ki  dramatie 
wonders  and  poetical  beauties,  and  met  with  great  fttccels ;  but  they  are  Irritten  in  profeffed  de^ 
4bnce  of  probability,  and  have  been  long  laid  afide.  ' 

He  did  not'  enjoy  his  repntation,  however,  without  moTeftatloo. '  The  Coiifiie/f  0/ Ormmditwm 
cenfured  with  fome  feVerity  by  Martin  Clifford,  Efq.  of  the  Charter^Honf^ ;  and  the  two  moll  d(> 
fiin^ifhed  wits  of  the  nobility,  Buckingham  and  Rochefter,  declared  themftlves  his  enemies 

BuclEingham  charaderifed  him  in  167a,  by  the  name  of2^a^«r,  in  "  The  Rehear£U,**  a  fttiricit 
comedy,  which  he  is  faid  to  liaTe  written  in  1665,  with  the  affiftance  of  Bbtlef,  MartSn  Clifford, Ijjl^. 
aijd  Sprat,  then  his  chaplain.        .  , 

Dr.  J  hnfon  fajrs,  it  **  wan  driginally  intended  agamfl  Davenant,  who  in  the  irft  drail|ht  wm 
uhMaa^rifed  by  the  tiame  of  £iH§a.    DaYcnattt  had  been  a  foldier  asd  ao  adt^nturet.'* 
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to  the  *  Key  to  the  RdieaHkl /'  it  U  faM  Sir  Robert  How^  was  chtraderlfed  by  the  mine  of 
i0M.  The  de%B  was  probably  to  ridicole  the  reignisg  poet,  whoever  he  might  be.  Rochefter» 
tofnppreif  the  reputation  of  Dryden,  took  Settle  aod  Crowhe  liicceffiveljr  into  his  protedion,  and 
promoted  dieir  intereft  oo  the  Ibge  fo  effe^ally,  as  to  make  him  think  his  fupremacy  of  reputation 
io  ibine  danger. 

Tbe  focceft  of  ^  The  Emprefs  of  Morocco,**  a  tragedjr  written  in  rhyme  by  Settle,  feems  to  have 
gifen  him  great  difturbance,  as  he  condefceftded  to  write  an  intemperate  critiqoe  on  the  play  and 
dediadoQ,  ezpreffive  of  rage  and  terror,  indignation  and  jealonfy.  Settle  took  his  revenge  on  the 
af^earance  of  the  Cmtfue/I  of  GraaaJa,  His  anfwer  is  perhaps  equal  to  the  cenfure,  whidi  is  n» 
Ufb  commendation. 

Hii  Marriage  a^-MUe,  a  coRiedy,  was  exhilnted,  according  to  Langbaine,  m  1673,  and  dedU 
cated  to  Rochef^er,  whom  yet  tradition  always  reprefents  as  his  enemy,  and  who  is  mentioned  by 
him  with  Tome  difrefped  in  the  preface  to  Juvtnah 

The  fime  year  he  produced  The  Ajp^nmion^  9r  Love  in  a  Nunnery j  a  comedy,  which  was  driTen  oM  \ 
Ae  ftage ;  and  Amhyns,  a  tragedy,  ihtended  to  inflame  the  nation  againft  the  Datdi* 

The  next  year  he  publiihed  T^  State  of  Innosenti^  or  fho  Fall  of  Man^  an  opera,  or  rather  a  tr»» 
tedy  10  heroic  rhyme,  founded  on  "  faradife  Loft,**  which  has  undoubtedly  very  great  beanUes; 
bat  the  charaders  are  ftich  as  cannot  decently  be  exhibited  on  the  ftage. 

1b  1675,  he  brought  on  the  fUge  ^  Miflaien  Hujband,  a  comedy,  fbnnded  on  the  MtnmBmi  of 
fhmos,  of  wfaidi  he  only  wro^e  one  fcene.    The  real  author  is  unknown. 

ft  wu  foHowed,  in  r^6,  by  Awrengseh,  « tragedy,  written  in  rhyme,  whidi  ho  the  appeaiiutg 
ef  hcing  the  mcik  ebboratc  of  all  his  dramas.  By  writing  tragedies  in  rhyme  he  continned  to  im» 
profc  his  SS&m  and  his  nnndiers,  aod  feems  to  have  iiilly  formed  his  verfification,  and  lettled  hit 
lyftem  of  piopriety  when  he  wrote  this  play. 

lo  167S,  he  produced  All /or  Zmw,  or  ^  World  foett  Lofi^  a  tragedy,  founded  an  ShakipeareV 
*  AmoDj  aad  <3cr<fNttra,"  which  b  by  univeHal  confent  accounted  the  oioft  perfed  of  his  dramas* 
k  has  catainly  the  feweft  improprieties  of  ftyk  or  chara^er,  and,  in  point  of  regularity  aad  poetk  <. 
harmouy,  may  be  |ttfily  confidered  as  an  invincible  mafterpiece  of  the  power  of  Engliib  j^tty. 
This,  he  tells  na,  **  is  the  only  play  which  he  wrote  for  himielf ;"  the  refl  were  given  to  the  peo]^- 

The  next  year  he  wrote,  in  conjundion  with  Lee,  GeJi^iu,  a  tragedy,  founded  on  the  tragedies  of 
Sophodesaad  Semeca,  which  was  aded  with  great  focceft,  and  acknowledged  by  Langbaiae,  **  to 
k  floe  of  the  beft  tragedies  extant.'*  The  firft  and  third  ads  were  written  by  Dryden,  who  planned 
^  ioeact;  ihe  remainder  by  Lee. 

h  wisfbllowed  the  fame  year  by  Troilus  and  CreJ/Ua,  or  Truth  fomtd  out  too  latr^  a  tragedy  altered 
Anoui  Shaidpcare,  **  to  which,"  fays  Laogbaine,  ^  he  added  feveral  new  ibenes,  and  even  cultivated 
ttd  iairrovod  what  be  borrowed  from  ihe  original.    The  laft  fcene  in  the  third  ad  is  a  mafter-  J 
fitte."    It  b  httroduced  by  a  ^  Difeourfi  on  At  grmmb  of  Critici/in  in  Tragedf. 

The  fiuae  year  came  out  An  Effaj  on  Sathr,  iaid  to  b^  written  jointly  by  Dryden  and  the  Earl  of 
hfa^iMe,  conlainfaig  feme  very  hrtre  reficdions  on  the  Dncheft  of  Porcfinouth,  and  Rocbefter, 
^ha  task  thes'  revenge,  by  balcly  hiring  three  ruffians  to  cudgel  Dryden  in  a  cofifee-houic.    This  in* 
^'toismtntianed  by  Mulgrave,  the  true  writer,  in  his  «  Art  of  Poctiy." 
Though  prais'd  and  beaten  for  another's  rhymes^ 
His  own  deferves  a«  gl%at  applaufe  ibmetimes. 

hi  f  ita^he  produced  a  comedy  catted  Limkrham,  4r  tbs  Kind  Keeptr^  which,  aft^  the  third  night, 
*»|c«hihited  as  too  indecent  lor  the  ftage.  He  confefles  that  iu  indecency  was  objeded  to ;  but 
^^■gbaiae,  who  fddam  favours  him,  reckons  it  his  beft  comedy,  and  imputes  its  expulflpn  to  r^ 
^■uneat,  becaafe  it  **  lb  mach  czpofed  the  keepinj^  part  of  the  town," 

The  IhoK  fear  eaaM  out  a  «  TraniUtion  of  OvuT/  Ef^lu  in  Engliih  verfe,*'  by  fefveral  hands,  twe 
^  ^vhkh,  ca^ethcr  with  the  preface,  were  by  Dryden.  The  Epiftle  of  Hdm  to  Parity  is  attributed 
fo  him  and  Lofd  Mn^gnvc. 

lo  i^i,hc  poUiAed  his  ABfaitmand  Adkiiofiei,  a  (evere  (atire  on  the  fadion  of  the  Duke  of  Mon- 
aMMOh  aid  the  Bar!  c£  8haftcfi>ory,  which  was  eagerly  received  and  univerfally  read.  The  well 
haown  charader  of  Zimro  in  this  memond>le  (atire,  is  fevere  enough  to  repay  all  the  ridicule  thrown 
•A  hii«  by  BsdJagbmi  ia  th^  chaimder  ot  £ag^i  in  *•  The  Reheari«L" 
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A  8e$oml  Pari  of  AlfaUm  amd  AMopbil  was  written  hj  Tate,  at  the  rofueft  and  «mx»^  t^e  lU 
redion  of  Dryden,  who  wrote  nearly  two  hundred  lines  of  it  himielf,  beginoiog  with 
Next  thelira  tro<^  of  boiy  fpirits  prefs,  / 

And  ending  with 

To  talk  like  Do.eg,  and  to  write  like  thee. 
The  fame  year  he  publiflied  his  Medal,  a  Satire  agaimfi  SeditioH,  which  is  a  fcvere  inTedive  againft 
Shafte(bury  and  the  Whig  party.  Settle,  hb  old  anugonift,  wrote  an  anfwer  to  it,  intituled  the 
•*  Medal  Revcrfcd,**  410,  x68l,  and  is  alfo  fuppofcd  to  to  have  written  two  anfwers  for  his  AhfiUm 
and  Acbitopbel^  the  one  intituled  «  Abfalom  Senior,**  the  other  **  Azariah  and  Hoihai,**  410,  i68j. 
In  both  renootmters  Settle  had  fo  much  fucceft,  that  he  left  the  palm  doubtful,  and  divided  the  (uf* 
frages  of  the  nation. 

In  1681,  he  brought  on  the  ftage  his  Sfamijb  FrUr^  or  the  Double  Di/covery,  written  againft  the 
Papifts,  and  eminent  for  the  happy  coincidence  and  coalition  of  the  two  plots,  and  for  the  real 
power  both  of  the  ferioos  and  rifible  parts.  The  whole  drama  is  natural,  lively,  entertaining,  ami 
highly  finiihed,  both  with  refped  to  plot,  charader,  and  languaga 

In  x632,  cai^e  out  his  Heiigio  Lafd^  which  borrows  iu  title  from  the  Xeligi^  Medici  of  Dr. 
Browne,  and  is  intended  as  a  defence  of  revealed  religion  againft  Deifts,  Papifts,  &«. 

In  1685,  he  brous^'on  the  ftage  The  Duie  of  Guife^  a  tragedy,  wriuen  in  conjonaioo  with  Ijtt. 
The  firft  fcene,  the  whole  fourth  ad,  and  the  fitft  half,  or  Ibmewhat  more,  of  the  fifths  was  vrrittea 
hj  Dryden.  It  was  profefledly  written  for  the  party  of  the  Duke  of  York,  whole  fucceffioo  waa 
tiiieo  oppofed. 

In  1684,  he  publilhcd  a  tranflaticn  of  Maimhour£i  Hifioty  ^f  the  Ltague^  with  a  large  introduc- 
tion, and  dedication  to  the  King,  by  whofe  command  it  vras  undertaken,  on  a^rpunt  of  the  p*. 
rallel  between  the  Leaguers  of  France,  and  the  Covenantcri  of  England. 

On  the  death  of  Charles  II.,  in  the  beginning  of  the  year  following,  he  wrote  a  Idoeral  Pindiiic 
poem,  (acred  to  his  memory,  intituled  7brem§£a  Avgufialit. 

Soon  after  the  acccffion  of  King  James,  when  the  profeflion  of  the  Romifti  reh'gioo  gpvc  the  only 
cificarious  title  to  die  fovours  of  the  Court,  he  declared  himfelf  a  convert  to  Popery,  and  waa  a^ 
pointed  Hiftoriographer. 

In  1685,  hq  brought  on  the  ftage  Albiom  and  AUamiue,  an  opera,  written  like  the  Da^  of  Gmj/i^ 
againft  the  Whig  Party.  Downcs  fays,  that,  happening  to  be  firft  performed  the  very  day  00  whkh 
the  Duke  of  Monmouth  landed  in  the  weft,  and  the  kingdom  in  a  great  confternatieo,  it  ran  but 
fix  nights. 

In  1^86,  he  vrrote  A  Lefemu  of  the  Papers  vtritten  hy  the  lati  King,  and  fmitd  m  hit  Strt^Bam,  in 
oppofition  to  Dr.  StJllingfleet's  **  Anfwer  to  fome  Papers  Utely  printed,'*  3tc  Dr.  StiUiogflecc 
publiflied  ^  A  Vindication,'*  in  1687,  id  which  he  treats  Dryden  vrith  fome  fevertty. 

Having  probably  fek  his  own  inferiority  in  theologital  controverfy,  he  tried  to  reafbo  hi  iresie, 
and  publiflied  his  celebrated  Poem,  intituled  the  Bied  and  Panther,  in  1687,  which  was  f uccefifbtty 
ridiculed  in  the  **  City  Moufe  and  Countiy  Moufe,**  a  parody  written  by  MoQtagve,  afterward* 
Earl  of  Halifax,  and  Prior. 

In  x688,  he  publiihed  his  Sriiemma  Psdivimaf  a  poem  on  the  birth  of  the  Prince,  filled  witll 
predidions  of  greatnefs  and  profperity,  which  were  not  Verified. 

With  hopes  of  prctaoting  Popery,  he  vras  eUtiployed  to  tranflate  *<  The  Life  of  St,  Prmnds  X^mier-^ 
and  was  fuppofed  to  have  been  engaged  in  tranflating  **  Varillas*s  f£ftory  of  Herefies;'*  but  to  haip^ 
dropped  the  defign. 

At  the  Revolution,  having  difi|ualified  himfelf  for  holding  an/  plate  undei'  the  Oovemoieiic*  by 
turning  Papift,  he  was  difmiffed  from  the  office  of  Poet-Laureat,  #hicfa  he  enjoyed  with  fo  fluada. 
pride  and  praife  <  and  which,  to  his  great  mortification,  was  conferred  on  Shadwdl,  aa  old  tnem^yg 
whofe  inauguration  he  celebrated  in  a  Poem  exquifitely  fatirical,  called  MdfPiethmoe, 

It  b  related  by  Prior,  that  Lo^d  Dorfet,  vrhen,  as  Chamberteln,  he  was  conftraioed  lo  i 
him  from  his  oflice,  gatrc  him  from  bit  own  purfe  an  illowaoct  cqoal  to  the  falary. 
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Seiog  00  longer  the  Court  Poet,  and  confidering  himfell  as  difconntenanced  by  the  public,  he 
icfoflKd,  for  fupport,  his  former  employment  of  writing  for  the  ftage,  arid  produced  in  1690*  Jhm 
Sdtfiaa,  a  tragedy,  which  is  commonly  efieemed  either  the.firft  or  the  fecond  of  his  dramatic  per- 
formances. 

Tbe  nat  year  he  brtraght  two  pbys  on  the  ftage,  Ampbytrion^  a  comedy,  founded  on  Plantus  and 
MoCere,  which  fucceeded  on  itsfirtl  appearance,  and  was  revived  by  Dr.  Hawkef worth  in  1736; 
and  Xmg  Arthur^  an  opera,  the  incidents  of  which  are  extravagant,  and  many  of  them  very  paerile. 
It  bi  been  lately  revived,  with  alterations,  as  a  mufical  drama.  Dr.  Johnfon*s  account  of  iu  exhibi- 
tioD  contains  a  lingular  infUnce  of  inadvertence ;  befides  which  he  has  mi(baken  what  befel  the 
JBima  ni  Momiu*  as  happening  to  King  Arthur. 
^X^Q  1691,  he  produced  C/eomenu,  a  tragedy,  which  was  a<fted  with  applaufe,  and  occafioned  a  welU 
immtk  iDcident  related  in  the  '*  Guardian,'*  and  allufively  mentioned  by  Dryden  in  his  preface. 

In  1693,  appeared  a  new  verfion  of  Jmvenal  and  PtrfiitSf  in  which  the  firft,  third,  fixth,  tenth,  and 
iixteenth  £1  tires  of  JuvntaS^  and  Pcrjius  entire,  were  tranilated  by  Dryden,  who  prefixed  a  very 
ample  preface  in  the  form  of  a  dedication  to  Lord  Dorfet.  In  this  prefatory  difconrfe,  he  mentions 
tke  defign  he  had  once,  formed  to  write  an  Epic  Poem  on  the  adions  either  of  Arthur,  or  the  Black 
Prince,  which  it  is  much  (o  be  regretted,  was  not  executed  for  want  of  a  public  ftipend.  He  after- 
wirdi  charged  Blackmore  with  borrowing  the  plan  of  his  **  Arthur**  from  this  preface,  without 
**  acknowledging  his  benefador. ** 

His  iaft  drama,  L»vt  Trimwtpbant^  a  tragedy,  appeared  in  1694,  and  is  (aid,  like  bis  firft  dramatic 
cfl^,  to  have  been  unfuccefsfuL 

From  the  exhibition  of  fach  a  number  of  theatrical  pieces,  it  does  not  appear  that  his  fortune  re- 
ccifed.  a  proportionable  improvement.  He  frequently  complains  that  his  diligence  and  abilities 
were  mfufficieoc  to  fatisfy  the  importunities  of  want,  and  to  fet  penury  at  defiance  ;  for  his  profiu 
vcre  not  greats  as  a  play  feldom  produced  him  more  than  a  hundred  pounds,  by  the  accumulated 
gain  of  the  third  night,  the  dedication,  and  the  copy. 

In  1695,  be  publiihed  a  profe  tranflation  of  Frtfroyt  Art  of  Paimtingt  with  a  preface,  exhibiting 
a  parallel  between  poetry  and  painting,  which  he  boafts  to  have  written  in  twelve  mornings. 

In  1697,  he  publiihed  his  excellent  verfion  of  The  Works  of  Virgil,  which  he  completed  in  three 
Ttars;  «<  the  wretched  remainder/'  he  fays,  in  his  dedication  to  Lord  Clifford,  **  of  a  fickly  age, 
WD  oBt  with  flndy,  and  oppreffcd  by  fortune,  without  other  fupport  than  the  conftancy  and 
patience  of  a  ChriiUan.*'  It  was  cenfured  by  MUbourne,  a  clergyman,  flyled  by  Pope,  "  the  faireft 
«f  aitici,**  becaafe  be  exhibited  his  own  verfion  to  be  compared  with  that  which  he  condemned. 

Hii  occsfiooal  poems  and  tranflations,  fuch  as  Prologues,  EpiUgyes,  EpifUsy  Epitaphs^  Elegies^ 
Sifi,  &c  and  verfioos  from  Greek  and  Latin  poets,  publiihed  in  the  fix  volumes  of  MifteUoMtesj^ 
^  Tonibo,  are  too  numerous  to  be  fpecified  here. 

Bcfidea  his  controverfial  and  critical  writings  in  profe,  already  enumerated,  he  wrote  the  Lives  of 
fblartk  and  Lm^m^  prefixed  to  the  tranflations  of  thofe  authors  by  feveral  hands,  the  Life^  Poly- 
'•KT,  before  the  tranflation  of  that  hiflorian  by  Sir  Henry  Sheers,  and  a  Preface  to  the  **  Dialogue 
Coocening  Women."  by  WaUh. 

Ks  Iaft  work  waa  his  PaUes,  ancient  and  modern,  pubUflieu  in  1699,  together  with  fome 
original  pieccfi  among  which  is  the  immortal  Ode  om  St.  Cecilia's  D^,  the  produdion,  according 
to  Dr.  Waftoo,  of  a  morning;  but,  which  Dr.  Birch  (ays,  he  fpent  a  fbrtnight  in  compofing  and 
ConeAing.    Both  accounu  may  be  true,  but  the  firfl  fcems  the  moft  probable. 

The  cod  of  all  the  Ichentes  and  labours  of  this  great  poet  was  now  at  hand.    Having  been  for 
ine  tiii(e»  aa  be  teUa  us,  a  cripple  in?  his  limbs,  he  died,  at  his  honfe  in  Gerard- Street,  of  a  mortifi.. 
1 10  hiakg,  00  the  1ft  of  May  1 701,  in  the  70th  year  of  his  age,  and  was  buried  in  Weft« 
Abbey. 

The  ^leodor  of  his  funeral  waa  equal  to  the  refpe^  paid  to  him  while  living.  In  a  fatirical 
ftm,  itttitnled,  *<  A  Defcription  of  Mr.  Dryden's  Funeral,"  X70X,  the  writer  affcrts  that  the  a;- 
frpce oCt|M fis^cral  was  defrayedby  Halifax; 

He  the  great  Bard  at  bie  rwn  (barge  hiterif 
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bnt  nulet  m  memlon  of  the  regularity  of  the  proceffion  hiTing  been  latempted  hf  tbt  oit- 
-    nget  of  Lord  Jcffriet  aod  hit  "  rakiih  coinpMii«in  ;»•  tt  rebtcd  a^  great  length  in  Wilibn'f  •  Life 
of  Congrevc."    Had  fuch  a  circumftancc  happened,  he  hardly  woold  haTc  omitted  it, 

In  the  Regifter  of  the  College  of  Phyficiant,  is  the  following  entry  **  May  3.  1701,  Comitits 
i^Dforiis  Ordinariis.  At  the  rcqueft  of  fcvcral  pcrfont  of  quality,  that  Mr.  Dryden  might  be  carried 
from  the  College  of  Phyficians,  to  be  ii^terred  at  Weftminfter,  it  was  ananimmifly  granted  by  the 
prefidcnt  and  Cenfori.''  This  entry  is  not  calculated  to  afford  any  credit  to  the  narrative  concern, 
ing  Lord  Jeffries ;  but  renders  it  probable  that  the  eipence  of  the  Aineral  was  defrayed  by  fnb* 
Icription. 

Ward,  in  his  «  London  Spy,"  1706,  relates,  Uiat  on  the  occalion  there  was  a  performance  of 
folemn  moCc  at  the  College,  and  that  at  the  proceffion,  which  he  bhnfelf  faw,  there  was  a  concert 
of  hautboys  and  trumpets.  The  day  of  his  interment  he  fays  wan  Monday  the  13th  of  May,  twelve 
days  after  his  deccafe.  Wilfon  fays,  that  "  Garth  pronounced  a  fine  Latin  oration  at  the  College, 
over  the  corple,  which  was  attended  to  the  Abbey  by  a  numeroni  train  of  coaches. **  Oldys  men* 
tioDS  an  epitaph  on  Dryden  by  Gacth,  which  was  in  his  poffeffion,  but  it  is  not  now  extant. 

He  was  buried  among  the  Poets  in  Weftminfter  Abbey,  where  he  lay  long  without  dimnaioo, 
till  Sheffield  Duke  of  Buckioghamfhire  gave  him  a  tablet,  for  which  was  origtoaDy  tDtended 
this  epitaph: 

This  Sheffield  rais'd.— The  facred  dull  below 
Was  Dryden  once ;  the  reft  who  does  not  knOw  ? 

Which  was  changed  into  the  plain  inicription  now  upon  it, 

J.  nirnBiv, 

Natus  Aug.  9   163  r, 

MortuMs  Maii  17OZ, 

yoBatmet  Sbeffiild,  Dux  BMeMn^wun/u^  /^v^* 

He  married  Lady  Elizabeth  Howard,  daughter  of  the  Earl  of  Berkffiire,  who  fonrived  him  eSgiit 
years.  By  her  he  had  three  fons,  Charles,  John,  and  Henry.  Charles  was  Uflier  of  the  Palace 
to  Pope  Clement  the  XI.  and  viGting  England  in  1 704,  was  drowned  in  an  attempt  to  fwim  acroft 
the  Thames  at  Windfor.  He  tranilated  the  Seventh  Satire  •/  JttvtfiaL  John  was  author  of  a  co» 
medy,  called  The  HuJhandbU  etom  Ctuield^  aded  in  1696,  and  tranflated  the  FmrtemA  ^ittin^fyw 
veusl.     He  is  faid  to  have  died  at  Rome.     Henry  entered  into  fome  religious  order. 

A  coUedion  of  his  Original  Foewu  mnd  TramJlaHom^y  was  printed  in  folio  1701,  by  the  elder  Toolbs, 
•nd  reprinted,  with  additions,  in  %  vols  iimo,  1743,  by  J.  and  R.  Toofon* 

A  complete  coUeAion  of  his  FotHcal  Worki^  in  6  vols  8vo,  with  an  acconm  of  his  life  by  Mr* 
benick,  was  printed  in  17^6.  The  fubfequent  editions  of  his  Plays,  Poems,  and  TtanllatioiWy  re- 
quire no  particular  enumeration. 

Of  the  perfon,  private  life,  and  domeftic  manners  of  Dryden,  very  few  particnbrt  are  known. 
Hit  pidore  by  Kneller  woold  lead  us  to  fuppofe  that  he  was  graceful  in  his  perfon ;  but  Knellcr 
was  a  great  mender  of  nature.  From  the  **  State  Poems,**  we  learn  that  he  was  a  fliort,  thick 
tnan.    The  nick-name  given  him  by  his  enemies  was  Foei  Sfuak. 

**  I  remember  pkun  John  Dryden*'  (fays  a  writer  in  the  "  Gentleman's  Magasine**  for  Feimiary 
2745,  who  was  then  Z^  years  of  ^),  **  before  he  paid  his  conrt  to  the  great,  in  one  uniferm  eloth- 
|og  of  Norwich  drugget.  I  have  eat  tarts  with  him  and  Madam  Reeve  f the  adtrcfi]  at  the  Mol* 
berry  Garden,  when  our  author  advanced  to  a  fword  and  Chedreux  wig,  [probably  the  wig  tlttt 
^wift  has  ridiculed  in  **  the  Battle  of  the  Books"].  Poilerity  is  abfolotely  raiftaken  as  to  th«t 
great  man.  Though  forced  to  be  a  fatirift,  he  was  the  miideft  creature  bretthing,  and  the  ita^idk 
to  help  the  young  and  deferving.  Though  his  comedies  are  horribly  lull  of  double  entcodve,  yet 
*twas  owing  to  a  falfe  compliance  for  a  diffolute  age ;  he  was  in  company^  the  moddtcft  aan  thet 
fver  converfed.'* 

Of  his  private  charader,  he  himfelf  thus  Qieaks  in  a  letter  to  Dennis,  written  in  1694.  «  Fa^ 
my  principles  of  religion,  I  will  not  juftify  them  to  you ,  I  know  your*t  are  ht  different*  ¥m  fl|^ 
iamc  rvafoDy  I  (hall  (ay  nothing  of  my  principles  of  toe ;  I  believe  you  to  701^^  Moir  A«  dJAtftp 
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•f  year  resJbo,  as  1,  in  mine,  do  t*ofc  of  my  confclence  :  If  I  thought  myfcif  lO  an  crfor  T  would 
tttrad  it.  For  my  morals,  between  man  and  man,  I  am  not  to  be  my  own' judge.  I  appeal  ro 
tlie  world  if  I  have  deceived  or  defrauded  any  man  ;  and  for  my  private  converfation,  they  who  fee 
me  every  day,  can  be  the  beft  witnefles,  whether  or  not  it  be  blamelefe  and  inoffenfivc.*' 

"Dr  ]ohnfot)  found  two  men  ^o  Whom  Dryden  was  perfonally  known,  one  of  whom  faid,  that,  at 
the  hoofc  which  he  frequented,  called  WiU*s  Coffee- Houfe,  the  appeal  upon  any  literary  difpute 
was  made  to  him ;  and  the  odier  related,  that  bis  armed  chair,  which,  in  the  winter,  had  a  fettled 
ao^  prcfcriptive  place  by  the  fire,  was  in  the  fummer  placed  in  the  balcony.  The  two  places  were 
ofled  by  him  his  winter  and  his  fummer  feat. 

One  of  his  opinions,  though  prefalent  in  his  time*  Will  do  him  no  honour  in  the  prefcut,age.  He 
pvt  great  confidence  in  the  prognoftications  of  judicial  aftrology.  In  the  preface  to  his  fablu^  he 
has  endeavoured  obliquely  to  juAify  his  fupcrftition,  by  attributing  tlie  fame  to  fome  of  the  ancients. 
The  letter  to  his  foos  in  Italy,  preferved  in  the  library  at  Lanibetb,  and  imparted  to  the  public  by 
Dr.  jobnioQ,  leaves  no  doubt  of  his  notions  or  practice.  It  conuins;  olfo,  an' indubitable  proof  of 
his  religiotu  fincerity. 

From  fome  parts  of  his  hiftory  he  appears  unfteady,  and  to  have  too  readily  temporifcd  with  the 
feveral  revoliitions  in  church  and  ftate.  This,  liowever,  might  in  feme  meafure  havel  been  owing 
to  hit  natural  timidity  and  diffidence.  Congreve,  whofc  authority  cannot  be  queftioned,  has  given 
«i  foch  an  account  of  him,  as  makes  him  appear  no  lefs  amiable  as  a  man,  than  he  was  illuilrious  as  a 
poet.  He  was  hamaoe,he  tells  us^ companionate,  forgiving,  Sincerely  friendly ;  of  extenfive  reading,  a 
teoicioQs  memory,  and  a  ready  communication  ;  gentle  in  the  corre<5lion  of  the  wrjtings  of  others, 
and  pttiem  under  the  reprebcnfion  of  his  own  deflcieneies ;  eafy  of  accefs  himfelf,  but  flow  and 
difident  in  his  advances  to  others ;  and  of  all  men  the  mofl  moded  and  the  Uioft  cafy  to  be  difcoun- 
towaced  in  his  approaches  either  to  his  inferiors  or  hts  equals. 

To  the  teftimony  of  Congreve,  who  knew  him  familiarfy,  his  cenfurers  have  nothing  to  object, 
k«t  that  his  modefty,  comtefy,  and  gtx>d-hinnour,  were  by  no  means  inconfiHent  with  a  high  opi- 
Bisa  of  his  own  ^.Kiwers,  an  unneceflary  jealoufy  of  the  reputation  of  others,  and  a  querulous  oilen- 
tibaa(be&,  in  reminding  the  world  of  his  merits. 

Rob  thofe  notices  which  he  has  very  liberally  given  us  of  himfelf,  it  appears,  that  **  his  conver. 
"tkm  was  flow  and  dull,  his  humour  fatumine  and  refcrved,  and  that  he  was  none  of  thofe  who 
CBf^^fMr  to  break  jefts  in  company,,  and  make  repartees."  But  whatever  was  his  charadcr  as  a 
*"D^uioD,  it  appears,  that  he  lived  in  familiarity  with  the  higheft  perfons  of  his  time.  He  has 
Wb  Rproadied  with  boafling  of  his  familiarity  with  the  great,  but  he  has  never  been  accufed  of 
fcoogao  auxiliary  of  vice,  or  charged  with  any  p^rfonal  agency,  unworthy  of  a  good  ehara(5ler. 
His  works,  indeed,  afford  too  many  examples  of  diffulute  licencioufncfM  and  abjei^  adulation.  Such 
^^ST^datioa  of  gcoiAs,  fuch  ahule  of  fuperlativc  abilities,  cannot  be  contemplated  but  with  grief 
tt)d  iodigoaticm. 


•  indignant  view, 


Yet  pity  Dryden — hark !  whene'er  he  fingt, 
How  adulation  drops  her  courtly  dew 
On  titled  rhymers  and  inglorious  kings. 

MASON. 

Of  dramatic  immorality  he  did  notv^nt  examples  among  his  contemporaries;  but  in  themeannefd 
tod  (rrvility  of  hyperbolical  adulation,  he  poiTeffcd  an  unrivalled  fuperiority.  Of  this  kind  of 
■eaaneis  he  never  fcems  to  decHnc  the  prafitee  or  lament  the  neceffity.  He  appears  to  have  been 
ttwre  delighted  with  the  fertiUty  of  his  invention  than  mortified  by  the  profHtution  of  his  judg- 
tttw,  which  was  probably,  hke  his  immorality  and  his  merriment,  artificial  and  conftrained,  the 
HFed  of  (lody  and  meditation,  and  his  trade  rather  than  his  pleafure.  It  is,  indeed,  not  certain 
that  his  judgment  much  rebelled  againfl  his  interefl ;  bur  it  is  certain  that  he  abetted  vice  and  va« 
tfty  only  with  his  pen,  of  which  he  lived  to  repent,  and  to  tcftify  his  repentance. 

Cofifidered  in  his  inteltedual  and  literary  cha»a<^r,  Dryden  prefenu  himielf  to  «t  as  a  dramatift^ 
t  critic,  a  fcholar,  a  writer  of  profc,  and  a  general  poet. 
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Hi«  plays  h4ve  perliaps  the  lead  meric  of  all  his  writingt.  He  bu  himfelf  confcHed  kit  iiii£todf 
for  the  writiog  of  comedy.  **  I  want,**  fays  h^:,  "  that  gaiety  of  humoar  thit  it  required  in  ft ;  lb 
that  thofc  who  decry  my  comedies,  dp  me  no  injury  except  \n  poa|i(  of  pro^  Reputtrioo  ia  tkrtTi 
U  the  laft  thing  to  whi<;h  1  f|iaU  pretend/!  But  even  in  thit  branch  of  poetry  he  hat  written  ttumgjk 
to  perpetuate  hit  fame;  Z9hU  Ail /or  I  ovfi,  Sjfonijh  Friar,  D«m  ^eiafiiam^  and  Cmfaef  ef  Grsmmdm, 
tan  neyer  be  forgotten.  It  ihould  be  femembcre4  that  he  defcrvet  ^  ^lach  levcrer  ceofure  lor  thtt 
immorality  of  hit  plays,  than  for  any  deie^u  in  their  compofitiop. 

1     His  chara<5Ur  at  a  critic  and  a  poet,  hat  been  illuaraUf)  by  wri^rt  oC  diftinguiihcd  ability  f  bm  i^ 
i  fit  moA  happily  illuflrated  by  |he  cUflxcal  pen  of  pr.  Johnfon,  who  has  written  hit  li|e  with  TFh- 
l^or,  analyfed  hit  chara^er  with  mpch  ingenuity,  and  difniilTed  him  with  ^  jufl  eulogiuqi* 

Dryden  may  be  properly  coniidered  at  ^e  father  of  Engliih  criticifm.  Hit  4f*y  on  Ihmmmik 
J*oetry  wat  the  fiift  regular  apd  valuable  treatife  on  the  Art  of  Wrjting.  jt  will  not  be  cafy  to  find, 
sn  all  the  opiilence  of  our  hpguage,  a  ti:eatife  fo  artfully  variegated  with  (iicceffiTe  fgprrfepftiofif 
of  oppofite  probabilities,  fo  enlivened  with  imagery,  fo  brightened  with  illuftfatioot. 

His  fcholaftic  acquiiitiont,  though  g^eat,  feem  not  proportionate  to  hit  opportunitirt  and  ahtli^t. 
He  could  not,  in  Pr.  ]ohnfon*t  opinion,  like  Milton  or  Cowley,  have  made  hit  name  iUuftriom 
merely  by  hit  learning.  Yet  it  cannot  be  faid  that  his  genius  is  ever  unprovided  of  matter,  or  thaf 
lus  fancy  languiihet  in  penury  of  i^eat.  His  works  abound  with  knowledge,  a|id  (paf kle  with  iU 
iufirations. 

Criticifm  eit}ier  dida^ic  or  defenfive,  occnpics  almoft  all  his  profe^  ci%e^X  tboie  p4fet  which  be 
bas  devoted  to  hit  patrons ;  but  none  of  his  prefaces  wc|-e  ever  thought  tediont.  They  hav^  not* 
as  Dr.  Johnfon  obfervcs,  the  formality  of  a  fettled  ftyle,  in  which  the  firft  half  of  the  featence  be- 
tray t  the  other.  The  claufes  are  never  balanced,  nor  the  period*  modelled  :  every  word  Iccau  t» 
drop  by  chance,  though  it  falls  in(o  its  proper  plaoe.  Nothing  it  cold  or  languid ;  the  whole  it  airy, 
animated,  and  vigorous :  what  is  little,  is  gay ;  what  it  great,  it  (plendid.  He  may  be  theoght  to 
mention  himfejf  too  frequently ;  but  while  he  forcet  him(elf  upon  our  efieem,  fre  aumot  refbfc 
bim  to  fiand  high  in  his  own.  '  Every  thing  it  executed  by  the  play  of  imaget,  and  the  fpr^fatlioda 
of  expreifion*  Though  all  it  eafy,  nothing  it  feeble ;  though  all  feemt  ^rcieft,  there  it  DOthaog 
barih ;  and  though,  iince  hit  earlier  workt,  more  than  a  centory  hat  paflSed,  they  have  nothing  yei 
uncouth  of'obfolete. 

From  hit  prole,  hfpscitVU  ^  defervet  only  hit  fecondary  praife;  the  veneration  with  which  hit 
same  it  pronouncedf^bj  every  cultivator  of  £ngli(h  literature,  it  paid  to  him  at  he  refined  the  laa* 
guage,  Improved  the  fentimento^  and  tuned  the  pumbert  of  Engliih  poetrj. 

WtUer  wat  fmooth,  but  Dryden  taught  to  join 
The  varying  Verfe,  the  full  refounding  Ijne, 
The  long  majeCUc  march,  and  energy  divine. 

•       "^  POPE. 

Dryden  it  the  mofh  uniyerfal  of  all  ptett.    This  upiverfalityrhas  been  objected  to  him  at  a  UtOU^ 

but  it  was  the  unhappy  cfiedl  of  penury  and  dependence.    Hit  (everal  produdiont  were  fo  many 

fuccemve  expedients  for  his  fupport ;  hit  plays  were  therefore  often  borrowed,  and  hit  poemt  were 

almoft  all  occafion^l.    His  Heroic  Stanzas  on  the  death  of  Cromwell,  were  among  the  earlieft  of  hit 

occafional  compoiitiont.    They  have  beauties  and  defedt ;  the  thoughtt  are  vigorout,  and  thongh 

.  sot  alwayt  proper,  fliew  a  mind  replete  with  ideas ;  th^  numbert  are  (mopth,  and  the  didioo,  if 

not  aUog^ther  corred«  it  elegant  and  eafy.    Hit  jifirmi  (howt  that  he  bad  not  yet  learned  to  rejeA 

forced  conceitt,  or  to  forbear  thf  iinproper  ufe  of  mythology.    |nto  hit  P^frjii  /t  ibt  Lwi  Cbam*tUr\  he 

'feemt  to  have  cpUe^ed  all  his  power t.    They  a4or4  l^>s  ^^  a|tempt  at  thofe  penetrating  remarks 

'  on  human  nature,  for  ^yhich  )ie  feemt  to  have  been  peculiarly  formed.  The  Antuu  ^traiilLt  it  writ* 

'  tan  with  great  diligence,  yet  doet  not  fully  anfwer  the  expe^ation  raifed  by  fuch  fobjedt  and  fuc)| 

a  writer.     With  the  ilan^a  of  Pavenant,  he  hat  fometimet  hit  vein  of  parenthefis  and  incidental 

4iifqui(itioq.    He  affordt  more  fentinicnt  than  defcriptiop,  and  doet  not  fo  much  impreft  fccoet  upon 

fhc  fancy,  at  deduce  confequenccs,  and  majce  comparifun?.    Hi^  Ahfalom  asti  Acbito^bal  comptifet  |4 

tbc  ciccllcttcxc9  of  v^'hich  a  poem  poiiucal  and  c^ntrovcillal  it  fufccpuble ;  acrioiooy  o^  ceafm/,  c!c« 
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fWce  of  pmie,  utful  deUaetition  of  chaiiAert,  vftriety  and  yigonr  of  frntunent,  happy  Mros  o^ 
Mapnce,  and  pkafiog  hannoay  of  ntt94>4^r»,  and  all  thefe  taufed  to  fodi  a  beij^ht  aticarcely  can  be 
Mnd  in  any  pther  Bogtilb  compofition.  U  h  oot»  liowever,  without  faults.  The  original  ftrudur^. 
-«f  the  poei9  »  dcfe^ve  :  ibme  linfla  are  ip^thp^  or  improper,  and  too  many  are  Irr^ionfly  U- 


The  IMai,  written  pp^n ,  the  fame  priacipl^^  bv(  i^poi^  a  n^^ower  plan,  gives  left  ple^ibre  ; 

tbo^gfa  it  abooads  wt^  touches  bpth  of  humourout  and  feripus  fiitire.    The  Thrtm^dM  it  obvionfl; 

defedvre  in  the  irregnl^ity  of  its  metre.    What  is  worfe,  it  hfs  nei^er  tx^tAem^t  nog  dignity ;  ic 

is  neither  magnificent  nor  patb<tic.    His  elegiac'  ode,  Om  ihi  Dtaib  ^  Mrt.  KUiigmv^  is  among  thc 

M  in  ofor  bungii^ge ;  the  firft  pf^  flows  with  a  ^orrent  of  emhufialm.    4U  the  fianzas  indeed  are. 

not  e^oaL    The  JUligi^  Laid  is  an  example  of  the  middle  kind  of  writing.     The  fyh^t^  is  rather 

argameatatiTe  than  poeti^i  it  is,  howler,  a  ^ompofitioa  of  great  excellence  m  its  kfnd.    The 

fiimd  aad  FamiUry  the  largeft  of  ^  his  original  poen>s,  exhibits  the  moft  corre<ft  ijpectmen  of  hty 

▼oiification.    The  parallel*  howeyer,  1$  injudicious  and  incommodious.    But  when  tliis  conftitu* 

^ioml  abfordity  is  forgiven,  the  poieni  muft  be  confeiled  to  be  written  with  great  iinopthncls  o£ 

metre, a  wide  extent  of  knowledge,  an<}  an  abondant  n^ultiplicity  <^  images;  the  controverfy  ^  em* 

bdliihed  with  pointed  (entences,  diverfiiied  by  illiyi^tions,  and  enlivened  by  (allies  of  tnve^ye.    Ji^ 

jthepocm,  0mtb4  Birtbof^bi  Frine*  9/  WtUs^  pothing  is  Vjery  reipai'kable  but  the  ej^orbiunt  adula- 

lion.    His  ALwiUckme  is  only  Inferior  to  the  *<  punciad,"  coofeiTedly  written  io  in^a^ion  of  it, 

hot  upon  a  more  excenfive  plan.    The  general  charader  of  his  veriion  of  yuvenal,  will  be  givei|,  . 

vhm  it  is  laid  to  preferve  (he  vit»  but  to  want  the  dignity  of  the  original.    The  tranflttion  o^ 

Ffrfoi  if  written  in  an  uniform  mediocrity,  without  any  eager, endeavour  after  excellence,  or  I^ 

^orioBi  effird  of  the  mind.    His  ipnfion  of  Firgi^,  his  greate(l  ^nd  moft  Taborlous  work,  is  pro-  ^ 

noanced  by  Pope,  '*  the  moft  noble  and  fpirited  tranflation  in  apy  language.'*    The  general  opi^ 

nioQ  is  equally  fivourable.    **  Thofe  who  excel  him,*!  fay^  Pn  felton,  <*  ^here  they  obferve  he 

bath  fuled,  will  £all  below  in  a  thouiaad  iniUnces  where  he  hath  excelled.*'    His  Fa^i^,  the  awl); 

fcileft  of  his  works,  have  not  received,  from  Dr.  Johnfon,  the  commendation  they  deferve.    Dry* 

^  VII  probably  partial  in  fetting  the  ftory  of  FaUnmn  amlArcHfi  on  a  level  with  the  J^neU;  yt( 

it  omits  great  praiie.    The  Fhwir  ami  iMtf^  paHed  ^over  by  Dr.  Johnfon,  is  happily  moderaKed  ; 

ciie  nioeteen  firft  lines,  in  particular,  are  delightful,  and  contain  an  incomparable  (ketch  of  thd 

bcaty  of  fpring*    **  It  u  to  his  FabUs^\  (ays  Dr.  Warton,  **  though  written  in  his  old  ag^ 

thtt  Brjilen  wiB  owe  his  iaunortality,  and  aniong  them  papticnUrly  to  Fmla^mom  amd  Arci^,  S^* 

wmk  ami  Gtafoird»^  and    Theodore  mud  Hntoria.     The  wanpth  and  melody  of  thefe  piftc^  hav« 

never  been  excelled  in  our  language,  I  mean  in  rhyme."     His  Odt  on  St^,  Cecilia* i  Ziajr,  p<;rhap$  th^ 

lift  cibrt  of  his  poetry,  is  the  moft  unrivalled  of  his  compoiitions ;  it  exhibits  the  higheft  jQight  of 

fracj,  and  the  exaAeft  nicety  of  art,  and  is  juftly  efteemed  one  of  the  moft  perfed  in  any  language. 

The  charader  of  his  Froleguetf  JB^Uegmet,  Songs^  and  {borter  Poem<»  may  be  comprifed  ip  Cob* 

gftw's  remark,  that  **  each  of  them,  if  he  had  written  nothing  elfe,  would  have  entitled  him  to  the 

pctCereace  and  diftindion  of  excelling  in  its  kind.** 

Critics  have  often  ftated  a  comparifon  between  Dryden  aiid  Pope,  as  poeu  of  (he  fame  order. 
The  m^d  has  not  been  forgotten  by  Dr.  Johnfon  in  his  life  of  Pope.  A  long  controverfy  rela. 
uve  to  the  comparative  merits  of  Dryden  and  Pope,  has  been  carried  on  between  IVftis  Seward  an4 
Mr.  WeftoB,  in  the  «*  Gentleman's  Magazine**  for  1789  and  1790.  Mijch  ingenuity  and  critic^ 
fitiU  are  difpbyed  on  both  fides.  Mifs  Seward  ftrenuoufly  maintains  the  pretenfions  of  Pope,  and 
Mr.  Weibn  fights  with  inextinguiihable  ardour  in  the  caufe  of  his  favourite^  Drydeii. 

Dr.  Beattie's  comparifon  of  the  verfification  of  Dryden  and  Pope  meriu  particular  attention.  < 
Q  "  Dryden's  vaic,**  fays  that  amiable  and  elegant  writer,**,  though  often  faulty,  has  a  grace  and 
a  fpirit  foliar  to  itielf.    That  of  Pope  is  more  porred,  and  perhaps,  upon  the  whole,  more  har^ 
DionsoQs,  but  it  is  in  general  more  languid  and  left  diverfifie^    Pope's  numbers  are  fweet,  but  e|a^ 
\pmt\  and  our  icnfe  of  tbdr  encr^  is  ia  ^omc  de^ee  iatermpted  by  our  attention  to  the  ^C 
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difplajed  in  their  contexture.  DrydenS  arc  more  oacural  and  free,  and  while  they  commtinicate 
their  own  fprightly  motion  to  the  fpirits  of  the  reader,  hurry  htm  akmg  with  a  femle  aod  pleafini^ 
'violence,  without  giving  him  time  either  to  animadvert  on  their  faultf,  or  to  analyfe  their  btaattes. 
Pope  excels  in  folenmity  of  found ;  Bryden  in  an  eafy  melody  and  bomidkit  variety  of  rhyme,  la 
thii  h£t  rtfpoSt,  1  thick  1  could  prove  that  he  is  fuperior  to  aH  other  Englifli  poetf,  MUtoo  himfelf 
not  excepted.  TiU  Dryden  appeared,  none  of  our  writers  in  rhyme  of  the  lad  century  appttwcbcd 
in  any  ineaAire  to  the  harmony,of  Spenfer  and  Fairfax.  Of  Waller,  it  can  only  he  fat4t  that  he 
is  not  harih.  Of  Benham  and  Cowley,  if  a  few  conplets  were  ftruck  out  of  their  works,  we  coold 
SH^t  lay  (o  much.  ISot,  in  Dryden's  hands,  the  Engfilli  rhyming  couplet  aflumed  a  new  form,  aod 
leems  hardly  to  he  fufceptible  of  any  fnther  improvement.*'  V 

His  poetical  charaAer  is  given  by  Dr.  Johnfon,  with  a  fagacity  of  difcriminatioii,  aod  a  fieHcity  o( 
txpreifioo,  vrhich  far  tntnfcend  all  praife. 

**  In  a  general  furvey  of  Dryden*s  labours,*'  fays  that  jtididous  and  daffical  cridc,  **  he  appears 
^o  hwc  a  mind  very  comprehenlive  by  nature,  and  much  enriched  with  acquired  knowledge.  Hi« 
^on^pc^tions  are  the  e£k^s  of  a  vigorous  genius  operating  upon  large  materials. 

"  The  power  that  predominated  in  his  intelledOal  operations  was  rather  flrong  reifon  than  quick 
fenfibility.  Upon  all  occaBons  that  were  prefented,  he  ftudied  rather  than  feh,  and  produced  fentl- 
nients  not  fuch  as  nature  enforces,  but  meditation  fuppiies.  With  the  ample  and  elemental  paffiont, 
te  they  fpring  and  operate  in  the  mind,  he  fcems  not  much  acquainted,  and  feldom  deicribes  them 
but  as  they  are  complicated  by  the  various  relations  of  fociety,  and  confnfcd  in  "he  tumults  and 
agitations  of  life. 

**  He  is  therefore,  with  all  his  variety  of  excellence,  not  often  pathetic,  and  had  to  little  fenfibiKty 
of  the  power  of  cflufions  purely  natural,  that  he  did  not  edeem  it  in  others.  Simplicity  gave  him  no 
pleafure,  and,  for  the  BriJt  put  of  his  life,  he  looked  on  Otway  with  contempt ;  though  at  Uft^ 
indeed  very  late,  he  confefled  that  in  his  play  ib^re  was  Naturt^  which  u  the  chief  beauty, 

*'  The  favourite  exercife  of  his  mind  was  ratiocination.  Next  to  argument,  his  delight  %rat  to 
wild  and  daring  fallies  of  fentiment,  in  the  irregular  and  eccentric  violence  of  wit.  He  delighted 
to  tread  upon  the  briojc  of  meaning,  where  light  and  darknefs  begin  to  mingle,  to  approach  the  pre- 
cipice of  abfurdtty,  and  hover  over  the  abyfs  of  itaideal  vacancy. 

**  He  was  no  lover  ef  laboKr.  What  he  thought  fuffident  he  did  not  ftop  to  nuke  better,  tod  al- 
lowed himfelf  to  leave  many  parts  unfiniihed,  in  confidence  that  the  ^ood  lines  would  overbaboce 
the  bad.  What  he  had  once  written,  he  difmiifed  from  his' thoughts,  and,  I  believe,  there  is  no  ex- 
ample to  he  found  of  any  corre^'on  or  improvement  made  by  him  after  puhlication.  The  haftineft 
of  his  produAions  might  be  the  tf^t€t  of  necellity ;  but  his  fubiequent  fkegled  could  hardly  have  ooy 
Other  caufe  than  impatience  of  fludy. 

<*  Some  improvements  had  been  already  made  in  Engliih  numbers.  But  the  full  force  of  our  Inn. 
guage  vras  not  yet  felt :  the  verife  that  was  fmooth,  was  commonly  feeble.  If  Cowjcy  had  Ibme- 
times  a  finiflied  line,  he  had  it  by  chance.  Dryden  knew  how  to  choofe  the  flowing  and  the  fo- 
fiorous  words;  to  vary  the  paufes,  and  adjuCl  the  accents;  to  diverfiry  the  cadence, and  yet  prc£erve 
the  fmoothnefs  of  bis  metre. 

**  Of  Dryden's  works  it  was  faid  by  Pope,  that  "  he  could  fcleft  from  them  better  fpecimens  of 
every  mode  of  poetry,  than  any  other  Englilh  writer  could  fupply."  Perhaps  no  nation  ever  pro- 
duced a  writer  that  enriched  his  kinguage  with  fuch  variety  of  models.  To  him  we  owe  the  im- 
provement,  perhaps  the  completion  of  our  metre,  the  refinement  of  our  language,  and  much  of  the 
cotTC«ncft  of  our  fentiments.  By  him  we  were  uught  "  faperc  ct  fan,"  to  think  naturally,  and 
e^refs  forcibly.  Though  Davies  has  reafoned  in  rhimc  before  him,  it  may  be  perhaps  maintained 
that  he  was  the  firft  who  joined  argument  with  poetry.  He  (bowed  us  the  true  bounds  of  a  tanf- 
lator's  liberty.  What  was  faid  of  Rome,  adorned  by  Auguftus,  may  be  applied  by  an  <afy  meto- 
phor  to  Englifli  poetry,  cmbcUifhed  by  Dryden,' «  latcritlam  invcuit,  marmoreiBi  rcUquit."  He 
Sound  it  bri^,  and  he  left  it  marble.'* 
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MffT  Mhle  Hafl^ngt  tmniatitfelf  dic« 
"neiioDOM-  of  hk  aocknt  (amilyy 
Beacy  and  learning  thtit  together  meet* 
Telring  m  wioding  for  a  wedding  Ibeet  f 
16i  fktae  prave  detth's  harbioger  ?  nmft  ihe, 
^i%k  Urn  eipiiqg,  feel  mortality  ? 
b  dcac]^  in*»  wages,  mco*t  now  ?  fliall  m 
Mib  at  more  lesmed,  only  to  depart  ? 
VMritliedtfBmIc;  if  Tirtne  death ; 
Tibenod»nottobe|  w^'4  thai  bcfvpa^ 
Hmfetf  to  diiopKnc  f  who'd  not  eftcem 
liboor  a  crime  ?  ihidy  fdf-mnrther  deem  ? 
0»  oaUe  youth  now  have  pretence  to  be 
Bmcct  fecvrdy,  ignorant  healthfully. 
Kac  hifgaiSL^  whofe  worth  fpeaica  itfelf,  whofe 

pniie, 
Thoil^  not  his  own,  all  tongnet  befides  do  raife : 
thm  whom  great  AJeiandcr  may  feem  left ; 
Vho  csnqner'd  men,  but  not  their  laognagei. 
la  hit  month  natioot  fpake ;  hb  tongoe  mi^ht  be 
lamptttgf  to  Ortece^  France,  Italy. 
Hii  0qiifelbil  wan  the  four  parts  o'  th*  eardl| 
Al  Earope  waa  too  narrow  for  his  birth. 
A  yooBg  apoAle ;  and  with  rrverenca  aiay 
1  ifok  it»  infeir'd  ynxh  gift  of  toogn^  as  they. 
Mmve  gate  him  a  chiM,  what  men  in  vain 
CMt  ftrivr,  by  9rt  thom^  AireherM,  to  obtain. 
Hebeiiy  was  mi  oib,  his  fnUime  foul 
Didmeiie^OTsmieVaDdoe  k4itiing*i  pok  t 
^A^bofie  rcgmlar  motions  better  to  our  view, 
Tlan  Amumedcs*  /^rc,  the  heavens  did  Ihew. 
Vou  Vt 


Cvracei  and  lii^ts,  languages  and  arts. 
Beamy  and  learning  filTd  up  all  the  parti. 
Heaven*s  gifts,  which  do  like  falling  ftars  appeac 
Scatter'd  in  others;  all,  as  in  their  fphere, 
Werefiz'd,  conglobate  in  his  ibul ;  and  thence 
Shone  through  his  body,  with  Avcet  inflaoice, 
Ltttiog  thfirgipries  (is  on  each  limb  fall. 
The  whole  finone  render'd  was  eelefUal. 
Come,  learned  Ptolemy,  and  trial  make, 
H  thou  this  hefo's  altitude  canfl  take : 
But  that  tranicends  thy  iktU ;  thrice  happy  all. 
Could  vre  but  prove  thus  aflronomicaL 
LivM  Tycho  now,  Uruck  with  this  ray  which  (hone 
More  bli^  iW  mom*,  than  others  beam  at  aoont 
He*d  take  his  afboUbe,  and  feek  out  here 
What  new  fiar  'twas  did  gild  our  hemifphere. 
Rep]cnifh*d  then  with  fuch  rare  gif^s  as  thefe. 
Where  was  room  left  for  foch  a  foul  difeafe  ? 
The  nations  finiiath  drawn  that  veil  which  (hrouds 
Our  day<4priag  in  fo  fad  benighting  doods^ 
Heavaa  would  no  kngertmft  its  pledges  bnttbvf 
R««att*d  ic  i  T9}ft  its  Ganyanede  from  us. 
Was  th«t  no  milder  way  but  the  iinall^pax. 
The  v^  filtfahiclb of  Faodota*sbos? 
So  many  fpots,  like  nsves  on  Venus*  foil. 
One  jewel  fet  off  with  fo  many  a  loil ; 
BltfUrs  with  pride  fweU'd,  which  thmgh's  fleft 

dsd^roui 
Like  iefiHhuds,#u«kr^'  lilyiAin  abottt. 
Each  little  pimple  had  a  tear  iu  ^, 
Te  wiil  thclsilt  il^^sifing  did  commit  i 
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Which,  rebel  like,  with  its  own  lord  at  ftrife, 
"Thui  maife  an  infurredion  'gminft  hit  life. 
Or  were  thefe  gems  fent  to  adorn  hii  ikio, 
The  cab'nct  of  a  richer  foul  within  ? 
No  comet  need  foretel  his  change  drew  on, 
Whofe  corps  might  feem  a  conftelbtion. 
O  !  had  he  dy*d  of  old,  how  great  a  ftrife      [life  ? 
Had  been,  who  from  his  death  (hould  draw  their 
Who  fliould,  by  one  rich  draught,  beconae  whate'er 
Seneca,  Cato,  Numa,  Caefar,  were  f 
Leam'd,  virtooos,  pions,  great ;  and  have  by  this 
An  univerfal  raetenapfycbofii. 
Muft  all  thefe  aged  ^re*  in  one  faneral 
Expire  ?  all  die  in  one  fo  young,  fo  fmall  f 
Who,  had  he  livM  his  life  oat,  his  great  fame 
liad  iworn  *hove  any  Greek  or  Roman  name. 
But  hafty  winter,  with  oiie  hlaft,  hath  brought 
The  hopes  of  autumn,  fnmmer,  fpring,  to  nought. 
Thus  fades  the  oak,  i*th* fpring,  i'th*blade  the  com; 
Thus  without  young,  this  Phcrnix  diet,  new-bom. 
Muff  then  old  three-iegg*d  grey-beards  with  their 
gout. 
'  Catarrhs,  rheums,  aches,  live  three  long  agct  out? 
Time's  offals,  only  fit  for  th'  bofpital ! 
Or  to  hang  antiouaries  roomt  withal !  •     - 


Muft  drunkards  lechert,  fpent  with  finoiog,  K«f 
With  fnch  helps  at  brotht,  poflett,  phyik  give  t 
None  live,  but  fuch  at  (hould  die,  &all  we  meet 
With  none  but  ghoftiy  fatkert  in  the  ftreet  f 
Grief  makct  mc  nil;  forrow  will  fotcc  kt  way; 
And  (bowers  of  tears  tempeftuovt  fight  beft  lay. 
The  tongve  may  fail ;  but  overflowing  cyet 
Will  weep  out  Uftsng  ftremmt  of  ekgiet. 
'  But  thou,  O  virgin-widow,  left  alone. 
Now  thy  beloved,  heaveo-rariih*d  fponfe  i»  gomtg 
Whofe  fiulful  fire  in  vain  ftrove  to  apply 
Med'cinet,  when  thy  balm  waa  no  remedy^ 
With  greater  than  Flatooic  love,  O  wei 
His  f«'ul,  though  not  hit  body,  to  thy  bed: 
Let  that  make  thee  a  mother ;  bring  tho«  fortk 
Th*  ideas  of  his  virtue,  knowledge,  worth ; 
Tranfcribe  th*  original  in  new  copies ;  give 
Haftings  o'th'  better  part ;  fo  fliall  he  live 
In*s  nobler  half;  and  the  great  grandfirc  be 
Of  an  heroic  divine  progeny : 
An  ifiue,  which  t*  eternity  (hall  laft, 
Yet  but  xh*  irradiations  which  he  caft. 
Ered  no  Maufolcumt :  f <  r  hit  beft 
Monument  it  his  l^ik's  marble  bsealU 
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And  now  'tis  time;  for  their  officious hafte. 

Who  would  before  have  borne  him  to  the  iky, 
•Like  eager  Romans,  ere  all  rites  were  paft. 

Did  let  too  fooii  thefMrred  eagle  fly.  • 
II. 
Though  our  beft  notes  are  ireafon  to  his  fame, 

Join'd  with  the  k>ud  applaule  of  public  voice ; 
Since  heaven,  what  praife  we  oflier  to  hit  name, 

Hath  R»kr*d  too  authentic  by  its  choice. 
III. 
Though  in  bit  praife  no  man  can  liberal  be. 

Since  they,  whofe  Mulisshave  the  higheft  flown, 
Add  not  to  bis  Immortal  memory. 

But  do  an  ad  of  friendfliip  to  their  own  : 


Yet  *tis  our  duty,  andM>ur  intereft  to*, 
$iicb  monuments  as  we  can  build  to  raife ; 

Left  all  the  world  prevent  what  we  (hould  d*^, 
And  claim  a  title  in  him  by  their  praife. 

V. 

How  fliall  I  then  begin,  or  where  conclude. 

To  draw  a  fame  fo  truly  circular ; 
For  in  a  round  what  order  can  be  (hew'd. 

Where  all  the  faru  fo  equal  perfed  arc^ 

VI. 

Hit  grandeur  be  deriv'd  from  heaven  alone ; 

For  he  was  great  e*er  fortune  made  him  fo : 
And  wars,  like  mifts  that  rife  i^nft  the  fun. 

Made  him  but  greater  fecm,  nor  greater  grow. 
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Nd  hooow'd  bays  bU  templet  did  adont. 
Bat  t»  vor  crown  he  did  fitih  }eweb  bring; 

Nor  wit  hit  TiroiA  poifoa*d  foon  at  born^ 
Widi  the  too  early  thoaghtt  of  betng  )dng, 

FoRooe,  that  eafy  miftreft  to  the  young. 

But  to  her  andem  iervanta  coy  and  hard,    ' 
Him  u  cbtt  age  ber  £ivottritet  raok'd  among. 

When  Ihe  her  beft»iov*d  Pompty  did  difcafd* . 
iz« 
He  pmate  mark'd  the  fa«ltt  of  othcrt'  fway, 

^id  fet  at  fea-markt  for himfelf  to  (hun  : 
Not  like  rafh  noitarcbty  who  their  youth  betray 

If  adt  their  age  too  late  would  wiihondoncu' 

X. 

Afid  yet  dominion  wat  not  hit  dcfign ; 

We  owe  that  bkffing,  not  to  him,  but  heaven. 
Which  to  £ur  adtt  unfought  rewardt  did  join  ; 

Rmidi,  that  left  to  him  than  ot  were  given. 

XI. 

Ov  fiociner  chieft,  like  fticklen  of  the  war, 
Ivit  ibught  t'iciflame  the  parties,  then  to  poile : 

The  qnaiTel  knr'd,  but  did  the  caufs  abhor ; 
And  did  not  (bike  to  hurt,  but  make  a  noife. 

XIX. 

War,oor  Gonfumpcion,  wat  their  gainful  trade  : 
We  inward  bled,  whUft  they  prolong*d  our  pain ; 

He  fought  to  end  our  fighting,  and  eiuy*d 
To  ftaanch  the  blood  by  breathing  of  the  yein. 

XIII. 

*vift  tadrefiftlefs  through  the  land  he  paft. 
Like  diat  bold  Greek  who  did  the  £aft  fubdue, 

^  Btdr  to  battlet  fuch  heroic  hafte, 
Aiif  00  wing«  of  vi^ory  he  flew 

XIV. 

He  fcofrht  (ecurc  of  fortune  at  of  fame : 
StiQ  hf  new  mapt  the  ifbnd  might  be  (hewn, 

OC  ctaqodU,  which  he  ftrcw*d  where-c*er  he 
Thick  at  the  galaxy  with  ftart  it  fown.    [came 

XV. 

^  pahoi,  though  under  weightt  they  did  not 

S^ihiiVd ;  no  winter  could  hit  laurels  £iide : 
"***«  in  hb  portrait  fliewM  a  workman's  hand, 
Aoddrcw  it  perfed,  yet  without  a  ihade. 

taec  wu  fht  prixc  of  all  hit  toil  ana  c*. -5, 
Which  war  had  banilh'd,  and  did  now  reHore ; 

Wjfua's  wallt  thut  mounted  in  the  air. 
To  fiat  themlelvet  more  furely  than  before* 

XVII. 

^  Wety  refin*d  Ireland  to  him  owet; 
lad  trcacheroot  Scotland  to  no  intereil  true, 

itthlefk  that  fate  which  did  his armt  difpofc 
Her  land  to  civilize,  at  to  fubdue. 
xniu 

^'•w  ^  like  thofe ftart  which  only  fliine. 
When  to  pale  mariners  they  fiormt  portend  : 
f^  ^  cal»er  inflnence,  and  hit  mien 
Md  bve  and  oujefky  together  blend. 

^  trie,  hb  coum^naoce  did  imprint  an  awe ; 
A»d  natBially  aU  Cbob  t»  hb  did.bow, 


At  wandt  of  divination  downward  draw,    [grow* 
And  point  to  bedt  where  ibvereign  gold  doth 
XX. 

When  paft  all  offeringt  to  Feretrian  Jove, 

He  Mart  depoPd,  and  arms  to  gowns  made 

Succefsful  councils  did  him  foon  approve     [yijcld  ; 
At  fit  for  clofe  intrigues,  as  open  field. 

XII. 

To  fnppliant  Holland  he  vouchiaf  *d  a  peace. 
Our  once  bold  rival  of  the  Britilb  main. 

Now  tamely  glad  her  unjull  claim  to  ceafe. 
And  buy  our  friendihip  with  her  idol,  gain. 

XXII. 

Fame  of  th'  afTerted  fea  throu];h  Europe  blown. 
Made  .France  and  $f  ain  ambitious  ofhb  love  ; 

Each  knew  that  fide  muft  conquer  he  would  own;- 
And  for  him  fiercely,  as  fur  empire,  Ilrovc^ 

XXIII, 

No  fooner  was  the  Frenchman's  caufc  embrac'd. 
Than  the  light  Monfieur  the  grave  Don  out- 
weighed; 

His  fortune  tum'd  the  fcale  where'er  'twas  caft » 
Though  Indian  mines  woe  in  the  other  lakL 

XXIV. 

When  abfent,  yet  we  conqucrM  in  his  right : 

For  though  fome  meaner  artift's  flcill  were 
(hown 
In  mingling  colours,  or  in  placing  light ; 

Yet  {kill  the  fair  defignment  wat  his  own. 
XXV. 
For  from  all  tempers  he  could  fcrvlce  draw ; 

The  worth  of  each, with  its  alloy,  he  knew. 
And,  as  the  confidant  of  nature,  faw 

How  ihe  complexions  did  divide  and  brew, 
xzvi. 
Or  be  their  fingle  virtues  did  furvey^ 

By  intuition  in  his  own  large  bread. 
Where  all  the  rich  ideas  of  them  lay, 

That  were  the  rule  and  meafnre  to  the  reft. 

XXVII. 

When  fuch  heroic  virtue  heaven  fets  out. 

The  ftars,  like  commons,  fullenly  obey ; 
Bccaufe  it  drains  them  when  it  comes  about, 

And  therefiire  is  a  tax  they  feldom  pay. 
xxviii.  * 

From  this  high  fpring  our  foreign  conqueftt  flow. 

Which  yet  more  glorious  triumphs  do  portend ; 
Since  their  commencement  to  his  arms  they  ewe, 

If  fprings  as  high  as  fountains  may  alcend. 

XXIX. 

He  made  us  freemen  of  the  continent. 

Whom  nature  did  like  captives  treat  before; 

To  nobler  preys  the  Englifli  lion  fent. 

And  uught  him  firft  in  Belgian  walks  to  roac 

XXX. 

The  old  unqueflion*d  pirate  of  the  land,     [heard ; 

Proud  Rome  with  dread  the  fate  of  Dunkirk 
And  trembling  wiih*d  behind  more  Alps  to  fiaQd, 

Although  an  Alexander  were  her  guard. 

XXXI. 

By  his  command  we  boldly  crofs'd  the  line. 
And  bravely  fought  where  fouthem  flars  arife  \ 

We  trac'd  the  far-fetch*d  gold  unto  the  mine. 
And  that  which  brib*d  our  fathers  madeodrprif  e. 
A  ij 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


THE   WOaKS   QF  0RYDBN. 


Such  was  our  priJDce;  yet  own'd  a  ibul  abpve 

The  higheft  n(SU  it  could  prrtduce  to  ibow  : 
Thus  poor  meduuiic  aiti  in  public  mo?e, 

.  WhiUk  the  deep  iiecrets  beyond  pradice  go^ 
xzuii. 
Nor  dyM  he  vhen  his  cbbiof  £»ine.  vent  ki4» 

But  when  frefh  laurels  courted  him  to  live : 
He  feem'd  but  to  prevem  fome  new  Atoceft, 

As  if  above  what  triumphs  earth  could  give. 
XXXIV. 
His  lateft  vidories  ftill  thicheft  caoie» 

As,  near  the  centre,  motion  doth  inoeafe ; 
Till  he,  preisM  down  by  his  own  weighty  name. 

Did,  like  the  vcftal,  under  ipoils  deccafe. 


xxxt* 

3ut  firft  th^oeran  M  a  tribiiu  ient 
Thf  slant  priace  o(  ail  her  wmtr^hmii 

And  th^jf|c,  vrhco  her  prateMiff  fCMi  vfl 
Upon  hH  obfefpiifs  lood%hi  oilur'dU 

XXXTi* 

No  civil  brpiU  have  fipce  his  doth  arofir» 

But  f;i|diDO  naw  by  habit  d«es  obey ; 
And  lyars  have  that  raipeA  for  bit  nookt 

AfviiKblbf  bakfiNii,  when  they  mod  al  I 
xxxvzi^ 
fiis  all^  ia  a  peacefiil  vro  IhaB  left, 

His  name  a  great  example  Ibada,  to  ib«ir 
How  fif^ngely  high  endeavours  may  ba  hkMt 

Whara  |a«ty  aod  valoar  joiotly  fo. 
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ASTi^iEA    REDUX. 

A  P<tf  M  OIH  THE  HAPPT  l^STORATION  AND  RETURN  Of  HIS  SACRED  MApCSTT 

CHARLES  IK  x64a 

^  **  jMrnttditMi  virg^  nimnt  Sakmdm  npia^    Vxao. 


The  laft  great  age  foretold  by  (acred  vhimaa 
Renews  it's  finifli'd  courfc :  Satumian  times 
Roll  round  ag^ 


Now  With  a  general  peace  rhc  wojtW  ww  bWk, 
While  cut's,  a  world  divided  from  the  reft, 
A  dreadful  qiuet  felt,  and  wocfer  (ar 
Tbfm  arms,  a  fuUen  interval  of  war :  [Ikiei^ 

Thus  when  black  clouds  draw  down  the  lahouriog 
^e  yet  abroad  the  winged  thunder  fiics» 


An  hoorid  ftiHqeTs  firft  invades  the  ear. 
And  in  that  illence  we  the  tempcft  fear« 
Th'  ambitious  StWPde,  like  reftkfs  billowa  toft. 
On  this  hand  gaining  what  on  that  lie  loft, 
Thoug|h  in  hit  U(e  he  blood  and  ruin  brcadi*d. 
To  hit  now  juiddcti  kingdooi  peace  baqueath'd 
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Aad  batCB,  ^t  (eetn*d  ttgifdlefe  of  our  fate. 
For  Fnaet  and  Spifin  did  niitidet  otitid, 
Soch  mornd  qnsrrek  to  cMfapolb  hi  pesce 
M  mkute  bred,  tbd  Idteitfi  ^d  tncretlb. 
We  figh*d  to  hesr  the  fnr  Iberian  bride 
Mttft  grow  a  filj  to  th^  Ifl^a  fide, 
VHak  our  crofi  ftart  denyM  ns  OkarkaV  bed, 
Vkm  o«r  firft  itamei  and  ^irpa  lore  did  wed. 
Var  Iiis  long  abfoice  tbtirdi  and  fiate  did  groan } 
Midodir  the  pdlpit,  fk^ion  fefz^d  the  thtone : 
ExperiencM  ape  lo  deep  defpair  was  loft, 
tb  fee  die  tebel  thrite,  the  kryal  d-oft  :' 
TeiKfa  that  with  jop  bad  nnacqaainted  been, 
iBffd  grey  faair&  thai  onc6  good  days  had  feen  t 
▼i  tboaght  our  firea,  not  with  their  o#n  content, 
Eld  dt  i#e  caitie  to  age  our  pohton  fpent. 
Hor  coald  our  tsoblei  bop«  dielr  bold  attempt 
Vho  niin'd  crowns  would  coronets  exempt : 
F«r  when  by  their  defign^ig  leaders  tanght 
To  ibike  tt  power  which  for  themlbhres  they 

Tbe  talgar,  gnlTd  into  rebellion,  arm*d ; 

Their  bkXKl  to  a(Sion  by  the  prize  was  wiJU'd. 

The  lacred  purple  then  And  fcarlet  gown, 

lib  fingoine  dye,  to  elephants  was  fiiewn. 

Tltti  wi&a  the  bold  Typlutus  fcalM  the  iky. 

And  foft'd  great  Jote  from  hi«  own  heiven  to  fly, 

(What  lung*  What  crown,  from  treafon's  reach  is 

If  Jote  and  hesr&L  esA  violated  be  ?)  [free, 

The  iefler  godi,  that  ib^'d  his  prrtfperons  ftate. 

All  faflier'd  in  the  eiil'd  Thundlerer's  fate. 

Tbe  rabble  now  fuch  freedom  did  enjoy, 

Ai  Wiods  at  Cea,  that  afe  it  to  deftroy  : 

BSod  as  die  Cydop,  and  as  wild  as  he, 

Thtj  o#n*d  a  lawlefs  Aivage  liberty, 

lib  that  dur  painted  anc^Sortf  fo  priz*d, 

Ete  empire's  arts  their  breads  had  civili2*d. 

Hew  great  were  then  our  Charles's  v^oes,  who  thns 

Was  forc*d  to  fuffer  for  himfetf  and  u« ! 

He,te&*d  by  fate*  ^nd  hurry*d  up  and  down, 

Hdr  to  his  father's  forrows,  with  his  crown, 

Coald  tafie  no  fweets  of  youth's  deiired  age ; 

Bat  foabd  hU  life  too  true  a  pilgrimage. 

pBcoDcper'd  yet  in  that  fortorn  e(btP, 

His  manly  courage  oTcrcame  his  fate. 

His  woends  be  took,  like  Romans,  on  his  bread. 

Which  by  his  virtue  were  with  laurels  drefl. 

As  fooh  reach  hcuvcn  while  yet  in  bodies  pent, 

&o  did  he  tive  above  his  banifhment. 

That  fan,  which  we  beheld  wirh  cozen*d  eyes 

Wtfhin  the  vrater,  mov*d  along  :he  ikies. 

How  esfj  *tis«  wheo  d^iny  proves  kiud, 

Wkh  fcii-fpread  fzits  to  run  before  the  wind ! 

Bot  diofe  that  *gainfL  ftiff  gales  laveering  go, 

Mcft  be  at  once  refolv'd  and  (kilful  too. 

He  wooW  not,  Tike  fnft  Otho,  hopd  prevent. 

Bo:  ibyM  and  fufier'd  fortune  to  repent. 

Tbefe  virtues  Gaiba  in  a  flranger  fought. 

And  Pilb  to  adopted  eriiptte  brought. 

How  (bil!  t  t&eo  my  doubtful  thoughts  expr<;^ 

That  muft  his  fu/tTerin^  both  regret  and  blefs  ? 

For  when  his  eaily  valour  Heaven  had  croft ; 

And  alt  at  Worc'tUr  but  the  honour  loft  j 

FotcM  mto  exile  from  hi»  rightful  throne. 

He  Buuie  ^  countries  whete  he  c^jH  his  own  ; 


And,  viewing  monafdis*  ft&H  aria  of  f^riray, 

A  royal  fador  for  his  kidgdoms  lay^ 

Thus  banHhM  David  fpent  abnMnl  his  tihie. 

When  to  be  God^s  abointed  was  hb  cHnie ; 

And  when  reftor'd,  thade  his  proud  neighbours  me 

Thofe  choice  remark*  hi  f^om  hit  travels  drew. 

Nor  is  he  only  by  affll<^ons  (ho#n 

To  conqoer  other  reahns,  but  ruk  his  owil : 

Recovering  hardly  ipHiat  he  1(^  before. 

His  right  endears  it  much ;  Kii  purchaft  Ittdre. 

Innr'd  to  fuffer  ere  he  catne  iq  reign. 

No  raih  procedure  wiH  his  adions  fUiit : 

To  bttiinefs  ripen'd  b^  digeftive  thonehi. 

His  future  rule  U  into  method  brought  f 

As  they,  n^ho  firft  pro^xirtibb  onderftand. 

With  eify  (iradice  reach  a  matter's  hand. 

Well  might  ilhe  and^nt  poets  then  Confer 

On  night  th6  honour'd  name  of  Counfeller, 

Since,  (track  with  raysof  prdberous  fortuae  biihd. 

We  light  alon^  in  duk.  afflidionsfind. 

fn  fuch  adverfities  to  fcepteTstrain'd, 

The  name  of  Great  hi*  famous  grandfire  gain'd  i 

Who  yet  a  king  alone  in  name  and  right. 

With  hunger,  cold,  and  angry  Jove  dM  fight ; 

Shock'd  by  a  covenanting  league's  vaft  powers. 

As  holy  and  as  catholic  as  our% : 

Till  fortune's  fruitlefs  f]dtc  had  made  it  known. 

Her  blows  not  Ikook  but  riveted  his  throne^ 

Some  lazy  ages,  Toft  in  ileep  and  ealb, 
Ko  aAion  leave  to  buiy  chronicles : 
Such,  whofe  fupine  fehcity  but  makes 
In  ftory  chafins,  in  epocha  miftakes; 
O'er  whom  time  gently  (hakes  his  wings  of  dow^ 
Tin  with  hil  filcnt  fickle  they  are  mowa. 
Such  is  not  Charles's  too  to6  adfcive  age, 
Which,  govem'd  by  the  wild  diftemper'd  rage 
Of  fome  black  ftar  infeAiog  all  the  fitfeii. 
Made  him  at  his  own  coft  like  Adam  wife. 
TrcmMe  ye  nations,  which  fecure  before, 
Laugh'd  at  thofe  arms  that  'gainft  ourfelvesWo 

bore 
Ronz'd  by  the  la(h  of  his  own  fiubbom  tail, 
Our  lion  now  will  foreign  foes  afiail. 
With  alw  who  the  facred  altar  ftrews  ? 
To  all  the  fea  godi  Charles  an  offering  owest 
A  bull  to  thee,  Portunus,  (hall  be  flain, 
A  hmb  to  you,  ye  tempefts  of  the  main  : 
For  d^ofe  loud  ftorms  that  did  againft  him  roar. 
Have  caft  his  (hipwreck'd  ve0*el  on  the  (horc^ 
Yet  as  wife  artiflLs  mix  their  colours  fo. 
That  by  degrees  tliey  from  each  other  go ; 
Black  fteaU  unheeded  from  the  neighbouring  white. 
Without  offending  the  well-cozen*d  fij^hc : 
So  on  us  ftole  our  blefied  change ;  while  we 
Th'  cikA  did  feel,  but  fcarcc  the  manner  fee. 
Frofts  that  con(b-ain  the  gfround,  and  birth  deny 
To  flowers  that  in  irs  womb  expc^ing  lie. 
Do  feldom  their  ufurping  power  withdraw. 
But  raging  floods  purfuc  their  hafty  thaw. 
Our  t]»w  was  mild,  the  cold  not  chas'd  away^ 
But  loft  in  kindly  heat  of  lengthen'd  day. 
Heaven  would  no  bargain  for  it»  blelfings  drive^ 
But  what  we  could  not  pay  for,  freely  give. 
The  Prince  of  peace  would  like  himfclf  confer 
A  gift  <;nbop'd^  without  the  price  of  war  : 

Aii> 
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Yet,  u  he  Irafw  hU  blefliQf's  worth,  took  icwc. 
That'  Wc  ihould  know  it  by  repeated  prayer; 
Which  ftomTd  the  ikies,  and  ravifb*d  Charles  from 
As  heaven  Itfclf  is  took  by  violence.  [thence, 

3ooth*8  forward  valour  only  fervM  to  /how, 
He  durft  that  duty  pay  we  all  did  owe  : 
Til*  attempt  was  fair ;  but  heaven**  prefixed  hour 
Not  come  :  fo,  like  the  watchful  traveller 
That  by  the  moon's  miflakcn  light  did  rife, 
Lay  d*yvH  again,  and  dos'd  hl'^  weary  eyes. 
•Twas  Monk,  whom  Providcnpc  dcfignM  to  loofc 
Thofe  real  bonds  falfc  freedom  did  impofe. 
The  bleflcd  faints,  that  watchM  this  turning  fccne, 
Bid  from  their  flars  with  joyful  wonder  lean, 
To  fee  fmall  clues  draw  vaftefl  weights  along, 
Not  in  their  bulk  but  in  their  order  ftrong. 
Thus  pencils  can  by  one  flight  touch  reft  ore 
Smiles  to  t bar  changed  face  that  wept  before. 
With  each  fuch  fond  chimeras  we  purfue. 
As  fancy  frames  for  fancy  to  fubduc  : 
Bur  when  ourfelvcs  to  adion  wc  betake. 
It  fhuns  the  mint  like  gold  that  chcmids  make* 
How  hard  was  thep  his  taflc  !  at  once  to  be 
Wf.at  in  the  body  naturally  we  fee  ? 
Man*s  architc<d  dtflinSly  did  ordain 
The  charge  of  mufdcs,  ijerves,  and  of  the  brain. 
Through  vicwltTs  conduits  fpirits  to  difpenfe  ; 
Tne  fprings  of  motion  from  the  feat  of  fenfe. 
*Twai  not  ^he  hafty  ptcdud  of  a  day, 
But  the  >^ell-ripcn*d  fiuit  of  wife  delay. 
He,  like  a  patient  angler,  ere  he  Orook, 
Would  let  him  play  a  while  upon  the  hork. 
Our  healthful  food  the  0omach  labours  thus, 
'At  6r(l  embracing  what  it  ftraight  d(  th  crufh. 
Wife  leaches  will  not  vain  receipts  obtrude. 
While  growing  pains  pronource  the  humourscrude: 
Deaf  to  complaints  they  wait  upon  the  ill. 
Till  fome  fafe  crifis  authoiize  their  (kill. 
Nor  could  his  ads  too  clofc  a  vizard  wear. 
To  *fcape  their  eyes  whom  gui't  had  taught  to  fear, 
'And  guard  wiih  caution  that  polluted  neft. 
Whence  Legion  ^wice  before  was  difpofTeft  : 
Once  facred  houfe  ;  which  when  they  tnterM  in, 
They  thought  the  place  c<»uld  fan<ftify  a  fin  ; 
Like  thofe  that  vainly  hop'd  kind  heaven  would 

wink, 
While  to  excefs  on  martyr**  tombs  they  drink. 
And  as  devoutcr  Turks  iiril  warn  their  fouls 
To  part,  before  they  tafle  fo^biddf  n  bowls  : 
So  thcfe,  when  their  black  crin  cs  they  w  ent  8bout| 
Firft  tinicly  charm'd  their  ufelefs  coiifciencc  cut. 
B,eligion*s  name  againA  itfclf  wa^  made  ; 
'The  (hadow  fcrv'd  the  ftbftance  to  inyadc  ; 
Like  zealous  miflions,  thfy  did  care  pretend 
pf  foiih  in  fhcw,  but  m.^de  the  gold  their  end. 
Th*  inccnfcd  powei  j  beheld  with  fcorn  ficm  high 
A^d  heaven  fo  far  diflant  fiom  the  flcy,    [ground, 
I^Vhich  durft,    with  horfcs  hoofs  that   beat  the 
And  martial  bralii,  bcly  tJie  thunderS  found. 
•  r  was  hence  at  length  juP^  vengeance  thought  }t  fit 
T<*  fpecd  their  ruin  by  tl<.  Ir  iriipions  wit. 
Thusi>fnrza,  cursM  with  a  to*)  fertile  brain, 
Lt'ft  by  his  wiles  the  power  his  w  it  did  jcain. 
Henceforth  their  fM.gue  mud  fpend  at  Ixflcr  rate, 
Than  in  its  flamts  to  wrap  a  natioa'i  fate. 


SufTer'd  to  Uve,  they  are  like  Helott  let, 
A  virtuous  ibame  within  us  to  beget. 
For  by  example  mod  we  finn'd  before» 
And  glafs-like  clearneis  nuz*d  with  Crailty  bore« 
But  fince  reform*d  by  what  we  did  iiiiiKs, 
We  by  our  fuffexings  lemm  to  prise  qur  blifii : 
Like  early  lovers,  who£B  unpradis'd  hearts 
Were  long  the  aiay-game  of  malicioiia  arts. 
When  once  they  find  their  jealoufies  were  vaioy 
With  double  heat  rcuew  their  fires  again. 
*Twas  this  produced  the  joy  that  hurry*d  o'er 
Such  fwarms  of  Bnglifli  to  the  neighbouring  fliore. 
To  fetch  that  prize,  by  which  Batavia  made 
So  rich  amends  for  our  impoverifii'd  trade. 
Oh  had  you  feen  Trom  Schevclio*s  barrco  (bore, 
(Crowded  with  troops,  and  barren  now  no  morej 
Afflided  Holland  to  ois  farewell  bring 
True,  forrow,  Holland  to  regret  a  king ! 
While  waiting  him  his  royal  fleet  did  ride. 
And  willing  winds  to  their  loiirer*d  (iult  deiiy*d. 
I'he  wavering  (Ireamers,  flags,  and  fiandards  ost. 
The  merry  feamen*s  rode  bot  cbearful  fluNit ; 
And  Uft  the  cannons  voice  that  fiiouk  the  ikies, ^ 
And,  as  it  fares  in  fudden  ecftafies,  > 

At  once  bereft  us  borh  of  ears  and  eyea.  j 

The  Nafeby,  now  no  longer  England's  flianie» 
But  better  to  be  loft  in  Charles's  name, 
(Like  fome  unequal  bride  in  nobler  flieett) 
Receives  her  lord  :  the  jovful  London  meets 
The  princely  York,  himfelf  ahioe  a  freight ; 
llie  Swift-fure  groans  beneath  great  Gioilcr** 

weight : 
Secure  as'  when  the  halcyon  breeds,  with  thefie. 
He  that  was  born  to  drown  might  crofs  the  Teas. 
Heaven  could  not  own  a  Providence,  and  take 
The  wealth  three  nations  ventur*d  at  a  ftake. 
The  fame  indulgence  Charles's  voyage  blcfs*d. 
Which  in  his  right  had  miiadcs  confefs*d. 
The  winds  that  never  msdcration  knew. 
Afraid  to  blow  too  much,  too  faintly  blew ; 
Or,  but  of  breath  with  joy,  could  ao!  enlarge 
Their  firaighten*d   lung«,  or   confcious  of  their 
TheBritilh  Amphytrite,  fmootli  aud  dear,  [charge. 
In  richer  azure  never  did  appear ; 
Proud  her  returning  prince  to  entertain 
Wiih  the  fubmitted  fafces  of  the  main. 

A^n  welcome  now.great  monarch,  to  your  own; 
Behold  th*  approaching  clifu  of  Albion  : 
It  is  no  longer  motion  cheats  your  view. 
As  you  meet  it,  the  land  approacheth  you. 
The  land  returns,  and,  in  the  white  it  wears, 
I'he  mar{(s  of  penitence  and  forrow  bears. 
But  you,  whofe  goodnefs  your  dcfcert  doth  fliew. 
Your  heavenly  parentage  and  earthly  too ; 
By  that  fame  mildnefs,  which  yoor  father*s  crowi) 
Before  did  ravifh,  fhall  fecure  your  own. 
Not  tied  to  rules  of  policy,  you  find 
Rencng^  lefs  fweet  than  a  forgiving  mind. 
Thus,  when  th*  Almighty  would  to  Mofes  give 
A  fight  of  all  h^  could  behold  and  live ; 
A  voice  before  his  entry  did  proclaim 
LoDg-fijfiering,  goodneiii,  mercy,  in  bis  name. 
Your  power  to  juftice  doth  fubmit  your  caufc. 
Your  g<^odncA  only  is* above  the  lawsj 
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Whok  rigid  ktter,  ivbile  ]^iiouiic'd  by  you, 
It  kka  mide.     So  winds  that  tempelU  brew. 
When  through  Arabian  groves  they  take  their 

flight. 
Made  wanton  with  rich  odours,  lofe  their  ^te. 
And  as'thoTe  Ices,  that  troubled  it,  refine 
The  agitated  fool  of  generous  wine  : 
So  tean  of  ]py,  for  your  returning,  fpilt ; 
Work  out,  and  expiate  our  former  guilt. 
Methinks  I  (ee  thoie  crouds  on  Dover's  ftrand. 
Who,  in  their  hafte  to  welcome  you  to  land, 
Chok'd  «p  the  beach  with  tlieir  ftill-growing  ftorc, 
And  made  a  wilder  torrent  on  the  (bore  : 
While,  iJNirr'd  with  eager  thoughts  of  paft  delight. 
Thole,'  who  had  feen  you,  court  a  fecond  fight ; 
Ttcftatiog  ftill  your  fieps  and  making  hade 
To  meet  you  often  wherefi»e*er  you  pafi. 
How  ftaU  1  fpeak  of  that  triumphant  day. 
When  yoQ  renew'd  th'  expiring  pomp  of  May ! 
(A  month  that  owns  an  inter^  in  your  name  : 
Too  and  the  flowers  are  iu  peculiar  claim.) 
Tbat  flar,  that  at  your  birth  fiione  out  fo  bright, 
ft  ftaan'd  the  duller  fun*s  meridian  light. 
Did  ooce  again  its  potent  fires  renew, 
Gtidiii^  oor  eyes  to  find  and  worihip  you. 
And  BOW  Time's  whiter  feries  is  begun, 
WlUch  in  foft  centuries  fliall  finoothly  run  : 
Tbofe  clouds,  that  overcaft  your  morn,  flull  fly, . 
lii^Vi  to  iartheft  corners  of  the  iky. 


Our  nation  with  united  intereft  bleO*, 
Not  now  content  to  poize,  iball  fway  the  reft. 
Abroad  your  empire  iball  no  limits  know. 
But,  like  the  fea,  in  boundlefs  circles  flow. 
Your  much-Jov'd  fleet  iball,  with  a  wide  command, 
Befiege  the  petty  monarchs  of  the  land : 
And  as  old  Time  his  ofispring  fwaUow'd  down. 
Our  ocean  in  its  depths  all  feas  iball  drown. 
Their  wealthy  trade  from  pirates'  rapine  free. 
Our  merchants  fliall  no  more  adventurers  be  : 
Nor  in  the  fartheil  £ail  thofe  dangers  fear. 
Which  humble  Holland  muft  diflemble  here. 
Spain  to  your  gift  alone  her  Indies  owes ; 
-For  what  the  powerful  t^es  not  he  beilows; 
And  France,  that  did  an  exile's  prefence  fear. 
May  juiUy  apprehend  you  ilill  too  near. 
At  home  the  hateful  names  of  parties  ceafe, 
And  fadious  fouls  are  wearied  into  peace 
The  difcontented  now  are  only  they, 
Whofe  crimes  before  did  your  juil  caufe  betray : 
Of  thofe  your  edids  fome  reclaim  from  fin, 
But  moil  your  life  and  bleil  example  win.      [way 
Oh  happy  prince,  whom  heaven  hath  taught  the 
By  paying  vows  to  have  more  vows  to  pay ! 
Oh  happy  age !  Oh  times  like  thofe  alone. 
By  fate  referv'd  for  great  Auguihis'  throne  ! 
When  the  joint  growth  of  arms  and  arts  forefliew 
The  world  a  monarch,  and  that  monarch  you. 


TO  HIS  SACRED  MAJESTY. 


A  PANEGYRIC  ON  HIS  CORONATION, 


In  that  wild  dektge  where  the  world  wa*  drown'd> 
When  lite  and  fin  one  common  tomb  had  found, 
The  firft  finaB  frofycA  of  a  rifing  httl 
With  variovs  notes  of  joy  the  ark  did  fill  x 
Yet  when  that  flood  in  its  owh  depths  was 

drown'd. 
It  \dk  hAmi  it  £a]fe  and  flippery  groond ; 
And  the  more  Iblemn  pomp  was  ftiU  deferr'd, 
Till  Dew-bom  nature  in  (rdh  looks  appeared. 
This,  royal  fii;  to  fee  you  landed  here, 
Wu  canie  enough  of  triumph  for  a  year : 
Her  wotdd  your  care  thofe  glorioas  joys  repeat, 
T31  tbey  at  once  might  be  fecure  and  great : 


Till  youx  kind  beams,  by  their -continued  iUy, 
Had  warm'd  the  ground,  and  call'd  the  dampa 

away. 
Such  vapours,  while  your  powerful  influence  dries. 
Then  fooneil  vaniih  when  they  higheft  rife. 
Had  greater  haile  tfaeie  facred  rites  prepar'd, 
Some  guilty  months  had  in  your  triumphs  ilwr'd : 
But  this  nnuinted  year  is  all  your  own ; 
Your  glories  may  without  our  crimes  be  (hown. 
We  hiul  not  yet  exhauiled  all  our  ftore. 
When  you  refreih'd  our  joys  by  adding  more. 
As  heaven,  of  old,  difpens'd  celeftial  dew, 
,  You  gave  us  mawia,  and  iUU  give  os  new. 
A  iiij 
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Now  our  fiu!  hniu  wxt  remot^d  fromfirht. 
The  ftid^  too  comei  fntoght  trhik  hi^  diiHght : 
Time  Itcxht  not  ftow  bedeath  fUs  ycm  t6  ftoof), 
Mor  do  Ikh  wings  with  ficUy  fdtthen  droop : 
Joft  Iriiftehi  Wifida  waft  d'er  the  gaody  rpring. 
And  opeo*d  k€ti/t$  ai  fhiftrt  itd  bbflbms  bring, 
To  grace  tbb  hji|^  day,  wf^  yon  appear. 
Not  kiag  of  ua  nldiie,  but  Of  the  ytar. 
^i  eyea  ftm  draw,  and  Hfith  ^  eyes  the  heart  t 
Of  yoRf  owti  M^  yoorftlf  the  greattfft  part : 
JLond  Ikottts  the  mrelott*b  kappineft  proclaim, 
And  heaven  thil  day  h  Rafted  with  your  name. 
Your  cava!ead^  the  hit  i^>e^tDr8  vi^, 
From  their  high  ftand&igt,  yet  look  up  to  yott« 
From  yoar  hnH  train  each  firtgks  out  a  prey, 
Aojd  longs  to  date  a  coiiqufed  from  yoof  day. 
Now  ckarg'd  with  blefflngs uhfle  you  iM  rejkrfb. 
Officious  flumbers  hafte  your  eyes  to  cltHb  ; 
And  glorious  dreams  ftand  ready  to  reftore 
The  t>leaiihg  ftapei  of  all  you  faw  before. 
Next  to  thd  ftcred  temple  you  are  led, 
Where  iinit9  a  crown  for   youf   more  fiicttd 

he^: 
How  juftly  from  the  church  that  cfowfi  is  due, 
Prefcnr'd  from  ruin,  and  refior*d  by  yoti ! 
The  grdlteful  chdfr  their  harmony  employ. 
Hot  to  make  greater,  hut  more  folemn  joy. 
Wrapt  loft  and  warm  your  name  is  km  oh  high. 
As  flames  do  on  tke  wings  of  incenfe  fly : 
Alofic  herfelf  is  loft,  in  vain  ihe  briiign 
Her  choiceft  notes  to  praiie  the  bcft  of  kings  t 
Her  melting  ftrains  in  you  a  tomb  hare  fcHind, 
And  lie  like  bees  in  their  own  fwectneis  drown'd. 
He  that  brought  peace,  all  diicord  could  atone. 
His  name  is  mufic  of  itfelf  alone. 
Now  while  the  (acred  oii  aaotnta  year  head. 
And  fragrant  fcents,  begun  from  you,  are  fpread 
Through  the  large  dome;  the  people's  joyfiii 

found. 
Sent  back,  is  ftill  melerr'd  in  hallowM  ground ; 
Wbich  in  one  blemng  mii*d  defcends  op  you ; 
As  heighten*d  fpiriu  fall  in  richer  dew^ 
^ot  that  our  wiflies  do  increafe  your  (lore. 
Full  of  yourfelf  you  canadmit  no  more  : 
We  add  not  to  your  glory,  but  employ 
Our  time,  like  angels,  in  cicpreffing  joy. 
Nor  is  it  duty,  or  our  hopes  alone. 
Create  that  joy,  but  full  fruition  : 
\Vc  know  tbofe  bleflings  which  we  mud  pofleii. 
And  judge  of  future  by  paft  happinefs. 
No  promife  can  oblige  a  prince  fo  much 
StiU  to  he  good,  as  long  to  have  hoen  ibch, 
A  noble  emulation  hcau  yo«r  breaft^ 
And  your  own  fame  now  robs  you  of  your  red. 
(fOod  anions  |lill  draft  be  maintasoM  with  fOod» 
As  bodieb  nomifh'd  wi^  refemlMiog  food. 
Yon  hare  already  quonchM  fiufitioii's  brand ; 
And  seal,  which  bmnt  it,  only  iiranBf  the  land. 


The  jeafetta  Mtt,  tftat  ivt  Hot  tntft  thdr  canle 
So  fir  from  iheir  oWn  wilt  ai  to  die  bwi, 
Ykni  fbr  their  umpire  itod  their- lyitod  take. 
And  their  appeal  alone  to  Caeiar  make. 
Kind  beitven  fti  rare  a  temper  did  provide. 
That  guik  rtfienting  might  in  it  confide. 
Among  onr  criltiet  dblivioa  may  he  ftt : 
But  *tis  our  kibg's  perfedion  to  tbtfer* 
Virtues  unkfiowh  to  theft  rou^h  notthertl  clhiie« 
From  mildef  heavens  yoo  bring  widtdtit  thei^ 

Climes. 
Tour  aahtitieA  does  no  ^fter-florms  provide, 
Npr  feemiAg  patience  mortal  anger  hide. 
When  empire  flrft  from  families  did  Q>ring, 
Then  fevery  father  governed  as  a  khig : 
But  you,  that  ate  a  fovereign  prince,  allay 
Imperial  poWer  With  yotir  naternal  fway.   [hendl. 
From  thbft  gTe^  carek  When  eafe  your  foul  un- 
Youf  pleafurcs  aTe  deflgnM  to  fiobfe  ends  { 
Bom  to  command  the  miftreft  of  the  feaa,  [pteafir. 
Yonr  thoughts  themiclvef  in  that  bl^  empir^ 
Htthei'  ill  fummcr  evetiiovb  you  rtpalr 
To  tafte  thcfrnUbeut  ot  the  purer  air  \ 
Undaunted  here  you  ridb,  when  wintev  rivet. 
With  Cs^\  heart  that  ro&  ahore  the  waves. 
More  I  could  irbg,  but  fear  my  numbers  Ibys; 
No  loyal  AibjeA  dares  that  courage  prai(2. 
In  Itciely  frigates  moft  diriight  you  find, 
Where  weU^kawn  battles  Are  yo«r  ftakid  ttittd. 
What  to  yoor  cares  we  owe,  is  ieamt  from  hence. 
When  ev'n  your  pleafures  frnre  for  our  defence. 
Beyond  yoor  court  flows  in  th'  admitted  tide. 
Where  in  new  depths  the  wondering  fifhes  glide  : 
Here  in  a  royal  bed  the  waters  fleep ; 
When,  tir'd  at  fea,  within  this  bay  they  creep. 
iiMjpc  CBC  mntruittm  nwi  bo  nama  lufpcss. 
So  fafe  are  all  things  which  our  king  prote^ 
From  your  kiv'd  Thames  a  bleifing  yet  is  doe. 
Second  akme  to  that  it  brought  in  you ;         [fate, 
A  queen,  near  whofe  chafte  womb,  ordain*d  by 
The  fouls  of  kings  unborn  for  bodies  wait, 
ft  wu  your  love  before  made  diicord  ctafr : 
Your  love  is  dcftin'd  to  your  country's  peace. 
Both  Indies,  rivals  in  your  bed,  proTide 
With  gold  or  jewels  to  adorn  yoor  bride* 
This  to  a  mighty  king  prefents  rkfa  ore. 
While  that  v^  incenfe  does  a  god  implore 
Two  kingdoms  wait  your  doom,  and,  as  yon 

choole. 
This  muft  receive  a  crown,  or  that  muft  loTe. 
Thus  from  yoor  royal  oak,  like  Jove*s  of  old. 
Are  anfrvwa-M^ity  a«d  AeiKniooiHiecald : 
Propitious  oradea  are  begg'd  wMi  vowti 
And  crowns  that  grow  npoo  the  Cured  boggha. 
Your  fubjedls^  whOe  yoa  weigh  (he  natkn's  €m«^ 
Snijpcnd  ti»  both  tfaair  doubtful  love  or  hats : 
Cboofe  only,  fir,  that  lb  they  may  poieft 
With  their  own  pew*  their  childmi*s  h^pi^cfib 
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to  THE  LORD  CHANCEtLOR  HYDE, 


PlJU£3iT£D  OM  KfiW-YEAftT*  I^ATt  ^^* 


Wbilb  flattering  oroads  offidoofly  tppe» 
T»  |^tlMBfei««t,  not  jowi  aa  ba^py^  year  i 
Aadbj  dia  frcatocft  of  tbdr  pninis  pnife 
MowBKk  &7 hope,  btt  HOC  bow  «Fdt  tlwyidwat 
Tk  Mafeii  iriw  yov  early  oowtflKp  beaft^ 
TW^  Mw  yovr  ffemet  aee  wick  tliflir  baaMy  kft, 
Yet  awtci  thdr  tnne,  tint,  if  yo«  Ettfa  ^Myoa 
Tbej  w€»  ymiriniftrefies,  tJM  world  »ay  fipt ; 
I>ccay<4Wy  tima  aod  waia,  tkey  ooly  paova 
iKB  fotuBt  hcKttbf  by  yoar  fonntr  lo>ve} 
Aai  Bov  fntet,  aa  anaieot  ladiea  da, 
Tht  waritd  laaw,  at  kngdi  ate  forc*4  towPt. 
For  lai  diey  kniiaa  yau  witb  fuck  fchkl  eyct^ 
•As  thdkti|at  |be  tfaedmacb'i  loveraiga  xHty 
Fran  dKir  owD  Older  chok,  in  whofe  Ugh  ftsta^ 
T^  tbU  tbemielTea  the  kcond  choice  of  faxc, 
VbcB  oor  great  moiiarcb  into  exile  west, 
^  aod  relifioB  Aiffer'd  bapifhiseDC. 
Hat  cAce,  when  Troy  was  wrap'4  in  Are  and 

taoktf 
Tie  hc^ldt  godn  their  boniing  ihriiiea  foHbok  ; 
TIej  with  the  vao^ifli'd  piixice  and  party  go, 
Aad  leave  their  temples  empty  to  the  foe. 
At  length  the  Mnies  ftand,  reflor'd  agam 
To  that  great  charge  which  nature  did  ordain  % 
And  dieir  lov'd  Dnuds  icem  reriv'd  by  fiue» 
Wbik  yon  difpenie  the.lawt,  aod  gaide  the  fiate. 
The  Badon's  Utnif  oor  mooarcb,  doea  difpenfe, 
ThroDgh  you,  to  «•»  his  ^al  iafliieoce ; 
Toa  are  &  chawiH,  where  thofe  ijpirits  flow» 
Aad  work  them  higher,  aa  to  «s  they  go. 

hi  opea  profpe^  oochiiig  boonds  oor  eye, 
Uotfl  the  earth  leema  }oiD'4  unto  the  Iky  } 
So  io  dus  hemifphere  oar  ntaaoft  view 
b  oah  boanded  by  oor  king  aod  you ; 
Oar  ^jbt  k  Hmited  where  yon  are  join'd. 
And  beyond  that  no  larther  heaven  can  find. 
^  weU  yoar  virtues  do  with  his  agree, 
Tltttythoog^  voor  orbs  oC  different  greatcels  bf, 
Tet  both  are  ror  each  other's  mSc  dtfpos*<], 
|&  to  inck4e|  aod  yourt  to  he  indoi'd. 


Nor  could  ajho^i^  in  yoot  roottt  hsttt  be«n, 
Except  an  etifptfneft  hod  come  betwe^. 
Well  may  he  thed  to  yon  his  cares  impaH, 
And  fliartf  hb  bnhien  where  he  fhares  his  hea^ 
In  yd«  his  feep  (UH  wakes;  hh  pleaftires find 
Their  (hare  of  btifinefs  in  yonr  labouring  mind. 
So  whett  the  iifttirf  fnn  his  place  refigns, 
fie  leave*  his  Kght,  and  by  refle^on  Ihtnt^ 

JdKce^  that  fits  and  frowns  ^hete  pobfic  Uwtf 
Exclude  foft  mercy  from  a  private  canfe. 
In  ydiir  tribunal  iHoft  herfdf  does  pkafe  ; 
There  only  Ihiitn  bticauie  flie  lives  at  ^ai^; 
And,  Uke  yovtlg  David,  finds  her  firength  the 

more, 
When  difincambrr'd  from  tbefe  arms  file  wore. 
Heaven  >Arould  6tir  royal  khaiber  fhouM  exceed 
Moft  in  that  virtue,  which  we  mofi  did  need ; 
And  his  mild  father  (who  too  late  did  find 
All  mercy  vain  but  what  with  pwer  was  join*d} 
His  fatal  goodnds  left  to  fitter  times. 
Not  to  increafe,  bvt  to  abfolve  our  crimes  : 
But  when  the  heir  of  this  vaft  treafnre  knew 
How  large  a  legacy  vras  left  to  you 
(Too  great  for  any  objeA  to  rcuin). 
He  vrifely  ty'd  it  to  the  crown  again  : 
Yet,  paffing  through  your  handt ,  it  gathers  more. 
As  fireams,  through  mines,  bear  tin^ure  of  their 
While  empiric  poUticians  ufe  deceit,  [ore. 

Hide  what  they  give,  and  cure  but  by  a  cheat; 
Yon  boldly  ihew  that  flEill  which  they  pretend. 
And  work  by  means  as  noble  as  your  end : 
Which  fliouM  you  veil,  we  might  unwind  the  clue. 
As  men  do  nature,  till  we  came  to  you. 
And  as  the  Indies  were  not  found,  before 
Thofe  rich  perfumes,  which,  from  the  happy  fiiore. 
The  winds  upon  their  balmy  wings  convey  *d, 
Whofe  guilty  fweetnefs  firft  tbeix  world  betray'd; 
So  by  your  counfels  we  are  brought  to  view 
A  rich  and  undifcovetM  world  in  yon. 
By  you  our  monarch  does  that  fame  alTure, 
Which  kings  mufi  have)  or  camiot  hve  fccve 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


THE   WORKS   OF   DRYDK^. 


For  profperoiii  princes  gain  their  fobjedt  heart, 
Who  love  that  praife  in  which  themfelTet  hare 
By  yon  he  fits  thofe  fabje^  to  obey  [p^'^* 

At  heaTen't  eternal  monarch  doet  convey 
Hi*  power  nnfcen«  and  man  to  his  defigns. 
By  hb  bright  minifters  the  ftars,  inclines. 

Oor  fetting  fun,  from  his  declining  feat. 
Shot  beams  of  kindnefs  on  you,  not  of  heat : 
And,  when  his  love  was  bounded  in  a  few, 
That  were  unhappy  that  they  migh^  be  true. 
Made  you  the  favourite  of  his  laft  (kd  times. 
That  is  a  fufTerer  in  his  fubjeds  crimes : 
Thus  thofe  firft  favours  you  recdv'd,  were  fcnt, 
Like  heaven's  rewards  in  earthly  pnnijhmcat. 
Yet  fortune,  confcious  of  your  deftiny, 
£v*n  then  took  care  to  lay  you  fofdy  by ; 
And  wrap*d  your  fate  among  her  precious  things. 
Kept  frefli  to  be  unfolded  i4ith  your  king's. 
Shewn  all  at  once  you  dazzled  fo  our  eyes. 
As  new-born  Pallas  did  the  gods  furprize  : 
When,  fpringing  forth  from  Jove*s  new-dofing 

wound, 
the  flruck  the  warlike  fpear  into  the  ground  : 
Which  fprouting  leaves  did  fuddenly  indole^ 
And  peaceful  otives  ihaded  as  they  rofe. 

How  ftrangely  adivc  are  the  aru  of  peace, 
Whofe  refilefs  motions  lels  than  wars  do  ceafe  ! 
Peace,  is  not  freed  from  labour  but  from  noife; 
And  war  noore  force,  but  not  more  pains  em- 
ploy* •      • 
Such  is  the  mighty  fwiftnefs  of  your  mind. 
That,  like  the  earth,  it  leaves  our  fenfe  behind, 
yrhile  you  fo  fmoothly  turn  and  rowl  our  fphcre. 
That  rapid  motion  does  but  red  appear. 
For,  as  in  nature's  fwiftoeis,  with  the  throng 
Of  flying  orbs  while  ours  is  borne  along. 
All  fecms  at  reft  to  the  deluded  eye, 
Mov*d  by  the  foul  of  the  fame  harmony. 
So,  carried  on  by  your  unwearied  care. 
We  reft  in  peace,  and  yet  in  motion  fture. 


Let  envy  then  thofe  crimes  within  you  iee* 

From  which  the  happy  never  muft  be  free  ; 

Envy,  that  does  with  mi(ery  rcfide. 

The  joy  and  the  revenge  of  ruin*d  pride. 

Think  it  not  hard,  if  at  lb  cheap  a  rate 

You  can  fecure  the  cooftancy  of  frte. 

Whole  kindnefs  fent  what  does  their  naalice  iccaif 

By  leifer  ills  the  greater  to  redeem* 

Nor  can  we  this  weak  Ihower  a  tempeft  call. 

But  drop*  of  heat,  that  in  the  fun-ihine  frlL 

You  have  already  wearied  fortune  fo. 

She  cannot  farther  be  your  friend  or  foe  $ 

But  fits  all  breathlels,  and  admires  to  feel 

A  fate  fo  weighty,  that  it  ftops  her  wheeL 

In  all  things  elfe  above  our  humble  fate. 

Your  equal  mind  yet  fwells  not  into  ftate. 

But,  like  fome  mountain  in  thofe  happy  iiles. 

Where  in  perpetual  fpring  young  nature  finOcs, 

Your  greatnefr  (hews :  no  horror  to  ailrigfat. 

But  trees  for  fliade,  and  flowers  to  court  the  figbt : 

Sometimes  the  hill  fubmits  itfelf  a  while 

In  fmall  defcenu,  which  do  its  height  beguile  ; 

And  (nmetimes  mounts,  but  fo  as  billows  |4ay. 

Whole  rife    not  hinders,  but  makes  fliort  dttr 

vray. 
Your  brow,  which  does  no  fear  of  thunder  know. 
Sees  rowling  tempefts  vainly  beat  bdow ; 
And,  like  Olympus*  top,  th'  impreflioo  weuis 
Of  love  and  friendlhip  writ  in  former  years. 
Yet,  unimpair*d  with  labours,  or  with  tinse. 
Your  age  butfeems  to  a  new  youth  to  climh. 
Thus  heavenly  bodies  do  our  tune  b^et. 
And  mtbdure  change,  but  fliare  no  part  of  i€. 
And  ftill  it  ihall  without  a  weight  increale. 
Like  this  new  year,  whofe  motions  never  cealb. 
For  fince  the  glorious  courie  you  have  begun 
Is  led  by  Charles,  as  that  is  by  the  fun. 
It  muft  both  weightlefs  and  immortal  pnnrr, 
Becaufe  the  centre  of  it  is  above. 
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XX 


SATIRE.  ON   THE  DUTCH. 

WRITTEN  m  THE  YJBAR  l66a. 


Ai  mtdf  galhnts,  10  the  icrivener's  hands, 
Oon  the  nch  knaves  that  gripe  their  mort^g'd 
The  firft  fat  bock  of  all  the  fea(bn*s  feot,    [lands ; 
Afid  keeper  takes  no  fee  in  compliment ;  ' 
The  docage  of  fome  Engliihmen  is  fach, 
To  £nm  on  tjiofe  who  ruin  them,  the  Dutch. 
The7  fluU  haVe  all,  rather  than  make  a  war 
With  thefe  wftu>  of  the  fame  rch'gion  are. 
The  Scraits,  the  Gninea-trade,  the  herrings  too ; 
May,  to  keep  fracndihip,  they  fliall  pickle  you. 
Somt  are  reiblv'd  not  to  find  out  the  cheat, 
3ot,  cickold-like»  love  them  that  do  the  feat. 
Vhif  injaries  foe*er  upon  us  fall. 
Tec  ibll  -Jie  fame  xeh'gion  anfwers  all. 
keiiginn  wheedled  us  to  dvil  war, 
Brew  Englilh  bl<»od*  and  Dutchman's  now  would 
^  gvli'd  no  longer  for  you'll  find  it  true    [fpafe. 
Tbey  have  no  more  religion,  faith !  than  you. 
Imcrcft*s  the  god  they  worihip  in  their  ftate, 
Afid  we,  I  take  it,  have  not  much  of  that. 
Wdl  monarchies  may  own  religion's  name', 
^  ftatcs  are  athipiU  in  their  tery  frame. 


They  fhare  a  fin;  andfuch  proportaons  hO^ 
That,  like  a  ftink,  *tis  nothing  to  them  alL 
Think  on  their  rapine,  falfehood,  cruelty,        [Be. 
And  that  what  once  they  wtre,  thev  ftiU  would 
To  one  well-bom  the  amt>nt  in  worie  and  more. 
When  he's  abns'd  and  baffled  by  a  boor. 
With  an  ill  grace  the  Dutch  their  mifchieft  do. 
They've  both  ilf  nature  and  ifl  manners  too. 
Well  may  they  boaft  themfelvc*  an  aucieqt  nation^ 
For  they  were  bred  e'er  manners  were  in  fafliion  : 
And  their  new  commonwealth  has  fet  them  free 
Only  from  honour  and  civility. 
Venetians  do  not  more  uncouthly  ride. 
Than  did  their  lubber  ftate  mankind  beftride. 
Their  fway  became  them  with  as  ill  a  mien. 
As  their  own  paunches  fwell  above  their  chin. 
Yet  is  their  empire  bo  true  growth  but  humour. 
And  only  two  kings*  touch  can  cure  the  tumour. 
As  Cato  fruits  of  Afric  diiplay ; 
Let  us  before  our  eyes  their  luities  lay : 
All  loyal  Engliih  will  like  him  conclude ; 
Let  Caefar  live,  and  Carthage  be  fubdew'd, 
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THft  W6ltKk  Otr  XtRfDkR 


THE  DUGHESS  OF  TORK, 

ON  TIB 

IVMORABliB  VICTQ&Y  OAtHZD  BY  THE  fitJtQ  OVElt  THS  tlOtLAll0tel» 

JUNE  3.  t(6i, 

AMI  OH  Hia  JOVRKEY  ATRRWARDS  IKTO  THE  KORIU 


Madam* 
WmHf  for  Mr  lakes,  yMr  Imiv  ytti  ivfign*^. 
To  fwcUiBg  ftMk  add  arery  £Md^ai#  wi4 ; 
Wbe*  7o«  rdeaaM  hk  mnife,  and  let  Irce 
A  ^alaatf  fiMd  to  Um  enenyt 
Ycm  Mf  *d  yottr  country'^  aafeea  ^Uhd  yoor  breaft 
(The  maniioD  whtre  itih  Itfve  fliould  only  rd|)  s 
And,  e*er  ow  fot$  whvmi  wore^  overcoma, 
The  BoUdk  ean^aeft  yov  bad  gaiu'd  at  kemt. 
Ah,  lAuat  tottoeriMdid  bath  yoor  foub  difide I 
Tour  honoar  gave  ut  what  your  love  denied  : 
And  'twat  for  him  mvch  cafier  to  fnbdue 
Thole  foea  he  fought  with,  then  to  part  from  yon. 
That  gloriont  day,  which  two  fuch  navies  fiiw. 
As  each  unmatched  might  to  the  world  give  law. 
Ileptune,  yet  doubtful  whom  he  ihonld  obey, 
Held  to  them  both  the  trident  of  the  fea : 
The  winds  were  hniOi'd,  the  wares  in  ranks  wer^ 
As  awfully  as  when  God's  people  paft :         [cail, 
Thofe,  yet  uncertain  on  wholiB  lails  to  blow, 
Thefc,  where  the  wealth  of  nations  ought  to  flowj^ 
Then  with  the  Duke  your  Highnefs  mVd  the*^ 
day:  i 

While  all  the  brave  did  his  oofbrnand  obey,       C 
The  fair  and  pious  under  you  did  pray.  j 

How  powerijul  are  chaile  vows  1  the  wind  an4  tide 
You  bribed  to  combat  on  the  Englilh  fide. 
Thus  to  yoor  much  loVd  lord  you  did  convey 
An  unknown  fitccour,  ient  the  ncareft  vray. 
Mew  vigour  to  his  wearied  arms  you  brought, 
{^0  Mufcs  was  upheld  while  liracl  fought) 


While,  frofli  afar,  we  heard  the  cannon  pla|^ 

IJke  diftaat  thooder  on  a  Aitny  day. 

For  abfent  friends  we  are  aflkamM  to  feir, 

t^het  we  coniider  what  you  venturM  thcfe. 

Shi^,  men,  and  arms,  our  country  might  rtfUltti 

But  fuch  a  leader  could  Aipply  no  more. 

With  generous  thoughts  of  conqueft  he  did  bitfti^ 

Yet  fought  not  more  to  vanijuiih  than  return* 

fottatie  bod  vi^ory  he  did  purfue, 

To  bring  them  as  tfie  flaves  to  Wail  oil  you. 

Thus  beaaty  raviih'd  the  rewards  of  £nne. 

And  the  fair  triumph'd  wb<n  the  brave  o'crciaie* 

Then,  as  you  meant  to  fpread  another  way 

By  land  your  conqoefts,  far  as  his  by  iea. 

Leaving  our  foo^em  clime,  you  march*d  aloof 

The  fiubbom  North,  ten  thou£uid  Cupids  ftroog« 

Like  conmions  the  nobility  to  relbrt. 

In  crowding  heaps,  to  fill  your  moving  cowt : 

To  welcome  your  approach  the  vulgar  nm-. 

Like  fume  new  envoy  from  the  dilUnt  tan. 

And  country  beauties  by  their  lovers  go, 

Blefling  themfehres,  and  wondering  at  the  flow. 

So  when  the  new-bom  Phiienis  Mt  is  leeo, 

Her  fea^her'd  fiibjedb  all  adorn  their  <{«CCB, 

And  while  (he  makea  her  progrefa  through  the 

£afl, 
lYom  every  grove  her  numerous  ttain  's  iscrcaiTd: 
Each  poet  of  the  air  her  glory  fingv. 
And  found  him  the  pleaa'd  andicaco  dap  thpr 

wio^i. 
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ANNUS  MIRABlltS,^ 
YEAl^  OF  WONP5RS, 

AN    HISTORICAL   POEM. 


TO  THE 

METROPOLIS  OF  GREAT  BRITAIN, 

The  moft  renowned  and  late  flonrHhing 

C  Jtr    OF    LONDON, 

IN    ITS 

UPJtESSXTATirES,  THE  LORD  MATOJt  AND  COUM  OP  ALDMRMRK 
rS£  SBMRIjPFS,  ANJ>  common  COUNCJl  OF  IT. 


A«|eih^lMnt]iefirftwheeverprefciitedB  w<nko£  this  mtofe  to  the  metropolii  c^  anyBttieo; 
fcit  blihewife  coofcnwtf  to  jttftice,  that  he  who  waa  to  gWe  the  firft  examine  of  inch  a  de^catiooy 
Aovldheeb  it  with  diat  city,  which  has  let  a  pattern  to  aU  others  of  troe  loyalty,  invincible  con- 
fife»  and  t»^«^^  conibncy.  Other  dties  have  been  praiied  for  the  lame  virtues,  but  I  am  much 
decqted  if  any  haive  lb  dearly  purchafed  their  reputation;  their  bme  has  been  wen  them  by 
ckcsfw  trials  tbaa  an  expenfive,  thoagfa  aeccfiary  war,  a  confnming  pelUlence,  and  a  more  cott- 
ftnbg  fire.  To  fobmit  yoarlelves  with  that  humility  to  the  judgments  of  heayen,  and  at  the 
bnc  une  to  raile  jooHches  with  that  vigour  above  aU  human  enemies;  to  be  combated  at  once 
feoai  ^ove  and  from  below,  to  be  ftni&  down  and  to  triumph  I  know  not  vrhether  fiich  tnals 
bsvc  been  ever  ponJlelad  in  any  natioa :  the  relblution  and  focceffes  of  them  never  can  be.  Never 
bid  prince  «r  people  more  mutual  lealbn  to  love  each  other,  if  fuffering  for  each  other  can  endear 
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affedioD.  Tou  hare  come  together  a  pair  of  matchlefs  loTert,  through  many  difEcvIttcf ;  he^ 
through  a  long  exile,  Tarious  traverfes  of  fortune,  and  the  interpofition  of  many  rirals,  ytho  tIo- 
lently  ravifhed  and  with-held  you  from  him  :  and  certainly  you  have  had  your  (hare  in  fuffcriogt. 
But  Providence  has  caft  upon  you  want  of  trade,  that  you  might  i4>pear  bountiltil  to  your  country's 
neceffities;  and  the  reft  of  your  affliAions  are  not  more  the  effcAs  of  God's  difpleafure  (frequent 
cnmplcs  of  them  having  been  in  the  reign  of  the  moft  ezceHent  princes)  than  •ccafiont  for  the  ma- 
sifefiing  of  your  Chrxftian  and  civil  virtues.  To  yon  therefore  this  year  of  wonders  is  juftly  dedicated, 
becanfe  you  have  made  it  fo.  You,  who  are  to  ftud  a  wonder  to  all  years  and  ages;  and  who  have 
bailt  yourfelves  an  immortal  monument  on  your  own  ruins.  You  are  now  a  Phoenix  in  her  afliet ; 
Kid,  as  far  as  humanity  can  approach,  a  great  emblem  of  the  fuffering  Deity :  but  Heaven  never  made 
{o  much  piety  and  virtue  to  leave  it  miferable.  Ihave  heard,  indeed,  of  fome  virtuous  perfons  who 
have  ended  unfortunately,  but  never  of  any  virtuous  nation :  Providence  is  engaged  too  deeply 
when  the  caufe  becomes  fo  getieral;  and  I  cannot  unagine  it  hatf  feiMved  the  ruin  of  that  people  at 
home,  which  it  has  bleflied  abroad  with  fuch  fuccefles.  I  am  therefore  to  conclude,  that  your  fof- 
ferings  are  at  an  end ;  and  that  one  part  of  my  poem  has'not  been  more  an  hiftory  of  your  deilmc- 
tion,  than  the  other  a  prophecy  of  your  reftoration.  The  accompiiihment  of  which  happinffs,  as 
it  is  the  wifh  of  every  tfuc  Engliihmen,  fo  it  is  by  none  more  paflioi|atcly  deftred,  than  by. 

The  greateft  of  your  admirers. 

And  moft  humble  of  yonrfervams, 

JOHN   DRYDEN. 
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AN  ACCOUNT  OF  THE  ENSUING  POEM, 


IN    A   LtTTtR   TO   THB 


HON.   SIR   ROBERT  HOWARD. 


8  I  K, 

I  AM  (b  many  ways  obliged  td  you,  and  fo  little 
*bk  to  rctom  your  favours,  that,  like  thofe  who 
««etoomucb,l  can  only  live  by gettingfarther  into 
joar  debt.  Ton  have  not  only  been  careful  of  my 
^Brtnac,  which  was  the  cRc^  of  yoar  nobI(nef^, 
^  JOB  have  been  folicitous  of  my  reputation, 
vUch  is  that  of  your  kindnefs.  It  is  not  long 
^  1  gave  you  the  trouble  of  peruling  a  play  for 
QC}  and  now,  ioftead  of  an  acknowledgment,  I 
^*fc  giTtn  ycm  a  greater,  in  the  corrc(9[ion  of  a 
Foem.  Bat  fince  you  are  to  bear  this  perfecution, 
1  «iU  at  leall  give  you  the  encouragement  of  a 
■^utyr;  yon  could  never  fuffer  in  a  nobler  caufe. 
f«  I  have  chofen  the  moll  heroic  fubje«%,  which 
vif  poet  could  dciixe :  I  have  taken  upon  me  to 
^dmt  the  motives,  the  beginning,  progrefs,  and 
^ocfle^  of  a  moft  jufl  and  necefury  war ;  in  it, 
^  care,  management,  and  prudence  of  our  king ; 
^  coodod  and  valour  of  a  royal  admiral,  and  of 
two  incomparable  generals;  the  invincible  courage 
«f  cor  captains  arKl  fcameo ;  and  three  glorious, 
^oriei,  the  refult  of  alL  After  this,  I  have,  in 
<^  fire,  the  moft  deplorable,  but  withal  the  greatcft, 
^'KBBKQt  that  can  be  imagined  :  the  dcftrudlion 
^^  if»  fwift,  fo  fuddcn,  fo  vaft  and  miferable,  as 
"<*^  can  parallel  in  ftory.  The  former  part  of  , 
uui  poem,  relating  to  the  war,  is  but  a  due  expir 
»UMi  Uk  my  not  having  fcrved  my  king  and 
'^^wtnr  in  it.    All  grntlcpacn  arc  almoft  obliged  | 


/  to  it :  and  T  know  no  reafon  we  fhould  give  that 
'  advantage  to  the  commonality  of  England,  to  be 
foremoft  in  brave  adions,  which  the  nobles  of 
France  would  never  fuffcr  in  their  peafants.  t 
ihould  not  have  written  this  but  to  a  pcrfcti  who 
has  been  ever  forward  to  appear  in  all  employ- 
ments whither  his  honour  aud  gencroiity  have 
called  him.  The  latter  part  of  my  poem,  which 
defcribcs  the  Fire,  I  owe,  firft  to  the  piety  and  fa- 
therly afletftion  of  our  monarch  to  his  fuiTering 
fubjc(^s;  and,  in  the  fecond  place,  to  the  courage^ 
loyalty,  and  magnanimity  of  the  city ;  both  which 
were  fo  confpicuous,  that  I  wanted  words  to  cele- 
brate them  as  they  deferve.  t  have  called  my 
poem  Hiftorical,  not  Epic,  though  both  the  adioni 
and  adors  are  as  much  heroic  as  any  poem  cari 
contain.  But  finee  the  adion  is  not  properly  one, 
nor  that  accompliihed  in  the  lad  fuccefles,  I  have 
judged  it  too  bold  a  title  for  a  few  ftanzas,  which 
are  little  more  in  number  thaji  a  flngle  Iliad,  or 
the  longeft  of  the  ^neids.  For  this  reafon  (I 
mean  not  of  length,  but  broken  aAion,  tied  too 
feverely  to  the  laws  of  hiftory)  I  am  apt  to  agree 
with  thole,  who  rank  Lucan,  rather  among  hido- 
riant  in  verfe,  than  £pi¥  poets :  in  whofe  room, 
if  I  am  not  deceived,  Silius  Italicus,  though  a  worfe 
writer,  may  more  juflly  be  admitted,  i  havd 
chofen  to  write  my  poem  in  quatrian$,  or  (lanz^s 
of  four  ia  alternate  ihyaic,  bccaufe  I  have  ever 
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judged  tBem  more  noUe,  and  of  greater  dignity, 
both  for  the  found  and  number,  than  any  other 
▼eria  in  nfe  amongil  us ;  in  which  1  am  fare  I 
liave  your  approbation.  The  learned  languages 
hare  certainly  a  great  advantage  of  ut,  in  not  be- 
ing tied  to  the  flavery  of  any  rhyme ;  and  were 
kM  coAibaincd  in  the  quantity  of  ercry  fyllahlc, 
which  they  might  fary  with  fpondees  or  daiftyls, 
li^det  (b  many  other  helps  of  grammatical  fi- 
|:nres,  for  the  lengthening  or  abreviation  of  them, 
than  the  modern  are  in  ^e  dofc  of  that  one  fylla- 
ble,  which  often  tonfines,  and  more  often  cor- 
rupts, the  fenfe  of  all  the  reft.  Bnt  in  this  neceflity 
of  our  rhymes,  I  have  always  Ibuod  the  couplet 
Tcrfe  moft  eafy,  though  not  fo  proper  for  this  oc- 
cafion  :  for  there  the  Work  is  fooner  at  an  end, 
every  two  lines  concluding  the  labour  of  the  poet; 
but  in  quatrains  he  is  to  carry  it  farther  on,  and 
not  only  fo,  but  to  bear  along  in  his  licad  the 
troubleiome  ficnfe  of  four  Uncs  together.  For 
thofe,  who  write  correAly  in  this  kind,  ranSk 
seeds  acknowledge,  that  the  kft  line  of  the  ilaosa 
is  to  be  confidelred  in  the  vompofitian  of  the  firit 
Neither  can  we  give  ourfclves  the  hberty  of  mak- 
ing any  part  of  a  verle  for  the  fake  of  rhyme,  of 
concluding  with  a  word  which  is  not  current 
£ngliib,  or  ufing  the  variety  of  female  rhymes; 
all  which  our  fathers  pradifed :  and  for  the  fe- 
male rhymes,  they  are  ftill  in  v£$  amoogft  oilMr 
aations ;  with  the  Italian  in  every  Hoe,  with  the 
Spaniard  promifcuoufly,  with  the  Freoch  alter- 
nately ;  as  thoie  who  have  read  the  Alarique,  the 
Pucelli,  or  any  of  their  later  poems,  will  agree 
with  me.  And  befidcs  this,  they  write  in  Alex* 
aodrins,  or  verfes  of  fix  feet ;  fuch  as  amongil  us 
IS  t})Q  old  tRoflation  of  Hpmt^  by  Chapman  :  aU 
which,  by  lengthning  of  their  chaiq,  makes  the 
fphc^  of  their  a^iyicy  the  larg^.  1  have  dwel( 
too  )oog  qpoii  the  choice  of  my  ftaq^,  which  you 
may  remember  is  much  b^er  deifcnded  in  the 
preface  to  Gon4ibert ;  and  therefore  }  will  haftcn 
to  acquaint  yoiji  with  my  endeavours  in  the  writ* 
sng.  In  general  I  v(i\X  only  iay,  1  have  never  yet 
fees  the  defcriptiop  of  any  na^  fight  in  the  pro- 
per terms  wl^icli  are  ufed  at  fea  :  and  if  ^erc  be 
any  fuch  in  another  language,  as  that  <^f  Lu^an  in 
the  third  of  his  Pharfalia,  yet  I  cou]4  not  avai) 
myfelf  of  i^  in  the  £ngli{b;  the  ^crmsof  art  id 
avery  tongue  beariogmore  of  the  idiom  of  it  than 
any  other  wcrds.  We  hear  indeed  among  our 
pocts,  of  the  thutidering  of  guns,  the  fmoke,  the 
iliforder,  and  the  daughter;  but  all  theic  are 
common  notions.  Apd  certainly,  as  thofe  who  in 
a  logical  dl(Dt^tc  keep  in  general  terms,  would  hide 
9k  fallacy ;  lb  thofe  who  do  it  in  any  poetical  dc- 
fcriptioii,  woul4  vf  il  their  ignorance, 

^  Defcriptas  fcrvare  vkes  opcramqoe  cokwas, 
*  Cur  ego,  fi  sequao  ignoMque,  Poetaialvtor  ?*' 

For  my  own  part,  if  I  had  little  knowledge  of  the 
fca,  yet  I  have  thought  it  no  fharce  to  Icartt  :  and 
if  I  have  made  fomc  few  miftakes,  it  is  only,  as 
you  can  bear  me  witnefs,  bccaufc  J  have  Tvantecl 


opportunity  to  corred  them;  tlie  wkak  poeikt 
bcmg  firil  wiiuen,  and  now  lent  yos  from  a 
place  where  L  have  not  fo  much  as  the  coavtrfe  «v 
any  feaman.  Tet  though  the  trooble  I 
writing  it  was  great,  it  was  no  OMire  than  i 
penfed  by  the  pleafutc*  f  found  myidf  ib  1  __ 
in  celebrating  the.  praises  of  military  n^n,  two 
fuch  efpecially  as  the  prince  and  general,  that  it  m 
no  wooder  if  they  infpired  me  vnth  thonglita  »- 
hove  my  ordinary  leveL  And  I  am  wcU  fifisficj» 
that,  as  they  are  incomparably  the  beft  fabjeft  K 
ever  had,  excepting  only  the  royal  family,  to  aUb» 
that  this  I  have  written  of  them  is  moch  fiettar 
than  what  I  hate  pcrfwmed  oo  aay  other.  Ikave 
been  forced  to  help  otic  other  argtBDcmat  hmt 
this  has  been. bountiful  to  me:  tbeyhav«beca 
low  and  barren  of  praife,  aAd  1  have  ciaked  than* 
and  made  them  ihiitiul;  bnt  here— ^  fhnaii 
**  fpotfte  faa  reddit  joftiffima  tettos.*'  I  havt  had 
a  iarge,a  fair,  and  a  pleaiant  field ;  to  fertile, thsfc 
without  my  cultivating,  it  has  given  two  harvefts 
in  afummer,  and  in  both  opprefled  thereajpcr. 
All  other  greatnafs  in  fmh^eAi  is  only  cow tcffekt 
it  will  not  endure  the  teft  of  danger ;  die  [ 
neis  of  arms  is  only  real :  other  greatthcfii  \m 
a  nation  with  iu  weight ;  this  fonorts  it  with  its 
ftrength.  And  as  it  is  the  haapmeia  of  the  agti 
fo  it  is  the  peculiar  goodnels  of  the  beft  of  ktoga, 
that  «e  may  praiOe  Ua  fubje^  vrithoot  i  " 
him.  JDoubtlefs  it  proceeds  from  a  hift  < 
of  his  ovm  virtue,  which  the  Inibre  of  no  < 
can  be  fo  great  as  to  darken  in  him ;  lor  tha  good 
or  the  valiant  are  never  (afely  praif<^  under  a  bod 
or  a  degenerate  prince.  But  to  returp  frofo  thio 
digrefljon  to  a  farther  account  of  my  pocm^  I 
muft  crave  leave  to  tell  joo,  that  as  I  have  en- 
deavoured to  adorn  it  with  noble  tbonglitay  §o 
much  more  to  expre6  thofe  thoughts  vrith  dona* 
tion.  I'he  compofition  of  all  poe^is  is,  ar  on^bK 
to  be,  of  wit ;  and  wit  in  the  poet,  or  wit>vrritii^ 
(if  you  will  give  me  leave  to  nfe  a  fchool«difiiiic- 
tion)  is  no  other  than  the  faculty  of  imagioatsoii 
iu  the  writer,  which,  like  a  nimble  fpaaiel,  beots 
over  -and  ranges  through  the  field  of  memory,  tHl 
it  fprlngs  the  qu;irrv  it  hunted  after :  or,  witboot 
metaphor,  which  uarches  over  a|I  die  aKmorr 
for  the  fpcdcs  or  ideas  of  thpfe  things  which  k 
dcfigns  to  reprcfcnt.  Wit  written  b  diat  which. 
is  well  defined,  the  happy  refblt  of  thought,  or 
produd  of  imagination.  Bnt  to  proceed  from  wir, 
m  the  general  notion  of  it,  to  the  proper  vrit  of  911 
heroic  or  hiftorical  poem ;  I  judge  it  chiefly  to 
conllA  in  the  delightful  imaging  of  perfoos,adioiia, 
pa/Eons,  or  things.  It  is  not  the  jerk  or  ftiof^  of 
an  epigram,  nor  the  fcemine  cootradi^on  of  m 
poor  antichcfis  (the  delight  oTan  iH-judging  audi* 
ence  in  a  play  of  rhyme),  nor  die  gingle  of  a  more 
poor  Paranomafia ;  neither  is  it  fo  much  the  mo- 
rality of  a  grave  fentence,  a^ded  by  Lacan,  hot 
mor«  fparingly  ufed  by  Virgil ;  hut  it  is  fiHro 
lively  and  apt  dcfi:nption,  dreflcd  in  fuch  cokiu't 
of  fpcech,  that  it  fcts  befpre  your  eyes  the  abfeot 
nbjcd,  as  pcrfcdly,  and  more  delightfully  than 
nature.  So  then  the  iiiit.  happine(s  of  the  ooet*a 
imagination  is  properly  iavcntlon  or  fiadmg  of 
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%flim^^  tbe  fetMid  U  (anqr,  or  the  varia- 
tJBiififiifiiH  w  mooliiBg  of  that  thought  at  the 
jidlfiieBt  npicfdita  it  proper  to  the  fu^eA;  the 
tkM  ii  dooitiMB,  or  tlw  avt  ol  clothing  and  a- 
dMMg  dm  thoii^,  (b  Cmmd  and  Tarief^  io^apt, 
figiiioM,  aad  (ouodiiig  words:  the  <|iiickneft  of 
tk  imgiudoii  i»  feeii  in  the  kvention,  the  fbr- 
tilitjrB  the  fvKf^  and  theaccoittcy  ig»  the  expief- 
fioa.  Fw  the  ttvo  firft  of  thefe»  Ovid  is  famous 
anoaift  die  poeta;  lor  the  latter,.  VirgiL  Ovid 
iBMifliore  eken^  the  nMvremeBts  and  a0i9aiont 
«f  m  mmA^  either  c«mt>atlng  between  two  coo- 
Mry  prfiont  or  extremdjr  difconpofed  by  one. 
Uiivwii  therefore  ace  the  leaft  part  of  his  care ; 
fKh^tetuamnat  in diferder,  wkh ivhldi  the 
iMf  ad  choke  of  words  is  tneonfifteat.  Thsais 
die  propct  wit  of  dialogue  or  diicooerle,  and  ooa- 
fcjwulj  flithednupa,  where  all  that  is  feidf  is  to 
be  %>i(cd  the  eflha  of  fndden  thought;  whirh, 
t^p  it  oukides  mtC  the  ^dmefs  of  wit  in  re- 
F*iM«»  yet  admits  aot  a  too  curbus  eltedton  of 
v«i%  too  Cic^mnt  sUoiioDs,  or  ufe  of  tropes,  or 
iifoeaaythii^  that  ihewsrclBoieacis  of  thought 
«  btev  is  tewrker.  On  the  other  fidie,  Virgil 
%>b  aoi  fooftcA  to  us  in  the  perfiso  of  another,^ 
&t  Ovid,  but  in  hia  own :  he  rehites  ahnbft  idl; 
^^  as  from  fasmfel^  and  tbirebTC  gainsflMce 
}  than  the  other,  to  exprds  bis  thoughts 
"^ittt  graces  of  elocution,  to  write  more  fi- 
t,  and  to  confcfs  as  well  the  labour  as  the 
Fhb  unaginidon.  Though  he  defcribes 
^  well  and  natnrally,  in  die  violence  of  her 
,  1  yet  he  muft  yield  in  that  to  the  Myrrha, 
iJB^  the  Althza,  of  Ovid;  for,  as  great  an 
.  ■■tref  Jam  as  I  am,  1  muft  acknowledge,  that 
^^t^  more  of  their  fools  than  I  fee  of  Dado*s, 
*  wt  I  have  a  greater  concernment  for  them  : 
"^^  convinces  me,  that  Orid  has  touched 
Jjfcdcr  ftrokes  more  deHeately  than  Virgil 
^^nUlt  whcff  adion  or  perfons  are  to  be  de- 
"''^  irhen  any  fuch  image  is  to  be  fct  before 
^  w  bold,  how  mafterly  are  the  ftrokes  of 
^^^  We  fee  the  objeSs  he  prcfents  us  vrith  in 
™«iitive  figures,  in  their  proper  motions;  but 
"'^ fee  them,  as  our  own  eyes  could  never  have 
J*W#ihem  fo  bcaotiful  in  themfelves.  We  fee 
^  ioal  of  the  poet,  like  that  univerfal  one  of 
*^  he  fpeaks,  informing  and  moving  through 
«i»piaurcs: 

*  *-^Totamque  infbfa  per  artns 
McDs  agitat  oiolem,  &  magno  (e  coi^pore 
•  mifeet.*' 

"C  Vehdd  Mm  embelfi(bing  his  imafifes,  as  he 
**"•  Venn  breathing  beauty  upon  her  fon  JEneas. 


—  lomenque  ju  vents 

I*u|>ajeuui,  &  Istos  ocolis  affllrat  honored : 
**  Q^ale  msoos  adduot  ebori  dec  us,  aut  ubi  flavo 
Afgcmam  Pariufve  lapis  ciixumdatur  auro.*' 

Sec  his  Tempeft,  his  Funeral  Sports,  bis  Combat 
"*/J"fnni  and  .fineas:  and  in  his  Ocorgics, 
*^  1  eftecm  the  divineft  pait  of  alj  his  wi  itings, 


the  Plague,  the  Country,  the  Batde  of  the  BulJs«. 
the  JUabour  of  the  Bees,  and  thofic  many  other  ex^ 
cdlent  images  of  nature*  mod  of  which  are  neither 
great  in  themfelves,  nor  have  any  natural  omanxent; 
to  hear  them  up:  but  the  words  wherewith  h* 
ddscibes  them  are  fo  excellent^  that  it  might  bof 
wdl  apidied  to^  him,  which  was  iaid  by  Ovidk 
**  Mattriem  fuperabtt  opus  :**  the  very  found  q£ 
his  words  has  often  fomewhat  that  is  connatural, 
to  the  fobjedl ;  and  while  we  read  him,  we  fit;  ai» 
in  a  play,  beholdittg  the  fcenes  of  what  he  repre*' 
fents.  To  per&mi  this^  he  made  £requen«  ufe  o£ 
tropes,  which  yott  know  change  the  nature  of  % 
known  word,  by  implying  ix  to  fume  other  figoi-' 
fication.;  and  this  is  it  whicli  Horace  means  iat 
htrtpiftle  to  the  Ptfo's : 

"  Dfanris  cgregi^,  notum  fi  oaUicfo  verbnnt 
**  Reddidit  junaura  J 


But  I  am  fonfible  I  havn  prefnmied  too  for  t<i> 
cncertaia  you  with  a  rude  dblourfe  of  that  ai% 
which  you  both  knew  fo  well»  and  put  mtp  prac-r 
tice  with  fo  much  bappinefiu  Yet»  before  I  leave. 
VicgU,  I  muft  own  the  vanity  to  tell  you,  and  by 
you  the  world,  that  he  has  boeo  my  mafter  in  thM^ 
poem  :  I  have  foUowed  him  every  where,  I  know; 
not  with  what  focoeis,  but  I  am  fure  with.  dUigenca^ 
enough  :  my  tmSfea  are  many  of  tbem  copiedL 
from  hia»^  and  the  reft  are  inucatious  of  him.  My^ 
c^peffions  alfo  aae  as  near  as  the  idioms,  of  the  twq 
languages  w«mld  a(^mt  of  in  tranHarion.  And  this^ 
(ir,  I  have  done  with  that  bolihvi4»  for  which  I 
will  ftaffd  aocountablo  lo  any  of  our  little  critics, 
who,  perhaps^  are  no  befter  ac^aimed  with  hint 
than  I  am«.  Upon  your  firft  yervfkl  of  this  poema 
y4i«  have  taken  notice  of  iome  words  which  I 
have  iftoevated  (if  it  be  too  bold  for  me  to  fay 
refined)  opon  his  X^atin ;  whoeh,  as  I  offer  not  to 
introduce  into  Png^  profe,  fo  I  hope  th^  ar^ 
neither  improper,  nor  altogether  inelegant  in 
verfe ;  and,  in  this,  Horace  will  again  defend  me« 

**  Et  novafiAaque  nupcr  habebunt  verba  fidem,  (i 
"  Grzco  fontc  cadant,  pared  dctorta— -" 

The  inference  is  exceeding  phin :  for  if  a  Ro- 
man poet  might  have  liberty  to  coin  a  word,  fup- 
poiing  only  that  it  was  derived  from  the  Greek, 
was  put  into  a  JLatin  termination,  and  that  he  ufed 
this  liberty  but  feldrm,  and  with  modefty;  how 
much  more  juftly  may  I  challenge  that  privilege 
to  do  it  with  the  fame  prerequiiites,  from  the  bed 
and  molb  jadicious  of  Latin  writers!  In  fome 
places,  where  either  the  fancy  or  the  words  were 
his,  or  any  other's,  I  have  no'^ed  it  in  the  margin, 
that  I  mizht  not  feem  a  plagiary ;  in  others  I  have 
have  negicdcd  it,  to  avoid  as  we:l  tedioufhefs, 
as  the  affedation  of  doing  it  too  ofrcn.  Such  de- 
fcriptipns  or  images  well  wrought,  which  I  pro- 
mife  not  for  mine,  are,  as  I  have  faid,  the  adequate 
delight  of  heroic  poefy;  f(  r  they  beget  admira- 
ti  n,  which  is  its  proper  obje^ ;  as  the  images  of 
burlcfque,  which  is  contrary  to  this,  by  the  fame 
reaTon  btiget  laughter ;  for  the  one  ihews  nature 
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beautified,  as  in  the  pidnre  of  a  fair  woman, 
which  we  all  admire ;  the  other  (hews  her  de- 
formed, as  in  that  of  a  lazar,  or  of  a  fool  with  dif* 
torted  face  and  antique  gefturct,  at  which  we  can- 
Bot  forbear  to  laugh,  becaufe  it  it  a  deviation  from 
nature.  But* though  the  fame  imaees  ferve  equal- 
ly for  the  Epic  pocfy,  and  for  the  biftoric  and 
panegyric,  which  arc  branches  of  it,  yet  a  fcveral 
ibrt  «^  fculpture  is  to  be  nfed  in  them.  If  fome 
cf  them  are  to  be  Kke  thofe  of  Juvenal,  **  Suntes 
M  in  curribus  JEmiliani,'*  heroes  drawn  in  their 
triumphal  chariots,  and  in  their  full  proportion ; 
others  are  to  be  like  that  of  Virgil,  **  Spirantia 
•*  mollius  sera  :**  there  is  fomewhat  more  of  foft- 
i(efi  and  tendemcft  to  be  fhewn  in  them.  You 
ti^il  foon  find  I  write  not  this  without  concern. 
Some,  who  have  fcen  a  paper  of  vci  fct,  which  I 
wrote  lad  year  to  her  Highnefs  the  Dutchefs,  have 
accufed  them  of  that  only  thing  I  could  defend  in 
them.  They  (aid,  I  did  *'  humi  fcrpere;"  that  1 
wanted  not  only  height  of  fancy,  but  dignity  of 
words,  to  fet  it  off,  I  might  well  anfwer  with 
that  of  Horace,  **  Nunc  non  erat  his  locus;"  I  knew 
I  addrefled  them  to  a  lady,  and  accordingly  I  affed- 
cd  the  foftnefsof  expreffion,  ai.d  the  fmoothnefs  of 
jneafure  rather  than  the  height  of  thought ;  and  in 
what  I  did  endeavour,  it  is  no  vanity  to  fay  I  have 
iucceeded.  I  deteft  arrogance;  but  there  is  fome 
«lifference  betwnt  that  and  a  juft  defence.  But  I 
will  not  farther  bribe  your  candor,  or  the  reader's. 
1  leave  them  to  fpeak  for  me ;  and,  if  they  can,  to 
jnake  out  that  charader,  not  pretending  to  a 
greater,  which  I  have  given  them. 

And  now,  fir,  it  is  time  I  (hould  relieve  you 
from  the  tedious  length  of  this  account.  You 
have  better  and  more  profitable  employment  for 
your  hours,  and  I  wrong  the  public  to  detain  yon 
longer.  In  condufion,  1  muft  leave  my  poem  to 
you  with  all  its  faults,  which  I  hope  to  find  fewer 
^  the  printing  by  your  emendations.    I  know 


you  are  not  of  the  number  of  thofe,  of  whom  the 
younger  Pliny  fpeaks;  •♦  Nee  funt  ptrum  multi, 
**  qui  carperc  amicos  fuos  judicium  vocant  ;*'  I  am 
rather  too  fecure  of  you  on  that  fide.  Yoor  can- 
dor in  pardoning  my  errors  nuy  make  you  more 
remifs  in  corroding  them ;  if  you  will  not  withal 
confider  that  they  come  into  the  world  with  your 
approbation,  and  through  your  hands.  1  beg  from 
yon  the  greateft  favour  you  can  confer  npon  an 
abfent  perfon,  fince  I  repofe  upon  yoor  manage* 
ment  what  is  deareft  to  me,  my  fame  and  refmu- 
tion ;  and  therefore  I  hope  it  will  (Ur  yon  np  to 
make  my  poem  fairer  by  many  of  your  blots;  if 
not,  you  know  the  ftory  of  the  gameftcr  who 
married  the  rich  man's  daughter,  and  wlien  her 
father  denied  the  portion,  chriftened  all  the  chil- 
dren by  his  fumame,  that  if,  in  condufion,  they 
muft  beg,  they  fliould  do  fo  by  one  name,  as  well 
as  by  the  other.  But  fince  the  reproach  of  my 
faults  will  light  on  you,  it  is  but  reaftMi  I  flunild 
do  you  that  juftice  to  the  readers,  to  let  them 
know,  that,  if  there  be  any  thing  tolerable  in  this 
poem,  they  owe  the  argument  to  your  choke, 
the  writing  to  your  encouragement,  the  corredkm 
CO  your  judgment,  and  the  care  of  it  to  yoor 
friendihip,  to  which  he  muft  ever  acknowledge 
himfelf  to  owe  all  things,  who  is 


S  I  R, 

The  moft  obedienti  and  moCt 


From  Chsrieton  in  Wfltfliire* 
Mot.  10.  1666. 


Faithful  fd  your  fervants, 

JOHH    DRrDBMt 
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» tbrifbg  aru  long  time  had  Holland  grown, 

Cravdung  at  homfC  and  cruel  when  abroad  : 
SoRe  kaiing  ns  the  means  to  claim  our  own ; 

Our  king  Uiey  courted,  and  our  mer^iaou  aw*d. 
II. 
'I'nie,  which  like  blood,  ihoald  circularly  flow, 

Stoppi*d  in  their  channels,  found  iu  freedom  loft : 
"Hit^  the  wealth  of  all  the  world  did  go, 

<Aad  (eem*d  but  (hipwreck'd  on  fo  bafe  a  coaft. 
Ill 
F«  tkcm  alone  the  heavens  had  kindly  heat ; 

b  eaftem  qoaxries  ripening  precious  dew : 
^  them  the  Idnmsean  balm  did  fweat, 

Aid  in  hoc  Ccilon  fpicy  forefts  grew. 

"^  fim  bot  leem*d  the  labourer  of  the  year ; 

iiadi  waxing  moon  fupply'd  her  watery  ftore. 
To  fweQ  thofe  tides  which  from  the  line  did  hear 

Tkdr  btim-fiall  Teflcls  to  the  Belgian  ihorc. 

V. 

Tbi,  mighty  in  her  Ihips,  flood  Carthage  long. 
And  fwept  the  riches  of  the  world  from  far ; 

Va  ftoop'd  to  Rome,  lefs  wealthy,  but  more 
llrong: 
And  dna  may  prove  our  (econd  Punic  war. 

VI. 

Vhat  peace  can  be,  where  both  to  one  pretend  ? 

(&t  they  more  diligent,  and  we  more  ftrong) 
Or  if  t  peace,  it  foon  muft  have  an  end ; 

For  they  would  grow  too  powerful  were  it  long. 


Behold  two  nations  then,  cngagM  fo  far,     [land  t 
That  each  feven  years  the  fit  mufl  (hake  each 

Where  France  will  fide  to  weaken  us  by  war, 
Who  only  can  his  vaft  defigas  withftand. 

VIII. 

See  how  he  feeds  th*  Iberian  with  delays, 
To  render  us  his  timely  friendlhip  vain  '. 

And  while  his  fecret  foul  in  Flanders  prcyff. 
He  rocks  the  cradle  of  <the  babe  of  Spain* 

IX. 

Such  deep  defigns  of  empire  does  he  lay 

O'er  them,  whofe  caufe  he  feems  to  take  in 
hand; 

And  prudently  would  make  them  lords  at  fea, 
To  whom  with  eafe  he  can  give  laws  by  land. 

This  faw  our  king ;  and  long  within  his  breafb 
His  penfive  counfels  balancM  to  ard  fro : 

He  gricvM  the  land  he  freed  (hould  be  opprcfs*d,    . 
And  he  le(s  for  it  than  ufurpers  do. 

XI. 

His  generous  mind  the  fair  ideas  drew 

Of  fame  and  honour,  which  in  dangers  lay  ; 

Where  wealth,  like  fruit  on  precipices,  grew. 
Not  to  be  gathered  but  by  birds  of  prey. 

XII. 

The  lols  and  gain  each  fatally  were  great ;  • 
And  ftill  his  fubjeifts  call'd  aloud  for  war  : 

But  peaceful  kings,  o'er  martial  people  fct, 
Each  other's  poize  and  counterbalance  are. 
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He  firft  furteyM  the  charge  with  careful  eyes. 
Which  none  but  mighty  monarchs  could  main- 
tain; 

Tet  iudg*d,  like  vapours  that  from  limbecs  rife. 
It  wcmld  in  richer  ihowers  defcend  again, 

XIV. 

At  length  refolvM  t*  afliert  the  watery  ball, 
He  in  himfelf  did  whole  Armadoes  brini^ : 

Him  aged  feamen  might  their  mailer  call, 
And  choofe  for  gtnexal»  were  he  not  their  ^ng. 

XT. 

It  feems  as  every  ihip  their  fovereign  knows. 
His  avrful  fnmmofis  diey  (b  fdon  obey ; 

So  hear  the  fcaly  herd  when  Proteus  blows. 
And  To  to  paftnre  follow  through  the  fca. 

XVI. 

To  fee  this  flaec  upon  the  ocean  move, 
Angels  drew  wiide  the  curtains  of  the  ikies  \ 

And  heaven;  as  if  there  wanted  lights  above, 
For  tapers  made  two  glaring  comets  rife. 

^  XVII, 

Whether  they  im^uous  exhalations  are, 
Fir*d  by  the  fun,  or  feeming  fo  alone  ; 

Or  each  fome  more  remote  and  ilippery  ilar. 
Which  lofes  footing  when  to  mortals  ihewn. 

XVIII. 

Or  one,  that  bright  cobipanion  of  the  fun, 
'  Whofe  glorious  afped  feard  our  new-bom  king; 
And  now,  a  round  of  greater  years  begun. 
New  influence  from  his  walks  of  light  did  bring. 

XIX. 

Vidorious  York  did  firit  with  fam*d  fuccefs. 
To  his  known  valour  make  the  Dutch  give 
place :         ' 

Thus  heaven  our  monarch's  fortune  did  confefs, 
fiegimiing  cdnq[tieft  from  his  royal  race. 

XX. 

Bnt  iince  it  was  decreed,  aufpicious  king,    [main. 

In  Briuin*s  right  that  thou  fhouldfb  wed  the 

Heaven,  as  a  gage,  would  aH  fome  precious 

thing, 

And  therefore  doom*d  that  Latirfon  fliould  be 

ilaiiu 

XXI. 

Lawfon  amongft  the  foremoft  met  his  fate, 
Whom  fea^green  Sirens  from  the  rocks  lament: 

Tims  as  an  ofTcriog  for  the  Grecian  ftate, 
He  firil  was  kiird  who  firft  to  battle  went. 

•      •  XXIJ. 

Their  chief  blown  up  in  air,  not  waves,  expir'd. 
To  which  his  pride  prefumM  to  give  the  law  : 
The  Dutch  cenfefsM  heaven  prefent,  and  retir'd, 
And  all  was  Britain  the  wide  ocean  iaw. 
xxui* 
To  ntareil  ports  their  ihatter'd  ihips  repair, 
'  l^her*  bv  our  dreadful  cannon  they  lay  aw*d  : 
Sis  reverently  men  quit  the  open  air. 
When  thunder  fpeaks  the  angry  gods  abroad. 

XXlV.     • 

And  now  approach*d  their  fleet  from  India  fraught, 
With  all  the  riches  of  the  rifing  fun  : 

And  predous  fand  from  fouthem  climates  brought, 
The  fatal  regions  where  the  war  begun. 


Like  hunted  caflors,  ^on(dou$  of  their  (lore. 

Their  way-laid  wealth  to  Norway's  coails  thcf 
bring : 

There  firft  the  North's  cold  bofom  fpices  bore* 
And  winter  brooded  on  the  eaflem  fpring. 

XXVI. 

By  the  rich  fcent  we  found  our  perfum*d  prey. 
Which,  flank'd  with  rocks,  did  dofe  in  covert 
lie: 

And  round  about  their  murdering  cannon  Itj^ 
At  once  to  threaten  and  invite  the  eye. 

XXV II. 

Fiercer  than  cannon,  and  than  rdcks  more  hard. 

The  Engltih  undertake  th'  uncqottl  war : 
Seven  ihips  alone,  by  which  the  port  is  barr'd, 

Beiiege  the  Indies,  and  all  Denmark  dare, 
xxviii. 
Thefe  fight  like  huibands,  but  like  lovers  thole  : 

Thefe  fain  would  keep,  and  thofe  more  &ia 
enjoy  : 
And  to  fuch  height  their  frantic  pailion  grow*. 

That  what  both  love,  both  hazard  to  deftroy. 
xxtx. 
Amidd  whole  heaps  of  fpices  Ughts  a  ball. 

And  now  their  odours  arm'd  againil  them  fly  s 
Some  precioufly  by  ihatter'd  porcelain  fall. 

And  fome  by  aromatic  fplinters  die. 

XXX. 

And  though  by  tempefts  of  the  prize  bereft. 
In  heaven's  inclemency  fome  eafe  we  find  : 

Our  foes  we  vanquilh'd  by  0ur  valour  left. 
And  only  yielded  to  the  feas  and  wind. 

XXXI. 

Nor  wholly  loft  we  fo  defcrv'd  a  prey ; 

For  ftorms  repenting  part  of  it  rcilor'd  : 
Which,  as  a  tribute  from  the  Baltic  fea. 

The  Britiih  ocean  fent  her  mighty  lord, 
xxxii. 
Go  mortals  now  and  vex  yourfelves  in  vain 

For  wealth,  which  fo  uncertainly  mnft  come  : 
When  what  was  brought  fo  far,  and  with  fach  padn, 

Was  only  kept  to  lofe  it  nearer  home. 

XXXIII. 

The  "fcn,  who  twice  three  months  on  th*  ocean  to0. 
Prepared  to  tell  what  he  had  pais'd  before^ 

Now  fees  in  Engliih  ihips  the  Holland  coaft. 
And  parents  arms,  in  vain,  ftretch'd  from  the 
ihore. 

XSXIV. 

This  careful  hufband  bad  been  long  away. 

Whom  his  challe  wife  and  little  children  moors ; 

Who  on  their  fingers  learn'd  to  tell  the  day 
On  which  their  father  promis'd  to  return. 

XXXV. 

Such  are  the  proud  defigns  of  human-kind. 

And  fo  we  fnlTer  ihipwreck  every  where  ! 
Alas,  what  port  can  fuch  a  pilot  find. 

Who  in  the  night  of  fate  mafl  bKodly  fieer  ! 
Xxtvi. 
l^e  uodlftinguiih*d  feeds  of  good  and  ill. 

Heaven  in  his  bofom  from  our  knowledge  hsdcs* 
And  draws  them  in  contempt  of  human  ftill. 

Which  oft  for  friends  miiUken  foes  provides. 
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Let  mtifter^t  prehu  ever  be  accarft. 
In  wbom  wcYeck  the  OeroMUi  £siich  io  Yua  i 

4ln,tlnc  be  (koiM  teach  the  Eogliih  firft. 
That  fraud  and  ararice  in  the  ohorch  coiald 

xxxvin. 
Happy,  wiw  never  trnft  a  ftrangerV  will, 

WWfe  Iiiend(htp*s  id  his  incered  muiorftood ! 
$mce  mooej  giiKa  hot  tenpts  him  to  be  ill, 
VfhtB  pcnvcr  ia  too  remou  lo  make  him  good. 
znux. 
TiS  oow,  aloae  tiie  mi^ty  nations  Ikeowe ; 

The  reft,  at  gave,  without  the  lifts  did  ftaod ; 
And  threatening   France,  plac'd  like  a  patottfl 
Jofc, 
Kept  idle  thnnder  in  his  lifted  hand. 

XL. 

Tbtt  awuih  goardian  of  rich  KoUMBd't  trade, 
Who  envies  ot  what  he  wants  power  t*enjoy ; 

Whofe  noilefnl  valour  does  no  £ae  invade. 
And  weak  AflUtoce  vriU  hi*  firiends  deftroy* 

XLl. 

Ofcftdad  that  we  fon^t  ^ndthout  hia  leave, 

He  tihea  thia  time  his  fecret  hate  to  (hew  : 
Which  Charies  doeawith  a  mind  focaUn  recei^re. 

As  eae  that  netdier  iit^  oar  ihuns  his  foe. 

xui. 

With  Fkance,  to  aid  the  Dutch,  the  Danes  unite : 

ttmcfi  as  their  tyrant,  Denmark  as  their  Have. 
Bat  when  with  one  three  nations  join  to  fight, 

Thej  fikntly  confeis  that  one  more  hmve* 

XLIII. 

Levis  had  chas'd  the  Bnglifh  from  his  Ihore ; 

Bat  Charles  the  French  as  fubjeds  does  invite : 
Wsald  heaven  for  each  ibme  Solomon  reftore, 

Wbo,  by  their  nscrcy,  may  decide  their  right ! 

XUT. 

Were  fiibjeAs  fo  bnt  only  by  their  choice, 
And  not  from  birth  did  forced  dominion  tahe^ 

Ov  prince  alooe  would  have  the  public  voice ; 
And  all  hia  neighboBrs  realms  would  deferts 


XLY. 

He  viihaM  fear  a  dangerous  vrar  pnrTttes, 
Which  without  raftmefs  he  began  before  : 

Askeooor  made  him  firft  the  danger  chufe, 
80  ftill  he  makes  it  good  on  vtitue's  fcore« 

XL  VI. 

IW  doubled  charge  his  fubjeds  love  fupplies, 

Who  in  that  bounty  to  themfelves  are  kind  : 
So  glad  Igyptians  fee  their  Nibs  rile, 

Api  in  his  pknty  their  abundance  find. 
XLvn. 
W«k  equal  power  he  does  two  chiefs  create. 

Two  fbch   as   each   feem*d  worthieft  when 
alooe; 
lack  able  to  foftain  a  jiatk»i*s  fate, 

9mc  both  had  foond  a  gieater  in  their  own. 

XJ«VU1. 

Bsd^  great  is  contafe,  cooduA,  and  in  fame^ 
Tet  nckher  enivsous  of  the  other's  praife; 

Their  duty,  finth,  and  intereft  too  the  fame, 
Uk  aightf  partnefa  c^M%  th«y  taiCr. 


Xhe  prince  long  time  had  courted  IbrttmeV  bve^ 
But  once  poflelsM  did  abfolutely  reign : 

Thus  with  their  Amasons  the  heroes  ftrove, 
And  con%uer*d  firft  thoie  beauties  they  W9ttld 
gain. 

The  duke  beheld,  like  Scipio,  with  difdain. 

That  Carthage,  which  he  nun'd,  rife  once  morti 

Apd  ihook  aloft  the  fafces  of  the  main. 

To  fright  thofe  flaves  with  what  they  felt  before* 

LI. 

Together  to  the  watery  camp  they  hade. 

Whom  matrons  pafling  to  their  children  ihowi 

Infants  firft  vows  for  them  to  heaven  are  caft, 
And  future  people  bleis  them  as  they  go. 

With  them  no  riotous  pomp,  nor  Afian  train. 
To  infe&  a  navy  with  their  gaudy  fears ; 

To  .make  flow  fights,  and  vidories  bht  vain : 
But  war  feverely  like  itielf  appears. 

Lltl. 

Diflufive  of  themfelves,  where'er  they  pais. 

They  make  that  warmth  in  others  they  eipedk^^ 
Theijr  valour  works  like  bodies  on  a  gla&, 

And  does  its  image  on  their  men  proje^ 
tiv. 
Our  fleet  divides,  and  (braight  the  Dutch  appear, 

In  number,  and  a  £am*d  tommandcr,  bold : 
TI\e  narrow  feas  can  fcarce  their  navy  bear. 

Or  crowded  veflels  can  their  foldie/s  hold, 
tv. 
The  Duke,  lefs  numerous,  but  in  courage  morti 

On  wings  of  all  the  winds  to  combat  flies : 
His  murdering  guns  a  loud  defiance  roar. 

And  bloody  crofles  on  his  flag-ftafis  rife. 

LVI. 

Both  furl  their  ikils,    and  ftr^  them  for  the 
fight; 
Their  folded  ftisets  difmiis  the  ufelefs  air : 
Th*  Fleaa  plains  could  boaft  no  nobler  fighr^ 
When   ftniggling  champions  did  their  bodita 
bare. 

.    .  LVII. 

Borne  each  by  other  in  a  diftant  Hne, 
The  fea-built  forts  in  dreadful  order  move  t 

So  vaft  the  noife,  as  if  not  fleets  did  join, 
But  lands  unfix'd,  and  floating  nations  ftrove. 

LVIII. 

Now  pafs*d,  on  either  fide  they  nimbly  tack ; 

Both  ftrive  to  intercept  and  guide  the  wind  x 
And,  in  its  eye,  more  dofely  they  come  back^ 

To  finifli  all  the  deaths  they  left  behind. 

LIX. 

On  higb'*rais*d  decks  the  haughty  B^gians  ride, 
Beneath  whofe  (hade  our  humble  fiigates  go: 

Such  port  the-  elephant  bears,  and  to  defy*d 
By  the  rhinoceros  her  unequal  foe. 

LX. 

And  as  the  built,  (o  difierent  is  the  fight ; 

Their  mounting  ihot  is-on  our  fails  defign*d  : 
Deep -in  their  hulls  otur  deadly  bullets  light. 
And  through  the  yielding  planks -a  palTagc 
find. 

B  iij 
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Our  dreaded  admiral  from  far  they  threat, 

Whofe  batter*d  rigging  their ^hole  war  receives: 

Ajl  bare,  like  feme  old  oak  which  tempefts  beat, 
He  fiaods,  and  feet  belr/w  his  fcatterM  leaves. 

LIII. 

Heroes  of  old,  when  wounded,  (belter  fought ; 

But  he  who  meets  all  danger  with  difdain, 
Xv*n  Ml  their  face  his  fhip  to  anchor  brought, 

And  ilce|>lc*hi|^h  (lood  propt  upon  the  main. 

LXIII. 

At  this  excefs  of  courage,  all  amaz*d. 

The  foremoft'of  his  foes  a  while  withdraw : 

"With  fuch  rcfpcA  in  enterM  Rome  they  gae'd. 
Who  on  high  chairs  the  god-like  fathers  faw. 

LXIV. 

And  not;^,  as  where  Patrodus*  body  lay. 

Here  Trojan  chiefs  ad  vanc*d, and  therctheOreck ; 
Ours  o*er  the  Duke  their  pious  wing*  difplay, 
^.   And  theirs  the  nobleft  fpoils  of  Britain  feek. 

LXV. 

Mean-time  his  bufy  mariners  he  haftet. 

His  fhattcrM  fails  with  rigging  to  reftore ; 
\And  willing  pines  afccnd  his  broken  mads, 
Whofe  lofty  heads  rife  higher  than  before. 

LXVI. 

Straight  to  the  Dutch  he  turns  his  dreadful  prow, 

'  More  fierce  th'  important  quarrel  to  decide  : 
Like  fwans^n  lotig  array  his  veffels  (how, 
Whofe  crcfts  advancing  ^o  the  waves  divide. 

LXVII. 

They  charge,  recharge,  and  all  along  the  fca 
♦  «They  drive,  and  fquander  the  huge  Belgian  fleet. 
Berkeley  alone,  who  neareft  danger  lay, 
Cid  a  like  fate  with  loft  CrcQfa  meet. 

LXVJIl. 

Xhc  night  comes  on,  we  eager  to  purfuc 
'     The  combat  ft  ill,  and  they  afliam'd  to  leave : 
Till  the  laft  ftreaks  of  dying  day  withdrew. 
And  doubtful  moon-light  did  our  rage  deceive. 

LXIX. 

Ifi  th*  Englifti  fleet  each  fliip  rcfounds  with  joy. 
And  loud  appiaufc  of  their  great  leader's  fame  : 

In  fiery  dreams  the  Dutch  they  ftill  deftroy, 
And  flumbering  fmilc  at  the  imagin'd  flame. 

LXX. 

Not  fo  the  Holland  fleet,  who,  tir'd  and  done, 
Stretch'd  on  their  decks  like  weary  oxen  lie  : 

Faint  fwcats  all  down  their  mighty  members  run ; 
Vaft  bulks  which  little  fouls  but  ill  fupply. 

LXXI. 

In  dreams  they  fearful  precipices  tread  : 

Or,  lhipwrcck*d,  labour  to  fome  di ftant  fliorc : 
Or  in  dark  churches  walk  among  the  dead ; 
They  wake  with  horror  and  dare  fleep  no  more, 
txxn. 
The  mom  they  look  on  with  unwilling  eyes. 

Till  from  their  main-top  joyful  news  they  hear 
Of  fliips,  which  by  their  mould  bring  new  fup- 
And  in  their  colours  Belgian  lions  bear,  [plies, 
Lxxiir. 
Our  watchful  general  had  difcernM  from  fiur 

This  mighty  fucconr,  which  made  glad  the  foe: 

He  figh'd,  but  like  a  father  of  the  war,        [flow. 

Hi*  face  fpakc  hope,  while  deep  hia  forrows 


His  wounded  men  he  firft  fends  off  to  &OTtf 

Never  till  now  uuwilling  to  obey ; 
They,  not  then*  wounds*  but  want  of  ftrcngtki 
deplore^ 

And  think  them  happy  who  with  him  can  flay. 

LXIV. 

Then  to  the  reft.  Rejoice,  faid  he,  to-day ! 

In  you  the  fortune  of  Great- Britain  lies  : 
Among  fo  brave  a  people,  you  are  they       [prixr. 

Whom  heaven  hath  chofe  to  fight  for  iijcfa  a 

LXXVI. 

If  number  Englifli  courages  could  qacD,        [foeie 
We  fliould  at  firft  have  ftiunn'd,  not  met  our 

Whofe  mimemus  fails  the  fearful  only  tell : 
Coiu-age  from  hearts  and  not  from  oombers 
grovTs. 

LXXTII. 

He  faid,  not  needed  more  to  fay  ;  with  bafte 
To  their  known  ftations  checrfbUy  they  go; 

And  all  at  once,  difdaining  to  be  laft 
Solicit  every  gale  to  meet  the  ibc 

LXXVIII. 

Nor  did  th*  encoarag*d  Belgians  long  delay. 
But  bold  in  othern,  noc  themfelves,  they  ftood  : 

So  thick,  our  navy  fcarce  could  ftecr  their  way. 
But  feem*d  to  wander  in  a  moving  wood. 

LXXIX. 

Our  little  fleet  was  now  engaged  fo  far,  [fought : 
That  like  the  fword-fifli  in  the  wbak  they 

The  combat  only  feem*d  a  civil  war. 
Till  through   their  bowcU   we  our   pa&ge 

wrought. 

LXXX. 

Never  had  valour,  no  not  ours,  before 

Done  aught  like  this  upon  the  land  or  main. 

Were  n  at  to  be  o'ercome  was  to  do  more 
Than  ail  the  conquefts  former  kings  did  gain. 

LXXXI. 

The  mighty  ghofts  of  our  great  Harriet  rc^. 

And  armed  Edwards  look'd  with  anxious  eyes. 
To  fee  his  fleet  among  tmequal  foes.  [rife. 

By  which  fate  promi«*d  them  their  Charksflioold 
Lxxxn,  * 

Mean-time  the  Belgians  tack  upon  our  rear, 

And  raking  chafe- guna  through  our  ftema  they 
fend : 
Clofe  by  their  fire- fliips,  like  jackals  appear. 

Who  on  their  lions  lor  the  prey  attend. 

LXXXllI. 

Silot^t  in  fmoke  of  cannon  they  come  on : 
Such  vapours  once  did  fiery  Cacus  hide  : 

In  thefe  the  height  of  plea8*d  revenge  is  fliewoy 
Who  burn  contented  by  another's  fide. 

LXXXIV. 

Sometimes  from  fighting  fquadrons  of  each  fleet, 
Dccciv*d  themfclvc%  or  to  preferve  fom  friend 

Two  grapling  iBtnas  on  the  ocean  meet. 
And  Eugl^  fires  with  Belgian  flaaaea  oootend. 

LXXXV. 

Now  at  each  tack  our  little  fleet  grows  lefr  ; 

And,  like  maim'd  fowl,  fwim  bggiBg  oa  tbe 
.  main: 
Their  greater,  lofs  their  nambert  fcarce  confeft^ 

Whik  they  lofe  cheaper  than  the  Englifli  gua« 
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LXtttl. 

Itrnd  fm  not  (Seen,  when  whiftlcd  frnm  the  fift, 
Some  falcon  ftoops  at  what  htr  eye  dtffign'd, 
AnJ'wkh  her  ca'jgeilieft  the  qnarry  mifii'd, 
Stxtight  flies  at  dieck,  aod  clips  h  down  the  wind  ? 

LZSZV1I. 

The  dafiard  croW  that  co  the  wood  made  wing, 
And  feet  the  gropes  no  fhthtr  can  afford, 

Witli  her  loud  cawt  her  craven  kind  doe^  bring, 
Wb*  iafe  in  numbers  cuff  che  noble  bird. 

LXXXVllI. 

Among  the  Dotch  thnt  Albemarle  did  fare : 

He  coaid  not  con<}oer,  and  difdaiu'd  to  fly ; 
Paft  hope  of  falety,  'twa«  his  lateft  care, 

Ukt  fUHng  Ccfar,  decently  :o  die. 
vttxix 
Yrt  pity  did  his  manly  fpirit  move, 

To  fee  thofe  perifli  who  fo  well  had  fonght : 
Aid  gradoufly  with  his  defpair  he  ftrove, 

R^v'd  to  live  till  he  their  fofety  wTOaght« 
xc. 
Lit  other  Mules  write  hit  profperons  fate, 

Of  conquered  nations  tell,  and  kings  reftor*d : 
Set  mine  (hall  fing  of  his  edips'd  cftar e. 

Which,  kke  the  Itin't,  more  wtndcrt  does  aflbrd. 
xct. 
He  drew  hit  mighty  ftigatet  aH  before. 

On  which  hit  foe  hit  fmitlcfs  force  employs  i 
His  weak  ones  deep  into  hi>  rear  he  bofe 

ftnaote  from  gona,  as  fick  men  from  the  noife. 

XCII. 

His  fiery  camioti  did  their  paiTage  guide,      [foe : 
And  following  fmoke  obfcor'd  them  from  the 

Tlias  lirael,  fafe  from  the  Egyptian *t  pride, 
By  flaming  pillart  and  by  dondt  did  go, 

ZCIII. 

Bfcwhcre  the  Belgian  force  we  did  defeit, 
>  Bet  here  oor  otsraget  did  theirs  fobdue : 
ft  Xenophon  tmce  led  that  fara'd  retreat, 

Whidi  firft  the  Allan  empire  overthrew, 
xciv. 
lie  Ux  approach'd  i  and  one  for  his  bold  fin 

Vti  fnnk ;  as  he  that  tonch'd  the  ark  was  (lain:  , 
Tie  Wild  waves  mafler'd  him  and  fuckM  him  in, 

dnd  finuting  eddies  dimpled  ton  the  main, 
xcv. 
Tib  feen,  the  reft  at  awfol  diftaflce  flood  ; 

M  if  they  had  been  there  *»  fervants  fet 
Tiftty,  or  to  go -on,  as  he  thought  good, 

Ind  not  puHue  but  wait  on  hit  retreat* 
xcvi. 
SoUbyas  h«n<fmeo,  on  fwne  (andy  plain, 

Irom  fliady  coverrt  roused,  the  lion  chace  : 
Tk  kinjriy  beaft  roars  out  with  loud  difdain, 

ind  Aowly  moves,  unknowing  to  give  place, 

l^if  fome  one  a|>praacfa  to  dare  hit  foree, 
fefwangt  his  utl,  and  fwifcly  turns  him  round  ; 

Wi4i  one  paw  Ibises  on  hit  trembling  horfe, 
Jtod  with  the  othc#  tears  hira  to  the  ground, 

XCflll. 

Aaidft  thrie  toiU  fticceedt  the  balmy  night  $ 
ifetw  hiffiBg  waters  the  quench*d  guns  reflore  ; 

Afli  weary  waves  withdrawing  from  the  fight, 
Jk  M'dMd  pMMing  oo  th»  filem  flioic. 


xe«. 


The  moon  flione  detr  on  the  becahbed  flood, 

Where,while  her  beams  like  glittering  fllverplayi 
Upon  the  deck  Oor  carefal  general  fto<^. 

And  deeply  mns'd  on  the  fucceeding  day^ 
c. 
That  happy  fun,  faid  he,  will  rife  again. 

Who  twice  viftorious  did  our  navy  fee  : 
Atid  l«ione  muft  view  him  life  in  vain. 

Without  ooe  pty  of  all  his  ftar  for  me. 
d. 
Yet  l^e  ail  £ngliih  general  will  I  die. 

And  all  the  ocean  make  my  fpaciou^  grave  ] 
Women  and  cowards  on  the  land  may  lie  ; 

The  fea^s  a  tomb  that*s  proper  for  the  brave. 

CII4 

Reft  left  he  pafjiM  the  remnant  of  the  night. 

Till  the  frefli  air  )H'ocUim*d  the  morning  nigh  x 
And  burning  fhip^  the  martyrs  of  the  flght, 

•With  paler  flres  beboiJ  tlic  eaftern  iky. 
cm. 
But  now,  his  (lores  of  ammunition  fpent^ 

His  nilked  valour  it  his  only  guard  : 
Rare  thondert  are  from  his  dumb  cannot  lent, 

And  folitary  guns  are  icarcely  heard. 

CIV. 

Thus  far  had  forttme  power,  be  forc*d  to  f^ayi- 

Nor  longer  durll  with  virtue  be  at  ftrife : 
This  is  a  ranfom  Albemarle  did  paj^ 

For  all  the  glories  of  fo  great  a  mc« 
cv. 
For  now  brave  Rupert  from  afar  appears, 

Whofe  waving  flrcamers  the  glad  general  knows) 
With  feU-lprcad  fails  his  eager  navy  fleers, 

And  every  flkip  in  fwift  proportion  grows, 
cvi. 
The  anxious  prince  had  heard  the  cannon  long, 

And  from  that  length  of  time  dire  omens  <&eW 
Of  Eoglifli  overmatch'd,  and  Dutch  too  ftrong, 

Who  never  fought  three  days,  but  to  pnrfue. 
evil- 
Then,  at  an  eagle,  who  with  pious  cans 

Was  beating  widely  on  the  wing  for  prcy^ 
To  her  now  filent  eii7  does  repair. 

And  finds  her  caUow  infants  farc'd  away : 

CVfll. 

Stung  with  her  love,  fhe  ftoops  upon  the  pkuni 

The  broken  aii  loud  whiftling  as  ftie  flics : 
She  flops  and  liften^,  and  (hoots  forth  again. 

And  guides  her  pinions  by  her  young  oncscHes* 
cix. 
With  fuih  kind  pail^on  hafte$  the  prince  to  figh^' 

And  fpreads  his  flying  canvaft  to  the  found  t 
Him,  whom  no  danger  were  he  there  could  fright^ 

Now  abfcnt  every  littk  coife  can  wound* 
ex. 
At  in  a  drought  the  thirfty  creatures  cry, 

And  eape  upon  the  gathered  clouds  for  rain ; 
And  firft  the  martlet  meets  k  in  the  fky, 

Afid  with  wet  wings  joys  alUhe  feathered  train : 

CXJ. 

With  t^h  gkd  heSirts  did  our  defpairiug  men 
Salute  th*  appearance  of  the  prince's  fleet ; 

And  each  ambit ioufly  would  cliim  the  ken. 
That  with  firft  eyes  did  diflant  iafety  meet. 
B  iiij 
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The  Dtiedl,  "mho  came  like  gntdy  litnds  belbre. 
To  reap  (he  harveft  their  ripe  ear»  did  yield. 
Kow  look  like  thoie,  when  roUiog  thuaders  roar, 
And.ihtteu  of  lightning  Ipiaft  the  ftaodiug  field, 
cziii. 
Foil  in  the,pritioe*0  pai&ig<:>  bilU  of  ilMsd, 

And  dangerous  flats  in  fecret  amboih  lay, 
Where  the,£alle  tides  fltim  o*er  the  cover'd  land. 
And  feamen  with  disenabled  depths  betfay. 
cxiv* 
The  wily  Dutch,  who  like  fitlPn  aAgels  frar'd 
Thi»  new  Mewah's  coming,  there  did  wait. 
And  round  the  verge  their  braving  rcffch  ftecr'd. 
To  .tempt  .hit  courage  wtili  fuiair  a  bait, 
acv. 
Bat  he  unmov'd  contemna  their  idle  thre af, 

:  Secure  of  fame  whene'er  he  pleafe  to  fight : 
His  cold  experience  tempers  all  his  heat. 

Ana  inbred  wotth  doth  boaiUng  valoor  flight. 

CJCVI. 

Heroic  virtue  did  his  adions  guide. 

And  the  fubftance  not  th*  appeacance  chode ! 

To  reicne  one  fuch  friend  he  took- more  ptide. 
Than  to  deftroy  whole  thoufaods  of  fuch  foes. 

CXYIL. 

^ot.when  approach^!,  in  Arid  cmbratcs  bonnd, 
Rupert  and  Albemarle  t(*gether  grow  : 

He  joy^  to  have  his  friend  in  fafety  found. 

Which  he.cAione  but  to  that  fcieod  would  owe. 

CXVllI. 

The  checrfui  fbldiers,  with  new  ftorea  iiipply'd. 

Now  long  to  execQce  their  fpleenful  will ; 
And,  in  revenge  for  thcfc  three  days  they  try*d, 

Wiih  one,  like  Jufliua's,  wkeu  the  fun  iUod  fliU. 
cxix. 
Thus  reinforc'd,  againfl  tlie  adverfe  fleet. 

Still  doubling  ours,  brave  Rupert  leads  the  way : 
With  the  fird  blulhes  f>f  the  morn  they  meet. 

And  bring  night  back  upon  the  oewobom  day. 
cxx. 
His  prefcnoe  foon  blows  up  the  kindling  fight, , 

And  his  loud  guns  fpcak  thick  like  angry  otcn  : 
It  fccm'd  as  flaughter  had  been  breathed  all  night. 

And  death  new  pointed  bis  dull  dart  again, 
cxxi. 
The  Dutch  too  well  his  mighty  condud'  knew, 

.ind  roatchlefs  courage,  0nce  the  former  fight : 
Whofc  navy  like  a  ftdT-tiretch'd  cord  did  ftew, 
,   Till  he  bore  in  and  bent  them  into  flight. 

CXXII. 

The  wind  he  iharcs  while  half  their  fleet  ofiendi 

HiH  open  fide,  and  high  above  him  fiiows : 
^f  on  the  reil  at  pleafurc  he  delcends. 

And  doubly  harm*d  he  double  harms  befloMTf. 
cxxiii. 
Behind  the  general  mends  his  weary  pace. 

And  fulKnly  to  his  revenge  he  fails  : 
So  glides  fome  trodden  fcrpent  on  the  graf^. 

And  long  behind  liis  wounded  volume  trails, 

cxx  IV. 

Th*  increaling  found  is  borne  to  dtiier  fbofre. 
And  for  their  fiakcs  the  throwing  nations  fpir: 

Their  paiU'ms  double  with  the  cannons  roar, 
And  with  warm  wilhea  each  man  combat4,tj»^c. 


CSSf!» 


Piyd  thick  wd  clolie  M  whtD  the  light  b^gtn, 
Thdr  huge  unweildf  jiavy  waflcs  away  : 

So  fickeo  waneing  moons  too  near  the  fiipy 
And  hlnnt  their  crefcents  oo  tkc  edge  of  day* 

CMVfU 

And  sow-redoc*d  flo  equal  terau  to  figkt* 

Their  flitps  like  wiAed  pataoMiiie*  fltoir; 
Where  the  thin  fcattering  tMes  mimit  the  U^ki^ 

And  flitm  each  otiier's  Ikadows  u  Ihey^row* 
cxxvii. 
The  warlike  prince  had  ieicr*d  frnm  the  reft 

Two  giant  fliips,  the  pride  of  all  the  maia  ; 
Which  wjth  hl«  one  to  vigoroofly  he  prefii'4» 

And  flew  (q  boose  they  oooM  not  nk  i^gM* 
caxviu. 
Already  batter'd,  by  his  lee  tiiey  lay. 

In  vain  upon  the  pafllng  winds  they  call : 
The  paifing  winds  through  their  torn  caavift  yb|!a 

And  flagging  fails  on  lieaitl«fiiijuiQir«  fall, 
cxus. 
Their  open*d  fides  receive  m  gfooosy  light, 

Dreat'tful  as  day  let  into  ihades  below : 
Without  grim  death  rides  bacdscM  in  their  6g^ 

And  urges  cntenng  billows  as  they  flow. 

CJXX* 

When  one  dire  fliot,  the  laft  they  coold  fofpllf t 

CUtSe  by  the  board  the  prince's  maioHnaft  hore: 
All  three  now  helplefs  by  each  ether  lie. 
And  this  offends  not«  and  thofe  fetf  no  moccw 
cuzi. 
So  have  Ifeen  fome  fearful  bane  maimajn 

A,coarfe,  till  tir'd  before  the  dog  (he  lay  : 
Who  ftretchM  behind  her  pants  upon  the  plain, 
i'afl  power  to  kill,  as  fhe  to  get  away, 
cxxzii. 
With  his  loll'd  Congue.bc  fftiatly  licks  hi*  prey  : 

His  warm  breath  blows  her  fliz  up  as  fhe  Ues  ; 
She  trembling  creeps  upon  the  ground  away. 
And  looks  b»sk  to  htm  with  bcfcechmg  eym. 
cxzxiu. 
The  prince  onjuflly  does  his  ftars  acoofe. 

Which  hindered  htm  to  pofb  his  fortune  oo  ; 
For  what  they  to  his  courage  did  ccfufe. 
By  mortal  valour  nevtij  muiib  be  done, 
cxxxiv. 
This  lucky  hour  the  wife  Batavian  takes. 

And  warns  his  tatter'-d  fleet  to  follow  home : 
Proud  to  have  fo  got  ofl"  with  equal  fUkes, 
Where  'twas  a  triumph  not  to  be  o'ercoOK. 
czzzv. 
The  general's  force  m  kept  alive  by  %ht, 
Niyw  not  oppos'd  no  longer  can  potfue  : 
Lailipg  till  heaven  had  done  his  courage  right 
When  he  had  couquer'd  he  bi»  weaknefs  knvr. 
cxjixvi. 
He  ciils  a  frown  oo  the  departing  foe, 

And  fighs  to  fee  him  quit  the  watery  field* 
His  fieri*  fix'd  eye»  no  fatia£»<^Aon  fhow. 
For  »U  the  glories  which  the  fight  di^jrield. 
cxxivii. 
Though  as  when  fiends  did  miracles  avoMv, 
.  He  (lands  confels'd  ev'n  by  the  boaflful  Duth  : 
He  only  does  his  conqueft  difavow. 
And  thiqkt  too  Uttia.what  they  found  Mf  W^ 
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Jt£Wi^  he  xiA  the  fleet  i!diihr*4  to  iU|r ; 

No  teoder  thougfact  of  home  hit  heart  4ivd^ ; 
D«Kftk  joys  and  c^es  he  pott  away;       [g«i<ie. 

For  vealffi*  ace  hoiiihold§  whkh  the  great  «iuil 

Atthofenhotouipe  Teiot  io  atnoet  4splor«y 
Ob  the  nch  bed  again  the  warm  turf  lay, 

TiU  time  digefts  the  yet  impedcA  ore, 
i^^Mir  it  will  be  gold  another  d^y :. 

CXI.. 

do  lotb  ogr  monarch  oD  this  early  %hty 
Hi'  eiay  and  mdimentt  of  gieat  6i£celt : 

WhkkalUBatnxiii^  time  ma£b  bring  to  light, 
Whflehe  like  heawes  does  each  di^*t khoor  )ileft. 

CXLI. 

BevcB  ended  not  the  flrft  or  lecood  day* 
T«  each  vat  petfo^  to  the  work  defign'd : 

Gtdmd  kiqgt  work,  wihen  they  their  work  iorvoy, 
A  fdtit^  aptpeiit  in  all  iiibjedt  ftnd* 

CXLIk 

la Hnkn*d  vdblafirft  with fpeedy  care, 

Hm  plmtcoot  ftoircado  fcafon'd  timber  fend : 
Tkitber  the  biawiif  caipentert  rejKiir, 

Aad  M 1^  i^rgooBs  of  maimM  ihipe  attoiid* 

Guaiu 

With  cord  and  caovnit  from  rich  Haadrargh  £mt, 

Hii  Mwy't  molted  wingt  he  impt  once  more : 
TaB  Norway  fir,  their  mSU  in  battle  fpeot,  [ftore. 

Aad£ogji^  pak,  ^pnmg  leakt  and  plaok%  re- 
caLiv. 
Albantbcmplny'd  tht  royal  wsork  grows  warai : 

Use  labouring  bees  oo  a  long  fuinmcr*t  day, 
hmt  knod  the  tnuppot  £or  the  reft  to  fwarmt 

Andtee  on  beUa  of  tafted  liUet  play. 

CJU.V. 

Wth  i^cvy  was  ibaie  new  foQodatiopt  lay 
01  w|pa^«Qinfai  which  from  the  roof  arc  hnog : 

Sowe  a*d  within  doosa  upon  doty  ftay, 
Oricfld  die  fick,  or  edncate  the  young. 

CZLVI. 

60  Wse  fame  fick  ottt  boUeu  from  ihe  9dot,  [nfi^ : 
Sowe  drive  old  olcuni  through  each  leam  and 

Tbcv  kk  hand  does  the  calking  iron  guide* 
Ihe  ratUing  soalle^  with  the  right  they  lif(« 

CXLVII. 

WidbbtifiagpiidK  toother  ncarathaad, 
ftmi  firiradly  Sweden  brought«ihcreams  inftopt : 

Vbkh,«cUpaftd  o*er,the  lak  fra  wavct  whhftand, 
Aad  ftakei  theyi  from  the  t'ffmg  h«k  it  drops. 

CXL^U. 

Some  ^  fiB'd  ropes  with  dawby  marline  bind* 
Oritar<loch  mafUwithftrong  tarpawUngjCoats: 

To  cry  oeir  ftrouds  one  mountt  into  the  wind, 
dad  OBebeh»w  th^  eak  or  ftiffn^  noiM. 

CZLIX. 

Oar  orchd  aMoardi  ftandt  m  ptito  by, 
I&  ncw-caft  cannons  firmnefr  to  explore ; 

1^  ftmigih  of  bifp^om'd  powder  lovct  to  try, 
Aad  ba|l^i|d  carthde  fbiu  lor  .e? ^  boce. 

CL. 

£acb  dpy  briofft  frelh  fapoliet  of  arms  and  men, 
And  tn^4  which  aU4a(t  wmter  were  abroad ; 
And  Ml  at  fitted  fince  the  fight  had  been, 


CLS. 


The  goodly  XAodso  in  her  gaOait  trim* 

The  Phfenix,  daughter  of  the  vaniihM  old. 
Like  a  rich  bride  does  to  the  ocean  fwim, 

JUid  on  her  ihadow  rides  io  floating  gold* 
cm. 
Her  flag  aloft  Ipread  raffling  to  the  wind* 

And  iangnine  ftreamers  feem  the  flood  to  fire : 
7he  weaker,  cbarm*d  with  what  hit  loom  dei^n*d» 

Goes  on  to  iea,  and  knowsrnot  to  rc^« 
C1.111. 
With  roomy  decks,  her  guns  of  mighty  ^rengtht' 

Whoie  low-laid  mouths  each  mounting  billow 
laTot; 
Deep  in  her  draught,  and  warlike  in  h^r  length* 

She  feemt  a  fra-wafp  flying  on  the  wavet. 
cLir. 
This  martial  preient,  pioufly  defign*d. 

The  loyal  city  give  their  beib-lov'd  king  1 
And  with  a  bounty  ample  at  the  wind* 

Built,  fitted,  and  maintainM,  to  aid  him  bring. 

CLT. 

By  -vicwiog  nature,  nanire't  handmaid,  art 

Maket  mighty  thingt  from  froall  bqginniqgi 
grow: 

Thus  fiflkcs  firft  to  fliipping  did  impart, 

Their  tail  the  rudder,  and  their  hand  the  pff<vr« 

CLVl. 

Some  log  perhaps  upon  the  waters  fipam. 
An  u^Wt  drift,  which  rndfiy  cot  within. 

And  hollowM  firft  a  floating  trough  became, 
And  crofs  fome  rivulet  paflagc  did  begin. 

CLTIl. 

In  fliipping  fuch  as  this,  the  Irifli  kem. 
And  nmaught  Indian  00  the  flream  did  glide : 

Ere  fliarp-kcel*d    boats  to    flem  the  flood  did 
loim. 
Or  fin-like  oars  did  fpread  from  either  fide« 

CLVIII. 

Add  but  a  fril,  and  Saturn  fo  appear*d. 
When  from  loft  empire  he  to  exile  went. 

And  with  the  golden  age  to  Tyber  fteer'd. 
Where  coin  and  commerce  firft  he  did  invent* 

CLiX. 

Rude  as  their  fliips  was  navigation  then; 
No  ufeful  compafii  or  meridian  known ; 
Coafting,  they  kept  the  land  within  their  ken* 
_  And  knew  no  Korth  but  whien  the  Polo-ftic 
flione. 

CLX. 

Of  all  who  fince  have  ut'd  the  open  fea, 
Than  the  bold  Englilh  none  morofinnehfftt 
won: 

Beyond  the  year,  and  out  of  heaven's  high  way. 
They  make  difcoveriet  where  they  lee  no  fun* 

CLXI. 

But  what  fo  long  in  vain,  and  yet  nnknoiRO* 

By  poor  maukind'ft  benighted  wit  it  fought. 
Shall  in  this  age  to  Britain  firft  be  ft)o;«trp. 

And  hence  be  to  admiring  natiopi.taught* 
cx.zti. 
The  ebbs  of  tides  and  their  myfterioos  flow^ 

Wc,  as  art'b  elements,  flull  undcf  ftvul* 
And  as  by  iinc  npon  the  ocean  go, 

WJiuic  f§ihfi  ih^  be  fuaito  m  the  Jagd. 
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cixni. 
Intruded  ihips  (hall  fail  to  quiclc  commerce. 

By  which  remotcft  regions  are  ally'd ; 
Which  makes  one  city  of  the  univcrfe ; 

Where  fome  may  gain,  and  all  may  be  fnppIyM. 

CLXIV. 

Then  we  upon  our  globe**  laft  verge  ihall  go. 
And  view  the  ocean  leaning  on  the  flcy  : 

tFrom  thence  our  rolling  neighbours  we  Audi  know. 
And  on  the  lunar  world  fecturely  pry. 

CLXV. 

This  I  forete!  from  your  aufpicious  care, 

•Who  great  in  ftarch  of  God  and  nature  grow ; 
Who  beft  your  wife  Creator's  praife  declare, 
f  Since  beft  to  praife  his  works  is  beft  to  know. 

CLXVI. 

0  truly  royal !  who  behold  the  bw 

And  rule  of  beings  in  your  maker's  mind : 
And  thenee,  like  limbecs,  rich  ideas  draw, 
To  fit  the  levePd  ufe  of  human-kind. 

CLXVII. 

But  firft  the  tolls  of  war  we  mnft  endure, 

1  And  from  th'  injurious  Dutch  redeem  the  feas. 
■War  makes  the  vaHant  of  his  right  fecure, 

And  gives  up  fraud  to  be  chdlis'd  with  cafe, 
citviti. 
.  Already  were  the  Belgiaqs  on  our  coaft, 

Whofe  fleet  more  mighty  every  day  became 
By  bte  fuec^t  which  they  did  falfely  boaft. 

And  now  oy  firft  appearing  feem'd  to  claim. 

CLXIX. 

Befizning,  fubtle,  diligent,  and  clofe. 

They  knew  to  manage  war  with  wife  delay  J 

Yet  all  thofc  arts  their  vanity  did  crofs. 

And  by  their  pride  their  prudence  did  betray. 

CLXX. 

Nor  ftaid  the^  EngH(h  long ;  but  well  fnpply'd, 
Appear  as  numerous  as  th*  infulting  foe  t 

The  combat  now  by  courage  muft  be  try*d. 
And  the  fuecefs  the  braver  nation  Ihow. 

CLXXI. 

There  was  the  Plymouth  fqtmdron  now  come  in, 
»   Which  in  the  Straights  laft  winter  was  abroad ; 
Which  twice  on  Bifcay's  working  bay  had  been. 
And  dn  the  midland  fca  the  French  had  aw*d. 

CLXXIT. 

Old  expert  Allen,  loyal  all  along, 

Fani'd  for  his  action  on  the  Smyrna  fleet : 

And  Holmes,  whofe  name  ftiall  live  in  epic  fong. 
While  mufic  numberit,  or  while  verfe  has  feet. 

CLXXIII. 

Holmes^  the  Achates  of  the  gcneraPs  fight ; 

Who  firft  be>\itch'd  our  eyes  with  Guinea  gold: 
As  once  old  Cato  in  the  Roman  fight 
■  The  tempting  fruits  of  Afric  did  unfold, 
ctxxiv. 
With  him  went  Sprag,  as  bountiful  as  brave, 

Whomhishigh  courage  to  command  had  brought : 
Harman,  who  did  the  twice-fir*d  Harry  fave. 
And  io  bis  bunmig  fliip  undaunted  flight. 

CLXXV. 

Young  HolHa  on  a  Mufe  by  Mars  begof, 

Born,  Csfar  like,  to  write  and  z£t  great  deeds  : 

Impatient  to  revenge  his  fatal  (hot, 
fin  right  hand  doubly  to  hi$  left  facceeds. 


ftxxn. 
Thoufands  were  there  hi  darker  tame  that  dtlretfi 

Whofe- deeds  fome  nobler  poem  (hall  adorn  : 
And  though  to  me  unknown,  they  fure  fought  weHf 

Whom  Rupert  led,  and  who  were  Bri^b  bora« 

CLXXVII. 

Of  every  fixe  an  hundred  fighting  fafl : 
So  vaft  the  navy  now  at  anchor  rides. 

That  underneath  it  the  prefs'd  waters  fail. 
And  with  its  weight  it  fliouldert  off  the  tides. 

CLXXV1II. 

Now  anchors  wetgh'd  the  feamen  flioot  fo  ftrill, 
That  heaven  and  earth  and  the  wide  ocean  ringi : 

A  breeze  fronar  weftward  waits  their  fails  to  fill, 
And  refts  in  thofe  high  beds  his  dowoy  wibgt. 

CLXXIX. 

The  wary  Dutch  this  gathering  ftorm  fbrefaw, 
And  dor  ft  not  bide  it  on  the  Eogfiih  coaft  : 

Behind  their  treacherous  ftiallowt-  cfeey  withdraw, 
And  there  hy  fnares  ro  catch  the  Briii&k  bofL 

CLXXX. 

So  the  falfe  fpider,  when  her  nets  are  fpread. 
Deep  ambn(h*d  in  her  filent  den  does  Ke  : 

And  feels  far  off  the  trembling  of  her  thread, 
Whofe  filmy  cord  ftinuld  bind  the  fttuggUng  fly. 

CLXXXI. 

Then  if  at  hft.  flic  find  him  faft  bdet, 
She  iflties  forth  and  run^  along  her  loom  : 

She  jop  to  touch  the  captive  in  her  net, 
Ajid  drags  the  little  wretch  in  oiomph  home. 

CLXXXtl. 

The  Belgians  hop'd  that,  with  difnrder'd  btftc. 
Our  deep>cut  keels  upon  the  land^  might  run  : 

Or  if  with  caution  leifnrely  vrere  paft.  [nne. 

Their  numerous  grofs  might  charge  at  one  by 

CLXXXifl. 

But  wHh  t  fbre-wind  pufliing  them  abot^. 

And  fwclling  tide  that  heav'd  them  from  below. 

O'er  the  blind  flats  our  warlike  fijuadrons  move. 
And  with  fpread  fails  to  welcome  battle  go. 

CfLXXtlV. 

It  feem'd  as  there  the  BritiOi  l^cptune  ftood, 
Whh  all  his  hofts  of  watef s  at  comntanrf. 

Beneath  them  to  fubmie  th*  officious  flood  • 
And  with  hi»  trident  ftkuT*d  them  off  the  facd. 

CLXXXV. 

To  the  pale  foes  they  fuddenly  draw  ne»r^ 
And  fummon  them  to  unexpedcd  fight  ? 

They  ftart  like  murderers  when  ghoiVs  aj'pear. 
And  draw  their  curtains  in  the  dead  of  fiiglu. 

CLX.TXVI. 

I^low  van  to  van  the  forcmoft  fcpndrrns  meet, 
The  midmoft  battles  baftening  up  behind  : 

Who  view  far  off  the  ftorm  of  falling  fleet. 
And  hear  their  thunder  raUling  in  the  wiod. 

CLXXXVII. 

At  length  the  adVerte  admirals  appear : 

The  two  bold  champiorrs  of  each  country's  right : 

Then-  eyes  deferibe  tbe  lift*  n  they  come  near, 
Aed  draw  the  Unes  of  death  belere  they  6fht. 

CLXXXVIII. 

Tlic  diftanee  judg'd  for  fliof  of  cttff  fixe, 
The  linftocs  tcueh,  the^wnderotis  ball  expires  ; 

The  vigorous  feaman  every  port-boles  pRea, 
And  adOs  hi»  htirt  to  ci«ry  gim  be  ires  I 
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CLXXZIX. 

Titrct  mas  the  fight  on  the  proud  Bd^ant  fide, 

for  faoDoor,  "which  they  feidom  fought  before  : 
But  now  they  by  their  own  vain  boafts  were  ty*d. 

And  forc*d  at  leaft  in  (hew  to  prize  it  more, 
czc. 
Bat  fliarp  remembrance  on  the  English  part, 

And  ihame  of  being  match 'd  by  fuch  a  foe, 
EoQse  confciotis  virtiie  op  in  erery  heart, 

Aod  fccming  to  be  (Ironger  makes  them  fo. 
cxci. 
Nor  ioog  the  Belgians  could  that  fleet  fuftain. 

Which  did  two  generals*  fates,  and  QxUT*t  bear 
Each  ieveral  Ihip  a  vidlory  did  gain. 

As  Rupert  or  as  Albemarle  were  there, 
czcii. 
Their  batter *d  admiral  too  foon  withdrew, 

Unthank'd  by  ours  for  his  unfinifti'd  fight : 
Bot  he  the  minds  of  his  Dutch  mailers  knew, 

Who  callM  that  proridence  which  we  cali*d  flight, 
cxciii. 
Keyer  did  mm  more  joyfully  obey, 

Or  ibonef  imdeHlood  the  figp  to  fly  : 
Widi  foch  abcrity  they  bore  away. 

As  if,  to  praife  thcni,  all  the  States  ftood  by, 
cxciv, 
O  funoos  leader  of  the  Belgian  fleet. 

Thy  mooament  infcrib'd  fuch  praife  fliall  wear. 
As  VuTO  rimdy  flying  once  did  meet, 

Becaufe  he  did  not  of  his  Rome  dcfpaxr. 
czcv. 
lehoU  that  navy,  which  a  while  before  " 

Prorok'd  the  tardy  Englifli  clofc  to  fight ; 
Mow  draw  their  beaten  veifch  clofe  to  ihore, 

Ai  brks  lie  dar'd  to  fliun  the  hobbies  flight. 
cxcvr. 
'Wb*e*er  wooM  Englifli  monuments  forvey, 

hi  other  records  may  our  courage  know  : 
&t  let  them  bide  the  ftory  of  thi»  day, 

Vfhok  fame  was  blemafliM  by  too  bafe  a  foe. 
cxcvii. 
Or  if  too  bfzfily  they  will  inquire 

latoaTiAory,  which  we  difdain ; 
Then  let  them  know  the  Belgians  did  retire 

Be£ure  the  patron  faint  of  injnr'd  'Spain. 
cxcnii. 
Repeititig  England  this  revengeful  d?y 

To  Philip*s  mane^  did  an  offering  bring  : 
EofhiKi,  which  firft,  by  leading  them  aftray, 

Hatdi*d  op  rtbeUion  to  dcflroy  her  king. 
cxcix. 
Ow  fifthert  bent  their  baneful  induftry. 

To  cbedt  a  monarchy  that  flowly  grew ; 
Bat  did  Bot  France  or  Holland's  fate  forcfce, 

Whofe  rifing  power  to  fwift  dominion  flew, 
cc. 
Ib  feittme*s  empire  blindly  thus  we  go, 

And  wander  after  pathlefs  dcfliny ; 
Whofc  dark  reforts  (ince  prudence  cannot  know, 

111  vain  it  vronld  provide  for  what  fliall  be* 
cci. 
B«t  whatc'cr  Englifli  to  the  blefs'd  fliall  ^o, 

Aod  the  fourth  Harry  or  firft  Orange  meet ; 
find  htm  difbwning  of  a  Bourbon  foe. 

And  him  ^tcfting  a  Batavian  fleets 


cct*. 


Now  on  tfteir  coafts  oat  conqtttring  navy  rfdes^ 
Waylays  their  merchants,  and  their  bnd  befets; 

Each  day  new  weahh  without  their  care  provideff^ 
They  lie  tfleep  with  prises  in  their  neta. 

CCH*. 

So  clofe  behind  fome  promontory  lie 

The  huge  leviathans  t*  attend  their  prey ; 
And  give  no  chace,  but  fwallow  in  the  fry,  [vray. 

Which  through  their  gaping  jaws  miAake  the 
cciv. 
No^wa<i  this  all :  in  ports  and  roadr  remote, 

DeflruAive  fires  among  whole  fleets  we  fend ; 
Triumphant  flames  upon  the  vrater  float. 

And  out-bound  fliips  at  home  their  voyage  end. 
ccv. 
Thofe  vtrious  fquadrons  varioufly  defign*d» 

Each  veflel  freighted  with  a  feverai  load. 
Each  fqnadron  waiting  for  a  feverai  wind. 

All  find  but  one,  to  burn  them  in  the  roadr 

€CV1.  * 

Some  bound  for  Guinea  golden  Ibnd  to  find. 

Bore  all  the  gauds  the  fimpie  natives  vmear : 
Sonic  for  the  pride  of  Turkilh  eouna  defii^*d^ 

For  folded  turbants  fineft  Hollaud  bean 

CCVII. 

Some  Englifli  wool  vex*d  in  a  Belgian  l(«m,        * 
Aod  into  clo^i  of  f^ungy  foftaefs  made^ 

Did  into  France  or  colder  Denmark  doom, 
To  ruin  with  worfe  ware  oor  ftapie  trade. 

CCVIII. 

Our  greedy  feamen  rummage  every  hoM, 

Smile  on  the  booty  of  each  wealthier  cheft ; 
And  as  the  priefts  who  with  their  gods  make  boU^ 
Take  what  they  like,  and  ikcrifictt  the  reft. 
«cix. 
But  ah !  how  infincere  are  all  oor  joys !       [ftayH 
Which,  fent  from  heaven,  like  lightning  make  no 
Their  palling  tafte  the  journey's  length  deftroys,^ 
Or  gf ief  fent  poft  overtakes  them  on  the  waf. 
ccx. 
SweB'd  with  our  late  fnccefles  on  the  foe,    [croft; 
Which  France  and  Holland  wanted  power  to 
We  urge  an  unfeen  fate  to  lay  us  low. 
And  feed  their  envious  eyes  with  Englifli  kA. 
-ccxi. 
Each  element  hia  dread  command  obeys. 

Who  makes  or  ruins  with  a  fmile  or  frown ; 
Who,  as  by  one  he  did  our  nation  rai£t, 
■So  now  be  with  another  pulls  us  down» 

CCXII. 

Yet,  London,  emprcfs  of  the  northern  clime. 

By  an  high  fate  thou  greatly  didft  expire ; 
Great  as  the  world's,  which,  at  the  death  of  i" 

Muft  fall,  and  rife  a  nobler  frame  by  fire, 
ccxiiz. 
As  when  fome  dire  ufurper  heaven  jprovides. 

To  fcourge  his  country  with  a  lawlefsfway; 
His  birth,  perhaps,  fome  petty  vilbge  hides. 

And  fets  hit  cradle  out  of  fortune's  way.  ^ 
ccxiv. 
Till,  fully  ripe,  his  fwelling  fate  breaks  ont, 

^nd  hurries  him  to  mighty  mifchiefs  on  t 
His  prince,  fuipriz'd  at  firft,  no  iU  could  doubt,  :* 

And  wants  the  power  to  meet  it  when  'tiaknowo« 
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cow. 
Such  «a«  iM  rife  •!  thU  prod^gjooi  firt, 
;    Which  ip  mean  buildup  Brit  obfcorely  bred; 
pvm  ihcnce  did  ibon  to  open  ftrects  afpire, 
And  ibiught  tp  palaces  and  templet  Iprodi 

COZTJ. 

The  diligciicei)f  trades  aod  ooUefbl  fain. 

And  hmry  more  late,  afleep  wcse  laid : 
J^  was  the  night's;  and  in  her  filent  reign 

Mo  fonnd  t£  reft  of  nature  did  an9^ 
cqxvii. 
In  this  deep  qniet,  frotii  what  foorcc  ub^qowa, 

Thofe  feeds  of  fire  their  faul  birth  diiclofe ; 
And  firft  few  fcatteiing  fparks  about  were  blown. 

Big  with  the  flames  that  to  our  ruin  rofc, 

CCXTUI. 

Then  in  ibme  clofe-pent  room  it  crept  along, 

And  fmottldering  as  ic  went,  in  filence  fed ; 
Til)  th*  in^t  monAer«  with  devouring  fircng, 

Walk'd  baldly  nptlgbu  with  exalted  head. 

«  ccyiz. 

Kow  like  ibme  rich  and  mighty  murderer. 

Too  great  for  prifoo,  which  he  breaks  with  gold ; 
Who  freiher  for  new  mifrhiefs  does  appear. 

And  daces  the  worlfl  to  tai  him  with  the  old  : 
ccxz. 
80  Ycapes  th'  iBfulting  fire  his  narrow  jail, 

And  makes  fmall  outku  into  open  air : 
There  the  fiertr  winds  his  tender  force  aflail, 

And  beat  hm  downward  to  hi&  firft  repair. 

GCXXI. 

The  winds  like  crafty  coortetans  with-held 
His  flames  from  burping,  but  to  blow  them 

^knd  mery  frcft  attempt  he  is  repell'd       [more : 
With  £tint  denials  weaker  than  befocc* 

And  BOW  nb  longer  letted  of  his  prey. 

He  leaps  up  at  it  with  enrag'd  defire  : 
#.'erlooks  the  neighbours  with  a  wide  funrey, 

And  nods  at  every  houie  his  threatening  fire, 
ccxxiu. 
The  gfaofls  of  traitors  from  the  bridge  defccnd. 

With  bold  fanatic  (pe^res  to  rejoice : 
About  the  fire  into  a  dance  they  bend, 

Aiid  fing  their  iabbath  notes  with  feeble  voice. 
ccxxsv. 
tor  guardian  angel  fiiw  them  where  they  iate 

Above  the  palace  of  our  fltunbering  kmg  i 
He  figh'd,  abandooiag  bis  charge  to  ^te, 

Ai^  dcoofing«  oft  lpok*d  back  upon  the  wing, 
ccxxv. 
At  lensth  the  crackbng  noiiie  and  dreadful  h\at6 

CaUrd  1^  ibme  waking  lover  to  the  fight ; 
,And  long  it  was  e*er  he  tlxe  reft  could  ratfe. 

Whole  heavy  eye4ids  yet  were  full  of  night, 
ccxz  VI. 
The  ntitt  to  danger,  hot  purijufd  by  fate, 

|iatf<k>ach'd,  iialf^naked,  haftily  retire  : 
And  frighted  mothers  ilrike  their  breafts  too  latc» 

For  Mplefi  infants  kft  amidft  the  fire. 
CCXXV15. 
Their  etict  fbon  waken  all  the  dwellers  near ; 

Now  raurmurtng  noifes  rife  in  every  ftreet : 
)>emote  remote  lun  ftumhling  with  their  £ear« 
.    And  in  thfi  dask  wasm  jnlUc  as  they  mssU 


ccttvnu 
80  weary  bees  in  little  cells  r^ile  t 

But  if  night^robbers  life  the  weU-ibr^d  hifc. 

An  humming  through  their  waxen  dty  grow% 

And  out  upon  each  other's  wings  thqr  drive. 

ccxxix. 

Now  ftrcets  Von  throng*d  and  bnfy  as  by  day  t 

Some  run  for  buckets  to  the  hallow'd  quire : 
Some  cut  the  pipes,  and  ibme  the  engines  phy  : 
Aod  fume  more  bold  mount  ladders  to  th4 
fire. 

cczxx. 
In  vain  :  for  from  the  eaft  a  Belgian  wind 
His  hoftile  breath  through  the  dry  rafters  fieot ; 
The  flames  iropeU'd  fo<>n  left  their  foes  >*fH*Td< 
And  forward  with  a  wanton  fury  went* 
ccxxxi. 
A  key  of  fire  ran  all  along  the  ihore^ 

Aod  lightened  all  the  river  with  a  blase  i 
The  wakea*d  tides  began  again  to  roar. 
And  wondering  fiih  in  ibining  waters  gaxe. 

CCXXZII. 

Old  father  Thames  rais'd  up  his  reveroid  bead^ 
But  fear*d  the  fate  of  Simois  would  return  % 

Deep  in  his  ooze  he  fought  his  (edgy  bed. 
And  ihrunk  his  waters  back  unto  his  urn. 

CCXZXIII. 

The  fire,  mean  time,  wallu  in  a  broader  grola; 

To  either  hand  hit  wings  he  opens  wide  : 
He  wades  the  ilrcets,  and  ilraight  he  rcaclict 
crofs, 
And  plays  his  longing  flames  on  th*  other  fide* 
ccxxxiv. 
At  firft  they  warm,  then  iicocch,  and  then  thej 
take; 
Now  with  long  necks  from  fide  to  iide  they 
feed: 
At  length  grown  flrong  their  mother-fire  for* 
fake. 
And  a  new  colony  of  flames  fucceed. 
ccxxxv. 
To  every  nobler  portion  of  the  town 

The  curling  billows  roll  their  reiUcfs  tide  i 
In  parties  im>w  they  fb-aggle  up  and  down. 
As  arniics  uoopposM  for  prey  divide, 
ccxxxvr. 
One  mighty  iquadron  with  a  fide-wind  fpcd. 

Through  narrow  lanes  his  cumber'd  fire  doet 

By  powerful  charms  of  gold  and  filver  led,  [haftci 

The  Lombard  bankers  and  the  Change  to  vrafie. 

CCXXXVII. 

Another  backward  to  the  Tower  would  go* 
And  ilowly  eau  his  way  againft  the  wind  1 

But  the  maio  body  of  the  marching  foe 
Againft  th'  imperial  palace  is  dcSgn'd, 

CCXXXVIII. 

Now  day  appears,  and  with  the  day  the  kiti^^ 
Whofe  early  care  had  robb'd  him  of  his  reft  : 

Far  of  the  cracks  of  f«dliog  houies  ring. 

And  ibricks  of  fubjcds  pierce  his  tender  brcaft« 

CGXXXIX* 

Near  at  he  draws,  thick  harbisKers  of  fmoke 
With  gluomy  pillars  cover  aU  the  place  ; 

Whofe  little  intervals  of  night  arc  broke 
By  fparkSf  that  drive  againft  his  iacred  £ace« 
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Men  dua'  hit  l^nirdi  hit  hnowi  nutde  him 

And  pioiu  tern,  which  down  hit  cheeks  did 
ttowcr : 
Tlie  wretched  in  hit  grief  forgot  their  own; 
So  much  the  pity  dF  a  king  hat  power. 

CCXLI. 

He  wept  the  flamet  of  wh»t  he  lov'd  fo  well, 
Aad  what  fo  weH  had  merited  hit  lofe : 

For  nerer  prince  in  grace  did  more  cxcd, 
Or  royal  dtj  more  in  doty  ftrove. 

CCZLU. 

Mar  with  an  idle  care  did  hehehold  : 
Sobjedt  nay  grieve,  bnt  mooarcht  muft  redreit ; 
He  cbean  the  iearfnl,  and  ccnnmendt  the  bokl, 
And  makes  defpairert  hope  fur  good  fucceft. 

OCXLUl. 

Hiaifelf  direct  what  firft  is  to  he  done. 
And  orders  all  die  faccoura  which  they  hring  : 

The  hdpfal  and  the  good  about  himTiin, 
And  torm  an  army  worthy  fuch  a  king. 

CCZLIT. 

He  Ims  the  dire  contagion  fpread  {6  h£t^ 
Tfcat  where  it  feizes  all  relief  it  vain  : 

Aad  therefore  mufc  iinwillin^!y  lay  wafte 
That  country,  which  wmld  ciie  the  foe  maintain 

CCXL-V, 

TV  powder  blows  up  ail  before  the  fire : 

Tb*  amazed  flames  ftands  gathered  on  a  heap ; 
And  from  the  precipice's  brink  retire, 

Afraid  to  venture  on  (tj  large  a  leap, 
cciivi. 
Tbs  Sghting  fires  a  whale  themfelTes  confume, 

te  firaagbt  like  Tories  forc'd  on  to  win  or  die, 
Tkey  firft  lay  tender  bridges  of  their  fume, 

Ando'cr  the  breach  in  undious  Yapours  fly. 

CCZtTII. 

hn  flay  for  psflage,  till  a  guil  of  wind 
Suft  o'er  their  forces  in  a  fliining  flieet : 

^  creeping  under  ground  their  journey  blind, 
Aad  dimmog  from  below  their  fellows  meet. 

CCZLYIII. 

^^  to  fiooie  defert  plain,  or  old  wood-fide, 
INre  ntght-hngs  come  fh>m  far  to  dance  their 
roud; 

Airi  o*cr  broad  rivers  on  their  fiends  they  ride. 
Or  fweep  in  clouds  above  the  blafied  ground. 

CCXLIX. 

^h^  avails;  for,  hydra-like,  the  fire 
Lifts  1^  his  hundred  heads  to  aim  hit  vray  t 

Asd  fearce  the  wealthy  can  one  half  retire, 
Bcfive  he  mihes  in  to  fliare  the  prey. 

CCL. 

Tberich  grow  fvppGant,  and  the  poor  growproud: 
Thole  offer  mighty  gain,  and  thele  aflc  more  : 

So  void  of  pity  i>  th*  ignoble  crowd, 
Wh«i  others  ruin  may  increaie  their  ftore^ 

CCLI. 

As  diofe  ntho  live  by  fcores  with  joy  behold 

iome  wenicfay  veflel  fplit  or  ftraoded  nigh ; 
Andfrwntha  rocks  le^  down  for  flupwrcck'd 

And  Utk  the  tempeili  which  thcotbers  fly : 


ccttt. 

So  thefe  hut  wait  the  owners  laft  despair. 
And  what's  permitud  to  the  flames  invade  t 

Ev'n  from  their  Jaws  they  hungry  moriels  tear. 
And  on  their  backs  the  (poils  of  Vulcan  lad«« 

CCLIII, 

The  days  were  all  in  this  loft  labour  Ijpent ; 

And  when  the  weary  king  gave  pUce  to  nighty 
His  beams  he  to  his  royal  brother  lent. 

Aad  fo  fliono  ftill  in  his  reflexive  light. 

CCLIV. 

Night  came,  but  without  darknefs  or  repofir^ 
A  difrnal  pidurv  of  the  general  doom : 

Where  fouls  diAxadted  when  the  trumpet  blows, 
And  half  unready  with  their  bodies  come. 

CCLV. 

ThoTe  who  have  homes,  when  home  they  do 
repair. 

To  a  kft  lodging  call  their  wandring  friends  : 
Their  fliort  unoify  fleeps  are  broke  with  care. 

To  look  how  near  their  own  deftrudion  toida* 
ecLvi. 
Thofe^who  have  none,  fit  round  where  once  it  was. 

And  with  AiU  eyes  each  wonted  room  requir^^- 
Haunting  the  yet  warm  aflies  of  the  place. 

As  murder'd  men  walk  where  they  did  expire* 

COLVII. 

Some  ftir  up  coals  and  watch  the  vefial  fire. 
Others  in  vain  from  fight  of  ruin  run ; 

And  while[througfa  burning  labyrinths  they  retire^, 
With  loathing  eyes  repeat  what  they  wouM 
fiiun. 

OCLVIII. 

The  moft  in  fields  like  herded  beafts  L'e  down. 
To  dews  obnoxious  on  the  graflyfloov; 

And  while  their  babes  in  fleep  their  forrows  drown. 
Sad  parents  watch  the  remnants  of  their  ftore* 

CCLIX. 

While  by  the  motion  of  the  flames  they  guels 
What  ftrettsare  burning  now,  and  what  are  nearg 
A*  infant  vraking  to  the  paps  would  prefix 
And  meets,  inftead  of  milk,  a  liUang  tear, 
ccis. 
No  thought  can  eafe  them  bnt  their  fovereign't 

care, 
'    Wbofe  praife  th*  afflided  as  their  comfort  fing : 
£v'n  thofo,  whom  want  might  drive  to  jnft  oi»» 
fpair. 
Think  life  a  bleffing  noder  fuch  a  king. 

CCLZI. 

Mean  time  he  fadly  faffitfs  in  the  grief, 

Outvireeps  an  hermit,  and  ontprays  a  finnt: 
All  the  long  night  he  fiodies  their  relief, 

How  they  may  be  fupply'd,  and  he  may  wanl» 
ccasif. 
O  Ood,  fiiid  he,  thou  patron  o£  ftiy  dayt^ 

Guide  of  my  youth  in  exile  and  dSflrc^l 
Who  me  unfr-icndedhrought'ft  by  wondrous  way% 

The  kingdom  of  my  fathers  to  poflds  t 
ccLxni. 
Be  thou  my  jud^,  with  what  uaWeary'd  cam 

I  fince  have  laboured  for  my  p«o]^*s  good  { 
To  bind  the  bmifesof  a  ctvB  war, 

ABd  ibp  the  ifioes  «f  their  waiUog  UoodL 
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CCtXIT. 

Thou  who  haft  taught  me  to  forgive  the  ill. 
And  recompence  as  friends  the  good  niifled  ; 

If  mercy  be  a  precept  of  thy  will. 

Return  that  mercy  on  thyienraot's  head. 

CCI.XY. 

Or  if  my  hecdlcfs  youth  has  ftcpt  afh^y, 
Too  foon  forgetful  of  thy  gracious  hand ; 

On  me  alone  thy  jtift  difpleafure  lay, 
But  take  thy  judgments  from  this  mourmBg 
land. 

CCLXVl. 

We  all  have  finnM,  and  thou  haft  laid  us  low. 
As  humble  earth,  from  whence  at  firft  we  came : 

Like  flying  fhades  before  the  clouds  we  fliew, 
And  ihrink  like  parchment  to  confuniing  flame. 

CCLXVII. 

O  let  it  be  enough  what  thou  haft  done;    [ftreet. 
When  fpotted  deaths  ran  arm*d  through  every 

With  poifon*d  darts,  which  not  the  good  could 
ihun. 
The  fpeedy  could  outfly,  or  valiant  meet. 

CCLXVIII. 

The  living  few,  and  frequent  funerals  then, 
ProclaimM  thy  wrath  on  this  forfaken  place  : 

And  now  thofe  few  who  are  retum*d  again. 
Thy  fearching  judgmenu  to  their  dwdliogs 
trace. 

CCLXIX. 

O  pafs  not,  I-otd,  an  abfolute  decree, 
Or  bind  thy-fentence  unconditional : 

But  in  thy  fcntcnce  our  remorfe  forfee, 
And  in  that  foreijght  this  thy  doom  recal. 

CCLIX. 

Thy  threatenhigs.  Lord,  as  thine  Aou  may 'ft  re- 
But  if  immutable  and  fiz*d  they  ftand,   [voke  : 

Continue  ftill  thyfclf  to  give  the  (boke. 
And  let  not  foreign  foes  opprefs  thy  hmd. 

CCLIXI. 

Th*  Eternal  heard,  and  from  the  heavenly  quire 
Chofe  out  the  Cherub  with  the  flaming  iword  ;. 

And  bade  him  fwiftly  drive  th*  approaching  fire 
From   where  our  naval  magazines  were  ftor'd, 

CCLZZII. 

The  blefled  minifter  his  wings  difplayM, 
And  like  a  ftiooting  ftar  he  c\ek  the  night : 

He  charg'd  the  flamei,  and  thofe  that  difobey*d 
He  lafli'd  to  duty  with  his  fword  of  light. 

CCLXXIII. 

The  fugitive  flames  chaftis*d  went  forth  to  prey 
On  pious  ftru^res  by  our  father»  rcar*d ; 

By  which  to  heaven  they  did  affed  the  way, 
£*cr  faith   in  churchmen  without  works  waa 
beard. 

CCLXXIV. 

The  wanting  orphans  faw  with  watery  eyes. 
Their  founders  charity  in  duft  laid  low  ; 

And  fent  to  God  their  evcr-anfwer'd  cries. 
For  he  prote^s  the  poor,  who  made  them  fo. 

CCLXXV. 

Kor  could  thy  fabric,  Paul's,  defend  thee  king, 
Though  thou  wert  facred  to  thy  Maker's  praiTe  : 

Though  made  immortal  by  a  poet's  fong ; 
And  poets  fongs  the  Thcban  walks  could  raLQ;. 


CCLXtVl. 

The  daring  flames  peep'd  in,  and  ftw  from  ht     ' 
The  awful  beauties  of  the  facred  quire  t 

But,  fince  it  was  propban'd  by  crviJ  war. 

Heaven  thought  it  fit  to  have  it  pwg'd  hf 
fire. 

CCLXXVII. 

Now  dovm  the  narrow  ftreets  it  fwiftly  came» 

And  widely  opening  did  on  both  fides  prey  s 
This  benefit  we  fiwlly  owe  the  flame. 

If  only  ruin  mnft  enhu^ge  oar  vray. 
ccixxvui. 
And  now  four  days  the  fun  had  (een  our  vroet ; 

Four  nightly  the  moon  beheld  th'  inceflaat  fire  t 
It  fcem'd  as  if  the  ftars  more  fickly  rofo. 

And  farther  from  the  feverifli  north  retire. 

CCLXXIX. 

In  th*  empyread  heaven,  the  blefs'd  abode. 
The  thrones  and  the  dominions  proftrate  Ue, 

Not  daring  to  behold  their  angry  God ; 
And  an  hofli'd  filence  damps  the  omefbl  flcy. 

CCLXXX. 

At  length  th*  Almighty  caft  a  pitying  eye. 
And  mercy  foftly  touch'd  hu  racing  breaft  : 

He  faw  the  town's  one  half  in  rubbifli  lie. 
And  eager  flames  drive  on  to  ftorm  the  rc(L 

CCLXXXI. 

An  hollow  cryftal  pyramid  he  takes. 

In  firmamental  waters  dipt  above ; 
Of  it  a  broad  extinguiflier  he  makes. 

And  hoods  the  flames  that  to  their  qoatrydrove, 

CCLXXXII. 

The  vanquifh'd  fires  withdraw  from  every  pUce, 
Or  fiiU  with  feeding  fink  into  a  fleep  : 

Each  houfehold  genius  fliews  again  his  fare. 
And  from  the  hearths  the  little  lares  creep. 

CCLXXXIII. 

Our  king  this  more  than  natural  change  beboldt ; 

With  fober  joy  his  heart  and  eyes  abovwd : 
To  the  AlUgood  his  lifted  hands  he  folda. 

And  thanks  him  low  on  his  redeemed  gcoood. 

CCLXXXI  V. 

As  when  ftiarp  frofts  had  long  conftrain  d  the 
earth, 
A  kindly  tJiaw  unlocks  it  with  cold  rain  ; 
And  firft  the  tender  blade  peeps  up  to  birth, 
And  ftraight  the  green  fields  laugh  MNrith  pro* 
mis'd  grain : 

CCLXXXV. 

By  fuch  degrees  the  fpreading  gladnefs  grew 
In  every  heart  which  fear  had  frose  before  : 

The  ftandiog  ftreets  with  fo  much  joy  they  view. 
That  with  Icfs  grief  the  perifli'd  they  deplore. 

CCLXXXVl. 

The  father  of  the  people  open*d  wide 

His  ftorea,  and  all  the  poor  with  plenty  fed  : 

Thus  God's  anointed  God's  own  place  fupply'd. 
And  fill'd  the  empty  with  his  daily  bread. 

CCLXXXVII. 

This  royal  bounty  brought  iu  own  reward. 
And  in  their  minds  fo  deep  did  print  the  fenfe^ 

That  if  their  ruins  fadly  they  regard, 

'Tis  but  with  fear  the  fight  might  drive  hin^ 
thence. 
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ccLzunix. 
Bot  ib  may  be  live  long,  that  town  to  fway, 

Whkh  by  his  aofpice  they  will  nobler  make. 
As  be  win  hatch  their  aihes  by  his  (lay, 

Aad  not  their  humble  ruins  now  forfake. 

CCL.ZXXIX. 

They  have  not  loft  their  loyalty  by  fire ; 

Nor  i»  tbeir  courage  or  their  wealth  fo  low. 
That  from  his  wars  5icy  poorlv  would  retire. 

Or  beg  the  pity  of  a  YanqnifhM  foe. 
ccxc. 
Not  with  more  conftancy  the  Jews,  of  old 

By  Cyn»  from  rewarded  exile  fent, 
Tbdr  royal  city  did  in  daft  behold, 

Or  widi  mocv  vigour  to  rebuild  it  went. 

CCZCI. 

The  Qtmoft  malice  of  the  ftars  is  pad,         [town, 

Aad  two  dire  comets,  which  have  fcourg'd  the 
la  their  own  plague  and  fire  have  breathed  the 
hft. 

Or  £nily  in  tbeir  finking  fockets  frowli, 

ccxcn. 

Kow  fineqnent  trines  the  happier  lights  among. 

And  higb-rais*d  Jove  from  his  dark  prtfon  freed, 
Ihofe  weights  took  aS  that  on  his  planet  hung, 

WiOgknoofly  the  new-laid  work  fucceed. 

CCXCIII. 

Methiiib  already  fram  this  chemic  flame, 

1  fee  a  city  of  more  precious  mold ; 
Uchaidie  town  which  gives  the  Indies  name, 
With  iihrer  pav*d,  and  all  divine  with  gold.  ^ 
ccxciv. 
Akeidy  hbouriug  with  a  mighty  fate. 

She  Ihades  the  rubbiih  from  her  mounting  brow. 
And  Seems  to  have  renew'd  her  charter's  date, 
Vhkhheaven  wtU  to  the  death  of  time  allow. 
ccxcv. 
2te  great  dmn  knman  now,  and  nnore  auguft, 

NowdBfyd  ihe  firam  her  fires  does  rife  : 
Her  widening  ftreett  oo  new  foundations  truft, 
Aad  opeaing  iiica  larger  parts  (he  flies* 
cczcvi. 
fthn  fte  like  feme  ibephetdels  dU  fliew, 
^^  ^  to  bathe  bcr  by  a  river's  fide  i 


IRABILIS.  i^ 

Not  anfwering  to  her  fame,  but  rude  and  low. 
Nor  taught  the  beauteous  arts  of  modem  pride* 

ccxc  VI  I. 

Now  like  a  maiden  queen  (he  did  behold, 
From  her  high  turrets  hourly  fuitors  come ; 
The  Eaft  with  inccnfe,  and  the  Weft  with  gold. 
Will  ftand  like  fuppliants  to  receive  her  doom* 

CCXCVIII. 

The  filver  Thames,  her  own  domcftic  flood. 

Shall  bear  her  vcfTels  like  a  fweeping  train: 
And  often  wind,  as  of  his  miflrefs  proud. 

With  longing  eyes  to  meet  her  face  again, 
ccxcix. 
The  wealthy  Tagus,  and  the  wealthier  Rhine, 

The  glory  of  their  towns  no  more  fltall  boaft. 
And  Seync,  that  would  with  Belgian  rivers  join. 

Shall  find  her  luftre  ftain'd,  and  trafiSc  loft. 

ccc. 

The  venturous  merchant,  who  defignM  more  &r, 

And  touches  on  our  hofpitable  fhore, 
Charm*d  with  the  fplendor  of  this  northern  ftar. 

Shall  here  unlade  him,  and  depart  no  more, 
ccci. 
Our  powerful  navy  fliall  no  longer  meet. 

The  wealth  of  France^r  Hdllaad  to  invade  : 
The  beauty  of  this  town  without  a  fleet. 

From  all  the  world  (hall  vindicate  her  trade. 

CCCII. 

And  while  this  fam'd  emporium  we  prepare. 

The  Britifh  ocean  fliall  fuch  triumph  boaft. 
That  thofe,  who  now  difdain  our  trade  to  fliare, 

Shall  rob  like  pirates  on  our  wealthy  coaft. 
ccciii. 
Already  we  have  conquer'd  half  the  war. 

And  the  lefs  dangerous  part  is  left  behind  : 
Our  trouble  now  is  but  to  make  them  dare, 

And  not  fo  great  to  vanquifli  as  to  find, 
cccrv. 
Thus  to  the  eaftem  wealth  through  ftorms  we  gO| 

But  now,  the  Cape  once  doubled,  fear  no  more; 
A  conftant  trade-wind  will  fecurely  blow, 

And  gently  lay  us  on  the  fpicy  fliore* 
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MR*  DRYDEN  AND  THE  EARL  OF  MULGRAVE. 


How  daU»  and  how  lafcnfible  a  Waft 

It  man,  who  yet  wauid  lord  it  p'er  tha  reft  I 

Philoibphen  and  poets  Tainly  ftroYe 

Ip  rrwy  age  the  kHnfifli  mik  to  Move : 

But  thoia  weR  pedaata,  when  compar*d  with  thefe, 

"^o  know  not  only  to  inftni^  but  pleafa* 

Poet!  alone  found  the  delightful  w«y« 

Mjfterions  morals  gently  to  convey 

In  charming  numbers ;  fo  that  as  men  grew 

Pleased  with  their  poems,  they  grew  tnfer  too. 

Satire  has  always  (hone  among  the  reft. 

And  is  the  boldeft  way,  if  not  the  beft. 

To  tell  men  freely  of  their  fouleft  faults ; 

To  laugh  at  their  vain  deeds,  and  vainer  thoughts. 

In  fiitire  too  the  wife  took  different  ways, 

To  each  deienring  its  peculiar  praife. 

Some  did  all  folly  with  juft  fliarpnefs  blame, 

Whilft  others  laugh'd,  and  fcomM  them   into 

Ihame. 
But  of  thefe  two,  the  hft  fucceeded  beft, 
A%  men  aim  righteft  when  they  (hoot  in  jeft. 
Yet,  if  we  may  prefume  to  blame  our  guides, 
And  cenfure  thofe  who  cenfure  all  befides. 
In  other  things  they  juftly  are  prefesT*d : 
In  this  alone  methinks  the  ancienu  err*d ; 
Againft  the  groflfcft  follies  they  declaim; 
Hard  they  purfue,  but  hunt  ignoble  game* 
Nothing  is  ealierthan  fuch  blots  to  hit. 
And  'til  the  talent  of  each  vulgar  wit ; 


Bafidaa  *tM  hbouf  kft ;  for  «te  worid  pftedk 

Morals  to  Armftrong,  ar  dvU  AftoD  teach  f 

'Tisbetng  drrout  at  p^r,  wifie  at  a  Ml, 

Or  bringing  wk  and  fikn^fciy  to  WhitshalL 

But  with  iatf  eyca  thafe  nioer  hnka  to  fioA, 

Which  lie  obfcarety  'm  the  wiftft  jmb^; 

That  little  fpeck  whicb  all  the  reft  does  fpoil. 

To  waih  off  that  would  be  a  Dobk  calls 

Beyond  the  loofo^writ  libeb  of  tliii  age. 

Or  the  forc'd  fcenes  of  our  declining  ftage  \ 

Above  all  cenfure  too,  each  little  wit 

Will  be  fo  glad  to  fee  the  greater  hit ; 

Who  judging  better,  thoo^  concem*d  the  wamt^ 

OS  fuch  corredion  will  have  caufe  to  boalL 

In  fuch  a  (atire  all  would  feck  a  (hare. 

And  every  fool  will  £uicy  he  is  there. 

Old  ftorv-tellers  too  moft  pine  and  die. 

To  fee  their  antiquated  wit  laid  by ; 

Like  her,  who  miis'd  her  name  in  a  lampoon. 

And  griev*d  to  find  herfdf  decay*d  fo  foon. 

Ho  common  coxcomb  mnft  be  mention*d  here : 

Not  the  dull  tratn  of  dancing  fparks  appear ; 

Nor  fluttering  officers  who  never  fight ; 

Of  fuch  a  wretched  rabble  who  would  write  ? 

Much  lefs  halfwits :  chat's  more  againft  our  rules; 

For  they  are  fops,  the  other  are  bat  fools. 

Who  would  not  be  as  filly  as  Dunbar  f 

As  dull  as  Monmouth,  rather  than  Sir  Carr  { 
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ne  caamaf  cawtler  ihoiild  be  fligbtcd  too. 
Who  with  doU  knavery  makes  fo  much  ado;^ 
Tin  tbe  ihrewd  fool,  by  thriving  too  too  fafi. 
Like  JB(bp*t  fox  becomes  a  prey  at  Uft. 
Nor  ftaJl  tbe  royal  miftreflet  be  iiam'd» 
Tno  Qgiy,  or  too  eafy,  to  be  blam*d ; 
Wkh.  whom  each  rhyming  fool  keeps  fiich  a  pother. 
They  are  as  common  that  way  as  the  other  : 
Tet  laomeriog  Charles,  between   his  beaiUy'} 
brace,  / 

M«tB  with  diSembling  ftall  in  either  pkce^       t 
ASsAtd  bomonr,  or  a  painted  face.  j 

In  loyal  libeb  we  have  often  told  him, 
How  ooe  has  jilted  him,  the  other  Ibid  him  : 
How  that  affe^  to  laugh,  how  this  to  weep ; 
Bat  who  can  rail  lb  long  as  he  can  flcep  i 
Vis  ever  prince  by  two  at  once  nufled, 
FaMe,  fbbiah,  oM,  iU-nator'd,  and  iU4»«d  I 
£vBly  and  Ayleibury,  with  all  that  race 
Of  bafy  blockheads,  (haU  have  here  no  pUce ; 
At  coimiiel  let  a«  Ms  on  Dorfet's  fcore. 
To  aake  that  great  lalfe  tewal  fliine  the  mere ; 
WU  all  that  while  was  thoaght  exceeding  wife, 
Oaiy  £ar  taking  pains  and  teUiog  lies. 
Btt  there's  no  niieddling  with  foch  natiCeons  men; 
Tbdr  very  names  have  tir'd  nsy  la2y  pen : 
Til  time  to  tpit  my  oonpany,  and  choofe 
Soae  ittcr  MjoA  tbt  a  Atepet  mufe. 

i%ft,  let's  bdiold  the  menieft  man  alive 
Afjwfr  bis  carelefr  gemus  vainly  ftiive ; 
^^  bia  dear  eale,  fome  deep  deiign  to  lay, 
*GtiBft  a  let  time,  and  then  foiget  the  day : 
Yet  be  will  laugh  at  his  beft  friends^  and  be 
Jtft  IS  food  company  as  Nokes  and  Lee. 
Sot  when  he  aims  at  reason  or  u  rtde, 
He  tvna  himlelf  the  beft  to  ridiciile, 
I^Ubs  at  bnfineis  ne*er  fo  eameik  fit, 
Acv  biai  hoc  mirth,  and  bait  that  mirth  with  wit; 
Thttftnloiw  of  a  jeft  ihall  be  enjoy'd, 
1'^oi^  ha  left  all  maidund  to  be  defb-oy^d, 
^  qnni4gmii*d  §u  gravely  and  dcmnre, 
l^aMnCaapjpear'd,  uid  thought  hUnfclf  fecare ) 
^Mlhe  lady  had  him  in  l^r  eye, 
•4al#im  ber  friend  did  jnft  as  oddly  fly. 
^''Kbng  above  onr  nature  does  no  good ; 
Ve soft  £sU  back  to  our  oU  fleih  and  blood; 
A»bf  ear  little  Machiavcl  we  find 
Toat  oipibleil  creature  of  the  bufy  kind, 
1&  limhs  are  criM>led,  and  his  body  (hakes; 
Yet  bis  bard  mizKl,  whkh  all  thb  bulUe  makesj 
^  pity  of  its  poor  companion  takes. 
What  gravity  can  hold  from  lanehing  out, 
To  fee  him  (bag  his  feeble  legs  iu>out, 
l*ie  bounds  Bt^upled  ?  Jowler  lugs  him  ftill 
Tbwgh  hecfeif,  ditches,  and  through  all  that's 
Twcre  crime  tn  any  man  but  him  alone  [ill. 

To  nfe  a  body  fo,  though  *tis  one's  own : 
Yet  this  (aUe  comfort  never  gives  him  o*er; 
TfaatwhSfthe  creeps  his  vigorous  thoughts  can 

foar: 
Alas!  that  ibaring,  to  thofe  few  that  know, 
!<  bat  a  hmif  grofeUng  here  below. 
^  men  in  capture  think  they  mount  the  (ky, 
WbSft  on  the  groood  tb*  intranced  wretches 
&n  modem  fops  have  Cmcy'd  they  would  fl 
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As  the  new  earl  with  parts  deferving  praife. 
And  wit  enough  to  laugh  at  his  own  way); 
Yet  lofes  all  foft  days  aAd  fenfual  nighti. 
Kind  nature  checks,  and  kinder  fortune  flights; 
Striving  againft  his  quiet  all  he  can. 
For  the  fine  notion  of  «  bufy  man. 
And  what  is  that  at  heft,  but  one,  whofe  mind 
Is  made  to  tire  himfelf  and  all  mankind  ?    ' 
For  Ireland  he  vrould  go :  faith,  let  him  reign  ; 
For  if  fome  odd  fantaftic  lord  would  fain 
Carry  in  trunks,  and  all  my  drudgery  do, 
rU  not  only  pay  him,  but  admire  him  too. 
But  is  there  any  other  bead  that  lives. 
Who  his  own  barm  (b  wittingly  contrives  f 
Will  any  dog,  that  has  bb  teeUi  and  ftones, 
Refinedly  loive  his  bitches  and  his  bones. 
To  tunta  wheel,  and  bark  to  be  emph>y'd? 
While  Venus  is  by  rival  dogs  enjoy'd  ? 
Tet  this  fond  man,  to  get  a  ftatelinan's  name. 
Forfeit*  his  friends,  his  needom,  and  his'  fame. 

Though  iatire  nicely  vrrit  no  humour  flings 
But  thou  who  merit  praife  in  other  things; 
Yet  vre  nauft  needs  tUs  one  exception  make. 
And  break  our  mlet  for  folly  Tropos  lake  ; 
Who  was  too  much  dcfpis*d  to  be  accus'd. 
And  therefore  fcarce  deferves  to  be  abusM; 
Rais'd  only  by  his  mercenary  toirguc, 
For  railing  Anoothly,  and  for  reaibning  wrong. 
As  boys  on  holy-days  let  loofe  to  play, 
Lay  waggifli  traps  for  girls  that  pafs  that  way  ; 
Then  fhout  to  fee  in  dirt  and  deep  diih'cfs 
Some  filly  cit  in  her  flower'd  fooliib  drefs ;         * 
So  have  I  mighty  fatisfadion  found. 
To  fee  his  ttnfel  reafon  on  the  ground  : 
To  fee  the  florid  fool  deipis'd,  and  know  it. 
By  fom^  who  fcarc^  have  words  enough  to  fliew 

it  : 
For  fenfe  fits  fiknt,  and  condemns  for  weaker 
The  finncr,  nay  fiometimes  the  wictiefl  fpeaker  : 
But  *tis  prodigious  ib  much  eloquence 
Should  be  acquired  by  fnch  little  ienfe ; 
For  words  and  wit  did  anciently  agree, 
And  TuUy  was  no  fool,  though  this  man  be : 
At  bar  abufive,  on  tbe  bench  onable. 
Knave  on  the  wooliack,  fop  at  council-table. 
Tbefe  are  the  grievances  of  Aich  foola  as  would 
Be  rather  wife  than  hnneft,  great  than  good. 

Some  other  kind  of  wits  moil  be  mi^e  knowi%; 
Whofe  harmlefs  errors  hurt  themiehres  alone; 
£zcef&of  luxury  they  think  can  pleafe, 
And  lazinefs  call  loving  of  their  eaie : 
To  live  diflolv*d  in  pleafnres  dill  they  feign, 
Though  their  whole  Iife*s  but  intermitting  pain  a 
So  much  of  futfeits,  head-achs,  claps,  are  feen. 
We  fcarce  perceive  the  little  time  between  : 
Well-meaniog  men  who  make  this  grofs  miftake^ 
And  plcafure  lofe  only  for  plcafurc's  fake ; 
Each  pleafure  has  its  price,  and  when  we  pay 
Too  much  of  pain,  we  fquander  life  away. 

Thus  Dorfer,  purring  like  a  thoughtful  car, 
MarryM,  but  wiifcr  puf<  ne'er  th<»ught  of  that  i 
And  firfl  he  worried  her  with  railing  rhyme. 
Like  Pembroke's  niaOives  at  his  kindefl  time  ; 
Then  ft  r  one  night  lold  all  his  flavilb  life, 
A  tecmlcg  widow,  but  a  barren  wife  ; 
C 
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Swe11*d  hj  contad  of  fuch  a  folfom  toad, 
He  luggM  about  the  matrimonial  load ; 
Till  fortune,  bHn<lly  kind  as  well  as  he, 
Has  ill  reftor'd.him  to  his  libi^rty ; 
Which  he  would  ufe  in  his  old  fneaking^  waf, 
Drinkinjr  all  night,  and  dosing  all  the  day ; 
Dull  as  Ned  Howard,  whom  his  briiker  timet 
Had  lun'd  for  dullnefs  in  malicioaa  rhymes. 

Mnlgra^e  had  mueh  ado  co  icape  the  fnare. 
Though  learnM  in  all  thofe  arts  that  cheat  the 
For  after  all  hiq  vulgar  marriage  mocks,        [fair : 
With  beauty  dazzled,  Namps  was  in  the  ftocks ; 
Deluded  parents  dry'd  their  weeping  eyes. 
To  fee  him  catch  his  tartar  for  his  prize  . 
Th*  impatient  town  waited  tiie  wiibed'^for  change, 
^nd  cuckolds  iinil'd  in  hopes  of  fweet  revenge ; 
Till  Pxf^orth  plot  made  us  with  forrow  ice, 
As  his  eftatc,  his  perfon  too  was  free : 
Him  no  foft  thoughts,  no  graticu4k  could  move; 
To  gold  he  fled  from  beauty  and  fr»m  love  ( 
Yet  failing  there,  he  keeps  his  freedom  dill, 
Forc'd  to  live  happily  againft  bis  will : 
*Tit  pot  his  fanlr,  if  too  much  wealth  and  power 
Break  not  his  b<>ifled  quiet  every  hour. 

And  little  Sid.  for  0mile  renown'd, 
Pleafure  has  always  fought  but  never  found : 
Though  all  hia  thoughts  on  wine  and  ^omcn  £aD, 
Hi»  are  fo  bad,  fure  he  ne'er  thinks  at  all. 
The  flelh  I^e  liyes  Ufiton  is  rank  and  ftrong, 
Hit  meat  and  miftreflet  are  kept  too  long. 
But  fure  we  all  miftake  this  pious  ma^. 
Who  mortifies  his  perfon  all  he  can : 
What  we  unchatitably  take  fjpr  (in. 
Are  only  rules  of  this  odd  capuchin ; 
tor  never  hermit  under  grave  pretence^ 
Has  liv*d  more  contrary  to  common  fenfe  | 
And  'tis  a  miracle  we  may  fuppnfe. 
No  naftinefs  offends  hit  ikillful  note ; 
Which  from  all  ftink  cap  with  peculiar  ^ 
Lxtra^  perfume  ^d  eflieuce  £rcnn  a  f — t : 
Expe.diug'  ^fep^r  it  hit  great  delight ; 
He  toilt  all  dajr  but  to  ^^runk  at  night : 
Then  Q*tr  his  cupt  this  night-bird  chirping  (itt, 
Till  he  ti^et  Hewit  and  Jack  Hall  for  witt. 

Rochefter  I  d^pife  for  vant  of  wit. 
Though  thought  to  have  a  tail  and  cloven  feet ; 
For  yihUc  he  mifchief  meaps  to  all  manjtiad, 
Himfelf  alone  the  ill  c£Fe<as  does  find : 
An4  (o  like  witches  juftly  fuffers  ihame, 
^(Vhofc  harptileit  noalic^  it  fo  much  the  fame. 


Fatfe  are  his  words,  afle<^ed  b  his  wk ; 

So  c^ert  he  does  aim,  fo  fclHom  hit ; 

To  every  face  he  cringes  while  he  fpeakt, 

3ut  when  the  back  is  tumM  the  head  he  bteakti 

Mean  in  each  a^ion,  lewd  in  every  limb, 

Maimers  themfelves  ^re  miichievous  in  him : 

A  proof  that  chance  alone  makes  every  cnratare, 

A  very  Killigrew  without  good-nature. 

For  what  a  Belot  hat  he  aTwayt  liv'd. 

And  his  own  kickings  noubly  contriv*d  f 

For,  there's  the  folly  that's  ftill  mizt  with  fesr, 

Qowards  more  blows  thi^  any  hero  bea*-  { 

Of  fighting  fparks  fomc  may  their  pleafnret  67, 

But  'tis  a  bolder  thing  to  run  away : 

The  world  may  well  forgive  him  all  his  til, 

For  every  £iult  does  prove  hit  penance  ftill : 

Falfely  he  ^It  into  fome  daogerout  noofe, 

And  then  at  meanly  labourt  to  get  loofe ; 

A  life  fo  infamout  it  better  quitting. 

Spent  in  bafe  injury  and  low  fubmilting. 

rd  hke  to  have  left  out  hit  poetry ; 

Forgot  by  all  almoft  at  well  as  me* 

Sometimes  he  has  fome  humour,  never  wit» 

And  if  it  rarely,  very  rarely,  hit, 

*Tit  under  fo  much  nafty  mbbifti  laid. 

To  find  it  out  'tth^  cinderwoBia«*t  trade; 

Who  for  the  wr^cbed  renmantt  of  a  fire, 

Mnft  toil  all  day  in  albes  and  in  mire. 

So  lewdly  dull  hit  idle  workt  appear. 

The  wretched  textt  deferve  00  commentt  here: 

Where  one  poor  thought  fometimet,  left  all  alone, 

For  a  whole  page  of  duUneit  muft  atone. 

How  vain  a  thing  is  man,  and  how  onwifie : 
£v*n  he,  who  would  himielf  the  moft  deljpifiB ! 
I»  who  fo  wife  and  humble  fccm  to  be. 
Now  my  own  vanity  and  pride  can't  (be. 
While  the  world's  nonleni^  is  fo  (harpiy  fliewD, 
We  pull  down  others  but  to  rail'c  our  own ; 
That  we  nis^y  angels  fcem,  we  paint  them  elvca| 
And  i^e  but  fatiret  to  fet  up  ourfelvet. 
I,  who  have  all  thit  while  been  finding  fault, 
^v'n  with  my  mailer,  who  firft  bcire  taught  ; 
And  did  by  that  defcribe  the  talk  fo  hard. 
It  feems  ftiipepduous  and  above  reward ; 
Now  labour  with  unequal  force  to  climb 
Thaf  lofty  hill,  unreadi'd  by  former  :imc^ 
*Tis  jufl  that  I  ihould  to  the  bottom  fall. 
Learn  to  write  wcU^  or  pot  to  write  at  aU* 
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"  Si  propius  fte^ 
«  Te  capiet  magis— -.*• 


PART    I. 


TO   THE    READER. 


It  MCmj  ioteotxoo  to  make  ao  apology  for 
poA:  iooie  vill  think  it  needs  no  ezcufc, 
i  ocben  will  recerwe  none.  The  defign,  I  ain 
c,  is  hcmttL ;  but  be  who  drawt  hit  pen  for 
ptrty,  mnSi  expe^  to  make  enemies  of  the 
er.  iW  wit  aiul.ftxilare  confequenttof  Whig 
1  Tory;  and  every  man  is  a  knave  or  an  afs 
chs  coamry  fide  There  ia  a  treafury  of  me^ 
ia  the  iHadc  chu^,  as  well  as  in  the  po- 
I :  and  a  pemiywarth  to  he  had  of  faintihlp, 
r^,  and  voetty,  for  the  lewd,  the  fa^ons, 
the  Morkheads :  b«t  the  loogeft  chapter  in 
iieioiiMiy  has  not  cnrCes  enough  for  an  Anti- 
Bkiaghaa.  My  comfort  is,  their  maoifeft 
udkc  to  my  cai^  will  render  their  judgment 
e&  sathonry  a^ainft  me.  Yet  if  a  poem  has 
ia»  it  will  force  its  own  reception  in  the 
Id.  For  tbcrs  is  a  fweethefs  in  good  verle, 
'Ja  titles  even  while  it  hurts;  and  no  man 
be  beartOy  angry  with  him  who  jdeaies  him 
■ft  his  wUL  The  coomiendatiop  of  adver-^ 
s  IS  the  grcateft  trion^  of  a  writer,  becaufe 
.^V  cones  nalefii  extorted.    But  I  can  be  fik> 


tiafied  on  more  caiy  terms ;  if  I  happen  to  pkaib 
the  more  moderate  fort,  I  fhall  be  fore  nf  tn  ho* 
neft  party,  and,  n^  all  prohabilicy,  of  the  heft 
judges ;  for  the  ieaft  concerned  are  commonly  the 
leaft  corrupt.  And  I  confeis  I  hate  laid  in  for 
thofe,  by  rebating  the  iktire,  where  juftice  would 
allow  it,  from  carrying  too  (harp  an  edge.  They 
who  can  criticife  fo  weakly,  ai  to  imagine  I  have 
done  my  worft,  mav  be  convinced  at  their  own 
coft  that  I  can  write  feverely,  with  more  eafe 
than  I  can  gently.  I  have  hut  kughed  atfome  men'a 

;  follies,  when  I  could  have  declaimed  againft  their 
vices:  and  other  men's  virtues  I  have  commfnded,aa 

,  freely  at  I  have  taxed  their  crimes.  And  now,  if 
you  are  a  malicious  reader,  1  ezpedb  you  ihoQld 
return  upon  me  that  I  affisd  to  bo  thought  more 
impartial  than  1  am ;  but  if  men  are  not  to  bo 
judged  by  their  profeffions,  Ood  forgive  you  com* 
monwealth*s  men  for  profeffing  €a  plaufibly  for 
the  government.  You  cannot  be  ib  unconfeion-» 
able  as  to  charge  me  for  not  fubicribing  my  name; 
for  that  wouklrefled  too grofsly  upon  your  owa 
party,  wlio  never  dare,  though  thqr  have  the  ad« 
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vaDtage  of  a  jui*f  to  fecure  them.  If  jou  like 
Dot  my  poetDy  the  fault  may  poflibly  be  in  my 
writing,  though  it  is  hard  for  an  author  to  judge 
mgainft  himfeu.  But  more  probably  it  it  in  your 
morals,  which  cannot  bear  the  truth  of  it.  The 
^fiolent  on  both  fides  will  condemn  the  charader 
of  Abfidom,  as  either  too  favourably  or  too  hard- 
ly drawn.  But  they  are  not  the  Tiolent  whom  I 
defire  to  pleafe.  The  fault  on  the  tigbt  hand  is 
to  extenuate,  palliate,  and  indulge;  and  to  confefs 
fredy*  I  have  endeavoured  to  comoit  it.  Befides 
the  t^peA  which  I  o#e  his  birth,  I  have  a  greater 
for  his  heroic  vittnes ;  and  David  himfelf  could 
not  be  more  tender  of  the  yovog  mao-s  life,  than 
I  would  be  of  his  repuution.  But  iince  ^  moft 
CTCfHcnt  natures  are  alvraya  ^e  nroft  f afy,  and, 
as  being  fuch,  are  the  fooneft  perverted  by  ill 
counfek,  efpedally  when  baited  with  fame  and 
glory ;  it  is  no  more  a  wonder  that  he  vrithfb>od 
not  the  temputions  of  Achieq>hel,  than  it  was 
for  Adam  not  to  have  refifted  the  two  devils,  the 
Cerpent  and  the  woman.  The  conclufion  of-  the 
ilory  I  purpofely  forbore  to  profecute,  becauie  I 
could  not  obtain  from  myfelf  to  {hew  'A^alom 
unfortunate.  The  frame  of  it  v^as  cut  out  but  for 
m  pidnre  to  the  waift ;  tad  if  the  draught  be  fo 
far  true,  it  is  as  much  as  I  deigned.      * 


Were  I  the  inventor,  who  am  mdy  the  htfto* 
rian,  I/hould  certainly  conclude  the  piece  vrith 
the  reconcilement  of  Abfalom  to  David.  And 
who  knows  but  this  may  come  to  pais  ?  Things 
were  not  brought  to  an  extremity  where  I  left 
the  ftory :  There  leems  yet  to  be  room  left  for  a 
compofure ;  hereafter  there  may  be  only  for  pity. 
I  have  not  fo  much  as  an  uncharirable  wiib  againft 
Achitophel ;  bdt  am  content  to  be  accufed  of  a 
good-natured  error,  and  to  hope  with  Origen, 
that  the  devil  himfislf  asay  at  laft  be  iavt^  tar 
which  reafon,  in  this  poem,  he  is  neither  brought 
to  fct  his  houfo  in  order,  nor  to  di^le  of  his 
perfon  aftervranls  as  he  in  wifd«m  ftall  think 
fit.  God  is  infinitely  merciful;  and  his  vicege- 
rent is  only  not  fo,  becanlb  he  h  not  infinite. 

The  true  end  of  fatire  U  the  amendment  <£ 
vices  by  corredion.  And  he,  who  writes  honeiW 
ly,  is  no  more  an  enemy  to  the  offender,  than  the 
phyfidan  to  the  patient,  when  he  preforibcs  harfii 
remedies  to  an  inveterate  difcafe ;  for  thofe  are 
only  in  order  to  prevent  the  chirurgion*s  work  of 
an  En/i  refdiidimdem^  which  I  wifli  not  to  my  very 
enemies.  To  conclude  all,  if  the  body  politic 
have  any  analogy  to  the  natural,  in  my  weak 
judgment,  an  aa  of  oblivion  were  as  necefiary  in 
a  hot  diftempered  fiatc,  as  ao  opiate  would  be  in  4 
raging  fever. 
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I»  pioaf  timet,  e*er  prieftcnit  did  \iegm^ 

Before  polyganiy  was  made  a  fin ; 

Wben  rum  on  many  moltiplyM  his  kiod» 

£*er  ooe  to  one  was  ctufedlf  confin'd ; 

Vhcn  mtnre  prompted,  and  no  law  deoy*d 

Promiicooas  nfe  of  concnbine  and  bride ; 

Then  Uhers  monarch  after  heaven's  own  heart 

Hb  tigDitMis  warmth  did  rariouflf  impart 

To  wives  and  flaves;  and  wide  as  his  command^ 

Socter'd  his  Maker's  image  through  the  land. 

Mjdnel,  of  royal  blood,  the  crown  did  wear ; 

A  foil  nngratnful  to  the  tiller's  care : 

1^  fo  the  reft ;  for  federal  mothers  bore 

To  god-h*ke  David  fcrcral  fons  before. 

Bit  fioce  like  flaves  his  bed  they  did  afcend^ 

No  tme  fiicceflion  conld  their  feed  attend. 

Of  aU  the  numerous  progeny  was  none 

So  beaodful,  fo  brave,  as  Abfalom  : 

Whether  infpir'd  by'  fome  diviner  luft, 

Ifis  fitther  got  him  -vrith  a  greater  gu(l : 

Or  ihat  his  confcioos  deftiny  made  way» 

By  mnly  beauty  to  imperial  fway. 

Ba^  in  Cbreign  fields  he  won  renown. 

With  kings  ami  ftates  ally*d  to  liraers  crown  : 

lo  peace  the  thoughts  of  war  he  could  remove, 

Aad  feem'd  as  he  were  only  bom  for  love. 

Whatever  he  did,  was  done  with  fo  much  eafe. 

In  him  alone  *twas  natural  to  pleafe  : 

His  notions  all  accompany 'd  with  grace ; 

And  paradife  was  opeo'd  in  his  face. 

With  fiecfet  joj  indulgent  David  view'd 

His  ywnhful  image  in  his  fon  renew'd  : 

To  all  his  wi(hes  nothing  he  deny*d ; 

And  nude  the  charming  Annabel  his  brlJe. 

What  fauhs  he  had  ;  for  who  from  faults  is  free  ? 

Hu  father  could  nor,  or  he  would  not  fett. 

Some  warm  ezceiTes  which  the  law  forbore, 

Were  coodrued   yomh  that  purged  by  boiling 

And  Amnon's  murder,  by  a  fpecious  name,  [o'er; 

Was  caffd  a  jnft  revenge  for  injar'd  fame. 


Thus  praisM  and  lov*d,  the  noble  youth  remaip'd| 
While  David  undiilurb'd  in  Sion  reign'd. 
But  life  can  never  be  iincerely  bjeft  : 
Heaven  punifhes  the  bad,  and  proves  the  bed. 
The  Jews,   a  headflrong,   moody,   mormuring 

race. 
As  ever  try*d  th'  extent  and  ftretch  of  grace ; 
God's  pamper'd  people,  whom  debauch'd  with 

eafej 
No  king  could  govern,  nor  God  could  pleafe ; 
Gods  they  had  try'd  <k  every  Ihape  and  fize. 
Hiat  goldfmiths  could  produce  or  priefts  devife  : 
Thefe  Adam-wits  too  fortunately  free. 
Began  to  dream  they  wanted  liberty ; 
And  when  no  rule,  no  precedent  was  found. 
Of  men,  by  laws  Icfs  circumfcrib'd  and  b<Hmd  ; 
They  led  their  wild  defires  to  woods  and  caves. 
And  thought  that  all  but  favages  were  Haves. 
They  who,  when  Saul  was  dc^  without  a  blow, 
Made  foolilh  Ilhbofheth  the  erown  forego; 
Who  banilh'd  David  did  from  Hebron  bring. 
And  with  a  general  Oiout  prodaim'd  him  king  ) 
Thofe  very  Jews,  who  at  their  very  be(k 
Their  humour  more  than  loyalty  ezpreft, 
l«^ow  wondcr'd  why  fo  long  they  had  obey'd 
An  idol  monarch,  which  tlwir  hands  bad  made ; 
Thought  they  might  ruin  him  they  could  create. 
Or  melt  him  to  that  golden  calf,  a  ftate. 
But  thefe  were  random  bolts :  no  fbrm'd  defign. 
Nor  intercft  made  the  fa^ious  crowd  to  join  : 
The  foher  part  of  Jirael,  free  from  llain. 
Well  knew  the  value  of  a  peaceful  reign : 
And,  looking  backward  with  a  wife  affright. 
Saw  fcams  of  wounds  diihoneft  to  the  fight  ; 
In  contemplation  of  whofe  ugly  fears,  ^ 

They  curft  the  memory  of  civil  wars. 
The  moderate  fort  of  men  thus  qualify 'd. 
Inclined  the  balance  to  the  better  fide; 
And  David's  mildncfs  minag'd  it  fo  well. 
The  bad  found  rto  o(;caiion  to  rebcU. 
Ciij 
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Boc  when  to  fin  our  hiu%*d  natore  leant. 
The  careful  devil  is  iUll  at  hand  with 
And  providently  ptntps  for  ill  defiret : 
The  good  old  caufe  reviv'd  a  plot  reqairet. 
Plots  tme  or  falfe  are  neceflary  thinn, 
To  raife  up  commonwealths,  and  ruin  kings. 

Th'  inhabitants  of  old  Jendalem 
XVere  Jebufites ;  the  town  fo  call'd  for  them  ; 
And  theirs  the  native  ^ight— 
But  when  the  chofenpeiple  grew  more  ftrong. 
The  rightful  caufe  at  leii^h  became  the  wrong; 
And  eyery  lofs  the  men  of  Jcbu«  bore, 
TheyitiH  were  thought  OotVs  enemies  the  more. 
Thus  worn  or  wtaken'd,  well  vr  iil  content, 
Submit  they  muft  to  David*s  government : 
Imp.  verifli*d  and  dephvM  of  all  eomoDaiKH  , 
Their  taxes  doubled  as  they  loft  their  land ; 
And  what  was  harder  yet  to  fleih  and  bl<>od> 
Their  gods  difgrac'd,   and  burnt  like  cmtiaHrib 

wood. 
This  fet  the  heathen  pncfthood  in  a  fiame ; 
For  pricfts  of  all  regioiM  are  the  fame. 
Of  wharfocVr  defcent  their  godhead  be. 
Stock,  ftoDc,or  other  homely  peuigree, 
In  his  defence  his  fcrvants  arc  as  bold, 
As  If  he  had  been  born  of  beaten  gold. 
The  Jewiih  rabbins,  though  their  encnJc^, 
In  this  conclude  them  honed  men  and  wife : 
For  *twas  their  duty,  all  the  lear.ied  think, 
T*  e4>oufe'hit  caufe  by  whom  rhcy  eat  and  drinks 
From  hence  began  char  pir>t,  the  nadnu*s  curfe. 
Bad  in  ttfelf,  but  reprefented  w^rfe ; 
Kais*d  in  extremes,  and  in  c^remes  decry M^ 
"With  oaths  afiimi'd,  with  dyitig  vowa  deny'd ; 
Not  wefgh*d  nor  winnow *d  by  the  multitude ; 
But  fwaUow'd  in  the  maft,  unchew'd  and  crude. 
Soi»e  truth  there  was,  but  daih*d  and  brewM 

with  lies. 
To  pleafe  the  fools,  and  puzsde  all  the  wife. 
Succeeding  times  did  equal  folly  caU, 
Believing  nttthing,  or  believing  all 
1  h*  Egyptian  rites  the  Jcl)ufite«i  embraced  5 
VhcT':  gods  art  recommended  by  their  tafte. 
Such  lavory  deities  muft  needs  be  go^'d, 
As  lerv*d  at  once  for  worihip  and  for  food. 
By  i=  rcc  they  could  not  introduce  rhcfc  gods; 
For  ten  to  one  in  former  days  was  odds. 
So  fraud  was  ns*d,  the  (acriiicer's  trade : 
Fools  are  more  hard  to  conquer  than  perfuade» 
Their  bufy  teachers  mingled  with  the  Jew*, 
And  rtk'd  for  cctnrerts  ev'n  the  court  and  ftcws  t 
Which  Hebrew  priefts  the  mure  nnkmdiy  took, 
Becaufe  the  fleece  accompanies  the  flock. 
Some  thought  they  Ood^s  anointed  me^nt  to  flay 
By  guns,  invented  fiitce  full  many  a  day  : 
Our  author  Iwetrs  it  not ;  but  who  can  know 
How  iar  the  devil  and  Jebafitei*  may  go  ? 
This  plot,  which  faird  for  want  of  common  fenfe. 
Had  yet  a  deep  and  dangerous  confequence  : 
For  as,  when  niging  fevers  boil  the  blood. 
The  ftanding  lake  foon  floats  into  a  flood, 
And  every  hoftik  humour,  which  before 
Slept  quiet  in  its  channels,  bubbles  o'er ; 
60  icveral  fa^ions  from  thts  firft  fermeot. 
Work  op  to  foam  and  threat  the  government. 


Some  by  their  friends,  mora  by  tliemfehet  Aoagltt 

wife, 
Oppos'd  the  power  to  which  they  cookl  nor  rife. 
Soine  had  in  couru  been  great,  and  thrown  firoa 

thence. 
Like  fiends  were  hardcnM  in  impenitence. 
Some,  by  their  monarch's  faul  mercy,  grown 
From  pardoo'd  rebels  kinfinen  to  the  throne* 
Were  rais'd  in  power  and  public  office  high ; 
Strong  bands,  if  bands  ungrateful  men  could  tie. 

Of  thefe  the  falfe  Achitophd  wa«  firft ; 
A  name  to  all  fucceeding  age*  curlt ; 
For  dofe  defigtu,  and  cro<jked  couniels  fit ; 
Sagacious,  bold,  and  turbulent  of  wit ; 
Reftkfi,  unfiled  in  principles  and  place ; 
in  power  nnpleas*d,  impatient  of  difgrace : 
A  fiery  foul,  which  working  out  lu  way. 
Fretted  the  pigmy-body  to  decay. 
And  o'er  inform*d  the  tenement  of  cUy. 
A  daring  pilot  in  extremity;  [hiKh» 

Plea>'d  with  the  danger  when  the  vrave*  went 
He  fought  the  ftorms;  but,  fur  a  calm  unfit. 
Would  (ketr  too  nigh  the  fands  to  boaft  his  wk. 
Great  wiu  are  f'.re  to  roadoefs  near  ally*d. 
And  rhin  partitions  do  their  bounds  divide; 
Elfewhy  fliould  he,  with  wealth  and  honour  Ueft 
Refufe  his  9^e  the  needful  hA>urs  of  reft  ?     , 
Purifli  a  body  which  he  eould  not  pleaie; 
Bankrupt  of  life,  yet  prodigal  of  cale  f 
And  all  to  leave  what  with  his  toil  he  won. 
To  that  unfeatbcrM  two*legg*d  thing,  a  fon  ; 
Got  while  h<6  foul  did  huddled  notions  try  ; 
And  bom  a  fhapclefs  lump,  like  anarchy. 
In  fnendflilp  fali'e.  imj^cabic  in  hate; 
Refolv'd  t<  ruin,  or  tr.  rule  the  ftate. 
To  compai's  this  the  triple  bond  he  broke; 
The  piUar»  «>f  the  public  fafety  fliook; 
And  fitted  Tfracl.for  a  foreign  y  vke; 
1  hen  fciz'd  with  feur,  yet  fliU  afteding  fittne, 
UfurpM  a  patriot's  all-atoning  name. 
So  caiy  ftiil  it  proves  in  Odious  times. 
With  public  zeal  to  cancel  private  critnea. 
How  fafe  ia  trcafon,  and  how  facrtd  ill. 
Where  none  can  fin  ag^inft  the  pceple's  wiU  { 
Where  cnvirds  can   wink,  and    no 'offence    be 

kno\\n, 
Since  in  ano'  her* ;  guik  they  find  their  own  I 
Yet  fame  defervM  no  enemy  ciOi  grudge ; 
llie  ftate*  Ar.an  nc  abhor,  but  praife  the  judge. 
In  Ifrad**  cotirts  nc*erfat  an  Abcthdiu 
With  more  difcerning  cyc<,  or  bands  more  cleaA 
Unbrib'd,  unfought,  the  wi  etched  to  redrcis; 
Swift  of  di.patchy  and  eafy  of  accefs. 
Oh  I  had  he  been  content  to  fcrvc  the  crvwo. 
With  virru.s  only  proper  to  the  gown; 
Or  had  tie  rankncfs  of  the  foil  been  freed 
From  c<'cldf ,  that  opprefsV  the  noble  feed ; 
David  for  him  his  tuneful  harp  had  ftrung. 
And  hfaven  had  wanted  one  immori- !  fong. 
But  wild  ambition  loves  to  Aide, not  ftand. 
And  fonunc*s  ic<r  prelcrs  t»»  Tirtuc's  Uiid. 
Achitophel,  grown  weary  to  pofleis 
A  lawfdl  fame,  and  lafiy  happinefs, 
Difdain*d  the  golden  fruit  to  gather  free, 
And  knt  the  crowd  his  tjja  to  fhake  the  tree. 
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Kow.  nuwHeft.  of  csimei  contriv'd  long  fiiice» 

He  ttobd  at  buld  defiance  with  his  prince ; 

HeM  op  the  buckler  of  the  |ieopIc*8  cauO* 

A^raioft  the  crowo,  ao't  Iculk'd  behind  the  bw«. 

The  wiih'd  occ^fiun  of  the  plot  he  takes ; 

Some  circiimflances  finds,  but  more  he  makes; 

By  bvzziiig  eiuifidrict  fill  the  earji 

Ck  liftening  cruwcjs  wkh  jealoofiesandfeart 

Of  arbitrary  couniels  brtiught  to  light. 

And  prov£«  the  king  hinifclf  a  Jebufite. 

Weak  arguments !  which  yet  he  kncW  fall  well, 

Were  ftrong  with  people  eafy  to  rebel. 

For,  govem'd  by  the  moon,  the  giddy  Jewi 

Tread  the  fame  track  wh^n  fbe  the  prime  renews ; 

And  oi  ce  in  twenty  years  their  fcribc«>  record^ 

By  natural  in(lin«^  they  cijianffe  their  lord* 

Achitt.pbel  iliii  wants  a  chief,  and  none 

Was  foubd  to  fit  as  warlike  Ahiaioro; 

Hot  that  he  wifh*d  his  grcatnefs  to  creaUi 

Vor  p^iticians  neither  lovs  nor  hate; 

BBt«  for  he  knew  his  title  not  allowM, 

Would  keep  hint  ftill  depending  on  the  crow^ : 

^hax  kingly  power,  thus  ebbing  out«  might  be 

Brawn  to  the  dreg^  of  a  democracy. 

Him  hk  atteynpts  with  (kudicd  aru  to  plAfe, 

And  fiieds  his  venom  in  iuch  word»  as  thcfe* 

Aufptcloiis  prince,  at  whofe  nativity. 
Some  royal  planet  rul'd  the  fouthem  fky ; 
Thy  longing  country's  darting  and  defire ; 
Their  cloudy  pillar  and  their  guardian  fixe  : 
Their  fecond  Mofes,  whofe  extended  wand 
Divides  the  feas,  aod  |hewB  the  promis*d  land  i 
WhoCe  dawning  ijay,  in  eTei7  diftant  age. 
Has  escrcisM  the  facred  propbet^s  rage  : 
The  people's  prayer,  the  glad  diviner's  theme^ 
The  young  men's  Tifion,and  the  old  men's  dream ! 
Thee,  Saviour,  thee  the  nation't  vows  con£e£B, 
And,  never  fatisfy'd  with  feeing,  blefs  : 
Swift  unbcfpokcn  pomps  thy  fteps  proclaim ^ 
And  hammering  babes  arc  taught  to  lifp  thy  name; 
How  long  Wilt  thou  the  general  joy  detain, 
Starve  and  defraud  the  people  of  thy  reign ; 
Content  inglorioofly  to  pafs  thy  duys, 
like  ooe  m  virtne'i  fools  Uiat  feed  on  pratfc ; 
lUl  tfaj  Erefli  gloriet,  which  dow  (bine  fo  bright, 
l&h>w  dale,  and  tamifh  T^ith  our  daily  fight } 
Believe  me,  royal  youths  thy  fruit  mud  be 
Or  gather 'd  ripe,  or  rot  upon  ibe  treei 
Heaveo  has  to  all  allotted,  foon  or  latCf 
Some  lucky  revolution  of  their  fate  : 
l^fe  motions  if  we  watch  and  guide  witK  (kill, 
For  human  gCiod  depends  on  Imniao  will. 
Oar  fortune  tolls  as  from  a  finooth  defcent^ 
And  from  the  fiHl  iibprcilion  takes  the  beot ; 
But  if  unfeiz'd,  (be  glides  away  like  wlnd» 
And  leaves  re]>enting  foUy  far  behind. 
Kow,  noW  Ike  meets  ynu  with  a  glorious  prizcj 
And  [dtc^  her  locks  before  you  as  (^e  flies, 
toii  thus  old  David,  from  whofe  loin»  you  fpring, 
Koc  dar'd  when  fortune  call'd  him  to  be  kiog, 
At  Oath  an  exile  he  might  ftill  remaiivi 
And  heaven's  anointing  oil  had  been  in  vain. 
Let  his  fucceisful  youth  your  hopes  engage ) 
But  Oiim  th'  example  of  declining  age  i 
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Behold  him  ietting  in  hii  weAdn)  iki#, 

The  ihadows  lengthening  as  the  vapours  rife. 

He  is  not  now^  aS  when  on  Jordan's  faifd 

The  ioyful  people  throng'd  to  fee  him  land^ 

Co veringthe beach, and  blackening  all  the  ftrand; 

But  like  the  prince  of  angels,  fn  m  hi^  height 

Comes  tumbKng  downward  with  diminifii'd  light : 

Betray'd  by  one  f^oor  plot  to  public  fcorn  : 

'Our  only  blefling  fince  his  curd  return  : 

Thofe  heaps  of  people  which  one  (heaf  did  bind,    . 

Blown  «>fi'  and  fcatter'd  by  a  puiF  of  wind« 

What  ftiTogth  can  he  to  your  defigns  oppofe. 

Naked  of  iriends,  and  round  befet  with  foes  ? 

If  Pharaoh^s  doubtful  fuccour  he  fbould  ufe, 

A  foreign  aid  would  more  ince^fe  the  Jewss 

Prr^ud  £g)  pt  would  dilTembled  friendfliip  bring; 

Foment  the  war,  but  nof  j^pport  the  kiug : 

UitT  would  the  royal  party  e'er  unite 

With  Pharaoh's  arms  t*  alii  ft  the  Jebufite; 

Ot-  if  ttiey  flioi.ld,  their  Intcrtrft  foon  would  break, 

And  with  fuch  odious  aid  make  David  weak. 

All  forts  of  inen  by  my  fuccefsful  ans. 

Abhorring  kings,  efirange  their  alter 'd  hsarta 

Prom  David's  rule ;  and  'tis  their  genenU  cry. 

Religion,  commonwealth,  and  liberty. 

If  you,  as  champion  of  the  public  good) 

Add  to  their  arms  a  chief  of  royal  blood« 

what  may  hot  Ifrael  hope,  and  what  applaufe 

Might  fuch  a  general  gain  by  fueh  a  caufe  I 

Not  barren  praife  alone,  that  gaudy  flower 

Fair  only  to  the  fight,  but  folid  power  : 

Ai^d  nobler  is  a  limited  command, 

Given  by  the  lot);  of  all  your  native  land. 

Than  a  fucceflive  title,  long  and  dark,  4 

Drawn  from  the  mouldy  rolls  of  Noah's  ark* 

What  cannot  praife  cS<A  in  mighty  minds, 
When  flattery  fooths,  and  when  ambition  blinds? 
Defire  of  power  on  earth  a  vicious  weed, 
Yet  fprung  from  high  is  of  ceiefiial  feed  t 
In  God  'ti**  v^^ry ;  and  wheti  men  afpire,  - 
*Tis  but  a  i^rk  too  much  of  heavenly  fire. 
Th*  ambitious  you'H,  too  covetous  of  fame. 
Too  full  of  angels  metal  in  his  frame, 
Unwarily  was  led  from  virtue's  ways, 
Made  drunk  with  honour,  and  dcbauch'd  with 

praife* 
Ka^f  loath,  and  half  confenting  to  the  ill. 
For  royal  blood  within  him  ftruggkd  dill. 
He  thus  reply'd.—- And  what  pretence  have  I 
To  take  u^  arms  (or  public  liberty? 
My  father  governs  with  unquefiion'd  right ; 
The  faith's  defender,  and  mankind's  delight ; 
Good,  gracious,  juft,  obfervaot  of  the  laws; 
And  heaven  by  wonders  has  efpous'd  his  cauTe. 
Whom  has  he  wrong'd  in  all  his  peaceful  reign  ? 
Who  fues  for  jufiice  to  his  throne  in  vain  i 
What  millionii  has  he  pardon'd  of  his  foes. 
Whom  juft  revenge  did  to  his  wrath  expofe  I 
Mild,  eafy,  humble,  fludious  of  our  good ; 
Inclin'd  to  mercy,  and  averfe  from  blood. 
If  mildnefs  ill  with  ftubborn  Ifinel  ftiit. 
His  crime  is  God's  beloved  attribute. 
What  could  ho  gam  his' people  to  betray. 
Or  change  hi*  tight  for  arbitrary  fway  } 
C  iiij 
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I^et  haughty  Phtraoh  curfe  wkh  fuch  a  reign 
His  fruitful  Nile,  ani  yoke  a  fervile  train. 
If  David's  rale  Jcrufklcm  difpleafe. 
The  dog-ftar  heats  their  brains  to  this  difeafe. 
Why  then  Ihould  T,  encouraging  the  bad, 
Turn  rebel,  and  run  popularly  mad  ? 
Were  he  a  tyrant,  wh6  by  lawlefs  might 
Opprefs'd  the  Jews,  and  rais'd  the  Jebufirc, 
Well  might  I  mourn  ;  but  nature's  holy  bands 
Would  curb  my  fpirits  and  refti ain  my  hands  : 
The  people  might  aflert  their  liberty ; 
But  what  was  right  ^n  them  were  crime  in  me. 
His  favour  leaves  me  toothing  to  require, 
Prevents  my  wilhes,  and  out-runs  defire ; 
What  more  can  I  expeA  while  David  lives  ? 
All  bat  his  kingly  diadem  he  gives  :  faid — 

And  that — But  here  Lc  pausM ;  then,  fighing, 
Is  juftly  deftinM  for  a  worthier  head. 
Por  when  my  father  from  his  toils  Ihall  reft, 
And  late  augment  the  number  of  the  bleft, 
His  lawful  ifltie  ihall  the  throne  afcend. 
Or  the  collateral  line,  where  that  (hall  end. 
His  brother,  though  opprefs*d  with  vulgar  fpite. 
Yet  dauntlcfs,  and  fccure  of  native  right, 
Of  evfry  royal  virtue  ftands  pofTeft ; 
Still  dear  to  all  the  braveft  and  the  heft. 
His  courage  foes,  his  friends  his  truth  proclaim ; 
His  loyalty  the  king,  the  world  his  fame. 
His  mercy  ev*n  th*  offending  crowd  will  find ; 
For  iurc  he  comes  of  a  forgiving  kind. 
Why  ihould  I  then  repine  at  heaven's  decree, 
Which  gives  me  no  pretence  to  royalty  ? 
Yet  oh  that  fate,  propitiouily  inclin*d, 
.  Had  rais*d  my  birth,  or  had  dcbas'd  my  mind ; 
To  my  large  foul  not  all  her  treafure  lent. 
And  then  betray *d  it  to  a  mean  defcent ! 
)  find,  I  find  my  mounting  fpirits  bold, 
And  David's  part  difdains  my  mother's  mould. 
Why  am  I  fcanted  by  a  niggard  birth  ? 
My  foul  difclaims  the  kindred  of  htr  earth  ; 
And  made  for  empire  whifpcrs  me  within, 
Deiire  of  greatnefs  is  a  god-like  fin. 

Him  ilaggcring  fo,  when  hell's  dire  agent  found, 
While  fainting  virtue  fcarce  maintain'd  her  ground, 
lie  pours  freih  forces  in,  and  thus  replies  : 
Th*  eternal  God,  fuprcmcly  good  and  wife. 
Imparts  uot  thefe  pnidigious  gifts  in  vain  : 
What  wonders  are  refcrv'd  to  blefs  your  reign  ! 
Againft  your  will  your  arguntents  have  ihown. 
Such  virtue's  only  given  to  guide  a  throne. 
Not  that  your  father's  mildnefs  I  contemn ; 
But  manly  force  becomes  the  diadem. 
*  ris  true  he  grants  the  people  all  they  crave ; 
And  more  perhaps  than  fubjctf^s  ought  to  have  ; 
For  laviih  granrs  iuppofe  a  monarch  tame, 
And  more  his  goodnefs  than  his  wit  proclaim , 
But  when  ihould  people  ftrive  their  bonds  to  break, 
If  not  when  kings  arc  negligent  or  weak  ? 
litt  him  give  on  rill  he  can  give  no  more. 
The  thrifty  Sanhedrim  ihall  keep  him  poor; 
And  every  ihekcl,  which  he  can  receive. 
Shall  coft  a  limb  of  his  prerogative.  • 
To  ply  him  with  new  plot*  (hall  be  my  care ; 
Or  plunge  him  deep  in  fume  expeniive  war  i 


Which  when  his  tretfnre  cm  no  more  fti]>plT» 

He  muil,  wirh  the  remains  of  kiofihip,  huj 

His  faithful  friends,  oor  jealoufies  and  fears 

Call  Jebufites,  and  Pharaoh's  peofioners; 

Whom  when  our  fury  from  his  aid  hat  torog 

He  ihall  be  naked  left  to  pnUic  fcom. 

The  next  fucceiTor,  whom  I  fear  and  hate. 

My  arts  have  made  obnoxions  to  the  ftate; 

Turn'd  all  his  virtues  to  his  overthrow. 

And  gain'd  our  elders  to  prooonnce  a  foe« 

His  right,  for  Amis  of  neceflary  gold. 

Shall  firft  be  pawn'd,  and  aftenprards  be  fold  ; 

Till  time  ihall  evei^-wanting  David  draw, 

To  pafs  your  doubtful  title  into  hw ; 

If  not,  the  people  have  a  right  fupreme 

To  make  their  kings ;  for  kings  are  nude  for  ttea^ 

All  empire  is  no  more  than  power  in  tmft. 

Which,  when  refum'd,  can  be  no  longer  jnft. 

Succeilion,  for  the  general  good  defign'd. 

In  its  own  wrong  a  nation  cannot  bind : 

If  altering  that  the  people  can  relieve. 

Better  one  fuffer  than  a  nation  grieve.         [(dhatc^ 

The  Jews  well  know  their  power :  ere  Saul  fbef 

God  was  their' king,  and  Ood  they  durft  depoie* 

Urge  now  yonr  piety,  your  filial  name, 

A  father's  right,  and  fear  of  future  fame ; 

The  public  good,  that  univerial  call. 

To  which  ev'n  heaven  fubmitted,  anfwers  alL 

Nor  let  his  love  enchant  your  generous  mind  ; 

'Tis  nature's  trick  to  propagate  her  kind. 

Our  fond  begetters,  who  would  never  die. 

Love  but  thcmfelves  in  their  poftrrity. 

Or  let  his  kindnefs  by  th'  effe^  be  try'd. 

Or  let  him  lay  his  vain  pretence  afide. 

God  laid,  he  lov'd  your  father ;  conld  be  bno^ 

A  better  proof,  than  to  anoint  him  king  f 

Ic  furely  ihew'd  he  lev'd  the  ihepherd  well, 

Who  gave  fo  fair  a  flock  as  Ifrael. 

Would  David  have  you  thought  his  darliog  (bo. 

What  means  he  then  to  allienate  the  crown  ? 

The  name  of  godly  he  may  bluih  to  bear  : 

U't  after  God's  own  heart  to  cheat  his  heir? 

He  to  his  brother  gives  fupreme  command. 

To  you  a  legacy  of  barren  land; 

Perhaps  th*  old  harp,  on  which  he  thrmns  hstlaj^ 

Or  fome  dull  Hebrew  ballad  in  your  praife. 

Then  the  next  heir,  a  princ^  fevere  and  wife. 

Already  looks  on  you  with  jealous  eyes ; 

Sees  through  the  thin  difguifes  of  your  arts. 

And  marks  your  progrefs  in  the  people's  hearts  ; 

Though  now  his  mighty  foul  its  grief  cootaina  : 

He  meditates  revenge  who  leaft  complaiiu  : 

And  like  a  lion,  flumbcring  in  the  Way, 

Or  ilcep  diiTembling,  while  he  wait-*  his  prey,* 

His  fearlefs  foes  wihin  his  diftance  draws 

CpnRrains  his  roaring,  and  contra^s  his  paws; 

Till  at  the  U(^,  hb  time  for  fury  found. 

He  ihoots  with  fudden  vengeance  from  the  grooadl 

The  proilrate  vulgar  palfes  o'er  and  fpares. 

But  with  a  lordly  rage  his  hunters  tears. 

Your  cafe  no  tame  expedients  will  afibrd  : 

Refolve  on  death,  or  conqueft  by  the  fword. 

Which  for  no  lefs  a  ilake  than  life  you  draw  ; 

And  felf-defencc  is  nature's  eldci^  law. 
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Laic  tlie  warm  people  no  confldering^  time  : 
For  thcfi  rebdUon  may  be  thought  a  crime. 
Avail  yoorfelf  of  what  occaJion  gives, 
Bot  try  yomr  title  while  your  father  Hves : 
And  that  your  aitnc  may  haire  a  fair  pretence. 
Proclaim  you  take  them  in  the  king's  defence ; 
Whofe  batd  life  each  minute  would  ezpofe ' 
To  ftlots,  from  feemiog  friends,  and  fecret  foes. 
And  wbo  cao  Ibond  the  depth  of  David's  foul  f 
Vaiapi  In  fcar  hit  kindnefs  may  contronl. 
He  iiean  his  brother,  though  he  loves  his  fon, 
For  pUglued  vows  too  late  to  be  undone. 
If  lo,  hf  tone  he  wilhes  to  be  gain'd : 
Like  vomen's  lechery,  to  feem  conftrain'd. 
Doubt  not :  but,  when  he  moft  affeds  the  frown, 
CooBit  a  pleafing  rape  upon  the  crown. 
Secare  Ui  perfoo  to  fecure  your  caufe  : 
They  who  pdlefe  the  prince  poflefs  the  laws. 

Fie  ftid ;  and  diis  advice  above  the  reft. 
With  Ablalom's  mild  nature  fuhed  beft ; 
Ui^hm'dof  life,  ambition  fet  afide, 
Not  liio'd  with  cruelty,  nor  puft  with  pride. 
Hnw  happy  had  he  beoi,  if  defttny 
Had  hi{faer  ^ac*d  his  birth,  or  not  fo  high  ! 
His  b^  virtues  mi^ht  have  claim'd  a  throne, 
Aad  U^  dl  other  conntrin  but  his  own. 
Bat  chamnog  greatnefs  fince  fo  few  refufe, 
Tiijaflcr  to  lament  him  than  accnfie. 
Strang  were  his  hopes  a  rival  to  remove, 
With  Klartdiftinients  to  gain  the  pubKc  love  : 
To  head  the  fadion  while  their  zeal  was  hot, 
Aod  popolarly  proTccnte  die  plot. 
To  father  this,  Achitophel  unites 
TheDakooteots  of  all  the  ifraelites : 
^^hafe  dilering  parties  he  could  wifely  join, 
Fv  ferail  cub,  to  ferve  the  fame  defign. 
The  Wfi,aiid  of  the  princes  fome  were  fuch, 
^^  tbon^  the  pov^cr  of  monarchy  too  much  ; 
li'^Aiteo  men,  and  patriou  in  their  hearts ; 
Not  wicked,  but  feducM  by  impious  arts 
^7  thek  the  fprings  of  property  were  bent, 
And  wowd  (b  high,  thiT"  crack'd  the  government. 
The  aen  for  intcreft  'fought  to  embroil  the  ftatc, 
To  Crfl  their  duty  ai  a  dearer  rate  ; 
-And  Bake  their  Jewiih  markets  of  the  throne ; 
^eteadinif  public  good  to  ferve  their  own. 
<W»«n  thought  kix^s  an  ufelefs  heavy  load, 
^^  coft  too  much,  and  did  too  little  good. 
T*«fc  were  for  hying  heneft  David  by, 
Oo  pOMi^  of  pure  good  hufbandry. 
Vn^  dtemjoin'd  all  th*  haraneuers  of  the  throng, 
'^^  l^oagfct  to  get  pefennent  by  the  tongue, 
wiw  follow  Beit  a  double  danger  bring, 
Mot  only  hatbg  David,  but  the  king ; 
1^  Solynmaii  rout ;  weil  vcrs*d  of  old, 
Jn  goa*y  faaion,  and  in  trcafon  bold  ; 
Ctwnog  and  <{iiaking  at  a  conqueror's  fwerd, 
Boi  I.  ^  to  a  lawful  priuce  reftor*d ; 
8»w  with  difdain  an  Ethnic  plot  begun, 
A^ d  Ccum'd  by  Jebontcs  to  be  outdone. 
Hot  Levitca  headed  thcic ;  who  puil'd  before 
Frnn  h*  ark,  *  hich  in  the  ji.dges  days  they  bore, 
^»fMin*d  their  cam,  ai:d  with  a  zealous  cry, 
J^arfaed  their  okt  bciov'd  theocracy  ; 


Where  fanhedrim  and  prieft  enflav'd  the  nation. 
And  juftify'd  their  fpoils  by  infiuration  : 
For  who  fo  fit  to  reign  as  Aaron's  race. 
If  once  dominion  they  cuuld  found  in  grace  ? 
Thefc  led  the  pack ;  though  not  of  furcft  fcent. 
Yet  deepeft-mouth'd  againft  the  government. 
A  numerous  hofl  of  dreaming  faints  fucceed. 
Of  the  true  old  enthuliaftic  breed : . 
'Gainft  form  and  order  they  their  power  employ, 
Nothing  to  build,  and  all  things  to  deftroy. 
But  far  more  numerous  was  the  herd  of  fuch. 
Who  think  too  little,  and  who  talk  too  much, 
Thefe  out  of  mere  inflin<Sl,  they  knew  not  why, 
Ador'd  their  Others  God  and  property ;  i^ 

And  by  the  fame  blind  benefit  of  fate,  T 

The  devil  and  the  Jcbufite  did  hate : 
Bum  to  be  lav'd  ev'n  in  their  own  defpite, 
Bccaufe  they  could  not  help  believing  right. 
Such  were  the  tools  :  but  a  whole  Hydra  more 
Remains  of  fprouting  heads  too  long  to  fcore. 
Some  of  their  chiefs  were  princes  of  the  land  } 
In  the  firft  rank  of  thefe  did  Zimri  ftand  : 
A  man  fo  various,  that  he  feem'd  to  be 
Not  one,  bnt  all  mankind's  epitome  : 
Stiff  in  opinions,  always  in  the  wrong ; 
Was  every  thing  by  ilarts,  and  nothing  long ; 
But,  m  the  courfe  of  one  revolving  moon. 
Was  chemif^,  fidler,  ftatcfman,  and  buffoon  : 
Then  all  for  women,  pamting,  rhyming,  drinking, 
Befides  ten  thoufand  freaks  that  dy'd  in  thinking.' 
Bleft  madman,  who  could  every  hour  employ. 
With  fomething  new  to  wifh.  or  to  enjoy  ! 
Railing  and  praiiing  were  bis  uliial  themes ; 
And  both,  to  (hew  his  judgment,  in  extremes  : 
So  over  violent,  or  over  civil. 
That  every  man  with  hint  was  God  or  DeviL 
In  fquandering  wealth  wai  his  peculiar  art : 
Nothing  went  unrewarded  but  defert. 
Beggar'd  by  fools,  whom  flill  he  found  too  late ; 
He  had  his  jeft,  and  they  had  his  eftate. 
He  laugh'd  himfelf  from  court ;  then  fought  relief 
By  forming  parties,  but  could  ne'er  be  chief : 
For  fpice  of  him  the  weight  of  buHnefs  fell 
On  Abfalom,  and  wife  Achitophel : 
Thus,  wicked  but  in  will,  of  means  bereft. 
He  left  not  h6tion,  but  of  that  was  left. 

Titles  and  names  'twere  tedious  to  rehearfe 
Of  lords,  below  the  dignity  ot  verfe.  [bcil : 

Wits,  warriors,  conmionwealths-men,  were  the 
Kind  hufbands,  and  mere  nobles,  all  the  refb 
And  therefore,  in  the  name  of  dulnefs,  be 
The  well-hung  Balaam,  and  cold  Caleb,  free  : 
And  canting  Nadab  let  oblivion  damn. 
Who  made  new  porridge  for  the  pafchal  Iamb. 
Let  friendihip's  holy  band  fome  names  alTure ; 
Some  their  own  worth,  and  fome  let  fcorn  fecure* 
Nor  (hall  the  rafcal  rabble  here  have  place. 
Whom  kings  no  title  gave,  and  God  no  grace  : 
Not  bulUfac'd  Jonas,  who  could  ftatutes  draw 
To  mean  rebellion,  and  make  treafon  law. 
But  he,  th'  ugh  had,  is  follow 'd  by  a  worie, 
The  wretch  who  hcavcti's  anointed  dar'd  to  curfc; 
bhimei,  whofc  youtli  did  early  promife  bring 
Of  zeal  to  God,  and  hatred  to  his  king  i 
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Bid  wifdy  from  expenfive  fios  refrain. 

And  never  broke  the  fabbath  but  for  gain  : 

Mot  ever  was  he  known  an  oath  to  vent. 

Or  curfc  unleis  againft  the  government. 

Thus  heaping  wealth,  by  the  moft  ready  way 

Among  the  Jews,  which  was  tu  cheat  and  pray ; 

The  city,  tc  reward  his  pious  hate 

Againft  his  mafter,  chofe  him  magiftrate. 

Hu  hand  a  vafe  of  juilice  did  uphold ; 

fiU  neck  was  loaded  with  a  chain  of  golcL 

During  his  office  treafon  was  no  crime  ; 

The  fons  of  Belial  had  a  glorious  time  : 

For  Shemei,  though  not  prodigal  of  pelf. 

Yet  lov'd  his  wicked  neighbour  as  himfclf. 

When  two  or  three  were  gathet'd  to  declaim 

Againft  the  monarch  of  Jcrufalem, 

Shimet  was  always  in  rhr  midft  of  them  : 

And  if  they  ciirsM  the  king  when  he  was  by, 

Would  rather  curfe  than  break  gi>od  company; 

If  any  durft  his  fadious  friends  accufe. 

He  pack*d  a  jury  of  diflenting  Jews ; 

Whofe  fellow-feeling  in  the  godly  canfe 

Would  free  the  fuffcring  faint  from  human  lawi« 

For  laws  are  only  made  to  punifli  thofe 

Who  krve  the  king,  and  to  prote<ft  his  foci. 

if  any  leifure  time  he  had  from  power, 

Becaufe  'tis  fin  to  mifemploy  an  hour  ; 

His  bufinefs  was,  by  writing  to  perfuade, 

That  kings  were  ufelefs  and  a  clog  to  trade : 

And  that  his  jioble  ftyle  he  might  refine, 

J9o  Kechabite  more  (hun*d  the  fumes  of  winei 

Chafte  were  his  cellars  and  his  (hrieval  board 

The  groilhefs  of  a  dty  fcaft  abhorr*d  : 

His  cooks  with  long  difufe  their  trade  forgot ; 

Cool  was  his  kitchen,  tlpjugh  his  brains  were  hot. 

Such  faigal  virtue  malice  may  accute ; 

JBut  fure  'twas  secefiary  to  the  Jews : 

For  towns,  once  burnt,  fuch  magiftrates  ret)uire 

As  dare  not  tempt  God*s  providence  by  fire. 

With  fpiritual  food  lie  fed  hi»iervants  well. 

But  free  from  flefti  that  made  the  Jews  rebel : 

And  Mofes*  laws  he  held  in  inore  account, 

For  forty  days  of  fafting  in  the  mount. 

To  fpeak  the  reft,  wKn  better  are  forgot, 

Would  tire  a  weU-breathM  witnefs  of  the  plot.  ' 

Yet,  Corah,  thou  flialt  from  oblivion  pais ; 

£red  thyfelf,  thou  monumental  brais, 

High  as  the  ferpent  of  thy  metal  made. 

While  nations  ftand  fecure  beneath  thy  tbade. 

What  though  his  birth  were  bafe,  yet  comets  rife 

From  earthly  vapours  ere  they  (hine  in  ikies. 

Prodigious  at^ions  may  as  well  be  done 

By  weaver's  iflue,  as  by  prince's  fon. 

This  arch-atteftor  for  the  public  good 

By  that  one  deed  ennobles  all  his  blood. 

Wbo  ever  aflc'd  the  witnefs's  high  race, 

Whcfc  oath  with  martyrdom  did  Stephen  grace  ? 

Ours  was  a  Levite,  and  as  times  went  then. 

His  tribe  were  God  Almighty's  gentlemen. 

Sunk  were  his  eyes,  his  voice  was  harfti  and  loud, 

Sure  figns  he  neither  choleric  was,  nor  proud  : 

His  long  chin  prov'd  his  vrit ;  his  faint-like  grace 

A  church  vermilion,  and  a  Mofes'  face. 

His  memory^  miraculouily  great. 

Could  plots,  exceeding  man's  belief,  repeat ; 


OP  fekYbEti. 

Which  therefore  cannot  be  tccoooted  tkt. 

For  ht^man  wit  could  never  fuch  devilc. 

Some  future  truths  are  mingled  in  his  book ; 

But  where  the  witnefs  fail'd  the  prophet  ipnke  : 

Some  things  lik^  vifionary  flight  appeiar; 

The  fpirit  caught  him  up  the  Lord  know»  «rbcrc| 

An^  gave  him  his  rabbinical  degree. 

Unknown  to  foreign  univerfity. 

Hi?  jqdgment  yet  hi«  metnory  did  excel : 

Which  piec'd  hit  wondrous  evidence  fo  well. 

And  fuited  to  the  temper  of  the  timet. 

Then  groaning  under  Jebufitic  crimes. 

Let  Ifrael's  foes  fufped  his  heavenly  call. 

And  raflily  jndgt;  faX<^  vmt  apocryphal ; 

Our  laws  for  fuch  alfronts  have  fiirfeits  nwde : 

He  takes  his  life,  who  takes  away  his  trade 

Were  I  mylelf  in  witnefs  Corah's  place, 

The  inrretch  who  did  liie  fueh.a  dire  difgraoe. 

Should  whet  my  memory,  thotigh  once  forgot. 

To  make  him  an  appendix  of  my  plot. 

His  seal  to  heaven  made  him  his  prince  dc^iie. 

And  load  his  perfon  with  indignitiet. 

But  zeal  peculiar  privilege  afibrda. 

Indulging  latitude  to  de«ls  and  words : 

And  Co^  might  for  Agag's  murder  call. 

In  terms  as  coiufe  as  Samuel  os'd  to  SauU 

What  others  in  his  evidence  did  join. 

The  heft  that  coold  be  had  for  love  or  coin. 

In  Corah's  own  pret^icanient  will  fall : 

For  Witnefs  b  a  common  name  to  aU.  

Surroulided  thu<i  with  friends  of  every  lost. 
Deluded  Abfalom  fortakes  the  court : 
Impatient  of  high  hopes,  tkrg'd  with  renown. 
And  fir'd  with  near  pol&ffiop  of  a  crown. 
Th'  admiring  crowd  are  dassled  with  fnrprise. 
And  on  his  goodly  perfon  feed  their  eyca. 
His  joy  conceai'd,  he  fets  htmfelf  to  (how ; 
On  each  fide  bowing  populaHy  low  : 
His  looks,  his  geftures,  and  hit  wof^dt  he  frames, 
And  with  familiar  eafe  repeats  their  names. 
Thus  form'd  by  nature,  fumifti'd  out  with  art»» 
He  glides  unfeh  into  their  liecret  hearts. 
Then  with  a  kind  compaifionating  look. 
And  fighs,  befpeaking  pity  ere  he  fpoke. 
Few  words  he  (aid ;  but  ^y  thofe  and  fit. 
More  flow  than  Hybla-dropt,  and  fiar  nsore  fwter« 

1  mourn,  my  cotmtrymen,  your  loft  eftate  ; 
Though  far  unable  to  prevent  your  fate  ; 
Behold  a  baniOi*4  man  fdr  your  dear  cauie 
Expos'd  a  prey  to  arbitrary  laws ! 
Yet  oh !  that  I  alone  could  be  undone. 
Cut  off  from  empire,  and  no  more  a  fon  ! 
Now  all  youi  libcrtiet  a  fpoU  are  made  $  S 

Egypt' and  Tyrus  intercept  your  trade^  > 

And  Jebufites  your  facred  ritet  invade.  j 

My  ^ther,  whom  with  reverence  yet  1  name, 
Charm'd  into  eafe,  is  carelefs  of  hin  fame ; 
And,  brib'd  with  petty  fumt  of  foreign  i^M, 
U  grown  in  fiathiheba's  embraces  old ; 
Exalts  his  enemies,  hit  friends  deftroys; 
And  all  his  power  againft  hinifelf  employs. 
He  givcs^  and  kt  him  give,  my  right  away  : 
But  why  fliould  he  his  own  and  yours  betiay  ! 
He,  only  he,  can  make  the  nation  bleed. 
And  he  alone  from  my  revenge  is  freed* 
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T«ke  tb«i\  my. tart,  with  that  he  wip'd  bis  eyes, 
*Tit  all  tlie  aid  my  prefent  power  foppUes : 
No  comt-infonner  can  thefe  arms  accnfe ; 
Tbefe  arms  may  fons  againft  their  fathers  ufe : 
And  'tis  my  wiflif  the  uext  fucceflbr*8  reign 
May  make  no  other  Uraelite  complain. 

Youth,  beauty ,'^acefal  aAion,  feldom  fail ; 
Bnt  common  intereft  always  will  prevail : 
And  pity  never  ceafes  to  be  ihewn 
To  him  who  makes  the  people's  wrongs  hi«  own* 
The  crowd,  that  ftill  believe  their  kings  oppreis, 
With  lifted  hands  their  young  Mefliah  ble& : 
Vho  now  begins  his  progrefn  to  ordain 
With  chariots,  horfemen,  and  a  numerous  train  : 
From  eaft  to  weft  his  glories  he  difplays, 
Ano,like  the  fon,  the  promis*d  land  funreys. 
Fame  raus  before  him  as  the  morning  Ear, 
And  flioms  of  joy  (atute  him  from  afar : 
£acr  hoi.fe  f^rceires  him  as  a  guardian  god« 
And  cooictxates  the  place  of  hb  abode. 
But  hofpitable  treats  did  moH  commend 
Wife  Iffachar,  his  wealthy  weftehi  friend. 
This  moring  court,  rhat  caught  the  people's  eyes, 
Aod  feem'd  but  pomp,  did  other  ends  difgutfe ; 
Achitophcl  had  form*d  it,  with  intent 
To  found  die  depths,  and  fathom  where  it  went. 
The  people's  hearts,  diilingnifh  fipicf^ds  from  foe«, 
And  try  their  ftrength  bdore  they  came  to  blows. 
Yet  all  was  coloor'd  with  a  findoth  pretence 
Of  fpedoua  love,  and  duty  to  their  prince. 
Bieliginii,  and  redrefs  of  grievances. 
Two  names  that  always  cheat,  and  always  plcalsi 
Are  (rften  urg'd ;  and  good  king  David's  life 
CadaDger'd  by  a  brother  and  a  wife. 
Thas  io  a  pageam  Ihew  a  plot  is  made » 
Aad  peace  t&lf  is  vrar  in  mafquerade. 
Oh  looli&  Ifrael !  never  wam'd  by  ill ! 
Still  the  fame  bait,  and  circumvented  ftill ! 
Did  ever  men  forf^  theif  prefent  eafe, 
la  Hiidft  of  health  in&sgine  a  difeafe ; 
Take  pains  comingent  mifchiefs  to  forefce. 
Make  heirs  for  monarchs,  and  for  God  decree  ? 
What  ftiafl  we  think  ?  Can  people  give  away, 
Sath  for  themichres  and  fans,  their  native  fway  ? 
Thea  they  are  left  defencelefs  tc » the  fword 
Of  each  oohonnded,  arbitrary  l6rd ! 
And  laws  are  vain,  by  which  we  right  enjoy, 
If  kings  nnqncfiionM  can  thofe  laws  deftroy. 
Yet  tfthe  crowd  be  judge  of  fit  and  juft, 
Aad  kings  are  only  officers  in  truft. 
Then  this  rcfnming  covenant  vn»  dedar'd 
When  kings  were  made,  or  is  for  ever  barr'd. 
If  thofe  who  gave  the  fcepftr  could  not  tie 
By  their  own  deed  their  dwn  pofterity, 
How  then  comld  Adam  bind  his  future  race } 
How  could  hia  forfeit  oo  mankind  take  place  ? 
Or  how  coald  heavenly  juftice  damn  us  all, 
Who  ne'er  confeneed  to  our  father's  fall  f  [mand, 
Then  kings  are  (laves  to  thofe  whom  they  com- 
Aad  tenants  to  their  people's  pletforc  ftand. 
Add,  that  the  power  for  property  allow 'd 
Is Bi^chievoufly  feated  in  the  crowd: 
For  who  cas/  be  fccore  ol  private  right. 
If  ii^vcrtign  fway  may  be  difiblv'd  by  might  ? 


Nor  is  the  people's  judgment  always  true : 
The  moft  may  err  as  groCsly  as  the  few  ; 
Ai|d  faultlefs  kings  run  down  by  common  cry, 
For  vice,  opprcflion,  and  for  tyranfny. 
What  ftandard  is  there  in  a  fickle  ront. 
Which,  flowing  to  the  mark,  runs  fafter  out  f 
Nor  only  crowds  but  fsDhedrims  may  be 
Infeded  with  this  public  lunacy, 
And  (hare  the  niadnefs  of  rebellious  times. 
To  morder  monarchs  for  imagin'd  crimes. 
Jf  they  may  give  and  take  whene'er  they  plcafe. 
Not  kings  idone,  the  Godhead's  images, 
But  government  itfelf  at  length  muft  fall 
To  nature's  (htte,  where  all  have  right  to  aU. 
Yet,  grant  our  lords  the  people  kings  can  make. 
What  prudent  men  a  fettled  throne  would  ftiake  I 
For  whatfoe'er  their  fofierings  were  before. 
That  change  they  covet  makes  them  fufier  more. 
J  All  other  errors  but  difturb  a  ftate ;    ' 
But  innovation  is  the  blow  of  fate. 
If  ancient  fabrics  nod,  and  threar  to  fall. 
To  patch  their  flaws,  and  bu'trefs  up  the  wal^ 
Thus  far  *tis  duty  :  but  here  hx  the  mark ; 
For  all  beyond  it  is  to  touch  the  ark. 
To  change  foundations,  caft  the  frame  anew, 
Is  work  mr  rebeh,  who  bafe  ends  purfue ; 
At  once  divine  and  human  laws  coatrool. 
And  meud  the  parts  by  ruin  of  the  whole. 
The  tampering  world  is  fubje<^  to  this  corfe. 
To  phyfic  their  difeafe  into  a  worfe. 

Now  what  relief  can  righteous  David  bring  ? 
How  fatal  'tis  to  be  too  good  a  king ! 
Friends  he  has  few,  fo  high  the  madnefs  grows ; 
Who  dare  be  fuch  muft  be  the  people's  foes. 
Yet  fome  there  were,  ev'n  in  the  worft  of  days ; 
Some  let  me  name,  and  naming  is  to  praife. 

In  this  fliort  file  Berzillai  firft  appears ; 
Bersillai,  crown'd  with  honour  and  with  years. 
Long  fince,  the  rifing  rebels  he  vrithftood 
In  regions  wafte  beyond  the  Jordan's  flood  t 
Unfortunately  brave  to  buoy  the  ftate ; 
But  finking  underneath  his  mafttr's  fate  t 
In  exile  with  his  godlike  prince  he  moum'd ; 
For  him  he  fuffer'd,  and  with  him  retum'd. 
The  coort  he  pradiTd,  not  the  courtier's  art : 
LArge  was  his  wealth*  but  larger  was  his  heart. 
Which  well  the  nobleft  objeds  knew  to  choofe. 
The  fighting  warrior,  and  recording  Moie. 
Hu  bed  could  once  a  fruitful  ifliie  lK>aft ; 
Now  more  tjian  half  a  father's  name  is  loft. 
His  eldeft  hope,  with  every  grace  adom'd, 
By  me,  fo  heaven  will  have  it,  always  moum'd, 
And  always   honour'd,   Ihatch'd  in  manhood's 

prime 
B'  unequal  fatesi  and  providence's  aime : 
Yet  not  before  the  goal  of  honour  won. 
All  parts  fulfiU'd  of  fubjed  and  of  fon  : 
Swift  was  the  race,  but  ftiort  the  timb  to  nu. 
Oh  narrow  circle,  but  of  power  divine, 
Scanted  in  fpace,  but  perfed  in  thy  line  ! 
By  iea,  by  land,  thy  matchlef^  worth  wu  known^ 
Arms  thy  delight,  and  war  vras  all  thy  own  : 
l*hy  force  infuf 'd  the  fainting  Tyrians  p^op'd  : 
And  haughty  Pharaoh  found  his  fortune  ftojp'4* 
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bh  ancteot  hoDonr !  Oh  nnconquer'd  hand, 
Whpm  foes  uopuniih'd  never  could  witbibuid ! 
But  llrael  was  unworthy  of  his  name  : 
Short  is  the  date  of  all  immoderate  fame. 
It  looks  as  heaven  our  ruin  had  deiign'd, 
And  durft  not  txufk  thy  fortune  and  thy  mind« 
Mow  free,  from  eanh  thy  difencumher*d  foul  [pole : 
Mounts  up,  ^nd  leaves  behind  the  clouds  and  (lany 
From  thence  thy  kindred  legions  mayft  thou  brin|^. 
To  aid  the  guardian  anprel  of  thy  kin^. 
Here  ftop,  my  Mufe,  here  ceafe  thy  painful  flight: 
No  pinions  can  purfue  inmiortal  height : 
Tell  good  Barzillai  thou  can  (I  (irg  nu  more, 
And  tell  thy  foul  ihe  (hould  have  fled  before : 
Or  lied  ihe  with  his  life,  and  left  this  ver£e 
To  hang  on  her  departed  patron's  hcarfe  f 
Kow  take  thy  flcepy  flight  from  heaven,  and  fee 
If  thou  canft  find  on  earth  another  he  : 
Another  he  would  be  too  hard  to  find ; 
See  then  whom  thou  canft  fee  not  far  behind. 
Zadoe  the  prieft,  whom,  (hunning  power  and 
His  lowly  mind  advanc'd  to  David's  grace,  [place,. 
With  him  the  Sagan  of  Jerufalcm, 
Of  hofpiuble  foul,  ahd  noble  ftem; 
Him  of  the  weflem  dome,  whofe  weighty  fcnfc 
Flows  'm  fit  words  and  heavenly  eloquence. 
The  prophets  fons,  by  fuch  example  led, 
To  learning  and  to  loyalty  were  bred : 
For  colleges  on  bounteous  kings  depend, 
And  never  rebel  was  to  arts  a  friend. 
To  thefe  fucceed  the  pillars  of  the  laws ; 
Who  beft  can  plead,  and  beft  can  judge  a  caufe^ 
Kezt  them  a  train  of  loyal  peers  afccnd ; 
iiharpMudging  Adriel,  the  Mufes'  friend, 
Himfelf  a  Mule :  in  (anhedrims  debate 
True  to  his  prince,  but  not  a  flave  of  Hate; 
Whom  David's  love  with  honours  did  adorn. 
That  from  his  difobedient  fon  were  lorn. 
Jotharo  of  piercing  wit,  and  pregnant  thought; 
Endued  by  nature,  and  by  learning  tausbt, 
To  move  aflemblies,  who  but  only  try  d 
The  worfc  a-whilc,  then  chole  the  better  fide  : 
Nor  chofe  alone,  but  turn*d  the  balance  too  ; 
So  much  the  weight  of  one  brave  man  can  do. 
Hufliai,  the  friend  of  David  in  diflrcfs ; 
In  public  florms  of  manly  fiedfadnefs : 
By  foreign  treaties  he  inform'd  his  youth. 
And  join'd  experience  to  his  native  truth. 
His  frugal  care  fupply'd  the  wanting  throne ; 
Frugal  for  that,  but  bounteous  of  his  own : 
'Tis  cafy  condu<5b  when  exchequers  flow ; 
But  hard  the  talk  to  manage  well  the  low  : 
For  fovereign  power  is  too  deprefsd  or  high. 
When  kings  are  forc'd  to  fell,  or  crowds  to  buy* 
Indulge  one  labour  more,  my  weary  Mufe, 
F<  r  Amiel :  who  can  Amicl's  praife  refufe  ? 
Of  ancient  race  by  birth,  but  nobler  yet 
111  hir  own  worth,  and  without  title  great : 
The  fanhctirim  long  time  as  chief  he  rul'd, 
Their  nafon  guided,  and  their  pafiiun  cooiM: 
Su  dextrous  was  he  in  the  crown's -defence, 
^>o  form'd  to  fpeak  a  loyal  nation's  fenfe, 
1'hst,  as  their  band  wa»  Ifrael's  tribes.  In  Ixuall, 
Sq  fit  Was  he  to  repicfent  them  all.     * 


OF    t>RYDfil<t. 

Now  raflier  charioteers  the  feat  afcend; 
Whofe  loofe  careers  his  fteady  (kill  commend: 
They,  like  th*  unequal  ruler  of  the  day, 
Miliruide  the  feafons,  and  mlftake  the  vray  ; 
While  he  withdrawn,  at  their  mad  Jaboun  fimkfy 
And  iafe  enjoys  the  fabbath  of  his  toils. 

lliefe  were  the  chlel,a  finallbut  faithfuU  band  > 
Of  worthies,  in  the  breach  who  dar'd  to  iUnd,  >- 
And  tempt  th*  united  fury  of  the  Und,  y 

With  grief  they  view*d  fuch  powerful  engines  beB# 
To  batter  d«wn  the  lawful  govemmeDt. 
A  numerous  fadion,  with  pretended  frights. 
In  ianhedrims  to  plume  the  regal  rights. 
The  true  fucceflbr  from  the  court  remov'd; 
The  plot,  by  hireling  witnefles,  improv'd. 
Thefe  ills  they  faw,  and,  as  their  duty  boand. 
They  fliew'd  the  king  the  danger  of  the  wonod^ 
That  DO    conceifions   from    the   throne   wouM 

pleale. 
But  lenitives  fomented  the  difeaie : 
That  Abfalom,  ambitious  of  the  crown. 
Was  made  the  lure  to  draw  the  people  down : 
That  falfe  Achitophers  pernicious  hate 
Had  turn'd  the  plot  to  ruin  church  and  ftace: 
The  council  violent,  the  rabble  worle : 
That  Shemei  taught  Jerufalem  to  corfe. 

With  all  thefe  loads  of  injuries  oppreft,     ^ 
And  long  revolving  in  his  careful  bread 
Th*  event  of  things,  at  h&  his  pitienee  tir*d. 
Thus,  from  his  royal  throne,  by  heaven  infpir*^ 
The  god-like  David  fpdte ;  with  awful  £tar 
His  train  their  Maker  in  their  mailer  hear. 

Thus  long  have  I,  by  native  mercy  fway*d. 
My  wrongs  diflembled,  my  revenge  delay'd : 
So  willing  to  forgive  th*  offending  age ; 
So  much  the  father  did  the  king  afiiuge* 
But  now  fo  far  my  clemency  they  flight, 
Th'  offenders  qucflion  my  forgiving  right. 
That  one  was  made  for  many,  they  contend  { 
But  'tis  to  rulej  for  that  *8  a  monarch's  end. 
They  call  my  tendernefs  of  blood,  my  fear ; 
Though  manly  tempers  can  the  longeft  bear. 
Yet,  fincc  they  will  divert  my  native  courfe, 
'Tis  time  to  ihew  1  am  not  good  by  force. 
Thofe  heapM  aflronts  that  haughty  fubje^  hrinf  ^ 
Are  burdens  for  a  camel,  not  a  king. 
Kings  are  the  public  pillars  of  the  fiate. 
Bom  to  fuflain  and  prop  the  nation's  weight : 
If  my  young  Samfon  will  pretend  a  call 
To  ihake  the  column,  let  him  fliare  the  fall : 
But  oh,  that  yet  he  would  repent  and  live ! 
How  eafy  'tis  for  parents  to  forgive ! 
With  how  few  tears  a  pardon  might  be  won 
From  nature,  pleading  for  a  darling  fon ! 
Poor,  pitied  youth,  by  my  paternal  care, 
Raird  up  to  all  the  height  his  frame  could  bear ! 
Had  God  ordain M  his  fate  for  empire  bom. 
He  would  have  given  his  foul  another  turn  : 
GuU'd  with  a  patriot's  name,  whofe  modern  fenie 
Is  one  that  would  by  law  fupplant  his  prince ; 
The  people's  brave,  the  politician's  tool ; 
Never  was  patriot  yet,  but  was  a  fuol. 
Whence  comes  it,  that  religion  and  the  laws 
Should  more  be  Abfalom*s  than  David's  caufc  f 
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Yfii  old  inflraaor  tfe  he  loft  his  jplace. 
Was  never  thought  indiied  with  u>  much  grace. 
Oood  heaTeii%  how  fadion  can  a  patriot  paint  I 
Mj  rdiel  erer  provet  my  people's  iaint. 
Would  they  bnpofe  an  heir  upon  the  thfone^ 
Let  fimhedrima  he  taught  to  give  their  own« 
A  king  *•  at  leaft  a  part  of  government. 
And  mine  aa  re^uifite  as  tbeir  confent  s 
WitboBt  my  leave  a  foture  king  to  choofe^ 
\a£en  a  r^^ht  the  prelent  to  difpoie. 
Tme,  they  petition  me  t*  approve  their  choice : 
Bat  Elan**  bands  fait  ill  with  Jacob's  voice. 
My  pious  Mjc^  for  my  fiiffety  pray ; 
Wbidi  to  fircure,  they  take  my  power  away. 
From  plots  and  XftsSatz  heaven  prefinVe  my  tears, 
But  nve  mc  nnft  from  my  petitioners* 
Uniatiate  as  the  barren  womb  or  grave ; 
God  GBBot  graot  fi>  much  as'thcy  cas-crwek 
What  then  is  left,  but  with  a  jealons  eye 
To  guard  the  fmall  remains  of  royalty  ? 
The  bw  (hall  i|kUl  dired  my  peaceful  fway» 
And  the  iame  law  teach  rebels  (o  obey  : 
Votes  (hall  no  more  eftabliih'd  power  controul, 
8ach  votes  as  make  a  part  exceed  the  whole. 
Ks  gnmndlcfs  clamours  (hall  my  friends  remc^, 
Kor  crowds  have  power  to  punilh  ere  they  prove; 
^  gods  and  god-like  kings  their  care  ezpKis, 
^  ts  defend  tbeir  fervants  in  diftrefs. 
Ob,  ^M  mj  power  tm  laving  were  confin*d ! 
VOij  am  1  forc'd,  like  heaven,  a^^ft  ipy  mind, 
Tomie  aamples  •£  another  kmd  I 


Muft  I  at  length  the  fword  of  juftice  dnw  I 
Oh  curft  cScSm  of  neceflary  law ! 
How  i)l  my  fear  they  by  my  mercy  fcan ! 
Beware  the  fury  of  a  patient  man. 
Law  they  require,  let  law  then  ihew  her  £ice  | 
They  could  not  be  content  to  look  on  grace^ 
Her  hinder  parts,  but  with  a  daring  eye 
To  tempt  the  terror  of  her  front  and  die. 
By  their  ovni  aru  'tis  righteoufly  decreed, 
Thife  dire  anificers  of  death  (hall  bleed. 
Againft  themielves  their  witnefles  will  fwear, 
Till,  viper-like,  their  mother  plot  they  tear ; 
And  iuck  for  nutriment  that  bloody  gore. 
Which  was  their  principle  of  life  before. 
Their  Belial  with  their  Bcelxcbuh  will  fight : 
Thus  on  my  foel,  my  foes  (hall  do  me  right. 
Nor  doubt  th*  event :  for  fadious  crowds  engageg 
In  tAeir  srft  onet,  im  tncir  brutal  rage. 
Then  let  them  take  an  unreiilled  coorfe  t 
Retire,  and  traverle,  and  delude  their  force  : 
But  when  they  fUnd  all  breathlefs,  urge  the  fight^ 
And  rife  upon  them  with  redoubled  might : 
For  lawful  power  is  (Ull  foperior  found ; 
When  k>ng  driven  back,  at  length  it  ibuids  the 
ground. 
He  faid :  Th'  Ahni^ty  nodding  gavecoalditi 
And  peals  of  thunder  fliook  the  firmunent. 
Henceforth  a  feries  of  new  time  began. 
The  mighty  years  in  long  proceflton  ran : 
Once  more  the  god-like  David  vraa  rcAor'd* 
And  willing  nations  knew  tlMur  kwfbl  lord* 
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PART    IK 


u  .^  Si  quia  tamen  Iubc  quoqae,  il  q^ 
^  Captus  axnore  leget -<^" 


TO   THE  READER. 


Iw  the  year  x68o  Mr.  ]>i7dea  Qiiderto«k  the 
poem  of  Abfalom  and  Achitophel,  upon  the  defire 
of  king  Charles  the  fecond.  The  perfonnance 
wa»  applauded  by  every  one ;  and  federal  perfons 


and  ending  with 
«  To  talk  like  Dee^,  and  to  Write  Hk$  thee.'* 

containing  near  two  hnndred  Terfet,  were  entirely 


preffing  bim  ' o  wntc  a  fecond  part,  he,  upon  dc-    Mr,  Dryden's  compofitiom  beiidet  fome  toochea 
clining  It  himfelf,  fpoke  to  Mr.  fate  to  write  one,  *  -    '    -  "^ 

and  mt  him  his  advice  in  the  diredion  of  it ; 
and  that  part  begimung  with 


in  other  places. — The  preceeding  lines,  upwards 
of  thrcp  hundred  in  nomber,  were  written  by  Mr. 
Tate.    The  poem  is  here  printed  complete. 


Next  thcfe,  a  troop  tf  bnfy  fpiriu  prcfi,'*       ) 
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Sijici  men  like  beafts  each  othet*i  prey  were 

made. 
Since  tnde  began,  and  priefthood  grew  a  trade, 
Since  realmi  "vrcre  fonn*d,  none  fure  fo  curft  ai 

thofe 
That  nradly  their  own  happinefs  oppofe ; 
There  heaven  itfelf,  and  Gf>d-like  king<,  in  vain 
Shower  down  the  manna  of  a  gentle  reign : 
While  pampered  crowds  to  mad  fedition  run. 
Ana  nonarcks  by  indulgence  are  undone. 
This  Davjd*s  clemency  wa«  fatal  grown, 
While  wealthy  fadion  a^wM  the  wanting  throne, 
for  now  their  fovcreign'a  orders  to  contemn 
V«s  held  the  charter  of  Jemlalem, 
H»  right*  t*  invade,  Mb  tributes  to  refufe, 
A  privilege  pccnliar  t<»  the  Jews; 
As  if  from  heavmly  call  this  licence  fell, 
And  Jacob's  feed  were  chofen  to  rebel ! 

Achitophel  with  triumph  fees  his  crimes 
Thm  fated  to  the  madnefs  of  the  times; 
And  Aii&lom,  to  make  his  hopes  fucceed. 
Of  tattering  diarms  no  longer  ftandt  in  need; 
While,  food  of  change,  though  ne'er  fo  dearly 

bought, 
Ov  trihcs  ontftrip  the  youth's  ambitious  thought ; 
Hi*  (irifteft  hopes  with  iWiftcr  homage  meet, 
And  crowd  their  fervile  necks  beneath  hi^  feet. 
Thus  tr.  his  aid  while  preff  ng  tides  repair. 
He  mounts  and  Tpread*  his  ftreamer*  in  the  air. 
The  charms  of  empire  might  his  youth  miflead, 
Bw  what  can  our  befotted  Ifrael  plead  ? 
S^ay'd  by  a  monarch,  whof^  ferene  comma^4 
Seems  half  the  Ueffing  of  our  promit'd  lan^* 
^'^We  only  grievance  Is  excels  of  eafe ; 
lPree4om  our  pain,  and  plenty  our  difesie  !• 
Yet  as  all  feHy  would  lay  daim  to  fenfe. 
And  wickcdndt  ne'er  wanted  a  pretence, 
"^ick  arguments  they'd  make,  their  treafon  good, 
MA  nghteovs  David's  fdf  with  flanders  load  : 
That  am  of  foreign  fway  he  did  affea, 
^  guilty  J^ufites  from  law  protect, 


Whofc  very  chiefs,  convid,  were  never  freed, 
Nay  we  have  feen  the  iacrificers  bleed ! 
Accofers'  infamy  is  urg'd  in  vain. 
While  in  the  bounds  of  fenfe  they  did  contain. 
But  foon  they  launched  into  th'  nnfathom'd  tide. 
And  in  the  depths  they  knew  difdain'd  to  ride. 
For  probable  difcovcries  to  difpenfe, 
W^  thought  below  ^  peniion'd  evidence ; 
Mere  truth  was  dull,  nor  fuitcd  with  the  port 
Of  pimper'd  Corah  when  advanced  to  court. 
No  lefs  than  wonders  now  they  will  impole. 
And  projed*  void  of  grace  or  fenfe  difclofe. 
Such  was  the  change  on  pious  Michal  brought, 
Michal  that  ne'er  was  cruel  ev'n  in  thought. 
The  beft  of  queens,  and  moft  obedient  wife, 
Impeach'd  of  curft  defigns  on  David's  life ! 
His  life,  the  theme  of  her  eternal  prayer, 
*Tis  fcarce  fo  much  his  guardian  angel's  care. 
Not  fummer  morns  fuch  mildnefs  can  dii'clofc, 
The  Hermon  lily,  nor  the  Sharon  rofe. 
Negleding  each  vaiii  pomp  of  majefty, 
Tranfported  Michal  feeds  her  thoughts  on  high. 
She  lives  with  angels,  and,  as  angels  do, 
Quita  heaven  fometimes  to  blci*  the  world  below. 
Wbere,    cherifh'd    by    her    bounty's    plenteour 

ipring. 
Reviving  widows  fmile,  and  orphans  iing. 
Oh !  when  rcbcUiiUs  Ifrael's  crimes  at  height, 
Are  t|ireaten*d  with  her  Lord*s  approaching  (ate. 
The  piety  of  Michal  then  renudn 
In  heaven's  remembrance,  and  prolong  his  reign ! 

htU  defolation  did  the  peft  purfue. 
That  from  Dan's  limits  to-Beeriheba  flew, 
Lefs  fatal  the  repeated  war*  of  Tyre, 
And  lefs  Jerufalem's  avenging  fire. 
With  gentler  terror  thefe  our  ftate  o'er-rao. 
Than  fince  our  evidencing  days  bcg^an  I 
On  every  cheek  a  pale  confufion  fat. 
Continued  fear  beyond  the  worft  of  fate ! 
Truft  was  no  more,  art,  fcience,  ufelefs  made, 
4ii  occupations  loft  but  Corah's  trade. 
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Mean  while  a  guard  on  modeft  Conh  wait. 
If  not  for  fafety,  needful  yet  for  ftate. 
Well  might  he  deem  each  peer  and  prince  his  flaTe» 
And  lord  it  o*er  the  tribes  which  he  could  fave  : 
Er'n  vice  in  him  wa«  virtue — what  fad  fate 
But  for  his  honefiy  had  feiz'd  our  ftate ! 
And  with  what  tyranny  had  we  been  curft, 
Had  Corah  never  prov'd  a  villian  firft ! 
T'  have  told  his  knowledge  of  th'  intrigue  in  grofs. 
Had  been,  alas,  to  our  deponent's  lofs : 
The  travelM  Levite  had  th*  experience  got. 
To  hulband  well,  and  make  the  beft  ofs  plot ; 
And  therefore,  like  an  evidence  of  (kill, 
With  wiliij  rcfcrves  fecur'd  his  penfion  fiill ; 
Kot  quite  of  future  power  himfelf  bereft. 
But  Umbos  large  for  unbelievers  left, 
And  now  his  writ  fuch  reverence  hid  got, 
*Twas  wbrfe  than  plotting  to  fufped  hit  plot. 
Some  were  £s  well  convinc'd,  they  made  no  doubt 
Themfelves  to  help  the  founder'd  fwearers  out. 
Some  had  their  fenfe  impos*d*on  by  their  fear. 
But  more  for  intereft  fake  believe  and  fwear  : 
tv*n  to  that  height  with  ferae  the  frenzy  grew. 
They  iag*d  to  find  their  danger  not  prove  true. 

Yet,  than  all  thefe  a  viler  crew  remain, 
Who  with  Achitophel  the  cry  maintain ; 
Not  nrg*d  by  fear,  not  through  mifguidcd  fenfc. 
Blind  zeal  and  ilarving  need  had  feme  pretence, 
But  for  the  good  old  caufe  that  did  excite 
Th'  original  rebels  wiles,  revenge,  and  fpight. 
Thefe  raife  the  plot  to  have  the  fcandal  thrown 
Upon  the  bright  fncceffor  of  the  crown, 
Whofe  virtue  with  fuch  wrongs  they  had  purfued, 
As  feem'd  all  hope  of  pardon  to  exclude. 
Thus,  while  on  private  ends  their  zeal  is  built. 
The  cheated  crowd  applaud  and  fhaxc  their  guilt. 

Sudi  pradices  as  thefe,  too  grofs  to  lie 
I..ong  unobfcrv*d  by  each  difceming  eye. 
The  more  judicious  Ifraelites  unfpellM, 
Though  fka\  the  charm  the  giddy  rabble  held, 
Ev'n  Abfalom  amidft  the  dazzling  beams 
Of  empire,  and  ambition's  flattcrirg  dreams. 
Perceives  the  plot,  too  foul  cO  be  excused. 
To  aid  defigns,  no  lefs  pernicious,  us'd. 
And,  filial  fenfc  yet  f^riving  in  his  bread. 
Thus  to  Achrtcrphel  his  doubts  cxprcft. 

Why  arc  my  thoughts  upon  a  crown  employ'd, 
Which  once  obtainM  can  be  but  half  enjoyM  ? 
Not  fo  when  virtue  did  my  arms  require. 
And  to  my  father's  wars  I  flew  intire. 
My  regal  power  how  will  niy  foes  rcfcnt. 
When  I  myfeff  have  fcarce  my  own  confcnt ! 
Give  me  a  fun's  unblemifh'd  truth  again. 
Or  quench  the  fparks  of  duty  chat  remain. 
How  flight  to  force  a  throne  that  legions  guard 
"JTie  talk  to  me  ;  to  prove  unjuft,  how  hard ! 
And  if  th*  inciaf^in'o  guilt  thus  wound  my  thought. 
What  will  it  when  the  tragic  fcci.c  is  wrought  ? 
Dire  war  muft  fir  ft  be  conjur'd  from  below. 
The  realm  wcM  rule  we  firft  muft  overthrow : 
And  whtn  the  civil  furies  are  on  wing  "J 

That  blind  and  undiftinguifti'd  Daughters  fling,  ^ 
Who  knows  what  impious  diancc  may  reach  T 
the  king  f  3 
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Oh  !  rather  let  me  perifli  b  the  (Irifc, 

Than  have  my  cr«wn  the  price  of  David*s  fi£e  I 

Or,  if  the  tempeft  of  the  war  he  ftand, 

In  peace,  fome  vile  officious  villain's  hand 

His  foul's  anointed  temple  may  invade. 

Or,  preft  by  clamorous  crowds,  myfelf  be  made 

His  nrartherer  ;  rebellious  crowds,  whofe  guilt 

Shall  dread  his  vengeance  till  his  blood  be  fpilt* 

Which  if  my  filial  tendemeis  oppofe. 

Since  to  the  empire  by  their  arms  1  rofe, 

Thofe  very  arms  on  me  (hall  be  employ'd, 

A  new  ufurper  crown'd,  and  T  deftroy'd  : 

The  lame  pretence  of  public  good  will  hold. 

And  new  Achitophels  be  found  as  bold 

To  urge  the  needful  change,  perhm  the  old. 

He  (aid.  The  ftatefman  with  a  (mile  replies, 
A  fmile  that  did  his  rifing  fpleen  difgnife. 
My  thoughts  prefum'd  •ur  labours  at  an  end. 
And  are  we  ftill  wich  confcience  to  contend  i 
Whofe  want  in  kings,  as  needftd  is  allow'd. 
As  'tis  for  them  to  find  it  in  the  crowd. 
Far  in  the  doubtful!  paiTage  you  ate  gone. 
And  only  can  be  fafe  by  preflUng  oo. 
The  crown's  true  heir,  a  prince  fevere  and  wife. 
Has  view'd  your  motions  long  with  jealous  eyess 
Your  perfon's  charms,  your  more  prevailing  arts. 
And  mark'd  your  progrefs  in  the  people's  hcvts^ 
Whofe  patience  is  th'  effcd  of  ftinted  power. 
But  treafures  vengeance  for  the  fatal  hour. 
And  if  remote  the  peril  he  can  bring. 
Your  prcfent  danger's  greater  bota  the  king. 
Let  not  a  parent's  name  deceive  your  feilie. 
Nor  truft  the  father  in  a  jealous  prince  1 
Your  trivial  faults  if  he  could  fo  refient. 
To  doom  you  littie  lefs  than  baniflmient, 
What  rage  muft  your  prefumption  fince  infpirc  I 
Againft  his  orders  you  return  from  Tyre, 
Nor  only  fo,  but  with  a  pomp  more  high. 
And  open  court  of  popularity. 
The  fadious  tribes. — And  this  reproof  from  thee  ? 
The  prince  replies,  O  ftatcfman's  winding  (kill ! 
They  firft  condemn,  that  firft  advis'd  the  ill  I 
lUnftiious  youth,  returu'd  Achitophel, 
Mifconftnie  not  the  words  that  mean  you  wett; 
The  courfe  you  fteer  I  worthy  blame  conclude. 
But  'tis  becaufe  you  If  ave  it  unpurfued. 
A  monarch's  crown  with  fate  iurroundcd  lies, 
Who  reach,  lay  hold  on  death  that  mift  the  pris€« 
Did  you  for  this  expofe  yourfclf  to  (hew, 
And  to  the  crowd  bow  popularly  low ! 
For  this  your  glorious  ptogrefs  next  ordata. 
With  chariots,  horfemen,  and  a  numerous  traio. 
With  fame  before  you  like  the  morning  ftar. 
And  (houts  of  jov  fatuting  from  afar  i  [ wir. 

Oh  from  the  hugbts  you've  reach'd,  but  take  a 
Scarce  leading  Lucifer  could  fall  like  yoo ! 
And  muft  1  here  my  (lipwreck'd  arts  bemotn  ? 
Have  I  for  this  fo  ufc  made  Ifraei  groan  f 
Your  fingk  iotcrcft  with  the  nation  weigh'd. 
And  turn'd  the  fcale  where  your  ^e&rt»  were  hud  I 
£v*n  when  at  helm  a  courfe  fo  dangerous  mov'd» 
To  land  your  hopes  as  my  removal  prov'd. 

I  not  difpute,  the  royal  youth  replies. 
The  known  perfcdlqp  of  your  polkics. 
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Nor  ia  AdutopM  Jfct  fpnoA^  ^r  blfWa 
The  privilege  that  uateimeii  ever  daioi ; 
Who  pcinte  iotered  Ojcvcf  y^%  purAi^d^ 
Bof  ftitt  wcteo^  *(w«d  for  others'  good  : 
What  pfjttioai^  yet  e'er  ic^M  hi^  Ut^ 
Who  &Ti8g  his  owa  neck  not  lavM  the  lUtf  ^  . 
Fminh^  on  every  hnmoroys  lyind  th^t  vcci'd, 
With  Shifted  iailt  a  iereral  courfe  you  0efr*d. 
What  from  a  JTiYay  did  payid  e'er  purfuc* 
That  fieoo^d  iihe  »bfoIute,  bat  iprucig  from  yon  ? 
Who  at  TOBT  iniUffce  qyAfl>*d  e9C^  pepal  law. 
That  kept  dj6*eiitiag  Cadioua  Je^s  in  aw.c ; 
And  who  fufpcnds  bJi  lawy,  m»y  ^hrogatie. 
That  dpoe,  fbnh  liew,  and  h  eniUve  the  iUte. 
EVn  pigp(yty,,wiioire  chainpipn  ppy  you  ikan^f 
A9i  km  fpt'  tiiia  the  idol  of  the  landt 
Did  BcV  ^oftain  fuch  violence  before, 
Af  wfacB  yoyr  conn(U  (hot  the  royal  ftdre  s 
Adfice,  that  ruin  to  whole  trij>eft  pi-o^nr*d« 
Bst  tomt  heft  till  yoor  own  banks  fecur*d. 
Itticooet  with  this  the  triple  corcnant  brph?, 
Aod  Ifrael  fitted  fur  a  foreieo  yoke; 
Kr  hire  your  couoiels  fatal  progfe^  l^aid, 
Kr  fait  osr  leried  powers  tp  rhv^oh's  aid. 
Heaoe  Tyrp  and  Ifrael,  lovf  in  rubs  laid,    [made. 
^^  ^%i^  ^"^^  their  fcoro,  their  cpqtmon  terror 
£▼*■  Tct  c#  ihch  a  feafoo  can  we  dream, 
When  mpX  ^^^  T**"  iVia^'your  darltpg  thcntf • 
For  paver  nbl^tea  could  reafons  draw. 
And  place  prert^atiye  above  the  )aw ; 
Wteh  M  fo^ir  ull  from  office  jrrew  unjuft, 
The  hfv  tnade  hiog*  <bc  king  a  fl^ve  in  trud  : 
^^^boti  with  ftate  craft,  to  intereft  only  true, 
Yw  wm  acc4ie  of  ills  contrivM  by  you. 

Ts ihii hell  t  agent — koyal  youth*  fix  here; 
^  vtxnk  be  the  0ar  by  \^hich  you  fleur  ; 
W^wioitpofe  your.truft  in  me  was  wife, 
whofe  iaievt^  mod  io  your  adyancemeut  lies. 
A  tye  fc  fnn  as  always  wUl  avail, 
^^^bca  ^icadSup,  nature,  and  religion,  fail ; 
On  oir't  the  iaiety  ot  the  crowd  depends, 
^jwe  At  crowd,  and  we  obtain  our  ends, 
^*^b«i  I  vi.1  caufc  fn  far  ohr  guilt  to  Ihare,     . 
Tifl  they  yre  made  ofir  champions  by  their  fear. 
^^^  op|ci(irioo  can  your  rival  bring, 
^^^^  Uiedrims  are  jealous  of  the  king  ? 
Hitftrepiihas  yet  id  David^s  friendfHip  lte% 
And  what  can  David's  felf  without  fapplies  f 
^'^  vith  cichgve  bills  mnft  now  dilpenfe, 
*^«hn  the  heir,  or  flarvc  in  his  defence, 
CsOfidsip  whkh  our  elders  ne'er  will  quit, 
And  tMdjs  isftice  qever  can  admit. 
Or  £orc'd  \k  wants  |us  brother  to  betray, 
To  yo«r  ttidnbofi  ncict  he  c|«rs  the  way ; 
l^^if  ii^cedion  ooce  to  nought  they  brin^, 
Thejftc^  advance  removes  the  prefentkiog  : 
Periifiiog  cUe  ^  fenates  to  dilTolve, 
In  c^  hazard  ibail  his  reign  inrolve,      tahuins, 
Ov  trtb^   wt)opi  Pharabh*s   power  fo  much 
Shall  liCt-ypihffiit  ihfAr  prince  t*oppofe  his  arms ; 
N«  fcoo^  it  m  what  eajife  at  firit  they  join, 
Thdr  truppc  0B«e  ap,  are  tooh  for  our  defxgn. 
At  leaft  fiKh  iiihtle  covienants  (hall  be  {nade , 
1«U  peace  ttletf  b  war  in  wafw^radc. 
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Aflbci^tioqs  pf  fiyfterions  fenfe, 
Againd,  but  fcenifug  for,  the  luo^^s  deffpce  : 
£v*n  on  their  courts  of  juftice  fetters  dr^w. 
And  from  our  agents  muzale  up  their  law, 
By  which  a  com|Ue^  if  we  ff  il  to  m^ke, 
^Tts  a  drawn  gfme  at  wofil,  ap4  ve  fecy^e  one 
Aakp. 
He  faid,  and  for  the  dire  fuccefs  4epend4 
0.n  various  fcdiu  by  commop  guilt  made  friepds. 
Whofe  heads  tj^ough  ne'^r  to  diCf^riog  in  their 

creeds 
r  th*  poiht  of  treafon  yet  were  well  agreefL 
*Mongft  thefe,  ^Ltorting  lihb^  firft  appears, 
Purfued  by  a  meager  troop  of  bankrupt  heirs* 
Bleft  times  when  lihban,  he  w^iofe  occupation 
So  long  has  been  to  cheat,  reforms  the  nation  ! 
Ifliban  of  confcience  fuited  to  his  trade. 
As  good  a  faint  as  ufurer  ever  made. 
Yet  Mammon  has  not  fo  eogroil  him  guite, 
But  Belial  lays  as  Urge  a  claim  of  fpi;ght ; 
Who,  for  thbfe  pardons  frony  his  prince  jio  dn^wa 
Returns  reprbpch^s,  and  crips  up  the  canfe. 
That  year  in  which  the  pty  he  did  fwaj, 
H?  left  rebellion  iu  a  hopciul  way. 
Vet  his  ambition  opce  was  found  lb  hqld^ 
To  offer  talents  of  escorted  gol4 ; 
Could  David's  ^nts  have  fo  been  brib*d,  to  (hax|M| 
And  fcandali^e  our  peerage  with  his  nanif  5 
For  which,  bis  dear  fedition  he'd  ibrfwear. 
And  ev^n  «urn  loyal  to  be  made  a  peer. 
Next  him,  let  railing  kab;(heka  have  place. 
So  full  hi  seal  he  has  no  need  of  grace ; 
A  faint  that  can  both  flelK  and  fpiric  ufe. 
Alike  haunt  conventicles  and  t^e  ftews  ; 
Of  whom  the  queftiou  dificult  appears, 
If  moi^  i*  th'  prcacl^crs  oc  the  bawds  jirrears- 
What  caution  could  ^pcar  too  much  in  him 
'lliat  keeps  the  treafure  qjf  Jerufalem ! 
Let  Davi<i*s  brother  but  approach  the  town. 
Double  our  guards  hf  erics,  we  are  undone. 
Protcfting  that  he  dares  not  fleep  in*s  bed 
Left  he  (hould  rife  next  morn  without  bis  headj^,^^ 
.  *•  N«?xt  iheftf,  a  troc.p  of  bufy  fpirits  prcfk. 
Of  little  fortune?,  and  of  confcience  Icfs ; 
With  thefn  the  tribe,  whofe  luxury  had  drain*d 
Their  hanks,  in  former  fequeftrations  gainM ; 
Who  rich  and  Rrcat  by  paft  rebellions  grew. 
And  long  to  fiih  the  troubled  dreams  anew. 
Some  future  hopes,  fome  prefent  payment  draws^ 
To  fell  their  confcience  and  efpoufe  the  caofe. 
Such  Hipends  thofe  vile  hirelings  bed  befit, 
Priefls  yrithout  grace,  and  poets  without  wit. 
Shall  that  ialfe  Uebronite  efcape  our  curfe, 
Judas  that  keeps  the  rebels  penfion-purfe; 
}u<Us  that  pays  the  trcafon-writcr**  fee, 
Jbdas  that  well  defervies his  namefake*s  tree; 
Who  at  Jerufalem's  own  gates  ere<ks 
His  college  fpr  a  nurfery  uf  fciSts. 
Young  prophets  with  an  early  care  fecures. 
And  with  the  dung  of  his  own  acts  manures* 
What  have  the  men  pf  (}ebrpn  bcre  to  do, 
What  part'  in  IfraeVs  promU^jd  land  bave  you 
Here  Pbaleg,  the  hy-Hebronite  is  come, 
'Caiife  like  lie  rfft  l^e  could  igt,  lire  at  home  ; 
D      -^  ■'  ■ 
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AVho  from  his  own  poffcfTiohs  could  not  drain 

An  omer  even  of  Hcbronitifli  grain. 

Here  ftruts  it  like  a  patriot,  a'trd  talks  high 

Of  injur'd  fubjc^e,  altcrM  property  : 

An  cmhlcm  of  that  buzzing  infcA  juft, 

'fhat  mor.nts  the  wheel,  dtid  thinks  (he  raifcs  ddft. 

Can  dry  bones  live  ?  or  flccletons  produce 

The  vital  warmth  of  cuckbldizJng  juice  ? 

Slim  Phalcg  could,  and  at  the  table  fed, 

Acturtrd  the  grateful  prrjdutft  to  the  bed. 

A  waiting-man  to  rravtlling  nobles  chofe, 

He  his  own  laws  would  faucily  impofc, 

'Till  baftinadoed  back  again  he  went. 

To  learn  thofc  manners  he  to  teach  was  fent. 

Chafiis'd  he  ought  to  have  retreated  home, 

But  he  reads  politics  to  Abfalom. 

For  never  Hebroni'e,  though  kick*d  and  fcornM, 

To  his  own  country  willingly  retum'd. 

—But,  leaving  familh'd  Phalce  to  be  fed, 

And  to  talk  treafon  for  his  daily  bread, 

I^et  Hebron,  nay  let  Hell  produce  a  man 

So  made  for  mifchlef  as  Ben-Jochanan, 

A  Jew  of  humble  parentage  was  he, 

By  trade  a  Levitc,  though  of  low  degree  : 

His  pride  no  higher  than  the  deft  afpiiM, 

But  for  the  drudgery  of  priefts  was  hir*d 

To  read  and  pray  in  Imen  ephod^rave. 

And  pick  up  fingle  fliekels  from  the  grave. 

Marry'd  at  laft,  but  finding  chairge  come  fallcr, 

He  could  not  live  by  God,  but  changM  his  mailer  t 

Infpir'd  by  want,  was  made  a  fa(5lious  j^ool, 

They  got  a  villain,  and  we  loft  a  fooL 

Still  violent,  whatever  catife  he  took, 

But  moft  againil  the  party  he  forfook. 

For  renegadoes,  who  neVr  turn  by  halves. 

Arc  bound  in  confcience  to  be  double  knaves. 

So  this  profe-prophet  took  moft  monftrous  pains. 

To  let  his  mafters  fee  He  earn*d  his  gains. 

But,  as  the  devilowes  all  his  imps  a  ihame. 

He  chofe  th'  apoAatc  for  his  proper  theme ; 

With  little  pains  he  made  the  piAure  true. 

Am!  from  reflexion  took  the  rogue  he  drew. 

A  wondfous  work,  to  prove  the  Jewifh  nation     *• 

In  every  age  a  murmuring  generation  ; 

To  trace  them  from  their  infancy  of  finning. 

And  fliewthem  fadious  from  their  firft  beginning. 

To  prove  they  could  rebel,  and  rail,  and  mock, 

Much  to  the  credit  of  the  chofen  flock ; 

A  ftrong  authority,  which  mud  convince. 

That  faints  own  no  allegiance  to  their  prince. 

As  *tis  a  leadirg  card  to  make  a  whore. 

To  prove  her  mother  had  turn*d  up  before. 

But,  tell  me,  did  the  drunken  patriarch  blcfs 

The  Ion  that  fliew'd  hi^  father's  nakednefs? 

Such  thanks  the  prcfent  church  thy  pen  will  give, 

Which  proves  rcbelhon  was  fo  primitive. 

Muft  ancient  failings  be  examples  made  f 

Then  multhercrs  from  Cain  may  learn  their  trade. 

As  thou  the  heathen  and  the  faint  had  drawn, 

Methmks  th*apoftate  was  the  better  man : 

And  thy  hot  father,  wavihg  my  rcfpedl, 

Not  of  a  mother-church,  but  of  a  fed. 

And  fuch  he  needs  muft  be  of  thy  inditing, 

Thit  comes  of  drkiking  afles  milk  and  writing. 
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If  Balak  fliotild  be  ca1l*d  to  leave  his  placf , 
^8  profit  is  the  loudeft  call  of  grace. 
His  temple,  difpoflcfsM  of  one,  would  be 
Replenim'd  with  feven  devils  more  by  thee. 

Levi,  thou  art  a  load,  I'll  lay  thee  down. 
And  fliew  rebellion  bare,  without  a  gown ; 
Poor  flaves  in  metre,  dull  and  addle-pated, 
Who  rhyme  below  ev'n  David's  Pfalms  tratiflatcd. 
Sopie  in  my  fpeedy  pare  I  muft  out-run. 
As  lame  Mq>hibolheth  the  wizard's  fim  : 
To  make  quick  way,  Til  leap  o'er  heavy  blocks, 
Shun  rotten  ITzza  as  I  would  the  pox ; 
And  haflcn  Og  and  Doeg  to  rehearfe. 
Two  fools  that  crutch  their  feeble  fcnfc  on  rcrfc ; 
Who  by  my  Mufc  to  all  fucceeding  times. 
Shall  live  in  fpight  of  their  own  doggrel  rhymes, 

Doeg,  though  without  knowing  how  or  why. 
Made  lltll  a  blundering  kind  of  melody ;        [thin, 
Spurr'd  boldly  on,  and  dafli'd  through  thick  and 
Through  fenfc  and  nonfcnfe,  never  oUt  nor  in  ; 
Free  from  all  meaning,  whether  good  or  bad, 
And  in  one  word, heroically  mad: 
He  was  too  warm  on  picking-work  to  dwell, 
Bqt  fagotted  his  notions  as  they  fell. 
And  if  they  rhym'd  and  rattled,  all  was  well 
Spiteful  he  is  not,  though  he  wrote  a  latyr. 
For  ft  ill  there  goes  fume  thinking  to  ill  nature': 
Ht  needs  no  more  than  birds  and  beafls  to  think. 
All  his  occafions  are  to  eat  and  drink. 
If  he  calj  rogue  and  rafcal  from  a  garret. 
He  means  you  no  more  mifchief  than  a  parrot : 
The  words  for  friend  and  foe  alike  were  made, 
To  fetter  them  in  verfc  is  all  his  trade. 
For  almonds  he'll  cry  whore  to  his  own  mother  r 
And  call  young  Abfalum  king  David*s  brother. 
J  ^t  him  be  gallows-free  by  my  confcnt, 
And  nothing  fufTer  fince  he  nothing  meant; 
Hanging  fuppnfes  human  foul  and  reafun, 
This  animal's  below  committing  treason  : 
Shall  he  be  hang'd  who  never  could  rebel  f 
Thai's  a  preferment  for  Achitophel. 
The  woman  that  committed  buggery. 
Was  rightly  feTitcncM  by  the  law  to  die; 
But  'twas  hard  fate  that  to  the  gallows  led 
The  dog  that  never  heard  the  ftatute  read. 
Railing  in  other  men  may  be  a  crime. 
But  ought  to  pafs  for  mere  inftin^  in  him  : 
Inftto(^  he  follows  and  no  farther  knows. 
For  to  write  vcrfc  with  him  is  to  tranfprofe. 
'Twere  pity  treafon  at  his  door  to  lay. 
Who  makes  heaven's  gate  a  lock  tn  i's  own  key  : 
Let  him  rail  on,  let  his  inve^tc  Mjifc 
Have  four  and  twenty  letters  to  abufe. 
Which,  if  he  jumbles  to  one  line  of  fenfe, 
Tndi(^  him  of  a  capital  oflVnce, 
In  fire-works  give  him  leave  to  vent  his  fpight, 
Thofe  are  the  only  ferpcnts  he  can  write ; 
The  height  of  his  ambition  is,  we  know. 
But  to  he  mafttr  of  a  puppct-fliow,        ^ 
On  that  one  ftagc  his  works  may  yet  appear. 
And  a  month's  harveft  keeps  him  all  the  year. 

Now  flop  your  nofes,  readers,  all  and  fome. 
For  here's  a  tun  of  midnight-^ 
Og  from  a  trcafoa-ttvern  fowling  1 


ders,  all  and  fome,    7 
it- work  to  come,       V. 
DWliog  home*  j 
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ttoand  as  i  l^folw!,  ^nd  liquor* d  every  chink. 

Goodly  and  great  he  fail^  behind  hii  link  ; 

With  all  th««  balk  there  a  nothing  loft  in  Og, 

For  cvpry  inch  that  i«  not  fool  is  rogue  : 

A  monftruun  maifs  of  foul  corrupted  matter, 

As  ail  die  devib  had  fpew*d  to  make  the  better. 

When  wine  hi»  jjiven  him  courage  to  blatf'pheme. 

He  oirff«  God,  but  God  before  curd  him ; 

AnH,  i/  nun  could  have  reafon,  none  has  more. 

That  made  his  paunch  fo  rich,  and  him  fo  poor. 

With  wealth  he  wl«  not  trnfted,  for  heaven  knew 

What  *rwaa  of  old  to  pamper  up  a  Jew ; 

To  what  -.voold  he  on  quail  and  pheafant  fwell^    ' 

Hiat  ev'n  on  tripe  and  catrioo  could  rebel  ? 

Bot  tfao*  heaven  made  him  poor,  with  reverencd 

fpeakinjr. 
He  never  wts  a  poet  of  God's  making ; 
The  midtviEe  laid  her  hand  on  his  thick  fkull, 
Wfdi  this  prophet  Bc  Ueftng — Be  thou  dull : 
Drink,  fwear  and  roar,  forbear  no  lewd  delight 
Fit  for  thf  Imllc;  do  any  thing  but  wrife  : 
Thov  art  of  hfHng  make4  like  thovt^tleii  nien ^ 
A  ibong  iiativity---^nt  for  the  pen  I 
Ett  ophim,  mioglc  arfeiiic  in  thy  drink, 
Still  diov  msyft  live,  avoiding  pen  and  ink* 
I  fee,  I  fee,  *tts  counfel  given  in  vain, 
F«r  treafba  botchc  in  rhyme  will  be  thy  bane ; 
Rhyme  is  the  rcick  on  which  thou  art  to  wreck, 
*ris  fata!  to  thy  £ante  and  to  thy  neck  : 
Why  fliould  thy  merre  f^ood  kto^  David  blad  ? 
A  pfiilai  of  bis  will  furely  be  thy  laft. 
Dtf'ft  thoa  prefunie  in  verfe  to  meet  thy  foes, 
TImb  whokn  the  penny  pamphlet  foil'd  in  profis  ? 
Doeg,  whom  G^'d  for  mankind's  mirth  has  made, 
O^er-topa  thy  taleat  in  thy  vcty  trade^; 
Doe^  to  tkee,  thy  paintings  are  lb  coarfe^ 
Apnct  ia,  tbouf  h  he*a  the  poet's  horfc. 
A  dqtiile  noofe  thou  on  thy  neck  doft  pull 
For  writhig  treaibn,  and  for  writing  dull ; 
To  ^  ior  fa^ion  is  a  commtm  eviJ, 
B«  to  be  bang'4  for  nonienfe  is  the  devil ! 
Had  thou  the  glories  of  thy  king  exprefti 
Thy  pcaifes had  been  fatyr  at  the  bed; 
B«t  thoo  in  clonify  verAf^  unlickt,  unpointed. 
Haft  ftamefuUy  defy'd  the  Jx>rd's  anointed  : 
'  will  Hot  rake  the  dunghill  for  thy  crimen, 
For  wiw  would  read  thy   life   that  reads  thy 

rhymes  i 
Bot  of  king  David's  foes  be  this  the  doom, 
*  Iklay  all  be  tike  the  young  man  Abfalom  ! 
:  Aod  for  my  foes,  may  this  their  blefiing  be. 
To  tajk  like  Doeg,  and  to  write  like  thee  !*' 
Achitophrl,  each  rank,  degree^  and  age» 
For  larious  ends  ncgle&s  not  to  engage ; 
IV  wi£e  and  rich  for  purCe  and  counfel  brought^ 
The  Hook  aod  beggars  (or  their  nvmber  £ought ; 
Who  yet  not  only  on  the  town  depends* 
For  ev'n  in  court  the  fa&ion  had  its  friends ; 
TheCe  thought  the.  places  they  pplTeft  too  Imall, 
Aod  in  their  hearts  wifliM  court  aod  king  to  fall : 
Who£e  names  the  Mufe  difdaining,  holds  i'  th*  dark , 
Thruft  in  the  vilkua  herd  without  a  mark ; 
With  paraittes  aod  Uhel-fpawning  imps, 
Wriguing  Copt,  dull  ^fteri<|  and  worle  pinaf  9, 
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Djfdain  the  rafcal  rabble  to  purfue. 
Their  fct  cabals  arc  yet  a  viler  crew; 
bee  where  involvM  in  comtnon  fmoak  they  (it ; 
Some  for  our  mirth,  fome  for  our  I'atyr  (it ; 
Tlicfe  gloomy,  thoughtful,  and  on  milchief  bent. 
While  thofe  for  mere  good  feUowihip  frequent 
Th*  appointed  club,  can  let  fedition  pafs, 
Scnfc,  nonfcnfe,  iny  thinjr  t'employ  the  glafa ; 
And  who  believe  in  their  dull  honed  hearts, 
T;he  re^  ta^k  treafon  but  to  fliew  their  parts; 
Who  ne'qr  had  wit  or  will  for  mifchicf  yet. 
But  pleas'd  to  be  reputed  of  a  fet. 

Biif.  in  the  facred  annals  of  our  plot, 
Iniiul>ri<ia9  Arod  never  be  forpot :        '*^ 
The  labour*  of  this  midnight-magiftrate,  ' 

May  vi4  with  Corah's  to  prclerve  the  date. 
In  fearch  of  arms  he  failM  not  to  lay  hold  » 

On  war's  moft  powerful  dangerous  weapon,  gold* 
And  laft,  to  take  from  Jcbufites  all  odd^. 
Their  ahars  piila^'d,  ftoJe  their  very  gods ; 
Oft  would  he  cry,  when  treafure  he  furprisid, 
'  ri^  Baali{h  gold  in  David's  coin  difguis'd. 
Which  to  his  houfe  with  richer  reli<]ues  came, 
While  hmib\sr  idols  only  fed  the  flame  : 
For  our  wife  rabble  ne'er  took  pwns  t*  inquire, 
Wliat  'twiis  he  burnt,  fo't  made  a  rouling  fire. 
Whh  which  our  elder  was  enricht  no  more 
Than  fal£e  Gehozi  with  the  Syrian's  (lore ; 
So  poor,  that  when  our  chi*fing-tribes  were  met, 
Ev'n  for  hi*  ftlttking  votes  he  ran  in  debt ; 
For  Alt  at  the  wicked,  and  as  autJiors  think, 
Tlie  iaints  he  chous'd  frtr  his  cicifting  drink ; 
Tbm  every  (hift  and  fuhtle  method  pad,     , 
And  all  to  be  no  Zaken  at  the  Ud. 

Now,  rais'd  on  Tyre's  fad  ruins,  Pharadh'a  pride 
Soar'd  hi^h,  bis  legions  thrcatning  far  and  vrid*  ; 
As. when  a  battering  dorm  engender 'd  high. 
By  winds  upheld,  hangs  boveting  in  the  iky. 
Is  gaz'd  upon  by  every  trembling  fwain. 
This  fpr  his  vineyard  fears,  and  that  his  grain ; 
For  blooming  plants,  and  lloweis  new  openings 

thefe. 
For  lambs  yean'd  lately,  and  for  labouring  bees  t 
To  guard  his  dock  each  to  the  gods  does  call^     * 
Uncertain  where  the  fire»charg!d  clouds  will  fallu 
,  £v'o  fo  the  doubtful  nations  watch  his  arms,  ' 
With  terror  each  expei^ing  his  alarms. 
Where,  Judah,  where  wufi  now  thy  lion's  roar? 
Ihou  only  could  d  the  captive  lands  redore  r 
But  thou,  with  inbred  broilaand  fa<^on  pred, 
Fropi  hgypt  need'd  a  guardian  with  the  r^. 
Thy  prince  from  fanhedtims  n^  truft  allow'd, 
Tfo  much  the  reprefentcrs  of  the  crowd,  • 

Who  for  (heir  own  defence  give  no  lupply. 
But  what  the  crown's  prerogatives  mud  buy  : 
As  if,  their  monarch's  rights  to  violate 
More  needful  were,  than  to  preferve  the  date  ! 
From  prefcnt  dangers  they  divert  their  care, 
And  aU  their  fears  are  of  the  royal  heir ; 
Whom  now  the  reigning  malice  of  his  foes, 
Unji^dg'd  would   fentence,  and  ere  crown  de- 

pofe. 
R<;ligion  the  pretence,  but  their  decree 
To  bar  his  reign,  whatcVr  his  faith  fliall  be  I 
Dij 
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By  (anhednms  and  claroaroat  crowds  tbut  preft. 
What  paffions  rent  the  righteous  David's  bread ! 
Who  knows  not  how  t'  oppofe  or  to  comply , 
IJnjuft  to  grant  and  dangerous  to  deny ! 
How  near  in  this  dark  jundure  Ifraers  fate, 
Whofe  peace  one  fole  eipcdient  could  create, 
Which  yet  th*  excremeft  virtue  did  require, 
£v'n  of  that  prince  whofe  downM  they  confpire ! 
His  abfence  David  does  with  tears  advife 
T'  appeafe  their  rage.    Undaunted  he  complies ; 
Thus  he  who  prodigal  of  blood  and  eafe, 
A  royal  life  expos*d  to  winds  and  feas. 
At  once  contending  with  the  waves  and  fire. 
And  heading  danger  in  the  wars  of  Tyre, 
Inglorious  now  forfakes  his  native  fand. 
And  like  an  exile  quits  the  promised  land ! 
Our  monarch  fcarce  from  prefling  tears  refrains, 
And  painfully  his  royal  ftate  roaintaint. 
Who  now  enribracing  on  th'  extremeft  (hore 
Almoft  revokes  what  he  enjoin'd  before : 
Concludes  at  laft  more  truft  to  be  allow'd 
To  ftonns  and  leas  than  to  the  raging  crowd ! 
'  Forbear,  raih  Mnfe,  the  parting  fcene  to  draw. 
With  (ilence  charmM  as  deep  as  tbeir's  thtt  iaw. 
Not  only  our  attending  nobks  weep. 
But  hardy  Tailors  fwell  with  tears  tlie  deep  I 
The  tide  rcfirain'd  her  courfe,  and  more  amas'd, 
The  twin»ftars  on  the  royal  brocfatrs  gas'd : 
While  this  fole  fear— 
Doe^  trouble  to  our  fuffertng  hero  bring, 
JLeft  next  the  popular  rage  opprefs  the  king ! 
Thus  parting,  each  for  th'  others  danger  grkv*d. 
The  (hore  the  king,  and  feas  the  prince  recetv*4. 
Go,  injur'd  hero,  while  propitious  gales, 
6oft  as  ihy  confort's  breath,  infpire  thy  iails ; 
W«U  may  Ihe  truft  her  beauties  on  a  flood. 
Where  thy  triumphant  fleets  fo  oft  have  rode  ! 
8afc  on  thy  breaft  reclin'd  her  reft  be  deep, 
Kock'd  like  a  Nereid  by  the  waves  afleep ; 
While  happieft  dreams  her  fancy  entertain, 
jUid  to  Elyfian  fiekls  convert  the  main ! 
Go,  injur'd  hero,  while  the  fliores  of  Tyre 
At  thy  approach  fo  (llent  fliall  admire. 
Who  on  thy  thunder  ftill  their  thoughts  employ, 
And  greet  thy  landing  with  a  trembling  joy. 

On  heroes  thus  the  prophet's  fate  is  thrown, 
Admir'd  by  every  nation  but  their  own ; 
Yet  while  our  fa^oux  Jews  his  worth  deny. 
Their  aking  confcience  gives*  their  tongue  the  lie. 
£v'n  in  the  word  of  men  the  nobleft  parts 
Confels  him,  and  h^  triumphs  in  their  hearts. 
Whom  to  his  king  the  bcft  refpcds  commend 
Of  fubjed,  foldier,  kinlinan,  prince,  and  friend ; 
All  (acred  names  of  moft  divine  eftecm. 
And  to  perfedioo  all  fnftain'd  by  him. 
Wife,  juft,  and  conftant,  courtly  without  art. 
Swift  to  diifcem  and  to  reward  defcrt ; 
No  hour  of  his  in  fruitlefs  eale  deftroy'd. 
But  on  the  nobleft  fubjeds  ftill  employ'd : 
Whofe  fieady  Ibul  ne'er  learat  to  feparate 
Between  his  monarch's  intereft  and  the  ftate. 
But  heaps  thofe  bleflings  on  the  royal  head. 
Which  he  well  knows  muft  be  on  infajcds  flied. 
On  what  pretence  could  then  the  vulgar  rage 
Agaioft  hit  worth  and  native  rights  engage  I 


Religions  fears  their  argmnent  are  made^ 

Religious  fears  his  facred  rights  invade 

Of  future  fuperftirion  they  complain. 

And  jebufric  worlhip  in  his  reign  : 

With  fuch  alarms  his  foes  the  crowd  deceivit. 

With  dangers  fright  which  not  themielves  bdfefV* 

Since  nothing  can  our  (acred  rites  remove, 
Whate'cr  the  fiUth  of  the  fuccefibr  prove : 
Our  Jews  their  ark  (hall  nndifturb'd  retain. 
At  Inft  while  their  religion  is  their  gain. 
Who  know  by  old  experkncc  Baal's  commsfidt 
Not  only  daim'd  theb  confcience  but  their  lapds  ) 
They  grudge  God's  titles,  how  therefore  ihall  thef 
An  idol  full  pofleflion  of  the  field  ?  [yktf 

Orant  fuch  a  prince  enthron'd,  we  muft  coniefs 
The  people's  iufi*ering8  than  that  monarch's  lefii^. 
Who  muft  to  hard  conditions  ftill  be  bound. 
And  for  his  quiet  with  the  crowd  compomd  ; 
Or  flionld  his  thoughts  to  tyranny  incline. 
Where  are  the  means  to  compais  the  deCign  ? 
Our  crown*s  rtvennes  arc  too  (hort  a  ftore. 
And  jealous  (anhcdrims  woold  give  no  moae. 

As  vain  our  fears  of  Egypt's  potent  atd. 
Not  fo  has  Pharaoh  learnt  ambition's  trade. 
Nor  ever  with  fuch  meirfnres  can  cooiply. 
As  (hock  the  common  rules  of  policy ; 
None  dra«d  like  him  the  grovrth  of  Ifimel's  king. 
And  be  alone  fufficient  aids  can  bring ; 
Who  knows  that  prince  to  Egypt  can  give  kw, 
That  on  our  ftubbom  tribes  his  yoke  could  dri«r« 
At  fuch  profound  expence  he  has  not  flood. 
Nor  dy'd  for  this  his  hands  fo  deep  in  blood; 
^ould  ne'er  through  wrong  and  right  hisprogreft 

take, 
Grudge  his  own  reft,  and  keep  the  world  awako. 
To  fix  a  lawlefs  prince  on  Ju<hih's  throne, 
Firft  to  invade  our  rights,  and  then  his  own ; 
Hi*  dear-gain'd  conqueiU  dieaply  to  de(pasl. 
And  reap  the  karveft  of  his  crimes  and  toil. 
We  grant  hu  weakh  vaft  as  our  ocean's  knd. 
And  cttrfe  its  fatal  influence  on  nor  bad. 
Which  our  brib'd  Jews  fo  numeroufly  partake, 
I'hat  ev'n  an  hoft  his  penfioners  would  nsike  ; 
From'  thefe  deceivers  our  divifioo^  fprinpT* 
Out  weaknefs,  and  the  growth  of  Egypt's  kings 
Thefe  with  pretended  friendihip  to  the  ftate. 
Oar  crowd's  fufpicion  of  their  prince  create. 
Both  pleas'd  and  frighten 'd  with  the  %ecMma  cry. 
To  guard  their  (acred  rights  and  property ; 
To  ruin,  thus  the  chofen  flock  are  fold. 
While  wolves  are  U*en  for  gnardians  of  the  fold; 
Scduc*d  by  thefe  we  groundle(sly  complain. 
And  loath  the  manna  of  a  gentle  reign  : 
Thus  our  forefathers  crooked  paths  arc  trod. 
We  truft  our  prince  no  more  than  they  their  GoC 
But  all  in  vain  our  reafoamg  prophett  pscad^ 
To  thofe  whcnn  (ad  experience  ne'er  toM  teadi. 
Who  can  commence  new  broils  in  bleediag  foit% 
And  frefli  remembrance  of  ioteftine  wars; 
When  the  iame  hou(bould  mortal  foes  did  ykld. 
And  brothers  ftainM  widi  brothers  bkMKl  the  ieU« 
When  fons  corft  fieel  the  isthers  gore  did  ftaia,  ' 
And  mothers  mourn'd  for  font  by  lathers  (lain  f 
When  thick  as  Egypt's  locu(^  oa  the  £u«l,  [laad. 
Our  tribes  lay  (bughtcr^d  through  tbt  promis'd 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


?mtn. 


A18AL0BC   AND   ACHITOFHEL. 


S% 


Whole  km  fiwlvorft  whh  worie  fate  remaiD, 
T*  deaf  Uu  bondage  of  a  tyrant*!  reign : 
Which  fceoe  of  woes,  unknowing,  wc  renew^ 
And  madly,  ev*n  thofe  iUa  wefear,  pujfue ; 
While  Ph«nob  laughs  at  our  domeftic  broib. 
And  (aiielf  crowds  his  tenu  with  natwns  fpoils. 
Yec  our  fierce  ianhedrim  in  teftkfs  rage^ 
hpatdk  our  abienc  hero  ^iXL  engage, 
And  chiefly  urge,  fuch  did  their  ^nzy  prove. 
The  only  iaic  their  pnnce  forbids  to  ntove, 
Which  dU  obtain*d  they  ceaie  a&irs  of  ftate. 
And  real  dangers  wave  for  grvundkfs  hate. 
Long  David's  paiieoce  waits  relief  to  bring, 
Wiih  all  th*  indulgence  of  a  lawful  king, 
Exprittng  tiU  the  troubled  waves  would  ceafe. 
Bat  found  the  raging  billows  ftill  increafo. 
The  crowd,  whole  Violence  forbearance  fwelis. 
While  he  forgives  too  far,  aliaoft  rebels. 
At  hft  his  deep  reientmenu  iUence  broke, 
Th'  imperial  palace  (hookf  while  thus  he  i'poke. 
Then  Jttftsce  wake,  and  Rigor  take  her  time. 
For  b :  our  mercy  is  become  our  crime. 
While  baking  PuniflNiient  her  ftroke  delays, 
Otr  ioveieigjn  right,  heaven's  (acred  trud,  decays ! 
For  whofe  iapport  ev'n  fubjeds  inureft  calls, 
Woe  to  that  kingdom  where  the  monarch  falls! 
Tkt  pdnoe  who  jridds  the  Icaft  «f  regal  fway. 
So  £n>  his  people's  freedom  does  betray, 
tiiht  lives  by  law,  and  law  fubfifts  by  power  { 
Bifann  the  (hcpKerd,  wolves  the  flock  devour. 
Hard  lot  of  eaaptre  o'er  a  ftubborn  race. 
Which  heaven  iticlf  in  vain  has  try*d  ^th  grace ! 
Whm  will  our  reafon's  k>ng-charm*d  eyes  undoft, 
Aod  Urad  judge  between  her  friends  and  foes  i 
Whea  fliall  we  fee  expir'd  deceivers  fway, 
Aa4  credit  what  our  God  and  monarchs  fay  i 
KlesiUed  patrioe*,  brib'd  with  Egypt's  gold. 
It's  &nhednms  in  blind  obedience  hold ; 
Thcie  patriots  falihood  in  their  adions  fee, 
And  jsdge  by  the  pernicious  fruit  the  tree ; 
If  a^  for  which  fb  loudly  they  declaim, 
^<fif;«a,  kws,  aod  freedom,  were  their  aim ; 
Ow  jienies  in  due  methods  tbcy  had  led,  [dread; 
Tatoid  thofe  oiifchiefe  which  they  fcem'd  to 
Bst  fifA  ere  yet  they  propt  the  finking  ftate, 
T'tnpoach  and  charge,  as  urg'd  by  private  hate  s 
**»ofcs  that  they  ne'er  belie v'd  the  fca/s  they  preil, 
B«t  barharottfly  dciboy'd  the  nation's  red ! 
0!  whither  will  ongovern'd  (enatcs  drive, 
And  to  what  boniHls  licentious  votes  arrive  ? 
^^^  their  injulUca  we  are  prefs'd  to  ih«re, 
"Tbe  BMoarch  urgM  t' exclude  the  lawful  heir; 
Are  princes  thus  dUUnguifh'd  from  the  crowd, 
Afld  this  the  privilegip  of  royal  blood  / 
B«  grant  wc  flkmld  confiim  the  wrongs  they  prefr, 
Hb  ftffierings  yet  were  than  the  people's  Ida ; 
(Mona'd  for  life  the  murdering  fword  to  wield, 
Aftd  an  their  beira  entail  a  bloody  fiekl : 
Thus  audly  their  own  freedom  they  betray, 
Aad  forth'  opprc&on  which  they  fear  make  way; 
SvciiieB  foCA  by  heaven,  the  kingdom's  bar, 
^^hich  oocediflblv'd,  admits  the  flood  of  war ; 
VaAe,  rapine,  ^oil,  without,  th'  aflkuk  begin, 
Aod  our  mad  tx^ai»ppl«nt  the  fenc;c  within. 


Since  then  their  good  they  ?riU  not  underftand, 

*Tis  time  to  take  the  monarch's  power  in  hand; 

Authority  and  force  to  join  with  ikill. 

And  fave  the  lunatics  againfl  their  wilL 

The  fame  rough  means  that  fwage  the  crowd,  ap^ 

peafe 
Our  fenate*  raging  with  the  crowd's  difeafe. 
Henceforth  unbiafs'd  meafures  let  them  draw 
From  no  falfe  glofs,  but  genuine  text  of  law ; 
Kor  urge  thofe  crimes  upon  region's  fcore, 
Themfelves  io  much  in  Jebufites  abhor. 
Whom  laws  convid,  and  only  they,  fhall  bleed, 
Nor  pharifees  by  pharilces  be  freed. 
Impartial  juflice  from  our  throne  (hall  fhower. 
All  (hall  have  tight,  and  we  our  fovereign  power. 

He  faid,  th*  attendants  heard  with  awful  joy. 
And  glad  prefage^  their  fix'd  thoughts  employ  % 
From  Hebron  now  the  fu£&:ring  heir  return'd, 
A  realm  that  long  with  civil  difcord  moum'd ; 
Till  his  approach,  like  fome  arriving  God, 
Compos'd  and  lu»il'd  the  place  of  his  abode ; 
The  dduge  c^k'd  that  to  Judca  fpread. 
And  (lopp'd  fedition  at  the  fountain's  head. 
Thus  in  forgiving  David's  paths  he  drives. 
And,  chas'd  from  Ifirael,  Ifrad's  peace  contrives. 
The  fipid  confefs'd  his  power  in  arms  before. 
And  fcas  prodaim'd  hu  triumphs  to  the  fhore; 
At  nobly  has  his  fway  in  Hebron  ihown. 
How  fit  t'  inh^it  godlike  David's  throne. 
Through  Sion's  fb-eets  his  glad  anival's  fpread. 
And  confcious  fadion  (brinks  her  ihaky  head ; 
His  train  their  fufieriogs  think  o'crpaid,  to  fee 
The  crowd's  applaufe  with  virtue  once  agree* 
Succefs  charms  all,  but  zeal  for  wonh  didrefl, 
A  virtue  proper  to  the  brave  and  befl ; 
'Mongft  whom  was  Jothran,  Jothran  always  bent 
To  ferve  the  crown,  and  loyal  by  defcenf, 
Whofe  conflancy  fo  firm,  and  condud  juft, 
Defcrv'4  at  once  two  ruyal  mafteis  truft ; 
Who  Tyre's  proud  arms  had  manfully  withilood 
On  feas,  and  gather'd  laurels  from  the  flood; 
Of  karoiug  yet,  no  portion  was  deny'd. 
Friend  to  die  M»fcs  and  the  Mufcs*  prid^ 
Nor  can  Benaiah't  worth  forgotten  lie. 
Of  fteady  (uul  when  public  flonns  were  high ; 
Whofe  condud,  while  the  Moor  fierce  onfeu  noiade, 
Secur'd  at  once  our  honour  and  our  trade. 
Such  were  the  chiefs  who  moft   his  fufEcrings 

moum'd. 
And  view'd  with  fllcnt  joy  the  prince  return 'd ; 
While  thofe  that  fought  his  abfence  to  betray, 
Prefii  firfl  their  naufcousfaUe  refpcAs  to  pay; 
Him  flill  th'  officious  hypocrites  molcfk. 
And  with  malicious  duty  break  his  refl. 

While  real  tranfporu  thus  his  friends  employ, 
And  foes  are  loud  in  their  diflcmblcd  joy. 
His  tritmihps  fo  refoonded  far  and  near, 
Mifs'd  not  bis  young  ambitious  rival's  ear  ; 
And  as  when  joyful  hunters  cl^muurous  train 
Some  flumbering  lion  wakes  in  Moab's  plain. 
Who  oft  had  forc'd  the  bold  affailanu  yield. 
And  fcatter'd  his  purfuers  through  the  field, 
Difdainiog,  furls  his  nunc  and  uars  the  ground^ 
His  eyci  inflaming  all  the  ddcrt  rounds 
Diij 
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With  roar  rf  fcas  dtrrfts  hts  chafers  way, 
Provokes  from  far,  and  dares  them  to  the  fiay  ; 
Such  rajrc  ftorm'd  now  in  Abfalom's  fierce  breaft, 
Such  irdipnaMon  his  fr'd  eyes  confeft ; 
Where  now  was  the  inftrtcHcr  of  his  pride  ? 
Slept  the  old  pilot  in  fo  n  ugh  a  tide  ? 
Whofc  wiles  had  from  the  happy  fliorc  betray'd, 
And'thus  on  fhelvcs  the  creduxus  youth  convey 'd; 
In  deep  revolving  thoughts  he  wciglis  his  fldte, 
Secure  of  craft,  nor  doubts  to  baffle  fate. 
At  Icaft,  if  his  ftormM  bark  muft  go  adrift, 
To'baullc  his  cha^e,  and  for  himfclf  to  (htft, 
In  which  his  deitrous  wit  had  oft  been  (hewn, 
And  in  the  wreck  of  kingdoms  fav'd  his  own ; 
But  now  with  mrre  than  common  danger  prcft, 
Of  various  rcfolution  ftands  prfleft, 
Perceives  the  crowd*!*  unftable  zeal  decay. 
Left  their  recanting  chief  the  cjufe  betray, 
Who  on  a  father's  grace  his  hopes  may  ground. 
And  for  his  pardon  with  their  heads  compound. 
Him  therefore,  ere  his  fortune  flip  her  time, 
The  flatefman  plots  t*  engage  in  fome  bold  crime 
Paft  pardon,  whether  to  attempt  his  bed. 
Or  threat  with  open  arms  the  royal  head. 
Op  other  daring  method,  and  unjuft. 
That  may  confirm  him  in  the  people's  truft. 
But-failing  thus  t*  enfnare  him,  nor  fecure 
How  long  his  foilM  ambition  may  endure, 
Plots  next  to  lay  him  by  as  paft  his  date. 
And  try  fome  new  pretender's  luckier  fate ; 
Whofc  hopes  with  equal  toil  he  w<  uld  purfue, 
Nor' cares  what  claimer's  crown*d,  except  the  true. 
Wake,  Abfalom,  approaching  ruin  fliun. 
And  fee,  O  fee,  for  whom  thou  art  undone ! 
How  are  thy  honours  and  thy  fame  betray *d. 
The  property  of  defpcrate  villains  made  ? 
I.oft  power  and  conicious  fear  their  crimes  create. 
And  guilt  in  them  was  little  lefs  than  fate; 
But  why  fhouIdHl  thou,  from  every  grievance  free, 
Forfakc  thy  vineyards  for  their  ftormy  fca  ? 
For  thee  did  Canaan's  milk  and  honey  flow, 
JLove  dref^'d  thy  bowers,  and  laurels  fought  thy 

brow. 
Preferment,  wealth,  and  power,  thy  vaflab  wcf  e, 
And  of  a  monarch  all  things  but  the  care. 
Oh  ihnuld  our  crimes  again  that  curfc  draw  down. 
And  rebel-arms  once  mure  attempt  the  crown, 
Sure  luin  w'aits  unhappy  Abfalom, 
Alike  by  conqucft  or  defeat  undone ; 
Who  could  rtlentlclii  fee  fiich  youth  and  charms, 
Fxpire  wirh  wretched  fate  in  impious  arms  f 
A  prince  fo  iorm'd  with  earth's  and  heaven's  ap- 

plaufe, 
To  triumph  o'er  crown'd  heads  in  David's  canfe : 
Or  grant  him  vifior,  ftill  his  hopes  muft  fail. 
Who  conquering  would  not  for  himfelf  prevail ; 
The  fadion  whom  he  trufts  for  future  fway. 
Him  and  the  public^ould  alike  betray; 
Amon^  themfclres  divide  the  captive  ftate, 
And  found  their  hydra-empire  in  his  fate ! 
Thus  having  beat  the  clouds  with  painful  flight, 
The  piiy'd  youth,  with  fcepters  in  his  fight, 
So  kdve  their  cruel  politics  decreed, 
jyiuft,  by  that  crew  that  made  him  guilty,  b^^dl 


For  could  ihdr  pri^e  brook  any  prince's  fway. 

Whom  but  mild  David  wouM  they  chufc.  t'  obey? 

Who  once  at  fuch  a  genlc  rei^n  rcptoe. 

The  fall  of  mor&rthy  rtftlf  dehgn; 

From  hate  to  that  rheir  reformations  fprtng, 

And  David  not  their  grievance,  but  the  king. 

Sciz'd  now  with  panic  fear  the  fadtioo  lies, 

Xxft   this  clear  truth  ftrikc  Abfalom's  charm*4 

eyes 
Left  he  perceive,  from  long  endiaotmeot  free. 
What  ali  befide  the  flattcr'd  youth  muft  fee. 
But  whate'er  doubts  his  troubled  bofom  fwcU, 
Fair  carriage  ftill  beeame  Achitophcl. 
Who  now  an  cnviom  feftival  inftals. 
And  to  furvey  their  flrcngth  the  fadion  cslls. 
Which  fraud,  religious  worftiip  too  muft  gild  ( 
Bui  oK  how  wireakly  docs  feditim  boild  f 
For  lu!  the  royal  mandate  ifiucs  forth, 
Dafhing  at  once  their  treafon,  zeal,  and  mirth ! 
So  have  I  feen  difaftrous  chance  invade. 
Where  careful  emmets  had  their  forage  laid. 
Whether  fierce  Vulcan's  rage  the  fursy  phin 
Had  feiz'd,  engcnder'd  by  Tome  carelefs  fwaio ; 
Or  fwelling  Neptune  lawlefs  inroads  made. 
And  to  their  cell  of  ftore  his  flood  convey *d ; 
The  commonwealth  broke  up,  diftraded  go. 
And  in  wild  hafte  their  loaded  mates  o'crdiiow; 
£v'n  fo  our  fcatter'd  gucfls  coafus'dly  mcer, 
With  boil'd,  bak'd,  roaft,  all  juftling  in  the  ftrect  | 
Deje^ng  all,  and  ruefully  difinay'd. 
For  fliekel  without  treat  or  treafon  paid. 

Sedition*!  dark  edipfe  now  fainter  fliewt. 
More  bright  each  hour  the  royal  planet  gro«rs. 
Of  force  the  clouds  of  envy  to  dilpcrfe, 
Tn  kind  conjtin<dion  of  aflifting  ftars. 
Here,  labouring  Mufct  thofe  glorious  chiefs  relate| 
That.turn'd  the  doubtful  icale  of  David's  fate; 
The  reft  of  that  illuftrious  band  rehearfe, 
ImmortaJiz'd  in  laurel'd  Ala|^h's  verie : 
Hard  taflc !  yet  will  not  I  thy  flight  recal. 
View  heaven,  and  then  enjoy  thy  glorious  £alL 

Firft  write  Bexaliel,  whofe  illuftrious  name 
Foreftalls  our  praile,  and  gives  his  poet  ftime« 
The  Kenite«  rocky  province  his  command, 
A  barren  limb  of  fertile  Canaan's  land ; 
Which  for  its  generous  natives  yet  co«ld  be 
Held  worthy  fuch  a  prefident  as  he ! 
Bezaliel  with  each  grace  and  virtue  fi^avghf , 
Serene  his  looks;  fercne  his  life  and  thought ; 
On  whom  fo  largely  nature  tieap'd  her  ftore. 
There  fcarce  remained  f>»r  arts  to  give  him  mor«S 
To  aid  the  crown  and  ftate  his  greaieft  zeal. 
His  fecond  cart  that  fcrvice  to  conceal ; 
Of  dues  obfcrvant,  firm  to  every  truft. 
And  to  the  needy  always  more  than  juft. 
Who  truth  from  fpecioQs  falfhood  can  divide. 
Has  all  the  gownfmensikill  without  their  pride; 
Thus  crown'd  with  worth  from  heights  of  hoeouc 

won, 
Seef  all  His  glories  copy'd  in  his  fon, 
Wliofe  forward  fume  fhould  every  Mufe  engage ; 
Whofe  youth  boafts  fkill  dcny'd  to  others'  age. 
Men,  manners,  language,  books  of  nobteft  kiud, 
Already  ^rc  the  conqueft  of  iUs  niifid« 
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Whofe  byaUy  beTore  tt«  djtte  was  prime; 
Nor  waited  the  dull  courfe  of  roiling  time :  - 
The  monfter  fa^Uoa  earty  be  difmay'd. 
And  David's  caufe  loog  fince  confefN'd  bis  aid. 
Bnve  Abdaci  o'er  the  prc^bet's  fcbool  wasl 
plac'd; 
Abdad  with  all  hb  father's  virtue  gracM ; 
A  hero,  who,. while  ftar^  look'd  wondering  down, 
Without  one  Hebrew's  blood  reftor'd  the  aown. 
That  praife  was  his;  what  thereiore  did  remain 
For  following  cliieis,  but  boUly  to  maintain     |^ 
That  crown  reilbr'd ;  and  in  this  rank  of  fame. 
Brave  Abdael  with  the  fiift  a  place  mufi  claim. 
Proceed,  illuihrious,  happy  chief !  proceed, 
F( Tcfcize  the  garlands  for  thy  brow  decreed. 
While  th''ialpir*d  tribe  aueod  with  nobleft  flrain^ 
Te  reader  the  glories  thou  ibaU  gain  : 
for  fure  the  dew  (hall  GilbosUi's  hills  forlake, 
Aad  Jordan  mix  his  ftreani  with  Sodom's  lake  ; 
Or  feat  retir'd  their  £Bcret  Aoics  difcloie, 
Aad  tu  thfc  fuD  tlieir  fcaly  brood  expofe,        s 
Or  fweli'd  above  the  clift*  their  billows  raife. 
Before  the  Mufes  leave  their  patron's  praife. 
Eliab  our  next  labour  does  invite, 
Aod  hard  the  taflc  to  do  Eliab  right : 
Locj  with  the  royal  wanderer  he  rov*d,    f 
Aod  firm  in  all  the  turns  uf  fortune  prov'd  ! 
S«h  ancienf  fervicc  and  defcrt.fo  laige, 
Well  ciaim'd  the  royal  houlbold  for  his  charge. 
His  age  with  only  'one  mild  heirefs  blcft, 
In  all  the  bloom  of  fmiling  nature  drcft,  ^ 
And  birft  again  to  fee  his  flower  ally'd      [bride ! 
To  David's  flock,   and   made  young   Ochniel's 
The  bright  reftorcr  of  his  father's  youth, 
^ksfXtA  to  a  Ion's  and  fubjed's  truth  : 
JWblv'd  to  bear  that  prize  of  duty  home,     ) 
So biavcly  fiught,  while  fought  by  Abfalom. 
Ah  piiocc!  th*  illuftrious  planet  of  thy  birth, 
Aad  thy  more  powerful  virtue  guard  thy  wonh ; 
Thai  DO  Achitopbel  thy  ruin  boaft ; 
^1  loo  much  in  one  fuch  wieck  has  loft.  S 
E»*n  envy  mufk  confent  to  Melon's  worth, 
^^^  foul,  though  Egypt  glories  in  his  birth. 
Could  lor  our  captivt-ark  its  zeal  retain, 
Aod  Pharaoh's  altars  in  their  pomp  difdain : 
To  flight  his  gods  was  (inall ;  with  nobler  pride> 
He  all  th'  alluremenu  of  his  court  defy'd. 
Whom  profit  nor  example  could  betrdy. 
But  lirael's  friend,  and  true  to  David's  fway. 
What  ads  of  favour  in  his  province  f^ll,  xv 
On  laerit  he  confers,  and  freely  all. 

Our  Hft  of  nobles  next  let  Amri  grace, 
WVfe  merits  daim'd  the  Abethdin's  high  pl^ce  i 
^^  with  a  loyalty  that  did  excel, 
^l^ght  allth'  endiowmenu  of  A^itophcL^ 
Sincere  was  Anui,  and  not  only  knew, 
B«  UneVs  fandions  into  pradicc  drew  ; 
Oar  bws.  that  did  a  bonndlefs  ocean  fecm,  . 
Were  coalled  all,  and  fathom'd  all  by  him. 
No  rabbin  fpeaks  like  him  their  myftic  fenfe,  N"^ 
5o  jnft,  and  with  fuch  charms  of  eloquence  ; 
To  whom  the  double  bleffing  does  belong, 
With  Mo£es'  infpiration,  Aaron's  tongue. 

Then  Sbeva  none  more  loyal  zeal  have  Ihown, 
Wikcful  as  Judah's  lion  for  the  crown, 


Who  for  that  caufe  ftiH  combats  in  his,  age, 
^or  which  his  youth  with  danger  did  engage. 
In  vain  our  fadious  priefis  the  cant  revive ; 
In  vain  feditious  fcribes  with  libel  drive 
T'  enfiame  the  crowd;  while  he  with  watchful  eye 
Observes,  and  {hoots  their  trcafnns  as  they  fly  : 
1  heir  weekly  frauds  his  keen  replies  dcteift ; 
He  undeceives  more  fail  than  they  infcd.    . 
So  Mofes  when  the  pell  on  legions  prcy'd, 
Advanc'd  his  Cignal,  and  the  plague  was  ilay'd. 

Once  mpre,  my  fainting  Mufc,  thy  pinions  try. 
And  ftrength's  exhaullcd  (lore  let  love  fupply. 
What  tribute,  Afaph,  fliall  we  render  ihce  ? 
We  '11  crown  thee  with  a  wreath  from  thy  qwo 

tree ! 
Thy  Uui  el  grove  no  envy's  flaih  can  blaft; 
'J  he  fong  of  Afaph  fliall  for  ever  laft. 

With  wonder  late  poilerity  (hall  dwell 
On  Abfalom  and  folfe  Achitophcl : 
Thy  flrains  ihall  be  our  flumbring  prophets  dream, 
Ana  when  our  bion  virgins  ling  their  theme; 
Our  jubilees  fliaU.with  thy  verfe  be  grac'd, 
Jjl'he  fong  of  Afaph  fliall  for  ever  lafl. 

How  fierce  his  fatyr  loof'd;   reflrain'd,  how 
>    tame; 
How  tender  of  th*  offendilig  young  man's  fame  ! 
How  well  his  wonh,  and  brave  adventures  flil'd ;, 
Juil  to  his  virtues^  to  his  error  mild. 
No  page  of  thine,  that  feais  the  flrideft  view. 
But  teems  with  juft  reproof,  or  praife  as  due ; 
Not  £deu  could  a  fairer  profpcd  yield. 
All  paradife  without  one  barren  field  : 
Whofe  wit  the  cenfure  of  his  foes  has  paf^ 
The  fong  of  Afaph  fliall  for  ever  laft. 

Still  Hebron's  honourM  Ittppy  foil  reuint 
Our  royal  hero's  beauteous  dear  remains; 
Who  now  fails  off  with  winds  nor  wiflies  flack,. 
To  bring  his  fufierings*  bright  companion  back, 
But  ere  fuch  tranfport  can  our  fenfe  employ, 
A  bitter  grief  mult  poifun  half  our  joy ; 
Nor  can  our  coafts  reftor'd  thofe  bleffings  fee 
Without  a  bribe  to  envious  deftiny  ! 
CurK'd  Sodom's  doom  for  ever  fix  the  tide 
Where  by  inglorious  chance  the  valiant  dy'd  1 
Give  not  infulting  Aflcalon  to  know. 
Nor  let  Oath's  daughters  triumph  in  our  woe  ! 
No  failor  with  the  news  fwell  Egypt's  |>ride, 
By  what  inglorious  fate  our  valiant  dy'd! 
Weep,  Arhon  !  Jordan,  weep  thy  fountains  dry, 
While  Sioii's  rock  diflblves  for  a  fupply. 

Calm  were  the  elements,  night's  filence  deep, 
1  he  waves  fcarce  murmuring,  and  the  winds  afleep; 
Yet  fate  for  ruin  takes  fo  flill  an  hour. 
And  treacherous  fands  the  princely  bark  devour; 
Then  death  unworthy  feiz'd  a  generous  race, 
I'o  virtut'd  fcandal,  and  the  ftars  difgrace  1 
Oh  !  had  th*  indulgent  powers  vouchiaf'd  to  yield, 
Inftead  of  faithlefs  flielves,  a  lifted  field  : 
A  lifted  field  of  Heaven's  and  David's  foes. 
Fierce  as  the  troops  that  did  his  youth  oppofe. 
Each  life  had  on  bis  flaughter'd  heap  retir*d. 
Not  tamely,  aod  unconqucring  thus  expir'd  : 
But  deftiny  is  now  their  only  foe. 
And  dying  ev'n  o*cr  that  they  triumph  too  ; 
With  loud  laft  breaths  their  matter's  fcape.apphad 
D  iiij 
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Of  tvhoAi  Innj  fbrcb  ttmli  ttirct  ihb  fitesBd'rd(6d; 

Who  for  fuch  followers  loft,  O  match  left  miod ! 

At  his  own  fafety  now  abnoft  rfcpinM ! 

Say,  royal  Sir,  by  all  your  fame  in  arms. 

Your  praifc  in  peace,  and  by  Ut9nia*4  charma; 

If  all  your  fufferings  pall  fo  nearly  prcft, 

Or  pierc*d  ^ith  half  fo  painfal  frrief  your  httiht 

Thus  fome  diviner  Mufe  h^  hero  f  rnis, 
llot  (inooth'd  with  foft  deligh^  bUt  toft  in  ftoniil. 
Nor  ftrctch'd  oh  to  cs  in  the  ihyrtle  ^tDve, 
l^or  crowns  his  days  with  nmth,  his  flights  withT 

love, 
Bat  far  removM  in  thuhdeHbs^  camps  is  fob^, 
His  flumbers  ihort,  his  bed  the  beliefs  ground  : 
Id  talks  of  dinger  always  feen  the  firft, 
JFeeds  from  the  hedge,  atid  flalits  with  ice  hia 

thirft. 
X'Ong  mnft  his  patience  ftri^c  with  fofttin^'i  rige, 
Aud  long  oppofing  gods  themfelves  engage, 
Muft  fee  his  country  flame,  his  friends*  deftroy*<d. 
Before  the  pmrnisM  empire  be  enjoy'd : 
Such  toil  of  fate  muft  build  a  man  of  fame. 
And  fuch,  to  Ifrael*«  crown,  the  god-like  David 

came. 
What  fadden  beim^  difpel  the  clouds  ih  faft. 


or  DktBXur. 

Whofe  dreflchto|r  ifltts  bid  aU  <Mtf  ttney^r^ 

wifte ! 
The  fpring  to  far  behind  her  conri^  d«liyM, 
On  th*  inftant  is  in  fell  her  Uoom  trrayM ; 
The  winds  breathe  low^  the  ekoMiitt  fereoei 
Yet  mark  what  motion  in  the  waves  is  ictn ! 
Thronging  and  hoff  u  Myblsein  fwantia, 
Or  (haggled  ibldieH  fnimnofi'd  to  their  ama. 
See  tvhere  the  princely  bark  ifi  loofeft  pride. 
With  all  her  guardian  fleet,  fedcflmt  the  tide  * 
High  on  her  deck  the  roy^  lovers  fland, 
Out  critnes  to  pardon  ere  tliey  touch'd  <mr  hod. 
Wekome  to  Ifrfeel  s(mi  to  Davi^i  breaft ! 
Here  all  jrour  toils  here  all  yout  fttfleriogt  reft. 

This  year  did  Ziloah  rule  Jemfateiki, 
And  boldly  all  fecfition's  Syrtes  ftem, 
Howe*er  iocumber'd  with  a  viler  pair. 
Than  Ziph  or  Shimel  to  a(Gft  the  chair  ; 
Yec  2iIoah*«  loyal  bbonrsfo  prevailM 
That  fa^ion  at  the  next  ele^ion  fail'd. 
When  ev*Q  the  common  cry  M  jtiftioe  fottod. 
And  merit  by  the  multitude  ^ras  crown^d  : 
With  David  theo  Wfes  fhrael^  peace  reftor'd. 
Crowds  mooro'd  their  ^dr^  tod  obey*d  thelf 
lord. 
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sfesses 


KEY  TO  ABSALOM  AND  ACHITOPHEL. 


MimI,  General  Monk,  Duke  of  Albemarle, 
JiStm,  The  o^me  (^iycd,  through  this  poeniy  to 

a  Lonl  ChanccHbr  in  generaL 
Ji^m,  Duke  of  Monmouth. 
AdktfU,  The  £arl  of  Shafttibnr|r, 
4^iitf}  larl  of  MulgraTe. 
Jgft  Sir  £dmnndbiu7  Godfrey. 
Jb!dy  Mr.  Seymour,  Speaker  0^  the  Ho«ft  of 


4v«>  Sir  Heneage  Finch,  Earl  of  Winchelfea,  and 

Lord  Chanced. 
Jkadd,  Dacbeft  ol  Monteo^idi. 
Ani,  &r  WiHiam  Waller. 
41^,  A  chaf«a^  dnmrn  by  Tate  for  Drydcn, 

iathe  fecood  ftt  of  this  pocnu 
S»l*m,  Earl  6i  Httotingdon. 

'^^■j   IWIUCla 

.Sirxifly,  Duke  of  Ormoftd. 

faJiMb,  DucMti  of  PdrtlsfOlirb. 

•Aviu,  General  SackviUe, 

A»  7(dnM,  Re^.  Mr.  Saawl  Johsibn. 

Akidtf,DBkeofBeaaibrt. 

«*,LordOrey. 

Cmd,  Dr.  Oatet. 

J»itV,CharletU. 

A^.Elkanah  Settle. 
%^i  France. 

•SfitA,  Sir  Hen.  Bennet,  E.  of  Arlington. 
**^Wrf,  The  Popi(h-Pk>t. 
<^i  The  LMid  of   Etik,   more  particnbrly 
Sndleb,  where  King  Chtrks  IL  long  re- 
fided. 
M«i,8codand. 
ft'^'^  /nu)&,The  Cfaarch  of  Englatid  Ckt^y* 


Jfihn^  Hyde,  Earl  of  Faverfiianu 
Hi/Jbai,  Earl  of  Rocheftcr. 

?eBufi$ej,  Papidt. 
eruJaUm,  London. 
7w/,  Eoglifli. 

yoM/,  Sir  William  Jones, 

Jordan,  Dover. 

JoAami  l^srquis  of  HaliEaz. 

ypiiroMf  Lord  Dartmouth. 

JJUf/htB,  Richard  CromwelL 

I/r^iif  England. ' 

ffatbat^  ThMMf  Thymie»  Efq, 

JitditSf  Mr.  Fefgulbn,  a  canting  teacher* 

JJUoM,  Sir  Robert  Clayton. 

MtphiUJkeiby  Pordage. 

Aficbdi,  Queen  Catharine.  j 

iV«i&4,  Xx)rd  Howard  of  Elcridh 

Og,  Shadwey. 

Phalig,  Forbes. 

Pkaricb^  King  of  France. 
JtahJkeMa,  Sir  Thomas  Pbyer. 

S4igaH  9f  JerwfiiUm^  Dr.   Crtmptofi,  Bfihop  of 

London. 
Sanhtdrim,  Parifamettf. 
^«W,  Oliver  Cromwell.| 
^^/«/f.  Sheriff  BetheL 
Sbnniy  S\t  Roger  Leftrange. 
Sofym00»  Xta,  London  Rebels^ 
Tyrk,  Holland. 
C^ssa,  Jack  HalL 

Z«Ar,  Sancrolt,  ArthblAof)  of  Cftnterbmr. 
Zsie»f  A  M^ber  of  the  Hoofe  of  Comraomu 
Zimri^  ViUiers,  Duke  of  Buckingham. 
ZUtmif^  Sir  John  Moor, 
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A  SATIRE  AGAINST  SEDITION. 


EPISTLE    TO    THE    WHIGS. 


*  *>R  to  whom  can  I  dedicate  this. poem,  -with  fo 
™ttch  juftice  as  to  you  ?  It  is  the  reprefentation  of 
7«vr  own  hero  :  it  is  the  pi^ure  drawn  at  length 
which  yoo  admire  and.  prize  fo  much  in  little. 
None  of  your  ornamenu  are  wanting;  neither 
the  landfcape  of  your  i'ower»  nm  the  riling  fun ; 
Bor  the  Anno  Drfmini  of  your  new  foTcreign** 
coronation.  This  mud  needs  be  a  grateful  under- 
taking to  yoor  whole  party ;  efpecially  to  thofe 
who  have  not  been  fo  happy  It  to  purchafe  the 
•riginal.  I  hear  the  grader  has  ouule  a  good 
fltarlwt'  of  it :  all  his  kings  are  brought  up  al- 
ready ;  or  the  value  of  the  remainder  fo  inhaoced, 
that  many  a  poor  Polandcr,  who  would  be  glad 
t«  worfliip  the  imagCi  is  not  able  to  go  to  the  colk 
of  him ;  but  mnft  be  content  to  fee  him  here.  I 
mufl  confefv  I  am  no  great  artift ;  but  fign-poft 
painting  will  ferve  the  turn  to  remember  a  friend 
by  ;  efpecially  when  better  is  not  to  be  had.  Yet, 
for  your  comfort,  the  lineaments  are  true ;  and 
though  be  lat  nor  five  cinies'  to  me,  as  he  did  to  B. 
yet  I  have  confulted  hiftory,  as  the  Italian  pain- 
ters do,  ^^hcn  they  would  draw  a  Nero  or  a  Ca- 
ligula ;  though  they  have  not  feen  the  man,  they 
can  help  their  imagination  by  a  fiatue  of  him, 
and  find  out  the  colouring  from  Suetonius  and 
Tacitus.  Truth  is,  you  might  have  fpared  one 
fide  of  your  Medal :  the  hcsui  would  be  feen  to 
more  advantage  if  it  were  placed  on  a  fpike  of 
the  tower,  a  little  nearer  to  the  fun,  which  would 
then  break  out  to  a  bater  porpofe. 


You  tell  us  in  your  preface  to  the  No-protcftant 
Plot,  that  yuu  (h^  be  forced  hereafter  to  leave  off 
your  modcAy  :  I  fuppofe  yon  mean  that  littlcwhich 
i»  left  you :  for  it  was  worn  to  rags  when  you  put 
out  thi&  Medal.  Never  was  there  pradifed  fuch 
a  piece  of  notorious  impudence  in  the  face  of  an 
eftabli&ed  government.  I  believe,  when  he  is  dead 
you  will  Wear  him  in  thttmb.«ings,  as  the  Turks 
did  Scanderbeg;  as  if  there  were  virtue  in  his 
bones  to  prcfcrve  you  againft  monarchy.  Yet  all 
this  while  you  pretend  not  only  zeal  for  the  public 
guod,but  a  due  vcnerativnfor  the  pcrfon  of  f  he  king. 
But  all  men  who  can  fee  an  inch  before  them^  may 
eafily  deted  thofe  grols  fallacies.  That  it  is  dcp 
ceffary  for  men  in  your  circtnufianccs  to  pretend 
both,  is  granted  you ;  for  without  them  there 
be  no  ground  to  raife  a  fadion.  But  I  would 
ajk  you  ope  civil  quefUon,  What  right  has  any  man 
among  you,  or  any.afibdation  of  men,  to  come 
nbafer  to  you,  who,  out  of  parliament,  cannot  b^ 
coniidered  in  a  public  capacity,  to  mtet  as  yon 
daily  do',  in  fadious  clubs,  to  vilify  the  govern- 
ment in  your  difcourfes,  and  to  libel  it  in  all  your 
writings  ?  Who  made  you  judges  in  liraf  I  ?  Or 
how  is  it  confident  with  y«ur  zeal  for  the  public 
welfare,  to  promote  fedition  ?  Docs  your  defini- 
tion of  luyal,  which  is  to  fcrve  the  king  accord- 
ing to  the  laws,  allow  you  the  licctife  nf  traduc- 
ing the  executive  power  with  which  you  own  he 
is  in  veiled  ?  You  complain  that  his  majedy  has 
loft  the  love  and  confidence  of  his  people  \  and} 
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yfj(^t€rfhr^ng'k,'ftm  en^t^war  what  in 
yev  lies  trt  make  him  lofe  them.  All  good  fub- 
jtdf  abhor  the  thought  of  arbitrary  power,  whe- 
ther it  be  in  ooe  or  muiy  :  if  you  were  the  pa- 
triots yoQ  wotild  foem»  you  would  not  at  thia 
r^te  ioccfife  the  Multitude  to  affiime  it ;  for  no 
Sober  man  can  fear  it,  either  from  the  king's  dif- 
pofition  or  hi»  pradice ;  or  even,  where  you  would 
odfevlly  by  it,  from  his  minifters.  OiTe  us  leave 
to  esjoj  tbe  goTcmment  and  benefit  of  laws  under 
which  we  were  bdrn,  and  which  we  defire  to 
ttaofout  to  onr  pofterity.  You  are  not  the  tnif- 
tecs  rf  the  public  liberry ;  and  if  you  have  not 
r%ht  to  petition  in  a  crowd,  much  Icfs  have 
yea  to  iotenneddle  in^the  management  of  a^irs, 
or  to  arraign  wh&t  yon  do  not  like ;  which  in  cf- 
fed  i-  every  thing  that  is  done  by  the  king  and 
coundL  Can  you  imagine  that  any  reafonablc 
man  will  believe  you  rcfpcd  the  perfon  of  his 
Majcfly,  when  it  is  apparent  that  your  feditious 
pmphlett  arc  Huffed  with  particular  reflcdions 
on  him  ^  if  yen  have  the  confidence  to  deny  this, 
it  is  cafy  to  be  evinced  from  a  thouiiand  paffages, 
which  I  only  forbear  to  quote,  becaufe  I  defire 
tbcy  fbould  die  and  be  forgotten.  I  have  perufed 
auny  of  your  papers ;  and  to  ihew  you  that  I 
hate,  the  thiid  part  of  your  No-proteftant  Plot 
ii  amcfa  of  it  ftolen  from  your  dead  author's 
pamphKrt,  called  the  Growth  of  Popery,  as  ma- 
aifefrly  as  Milton's  Defence  of  the  Englifli.  People 
is  from  Bachan  de  jure  regni  apud  Scotos :  or 
yoor  firft  Covenant  alnd  new  Aflbciation  from  the 
hoiy  league  of  tbe  French  Guifards.  Any  one 
w^  reads  Davila,  may  trace  your  pra<^ices  all 
ai  og.  There  were  the  lame  pretences  for  refor- 
mation and  loyalty,  the  fame  afperfions  of  the 
^'g,  and  the  iame  grounds  of  a  rebellion.  1 
low  npt  whether  you  will  take  the  hiftorian's 
*or<!,  who  fays  it  was  reported,  that  Poltrot  a 
Hu|ot>ot  murdered  Francis  Dake  of  Guife,  by 
^  ia(^igations  of  Theodore  Beza,  or  that  it 
wif  a  li^ooot  mioifler,  othcrwife  called  a  Pref- 
bytcma ;  for  our  church  abhcrs  fo  deviliih  a  tenet, 
wiiofiril  wnt  a  treatife  of  thelawfulnefs  o£depofing 
ard  fflerdcring  kings  oC  a  different  perfuafion  in  rc- 
%io& :  but  I  am  able  to  prove,  from  the  doc- 
trine of  Calvin,  and  principles  of  Buchanan,  that 
1^  £et  the  peeple  above  the  magiftrate  ;  which, 
jf  1  oiifiake  not,  is  your  own  fundamental,  and 
«hich  carries  your  loyalty  no  further  than  your 
^g^.  When  a  vote  of  the  Houfc  of  Commons 
Itoes  Qo  your  fide,  you  are  as  ready  to  obferve  it, 
*^  if  it  were  palTed  into  a  law ;  but  when  you 
>re  pinehed  with  any  former  and  yet  unrepealed 
ad  of  parliament,  you  declare  that  in  feme  cafes 
jn  Witt  not  be  obliged  by  it.  The  pafliige  is  in 
^  fame  third  part  of  the  Non-proteff ant  Plot, 
nd  is  too  plain  to  be  denied.  The  late  copy  of 
yoar  intended  aflbciation,  you  neither  wholly  juf- 
%  Dor  condemn ;  but  as  the  papifts,  when  they 
ve  oDnppofcd,  fly  out  into  all  the  pageantries  of 
worihip ;  bat  in  times  of  war,  when  they  are 
^dprrfled  by  arguments,  lie  dofe  intrenched 
behind  the  Council  of  Trent :  fo  cow,  when 


yoor  BAnrs  art  in  a  low  enndkion,  yon  dare  not 
pretend  that  ta  be  a  legal  combination;  but 
whenlbevf  r  y«a  are  afloat,  I  doubt  not  but  it  witt 
be  maintained  and  jaftified  to  pnrpoie.  For  in^ 
deed  there  is- nothing  to  defend  it  but  the  fword  i 
it  is  the  proper  time  to  fay  any  thing,  when  mca 
have  all  things  in  their  power. 

In  the  mean  time,  you  would  fain  be  nibbling 
at  a  parallel  Vtwixt  this  affociation  and  that  in 
the  time  of  Qaeen  Elizabeth.  Bat  there  is  this 
imall  difi*erenca  betwixt  them  that  the  ends  of  the 
one  are  dtre^y  oppofite  to  the  other :  one  with 
the  queen's  approbatioo  and  conjim^iDn,  as  head 
of  it,  the  other  without  cither  the  confenc 
cr  knowledge  of  the  king,  againil  whofe  ao* 
thority  it  is  manifelUy  defigned.  Therefore 
you  do  well  to  have  recourie  to  your  laff  evafion, 
that  it  was  contrived  by  your  enemies,  and  fbuf- 
fied  into  the  papers  that  were  feized ;  which  yet 
you  fee  the  nation  is  not  fo  eafy  to  believe  aa 
your  own  jury ;  but  the  matter  is  not  difficidt  to 
find  twelve  men  in  Newgate  who  woidd  acquit  a 
malefador. 

I  have  one  only  favour  to  defure  of  you  at 
parting,  that  when  you  think  of  anfwericg  this 
poem,  you  would  employ  >he  fimie  pens  againib 
it,  who  have  combated  with  fo  much  fuccefs 
againfl  'Abfalom  and  Achitophel :  for  then  you 
afifure  yourfclves  of  a  clear  vidory,  without  the 
leaft  reply.  Rail  at  mc  abundantly ;  and,  not  to 
break  a  cufiom,  do  it  without  wit :  by  this  me- 
thod you  will  gain  a  confiderable  point,  which  is 
wholly  to  wave  the  anfwer  of  my  arguments. 
Never  own  the  bottom  of  your  principles,  for 
fear  they  fbould  be  treafon.  Fall  feverely  on  the 
mifcariiages  of  government ;  for  if  fcandal  be  not 
allowed,  you  are  not  freebom  fubjeds.  If  God 
has  not  bleffed  you  with  the  talent  of  rhyming, 
make  ufe  of  my  poor  ffock  and  welcome;  let 
your  verfes  run  upon  my  feet ;  and,  for  the  ut- 
mnfl  refuge  of  notorious  blockheads,  reduced  to 
the  lafi  extremity  of  fenfe,  turn  my  own  lines  up- 
on me.  and,  in  utter  defpair  of  your  own  fatyr, 
make  me  fatyrize  myfelf.  Some  of  you  have  been 
driven  to  this  bay  already ;  but,  above  all  the  reff » 
commend  me  to  the  non-conformift  parfon,  who 
writ  the  Whip  and  Key.  I  am  afraid  it  it 
not  read  fo  much  as  the  piece  deferves,  becaufe 
the  bookfcUer  is  every  week  crying  help  at  the 
end  of  his  Gazette,  to  get  it  off*.  You  fee  I  am 
charitable  enough  to  do  him  a  Idndnefs,  that  it 
may  be  publifhed  as  well  as  printed;  and  that  fo 
much  fltill  in  Hebrew  derivations  may  not  lie  for 
wafle  paper  in  the  fhop.  Yet  I  half  fufped  he 
went  no  farther  for  his  learning,  than  the  index 
of  Hebrew  names  and  etymologies,  which  is 
printed  at  the  end  of  fome  Engliih  bibles.  If 
Achitophel  fignify  the  brother  of  a  fool,  the  au- 
thor of  that  poem  will  pafs  with  his  readers  for 
the  next  of  kin ;  and  perhaps  it  is  the  relatioi^ 
that  makes  the  kindnefs.  Whatever  the  verfct 
are,  buy  them  up,  I  befeech  you,  out  of  pity ;  for 
I  hear  the  conventicle  is  fhut  up,  and  the  brothe|r 
of  Achitophel  out  of  fervicc. 
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Now  footneiiy  ybit  ioMfw,  hMtt  tbe  {ciSerofity 
fo  maikt  «  purfe  for  i  membcl  o£  tbdr  (bcietf , 
#he  has  bad  hit  livery  puJldl  ofer  bit  care ;  and 
even  protcftaat  focka  are  bought  up  attesg  ytm 
«ut  of  Teocraf iob  to  the  ttmmc.  A  diffemcr  in 
poetry  firom  knSt  aid  Bnglifli  wiU  make  at  good 
a  protcftant  rhymer  at  a  ^deater  from  the  chnrcb 
of  England  a  groteftant  parfon.  Bcfido^  if  you 
€Dcourage  a  yoang  begiooer,  who  knows  bet  he 
may  elevate  hia  fiylc  a  ittik  above  the  vulgar 
€pithct8  of  prophane  and  fowcy  Jack,  andatbeifiic 
litribler,  with  wbicfa  be  treats  me^  s^beo  the  fit  of 
totbofiaim  is  fisoog  upon  htm ;  by  which  well-* 
mannered  and  charitable  ezpreflioos  1  wat  certain 
•f  |usic4lb(f6rf  lkaewbi»nsi«t«.    What  would 


you  hive  more  of  a  man?  Mo  batdamftad  mm  m 
your  cauie  fifom  Oonefis  to  the  Revelations ;  aod 
has  half  the  texts  of  both  the  TeAaaocou  agaiaft 
loe,  if  you  will  be  fo  civil  to  youiftlvcs  as  to  taka 
him  for  your  imerpreterv  and  not  to  take  tkam 
for  Triii  witaefleS.  Aftor  all,  perhaps,  yo«  vriU 
tell  Dtfe,  that  you  rrtaioed  him  only  for  the  opcai^ 
of  yowr  cavfe,  and  that  your  main  lawyer  is  ycc 
behind.  Uaw  if  it  fo  hapaea  ke  meet  with  aa 
other  reply  thin  bit  prcdecelGMrs,  you  may  ei- 
ther conclude  that  I  truft  to  the  goodncfsof  my 
caufe,  or  fear  my  adveriary,  or  diCdain  bim,  or 
what  yon  pkale  i  lor  the  mort  of  it  is»  it  is  in-* 
different  to  your  humble  fervaat  wkatevsr  |<nir 
party  lays,  or  ihiaks  of  kiQU 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


■i  *Ai  K 


THE    MEDAL, 


Oril  oar  aatiqae  iiglits  an4  ptfrcftMr^* 
^^bidilaglifliideoCBniii.iiicroiriU  tofoCy 
TV  PtGfr  Medal  bears  the  prize  s4oiu :  '^ 

A  aoifteryinore  the  £vfo«rite  of  Uie  town        ^ 
'Hbb  diher  fiun  or  theatrca  have  (hcyvo.  ^ 

^^  did  art  fo  weQ  with  fiatore  ilr  i  ve  ; 
^  sever  idol  feem'd  fo  nmch  alive  : 
SoliketheauB;  fo goldfln  to  the  fight, 
SohfewkhiB^fecooptcrfck  and  light. 
One  fideiiiiU*d  with  title  and  writh  £»ce ; 
And,  Id  the  kingibookl  want  a  legal  plac^, 
^  tbe  revife,  a  to ver  the  town  Cunreys ; 
O'er  aiaeb  ear  mouotiiig  ftm  his  beams  dilpUys. 
'^  lNri,fraoQiic'd  aUmd  bj  ihiieval  voice. 
^«c««r,  whkh,  io  Pcliih,  is  rejoice. 
"^difjiBnthyTcar,  to  the  great  a^  are  ^in'd: 
Aod  a  anr  caDting  holidaf  dSgn'd. 
^i'edsyiie^tt,  for  erery  caft  and  look ; 
^MrethanOod  tofiniih  Ajdam  took. 
Bn  wbsao  tell  whft  eflcoce  avgels  are, 
^  Imv  long  heaven  was  makiog  Lucifer  \ 
Oii.coBldthe  fiile  that  oopy'd  every  grace» 
Aad  ploBgh'd  fiidi  toromrs  £or  an  eonuch  face, 
^^  ithawe  fonn'd  his  everchaQgtog  will, 
Tke  ^doM  piece  had  tir*d  the  gmver's  ikill ! 
^wwied  hero  fisft,  with  early  care, 
f^&e  »  pigmy  by  the  wipds,  to  w*r. 
A  boriidi  chief,  a  rebel,  e.*er  a  aud  ; 
°^  fonfhb  hatred  to  his  pnoce  began. 
>(«  tiii^how  wiktty  wiU  ambition  fteer ! 
AisoaiB  WriggMiig  in  th*  ufiicper's  etr. 
wciinjr  hi,  i^engj  ^-^  /or  fnius  of  gold. 
He  ciftbiiiiSeif  into  the  (aint-Uke  mould ;   [gain, 
;^;o«^figh'd,andpray'd,  whUc  godlinefs  was 
T^badcft  bagpipe  of  the  Tqueaking  train. 
|wi  «•  'tis  hard  to  cheat  a  juggler's  eyes, 
*fi»«pai  lesrdoels  he  cooM  ne'er  difguife. 
Tna*  %Bi  the  (ainr ;  for  hypocritic  zeal 
AUowi  no  ias  bat  thofe  it  c»n  conceit. 


that -J 


Whoring  to  fomdal  gives  too  Ucge  a  f<;ope  ; 

Saints  mnft  not  trade ;  but  they  may  iotedopje. 

^h*  ungodly  principle  was  all  thf  fame  ; 

But  a  grofs  cheat  betrays  his  partner's  giime. 

Befides,  their  peace  was  formal,  g^.avc,  and  flacki 

His  nimble  wic  outran  the  hj:avy  p?ck. 

Yet  ftill  he  found  his  fortune  at  a  (lay; 

Whole  droves  of  blockheads  choaking  up  his  way; 

They  took,  but  not  rewarded,  his  advice ; 

Villain  and  wit  exa A  a  dou})le  .pripe. 

Power  was  his  aim :  but,  thrown  from  thaf] 

pretence. 
The  wretch  tum'd  loyal  jn  Iiis  own  defence ; 
And  malice  reconcil'd  him  to  his  prince. 
Him,  in  the  anguilh  of  his  foul  he  fervM  ; 
Rewarded  faficr  (kill  than  he  defer v'd. 
Behold  him  now  exalted  into  truil ; 
His  counfel's  oft  convenient,  feldom  juft. 
£v*n  in  the  moil  fincere  advice  he  gave 
He  had  a  gnulging  ftill  to  be  a  knave, 
l*he  frauds  he  learn'd  in  hh  fanatic  yt^t 
Made  him  uncafy  in  his  lawful  gears. 
At  befl  as  little  honefl.  as  he  could. 
And  like  white  witches  mifcbievoufly  good* 
To  his  iirfl  bias  longingly  he  leans; 
And  rather  would  be  great  by  wicked  means. 
Thus  fram*d  for  ill,  he  loosed  our  triple  bold; 
Advice  unfafe,  precipitous,  and  hold* 
Erom  hence  thofc  tears !  that  Ilium  of  our  woe  I 
Who  helps  a  powerful  friend,  fore-arms  a  foe. 
What  wonder  if  the  waves  prevail  fo  far 
When  he  cut  down  the  banks  that  piade  th(i 

bar? 
Seas  follow  but  their  nature  to  invade ; 
But  he  by  art  our  native  flrength  betray'd. 
So  Samfon  to  his  foe  his  force  confell ; 
And  to  be  iliorn  lay  flumbering  on  her  br^aft. 
But  when  this  fatal  counfe),  found  too  latCi 
Ekpoi'd  ltd  author  to  the  publik  hatc^ 
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WhfD  his  juft  fovtfrcign,  by  no  impious  way 
Could  be  fedac*d  to  arbitrary  fway  ; 
Forfaken  of  the  hope  he  ihif^s  his  fail, 
Driyes  down  the  current  with  a  popular 
And  ihews  the  fiend  confcffi'd  without  a  vei 
He  preaches  to  the  erowd,  tha*-  power  is  lent. 
But  not  convcyM  to  kingly  government ; 
That  claims  fuccedive  bear  no  binding  force, 
Tha:  coronation  oaths  are  things  of  coutfe  ! 
Maintains  the  multitude  can  never  err  \ 
And  fets  the  people  in  the  papal  ehatr.  - 
The  reafon  *8  obvious ;  iotereft  never  lies ;         "J 
The  moft  have  ftill  their  intereft  id  their  eyes;  f 
The  power  is  always  their*«,  and  power  is  evtir  T 
wife.  3 

Almighty  crowd,  thou  (horteneft  all  difpute ; 
Power  itthy  effenc^,  wit  thy  attribtite ! 
Kor  faith  nor  reafon  make  thee  at  a  Aay,     [way ! 
Thou  leap'ft  o'er  all  eternal  truths  in  thy  Pindaric 
Athens  no  doubt  did  righteoufly  decide. 
When  Phocion  and  when  Socrates  were  try*d  : 
As  righteoufly  they  did  thofc  dooms  repent ; 
Still  they  were  wife  whatever  way  they  went : 
Crowds  err  not,  though  to  both  extremes  they  run ; 
To  kill  the  father,  and  recal  the  fon. 
Sc/tnt  think  the  foolt  were  nwft  as  times  went  then, 
But  now  the  world's  o*crftock*d  with  prudent  men. 
The  common  cry  is  cv'n  religion's  tcft, 
The  Turk's  is  at  ConfhiOtinopIc  beft ; 
Idols  in  India ;  popery  at  Rome ; 
And  our  own  worfhip  only  true  at  home. 
And  true,  but  f <  r  the  time  'tis  hard  to  know 
How  long  we  pleafe  it  (hall  continue  fo. 
This  fide  to-day,  and  that  to-morrow  bums ; 
So  all  are  God-idmightie&  in  then-  turn% 
A  tempting  do(ftrine,  plaufible,  and  new ; 
What  fools  our  fathers  were,  if  this  be  true ! 
"Who,  to  deftroy  the  fetfds  of  civil  war, 
Inherent  right  in  raonarchs  did  declare  : 
And  that  a  lawful  power  might  never  ceafe, 
Secured  fucccifion  to  fccure  our  peace. 
Thus  property  and  fovcreign  fway  at  laft 
In  equal  balances  were  judly  caft  : 
But  this  new  Jehu  fpurs  the  hnt-monthM  horfe ; 
Inftruds  the  beft  to  know  his  native  force ; 
To  take  the  bit  between  his  teeth,  and  fly 
To  the  next  headlong  fteep  of  anarchy. 
Too  happy  England,  if  our  good  we  knew. 
Would  we  polTcfs  the  freedom  we  purfue  ! 
The  hvilh  government  can  give  no  more  ; 
Yet  wc  repine^  and  plenty  makes  us  poor. 
Qod  try*d  us  once ;  our  rebel-fathers  fought : 
He  glutted  them  with  all  the  power  they  fought ; 
Till,  mafter'd  by  their  own  ufurping  brave. 
The  free-born  fubjcA  funk  into  a  flavc. 
We  loath  our  manna,  and  we  long  for  quails; 
Ah,  what  is  man  when  his  own  wifli  prevails  ! 
How  rafli,  how  fwift  to  plunge  himfelf  in  iU ! 
Proud  ^f  his  power,  and  boundlefs  in  his  will ! 
That  kings  can  do  no  wrong,  wc  muft  believe  ; 
None  can  they  do,  and  muft  they  all  receive  ? 
Help,  heaven  !  or  fadly  we  fliall  fee  an  hour. 
When  neitK6rwr6ng  nor  right  arc  in  their  power  I 
Already  they  have  loft  their  beft  defence, 
The  benefit  of  laws  wjiich  they  difpenfe. 


No  juftice  to  their  ricrhieotl*  caufe  all  iw'd  j 
But  baffled  by  an  atbitrary  crowd, 
And  mcdaU  grav'd  their  cnnqueft  to  record. 
The  flamp  and  coin  of  their  adopted  lord. 

The  man  who  Iaugh*d  but  once,  to  fee  tn  aft 
Mumbling  to  make  the  crof-^ratn'd  tltiftles  pal»; 
Might  laugh  again  to  fee  a  jury  chew 
The  prickles  of  unpalatable  law. 
The  witnefles,  that  leech-like  iiv'd  on  blood. 
Sucking  for  them  was  medVinaily  good  ; 
But,  wiien  they  faftcn'd  on  i heir  fcftcr'd  fore, 
TTien  juftice  and  religion  they  forfwore ; 
Their  ^laiden  oaths  debauch 'd  into  a  whore. 
Thus  men  ai^e  rais'tt  by  fadlions,  and  decry'd ; 
And  rogue  and*  faint  diftinguifli'd  by  their  fide. 
They  rack  ev'n  fcripture  to  confefs  their  cauie. 
And  pkmd  a  catt  ta  prmish  m  fpitf  oj  Uws. 
But  that's  no  news  to  the  poor  injurM  page ; 
It  has  been  us'd  as  ill  in  every  age. 
And  is  conftrain'd  with  patience  all  to  take. 
For  what  defence  can  Greek  and  Hebrew  nuke? 
Happy  who  can  this  talking  trumpet  feize  ; 
They  make  it  fpeak  whatever  fenfe  they  pleafe ! 
*Twas  fram'd  at  firftour  oracle  t'  inquire :         "J 
But  finee  our  f^U  in  prophety  grow  hi^h^,     / 
The  tfltft  in())iretiiot  them,  but  they  the  totrT 
infpire.  J 

London,  thou  grcarenrfporidai  of  oiy  ifle, 

0  thou  too  bounteous^  thou  too  fnmfoi  Nik  i 
How  fiiatt  I  praifeor  cdrfe  to  thy  deferc  i 

Or  fcparate  they  flmund  from  thy  corrupted  part  ? 

1  called  thee  Nile  ;  the  parallel  witt.ftaod : 
Thy  tides  of  wealth  o'erflow  the  fatteu'dl  bad; 
Yet  modfters  frqm  thy  large  iacreale  we  find, 
Engtftder'd  on  the  flime  thou  l«v*ft  befaiod. 
Sedition  has  not  wholly  feiz'd  on  thee. 

Thy  nobler  parts  are  fnna  infe^oci  lice. 

Of  Ifrael's  tribe  thflra  haft  a  nunurons  hatadi 

But  ftill  the  Caoaantce  is  in  the  land. 

Thy  mMfeary  chie&  are  braveand tr«e  ; 

Nor  are  thy  difenchanted  bdrghers  fcwn 

The  headis  loyal  which  thy  heart  commaodsj 

But  whatV  a  head  with  two  foeh  gouty  haads  f 

The  wife  and  wtalthy  love  |herfureft  way. 

And  a^e  content  to  thrive  and  to  obey. 

But  wifdom  is  to  floth  too  great  a  Have  ; 

None  are  fo  bufy  at  the  fool  and  knave,        [otg^f 

Thofe  let  me  carie;  what  vengeance  will  t^ 

Whbfe  ordure»  neither  plague  nor  fire  can  purge  ? 

Nor  fliarp  experiepce  can  to  duty  brings  * 

Nor  angry  heaven,  nor  a  forgiving  king ! 

In  gofpel-phrafe,  their  chapmen  they  betray } 

Their  (hops  are  dens,  the  bsyer  i«  their  prey. 

The  kniack  of  trades  is  living  on  the  fpoil; 

They  boaft  even  when  each  other  they  hegnik* 

Cuftoms  to  fteal  is  foch  a  trivial  thing. 

That  'tis  their  charter  to  defraud  their  king. 

AH  hands  unite  of  every  jarring  fcdk  ; 

They  cheat  the  country  firft,  and  then  infc^ 

They  for  God's  caufetheirmonarchsdare  daihroite, 

And  they  *11  be  fore  to  make  his  caufe  their  own. 

Whether  the  plotting  jefuit  lay'd  the  pka 

Of  murdering  kings. or  the  Fnnch  praitim^     « 

Our  facrilegiou'i  ie^s  their  guides  outgo, 

>^nd  kings  and  kingly  power  would  murder  toob 
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MHiat  mean«that  traitcroos combinations  lefs, 
Too  plain  t'  evade,  too  fhameful  to  confefs. 
But  treafon  h  not  own*d  ivhen  'tis  dcfcry'd ; 
Soccefsfal  crimes  alone  are  juftify'd. 
The  men  who  oo  confpiracy  would  find 
Who  doubts  }  but  had  it  taken,  they  had  join'd, 
]oio*d  in  a  mutual  covenant  of  defence; 
At  firft  without,  at  lafl  againft,  their  prince. 
If  fotereign  right  by  fovereign  power  they  fcan, 
11k  fame  bold  maxim  holds  in  God  and  man  : 
God  vere  not  iafe,  his  thunder  could  they  (hun ; 
He  fhottld  be  forc'd  to  crown  another  fon. 
Tbu,  when  the  hctr  was  irmm.  the  vintyacd 

thrown. 
The  ridi  poffeflion  was  the  murderer's  own. 
lo  faia  i«  ib|>htfiJ7  ^Y  ^^c  recourft ;  '\ 

By  proving  their*s  no  plot,  they  prove   'tisf 

woifc;  r 

UBfna&*d  rebellion,  and  audacious  force ;  j 

Which  thoogh  not  adual,  yet  all  eyes  may  fee 
*Tu  working  in  th'  immediate  power  to  be ; 
For  from  pretended  grievances  they  rife, 
Ftrft  to  dHli^,  and  after  to  defpife. 
TbeBoyclofHUkc  in  human  fleftk  to  <!eal. 
Chop  op  a  minifter  at  every  maal : 
Periiips  not  wholly  to  melt  down  the  king ; 
Cit  cfip  hi»  regal  rights  within  the  ring  ; 
From  theace  t*  afTume  the  power  •£  peace  and 

war; 
Aod  eaie  him  by  degrees  of  public  care, 
Yet,  to  confuUhis  dignity  and  fame. 
He  (bould  have  lemve  to  excrcife  his  name 
Aod  hold  the  card*  while  commons  play*d 

game 
For  what  can  power  give  more  than  food  and' 

drink. 
To  h>c  at  caie«  aiul  not  be  hound  to  think  ? 
Thede  are  the  cooler  methods  of  their  crime^ 
Kst  their  hot  zealots  think  'tis  lofsof  time ; 
On  ataioft  bounds  of  loyaJty  they  (Und,  "^ 

And  grin  and  whet  like  a  Croatian  band ; .         > 
That  waits  impatient  for  the  lall  command.       3 
Thisoatlaws  open  villainy  maintain. 
They  icai  nor,  but  in  fquad^rons  fcour  the  plain  : 
And  if  their  power  the  pauengcrs  fubdue,  • 
The  moft  have  rig^t»  the  wrong  is  in  the  few*  ' 
Sach  impioo*  axioms  foolifiily  tliey  (hew. 
For  io  fome  foils  republics  will  not  grow  : 
Our  temperate  4^  will  no  extremes  lWlai|i, 
Of  popular  fway  or  arbitrary  reign . 
Bat  ilMles  between  them  boih  into  the  beft,  - 
Secure  in  freedom,  in  a  nnonarch  bleft* 
And  though  the  clhanatc  vcx'd  with  varioue  winds, 
Works  thi^Migh  our  yielding  bodies  011  our  minds. 
The  wholdbonc  tcmpcft  purges  what  it  breed»» 
To  recommend  the  calmnefs  that  fuccccds. 

But  thon,  the  pander  of  the  people  s  hearts, 
0  aooked  £oul,  and  terpentine  in  ^rts. 
Whole  hlandifhrncnts  a  loyal  land  have  w]MMr*d, 
And  broke  the  booda  ibe  plighted  to  her  lord  { 
What  curies  on  thy  bUfted  name  will  fall ! 
Which  age  t»  age  their  legacy  (hall  call ; 
For  all  muft  curfe  the  woes  that  muft  dekend  f 
.toall.  y 


'■■'  l 
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Religion  thou  had  nnnc  :  thy  Mercury         [thee. 

Has  pafs'd  through  every  ftr<fl,  or  theirs  through 

But  what  thou  giv*ft,  tliat  venom  ftill  remains ; 

And  the  pox*d  nation  feels  thee  in  their  brains. 

What  clfe  infpires  the  rongues  and  fwclls  thebreaib 

Of  all  thy  bellowing  renegado  pricfts, 

That  preach  up  thee  for  god  ;  difpenfe  thy  laws; 

And  with  the  fcum  ferment  their  fainting  caufe  ? 

Fre(h  fumes  of  madnefs  raife ;  and  toil  and  fweat 

To  make  the  formidable  cripple  great. 

Yet  fliould  thy  crimes  fucceed,  ihould  lawUfipaBHr 

Compafs  thofe  ends  thy  greedy  hopes  devour. 

Thy  canting  friends  thy  mortal  foes  would  be, 

Thy  God  and  theirs  will  never  fong  agroc; 

For  thine,  if  thou  haft  any,  mnft  be  one 

That  lets  the  world  and  humaU  kind  aloe* :       ^ 

A  jolly  god,  that  pafTcs  hours  too  well 

To  promife  heaven,  or  threaten  us  with  helL 

That  unconccrn'd  can  at  rebellion  fit. 

And  wink  at  crimes  he  did  himfelf  commit. 

A  tyrant  theirs ;  the  heaven  their  priefthood  paints 

A  conventicle  of  gloomy  fullen  faints ; 

A  heaven  like  Bedlam,  flovcnly  and  fad ; 

Forc-doom'd  for  fouls,, with  falle  religion,  mad. 

Without  a  vifion  poets  caii  forefliow  , 
What  all  but  fools  by  common  fcnfe. may  know: 
If  true  fuccclfion  from  our  ifie  fhould  fail. 
And  crowds  profane  with  impious  arms  prevail. 
Not  thou,  nor  thofe  thy  fadious  arts  engage, 
Shall  reap  that  harveft  of  lebellious  rage. 
With  which  thou  flattered  thy  decrepit  age. 
T-he  fwelling  poifon  of  the  fcvcral  fe^. 
Which,  wanting  vent,  the  nation's  health  inCeds, 
Shall  buriib  its  bag ;  and  fighting  cut  their  way 
The  vanoua  venoms  on  each  other  prey. 
The  prelbytcr  pufT'd  up  with  fpiritual  pride, 
Shall  on  the  necks  of  the  lewd  nobles  ride : 
His  brethren  damn,  the  civil  power  defy; 
And  parcel  out  republic  prelacy. 
But  ikon  ih^  he  his  reign  :  his  rigid  yoke 
And  tyrant  power  will  puny  fcdls  prx>voke ; 
And  frog*  and  toads,  and  all  the  tadpole  train. 
Will  croak  to  hearveu  for  help,  from  this  devour* 
ipg  crane.  [jar. 

The  cut-chroat  fword  aod  clamorous  gown  ftali 
In  iharing  their  ill-gotten  fpoils  of  war  : 
Chieff  ihall  be  grudg'd  the  part  which  thev 
pretend ;  ' 

Lords  envy  InrdS)  and  friends  with  every  friend 
About  their  impious  merit  {hall  contend. 
The  £iirly  comnv»ii6  (hall  refpe^  deny, 
And  juftlc  peerage  out  with  property. 
Their  general  either  ihall  hit  truil  betray. 
And  force  the  crowd  to  arbitrary  fvfay ; 
Or  they,  fufpeiftiog  hi^  ambitious  aim. 
In  hate  of  kingi  Ihall  call:  anew  the  frame  ; 
And  thrufl  out  CoUa^ine  that  bore  that  name. 

Thus  inborn  broils  (he  fa<5lions  woul^  engage,^ 
Or  wars  of  exil'd  heirs,  or  foreign  rage,  > 

Till  halting  vengeance  overtook  our  age :  3 

And  our  wild  labours  wearied  into  reft, 
Reclin'd  us  on  a  rightful  monarch's  breaft. 
-  "  — -  Pudct  heec.opprobria,  vobis 

"TEt  dicij>otuiire,.i^jpon  potniffc  ref^lli^"    , .. 
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tAR^UlN  AND    rULLIA. 
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In  tiBfics  when  princes  canceVd  nature's  Ja«^. 
And  declarationi  which  themielvcs  did  draw ; 
When  children  u«*d  their  pareott  to  dethrone, 
And  gnaw  their  way,  like  vipeni,  to  the  crown ; 
Tarquin,  a  favage,  proud,  ambitious  prince, 
Prompt  to  expel,  yet  thoughtlefs  of  delence, 
Tnc  envied  fcqjtrc  did  from  TuUius  fnatch, 
l<he  Roman  kin|r,  and  fother  by  the  match^ 
To  form  his  party,  hiftories  report,  H 

A  fan^hniry  was  opcn*d  in  his  court,  5 

Where  glad  offenders  fafely  might  refort.  j 

Great  was  the  crowd,  and  wondrous  the  fuccefs, 
For  thofe  were  fruitful  times  of  wickcdnefs. 
And  all,  that  liv'd  obnoxious  to  the  laws, 
Flock'd  -to    prince   Tarquin,  and  embracM  his 

caufe. 
'Mongft  thefe  a  pagan  prieft  for  refuge  fled  ; 
A  prophet  deep  in  godly  fa^on  read'; 
A  fycophant,  that  knew  die  modiOi  way 
To  qint  and  f^ot,  to  flatter  and  betray, ' 
To  whine  and  iin,  to  fcribble  and  recant, 
A  ihamelels  author,  and  a  luftfid  fahit. 
To  ferve  all  times  he  could  diftin^ions  coin, 
Aiid  with  great  ea£e  flat  contradiAions  join : 
A  traitor  now,  once  loyal  in  extreme. 
And  ^en  obedience  was  his  only  theme  : 
He  fung  in  temples  the  moft  priflSve  lays, 
And  wearied  .monarehs  with  repeated  praife; 
But  managed  aukwardly  that  lawful  part ; 
To  Tent  Ibol  lies  and  treafon  was  his  art, 
And  pointed  libels  at  crown'd  heads  to  dart. 
This  priefl,  aiKl  others  learned  to  defame, 
Hrft  murder  injur'd  ToUius  in  his  name ; 
With  blackeft  Calumnies  their  forereign  load, 
A  poifonM  brother,  and  dark  league  abroad ; 
A. ion  unjuftjy  top*d  upon  the  throne. 
Which  jet  was  prov'd  undoubtedly  his  own ; 
Tliough^  as  the  law  was  there,  'twas  his  behoof, 
Who  diipofleisM  the  heir,  to  bring  the  proof. 
This  h^llifli  charge  they  back'd  with  difmd  frightt, 
Tbc  Ids  of  property  tod  Ikaed  rigbt^         ^ 


AnJ  freedom,  words  which  all  f^Ife  ptoidti^ 
As  fureft  names  the  Romans  tn  abufe . 
Jealous  of  kings,  and  always  matecontent» 
Forward  irt  change,  yet  ceruin  to  repent. 
Whilft  thus  the  ptottcis  needful  feirs  create, 
Tarquin  with  open  force  invades  the  fttte; 
Ixwd  nobles  join  him  with  their  feeble  n^hti 
And  atheift  fudls  for  dear  religton  fi^t. 
The  prkfls  their  boafted  prinetplet  diibwn. 
And  level  their  harangue!  againft  the  throoet 
Vain  promifcs  the  people's  minds  allure. 
Slight  were  their  iUs,  but  defpefate  the  cu^ 
Tis  hard  for  kings  to  fteer  an  equal  ctmrfe. 
And  they  who  bani(h  one,  oft  gkin  a  Worie. 
Thofe  heavenly  bodies  we  admire  abotc. 
Do  every  day  irregularly  mote  j 
V.et  Tnllitt*.  'tis  decreed,  mull  lo(e  the  crown. 
For  faults,  that  were  his  council's,  not  bis  own. 
He  now  in  taiA  commands  ev'n  thole  he  pay'd,*] 
By  darling  troops  deferted  and  betray *d,  f 

By  creatures  which  his  generouft  warmith  hadT 
made*  J 

Of  thefe  a  captain  of  the  gnx^s  was  worfl, 
Whofe  memory  to  this  day  ftands  accvrft. 
This  rogue,  advaac'd  to  military  tmft 
By  his  own  whoredom,  and  his  iftel-'s  lofl^ 
Forfook  his  mafter,  after  dreadful  vows. 
And  plotted  to  betray  him  to  his  foes  3 
The  kindeft  mailer  fo  the  tHeft  fla^e. 
As  free  to  gite,  as  be  Was  Arte  to  crive. 
His  haughty  female,  who,  as  books  declare, 
Did  always  tof<i  wide  jioftrils  in  ^  air, 
Wis  to  the  younger  TuUia  goverineit. 
And  did  attend  her,  when.  In  boirow'd  drriss 
She  fled  by  night  from  Tullivs  in  diftrtR 
This  wretch,  by  letters,  did  iirvite  his  foes. 
And  vs'd  all  arts  ber  fathef  to  depofe  3 
A  father,  always  generously  bctrt,   ' 
So  kind,  that  ev'n  her  wiflics  he'd  prevcBt. 
*Twas  How  high  tknc  for  TolIiu«  fo  retreat, 
When  cy'o  his  dau^httf  hafloi'd  bit  dtfcai  \ 
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^ffhftn  faith  mod  dvty  vaniih^d,  tnd  no  more 
the  mine  of  lather  aod  of  kUifr  he  bore : 
A  kiaf,  whoCe  right  his  foes  coold  ne'er  dlipiite  | 
lo  wSit  that  mercy  was  hai  attribute ; 
AffiblchiBd,  and  eafy.of  acteft; 
Swift  to  rdirvei  unwilling  to  opprefii ; 
Hkh  witboat  tdset,  yet  in  payment  juft  $ 
So  hooeft,  that  he  hardly  could  diftraft  { 
Hk  idive  foal  froth  kboim  M*er  did  ceaie» 
▼ahnt  in  war»  and  Tigilant  in  peace  ; 
Sta£ooi  with  traffic  to  enrich  the  land ; 
Scroog  to  proteft,  and  fldlful  to  command ; 
libcnl  aiid  fpiendid,  yet  without  txcela ; 
I'rdBie  to  retieVe,  trawiUing  to  diftrefs ; 
Ifi  fim,  how  godlihe  muft  hit  nature  be, 
Wbofie  only  &dk  waa  too  mvdl  pi«ty !  [fit 

Ttm  king  renxnr'd,  th*  aifemUcd  ftatet  thought 
That  Tarqoin  in  the  Tacant  throne  ihoukl  (it ; 
Voted  him  regent  in  their  fenate-houCe, 
And  with  an  empty  name  endow'd  hit  fpouie, 
Tbe  ekkr  ToUia,  who,  fiome  authors  feign. 
Drove  o*cr  her  father't  corfe  a  rumbiintr  wain : 
Bv  £^  more  goilty  numerous  waina  did  drive 
To  eralh  her  £ither  and  her  king  alive ; 
Aad  in  remembrance  of  his  haften'd  fall, 
Rcfehr*d  to  inftitute  a  weekly  ball. 
The  )n||y  glutton  grew  in  bulk  and  chin, 
Fcaflbed  oa  rapine,  and  enjoy'd  her  (in ; 
Wkk  lanry  ihe  did  wei^  reafon  force,    [morle ; 
DehaochM   good-nature,  and   cram*d  down  rc- 
Yet  whea  flie  drank  cold  tea  in  liberal  fups. 
The  ibbbiog  dame  was  maudliog  in  her  cups. 
Bat  brutal  Tarqoin  never  did  relent. 
Too  hsnt  to  melr,  too  wicked  to  repent ; 
Crod  to  deed^  more  mercilefs  in  will, 
Aod  blcft  with  natural  delight  in  iU. 
VOL.VL 


From  a  vriie  groardian  he  received  his  aoom 

To  walk  the  change,  and  not  ip  eoyem  Roitie. 

He  fwore  his  native  honours  tcl  cmown^ 

And  did  by  perjury  afcend  the  throne. 

0h !  had  that  oath  his  fvlrelling  pride  repreft;      . 

Rome  had  been  then  vrith  peace  and  pletity  bleih 

But  Tarqiiin,  guided  by  deftriidive  fate, 

The  country  wafted*  and  embroil'd  the  ftate, 

Ttanfported  to  their  foes  the  Roman  pelf. 

And  by  their  ruin  hop*d  to  fave  himulf. 

fnnumerable  woes  opprefs  the  ,land; 

When  it  fubmitted  to  his  curs'd  command. 

So  juft  was  heaven;  that  *twas  hard  to  teil^ 

Whether  ito  guilt  or  lofles  did  ctcel 

Men  that  renounc'd  their  Ood  for  dealer  trad^ 

Were  then  tfao-gnafdiaas  of  religion  made.  ' 

Rebels  were  fainted,  forfigneli  did  rein, 

Outlaws  returned,    preferment  to  ofbtam, 

With  frogs,  and  toads,  and  all  their  croaking 

train. 
No  native  knew  their  features  hor  their  birth; 
They  feem*d  the  greafy  offspirid^  of  the  earths 
The  trade  was  fudb,  the  fleet  ai^  army  fpem| 
Devouring  taxes  fwallow'd  lefler  rent ; 
Taxes  impos*d  by  no  authority ; 
Each  lewd  collodion  was  a  robbery. 
Bold  felf-creatiog  men  did  fUtntes  dhnr^ 
Skiird  to  eftablifti  villainy  by  law ; 
Fanatic  drivers,  whofc  unjuft  careers 
Produced  new  ills  exceeding  former  feari* 
Yet  authors  Kere  except  a  ntthful  band. 
Which  the  prevailing  fadlon  did  n^ithfhinj; 
And  fome,  who  bravely  ftood  in  the  defenoi 
Of  baffled  juftice  and  their  exil*d  prince. 
Thefe  (hine  to  after-times,  each  facred  naOrt 
Stands  ftill  recorded  in  the  rolls  of  hxDM^ 
£ 
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Whim  lawlcfi  men  their  t)cigh1)ouri  difpoffcft, 
The  tenants  they  extirpate  or  opprefs ; 
And  make  rude  havock  in  the  fruitful  foil, 
Wbicbthe  right  owners  plough'd  with  careful 

toil. 
The.  fame  proportion  does  in  kingdoms  hold, 
A  new  prince  breaks  the  fences  of  tho  old ! 
And  will  o'er  carcafe^  and  deferts  reign, ' 
tJnle/s  the  land  its  rightful  lord  regain. 
He  gripes  the  faithlefs  owners  of  the  place. 
And  buys  a  foreign  army  to  deface 
The  fear'd  and  hated  remnant  of  their  race. 
He  (larYes  their  forces,  and  obilruds  their  trade ; 
Yaft  fums  are  given,  and  yet  no  native  paid. 
The  church  ttfelf  he  labours  Co  alfail. 
And  keeps  fit  tools  to  break  the  iacred  pale. 

Of  thofe  let  him  the  guilty  roll  commence, 
t¥ho  has  betrayed  a  mafter  and  a  prince ; 
A  man,  feditious,  lewd,  and  impudent ; 
An  engine  always  mifchievoufly  bent: 
One  who  from  all  the  bands  of  duty  fwervers ; 
Ko  tyc  can  hold  but  that  which  he  deferves ; 
An  author  dwindled  to  a  pamphleteer ; 
Skilful  to  forge,  and  always  infineere; 
Carelefs  exploded  practices  to  meird ; 
Bold  to  attack,  yet  feeble  to  defend. 
Fate's  blindfold  reign  the  atheift  loudly  owBS, 
And  providence  blafphemoufly  dethrones. 
In  vain  the  leering  ador  ftrains  his  tongue 
To  cheat,  with  tears  and  empty  noife,  the  throng, 
Since  all  men  know,  wbate*er  he  fays  or  writes, 
Revenge  or  ftronger  hitereft  iadites. 
And  that  the  wretch  employs  his  venal  wit 
How  to  confute  what  formerly  he  writ. 

Next  him  the  grave  Socinian^daims  a  place, 
Xfidow*d  with  reafon,  though  bereft  of  grace ; 


A  preaching  pagan  of  farpaffing  fame  ] 
No  regifter  records  his  borrowed  name# 
O,  had  the  child  more  happily  been  bred, 
A  radiant  mitre  would  have  grac*d  his  head  ? 
But  now  unfit,  the  moft  he  fliould  exped, 
Is  to  be  enterM  of  T— •  F— 's  fe<a. 

To  him  fucceeds,  with  looks  demurely  iad, 
A  gloomy  foul,  with  revehtton  mad ; 
Falfe  to  hit  friend,  and  carelcfs  of  hir  word;- 
A  dreaming  prophet,  and  a  griping  lord  ; 
He  fells  the  livings  which  he  can't  pofleft. 
And  farms  that  fine-cure  his  diocefe. 
Unthinking  man  !  to  quit  thy  barren  fee, 
And  vain  endeavours  in  chronology. 
For  the  nwre  fruitlefs  care  of  royal  charity. 
Thy  hoary  noddle  warns  thee  to  return. 
The  treafon  of  old  age  in  Wales  to  mourn. 
Nor  think  the  city  .poor  may  lofs  fuftain. 
Thy  place  may  well  be  vacant  in  this  reign. 

I  ihould  admit  the  booted  prelate  now, 
But  he  is  even  for  lampoon  too  low : 
The  fcum  and  outcaft  of  a  royal  race ; 
The  nation's  grievance,  and  the  gown's  difgrace. 
None  fo  unlearn'd  did  e'er  at  London  fit  | 
Thi»  driveler  does  the  facret  chair  beih — u 
I  need  not  brand  the  fpiriiua!  parricide. 
Nor  draw  the  weapon  dangling  by  his  fide : 
Th*  aftooiihM  world  remembers  that  offence. 
And  knows  he  ftole  the  daughter  of  his  prince* 
'Tis  time  enough,  in  fume  fucceeding  age. 
To  bring  this  mitred  captain  on  the  (Uge. 

Thefe  are  the  leaders  in  apoftacy. 
The  wild  reformers  of  the  liturgy. 
And  the  blind  guides  of  poor  eledive  ma}efty 
A  thing  which  commonwealthVmen  did  drnic« 
Till  plota  were  ripe,  t(>  catch  the  p«opk*a  Vfmk 
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%6t  tiiig'f  1  monfter^  In  t  j|uaginire  born, 
if  aU  the  Drive  brntes  the  grief  and  Icorn  ; 
Vkh  a  1»^  fiioDt,  caft  in  a  crooked  mould, 
Ibkfa  ran  with  glanders  and  an  inborn  cold; 
fii  fvbftanee  is  of  daiiimy  fnbc  and  phlegm  j 
Aecp  uhU  eflence,  and  his  Uf^  a  dream. 
To  Capiec  diis  Tiberius  does  retire. 
To  qocBch  vith  caumite  his  feeble  fire. 
[>ear  catuiiite !  who  rules  alone  the  ftate, 
Wktmmi^  dosca on  his unpropt  height^ 
lilev,  jet  tbotoghtlda,  aod  ftcort  of  &tc* 


C  U  I  Q^tt  «.  if 

Could  you  but  fee  ihe  fbifome  iiiitbiei' 

By  loathing  yaflals  to  his  noble  bed ! 

In  flanneh  robes  the  coughing  ghoft  doet  W6lk^ 

And  his  mouth  mdiates  like  cleaner  brtech  cf 

hawk, 
Corruption,  fprjnging  froth  his  cankerM  breafty 
Furs  up  the  channel,  and  difturbs  his  reft. 
With  head  propt  up  the  bolfter*d  engine  lift  | 
If  pillow  flip  afidei  the  monarch  diei^ 

•'  *  -  *    .   -        ••    -.  • 
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A    LAYMAN*«    tAITH* 


AN    EPISTLE. 


a       i  t,liJm^ 


tHE    PKEfACB. 


A  po^  wiA  to  iold  a  tiUe,  and  » name  prei. 
£zed  from  which  the  handliog  of  fo  feriom  a  fnb- 
}ea  would  not  he  e«ieAed,  may  reafonably  oblige 
the  author  to  (ay  fomewhat  in  defence,  both  of 
liimfelf  and  of  his  undertaking.  In  the  firft  place. 
If  it  be  objeded  to  rte,  that,  being  a  layman,  I 
«nght  not  to  have  concerned  myfeu  with  fpecula- 
fiona,  which  belong  to  tlie  profeffion  of  divinity ; 
I  could  anfwe#,  that  perhapt  laymen,  with  equal 
advantages  of  parte  and  knowledge  art  not  the 
moft  incompetent  judges  of  iacred  things ;  but,  in 
the  due  fcnfe  of  my  owir  weaknefy  and  want  of 
learning,  t  plead  not  this :  I  pretend  not  to  make 
nyfelf  ajudge  of  ftith  in  others,  but  only  to  make 
a  confeinon  of  my  own.  I  lay  no  unhallowed 
liand  upon  the  flbrk,  biit 
rence  that  becomes  me 
next  place  I  will  ingeni i 
I  have  ufed  in  this  fijc  -- » „p,.-    . 

them  taken  firom  Ac  works  of  our  own  reverend 
divinet  of  the  church  of  England;  fo  t|iat  the 
weapons  with  which  I  combat  irrd^ion,  are  al- 
ready confegrated ;  thoof^  I  fuppole  they  may  be 
taken  down  as  lawfully  as  the  fword  of  GoRah 
wat  by  DaTid,  whea  (hey  arc  to  be  employed  foe 


jt  on  it  ^th  the  reve- 

tce.    Ifi  the 


the  eommoB  ca^  againft  the  enemiei  of  P^^* 
I  intend  not  by  this  to  intitle  them  to  any  of  aiy 
errors,  which  yet  I  hope  are  only  thofe  of  chanty 
to  mankind;  and  fuch  at  my  own  diarity 
has  canfed  me  to  commit,  that  of  others  may  naora 
ea61y  ezcufe.  Being  naturally  inclined  to  fcept>> 
dim  in  phikfophy,  I  have  no  realbn  to  impofe  my 
opinions  in  a  fulled  which  is  abov«  it;  Idt, 
whatever  they  are,  I  f ubmit  them  widi  all  revo> 
rence  to  my  mother  churcht  accounting  thcfli  d» 
further  mine,  than  as  they  are  authoMed«  or  as 
leaft  uncondenmed»  by  her.  And»  indeed,  to  fe- 
cure  myfidf  on  this  fide,  I  have  nfed  the  oecefiry 
precaution  of  ihewing  this  paper  before  it  waa 
publilhed  to  a  judicious  and  learned  friend,  a  mam, 
inde£ttigably  aealous  in  the  feivice  of  the  church 
and  fiate ;  and  whoie  writings  have  highly  de> 
ferved  of  both.  He  was  pleafed  to  approve  tho 
body  of  the  difoonrie,  and  I  hope  he  is  more  ssy 
friend  than  to  do  it  out  of  complailanGe :  iMHRN 
he  had  too  good  a  tafte  to  like  it^;«*adSiS^ 
mo^;ft  fome  other  finite  racomniended  to  my 
)econd  view,  what  I  have  written  perlnpa  too 
Mdly  M  ^  Athaoafiiif,  which  hs  adviM  na 
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^Mtf  to  ottut.    I  am  ftnfiUe  enough  that  I  had 
teie  more  prudently  to  ha^e  followed  his   opi- 
nio :  hot  then  I  coald  not  have  fatisfied  myfelf 
tkt  I  had  done  honeftlf  not  to  have  written  what 
vat  my  own.    It  has  always  heen  my  thought, 
dm  hothciis  who  nerer  did,  nor  without  mii^de 
codd,  bear  of  the  name  of  Chrift,  were  yet  in  a 
wffibiliry  of  iahration.    Neither  will  it  enter  eafi- 
tj  into  my  belief,  that  before  the  coming  of  our 
Stfiov,  the  whole  world,  ezceptingonly  the  Tewifh 
udoB,  (honld  He  under  the  raevitable  neceffity  of 
evuluiiig  prmifhracnt,  for  want  of  that  rerelation 
nhidi  was  confined  to  fo  fmall  a  fpot  of  ground 
it  that  of  Paleitiae.    Among  the  fons  of  Noah 
ire  rcMl  of  one  only  who  was  accnrfed ;  and  if 
a  UefiDg  in  the  ripenels  of  time  was  referred  for 
y^  (of  whole  progeny  we  are),  it  feems  vn- 
aoooKabie  to  me,  why  fo  many  generations  of  the 
fcne  o^iring,  ms  preceded  our  Saviour  in  the  ileihy 
ftooU  be  an  imrolved  in  one  common  condenma- 
tin,aod  yet  that  their  pofterity  ihould  be  entitled  to 
t)K  hopes  of  lalvatioB  :  asif  a  bill  of  excbfion  had 
pfid  ooly  on  the  fathers,  which  debarred  not  the 
foBi  £ram  their  fucceffion.    Or  that  fo  many  ages 
1^  been  dclrvered  over  to  hell,  and  fo  many  re- 
fand  kr  heaven,  smd  that  the  devil  had  the  firft 
^oice,  and  Ood  the  next.    Truly  I  am  apt  to 
tbiok,  that  the  revealed  religion  which  was  uught 
bf  Hosh  to  all  his  ibns^  might  continue  for  fome 
agn  in  the  whole  pofterity.    That  afterwards  it 
yn»  iadodcd  wholly  in  the  fomily  of  Sem,  n  mani- 
^1  bat  when  the  progenies  of  Cham  and  Ja- 
phct  fwanncd  into  colonies,  and  thofe  colonies, 
^ot  fiibdxvided  into  many  others :  in  procefs  of 
tiaie  dieir  defcendants  loft  by  Uttle  and  little  the 
piaakiTe  and  purer  rites  of  divine  worihip,  ro- 
^*^ 00)7  die notioa  of  one  deity;  to  vHiich 
^■^^cc^ generations  added  others:  for  men  took 
^  debtees  in  thofe  ages  from  conquerors  to 
P^    Revehtion  being  thus  edtpfed  to  alnoft  all 
"^"BkiBd,  the  light  of  nature  as  the  next  in  digm- 
*r»Jifcbftituted;  and  that  is  it  which  St.  Paul 
•"^^to  be  the  rule  of  the  heathens,  and  by 
^m  diey  are  hereafter  to  be  judged.    If  my 
■"PP^fition  be  true,  then  the  conifequence  whkh 
I  Ufe  affiuned  in  my  poem  may  be  alfo  true ; 
••■^1  that  Deifin,  or  the  principles  of  natural 
y*^f  are  only  rfie  faint  remnants  or  dying 
™^  of  revealed  religion  in  the  pofterity  of 
Jwab:  and  that  our  modem  philofophers,  nay 
»d  fane  of  our  philofophifoig  divines,  have  too 
J^  eidtod  the  bculties  of  our  fouls,  when  they 
nve  maintained  that,  by  their  force,  mankind  has 
"*»  able  to  find  out  that  there  is  one  fupreme 
2«t  or  itttelleaual  being,  which  we  call  Ood  : 
^  pnifc  and  prayer  we  his  doe  worfbip ;  and 
«c  reft  of  thofo  dedncemettts,  which  I  am  confi- 
*■*.  •»«  the  remote  ^Bt6t%  of  revehtion,  and  un- 
^wible  by  our  difoonrie,  I  mean  as  fimply  con- 
■■f^i  and  without  the  benefit  of  divine  iliumi- 
■•■■"•   80  that  we  have  not  lifted  up  ourfelves 
j'^'^by  the  weak  phiions  of  our  reafon,  but  he 
**^  picafcd  to  defcend  to  us ;  and  what  So- 
P^S^dhim^  wbatFlMoirrU,  and  the  reft 


of  the  heathen  philofophen  of  (evend  nations,  is 
all  no  more  than  the  twilight  of  revelation,  after 
the  fun  of  it  wa»  fet  in  the  race  of  Noah.  That 
there  is  fomething  above  us,  fome  principle  of . 
motion,  our  reafon  can  apprehend,  though  it  can- 
not difcover  what  it  is  by  its  own  virtue.  And 
indeed  it  is  very  improbable,  that  we,  who  by  the 
ftre^gth  of  our  faculties  cannot  enter  into  the 
knowledge  of  any  being,  not  fo  mueh  as  of  our 
own,  ihould  be  able  to  find  out  by  them,  that  fu« 
preme  nature,  which  we  cannot  otherwife  define 
than  by  feying  it  is  infinite ;  as  if  infinite  were 
definable,  or  infinity  a  fubjeA  for  our  narrow  un« 
derftanding.  They  who  would  prove  religion 
by  reafon,  do  bat  weaken  the  caufe  which  they 
endeavour  to  fupport :  it^  to  take  away  the  piU 
lars  from  our  hith,  and  to  prop  it  only  with  a 
twig ; .  it  is  to  defign  a  tower  like  that  of  Ba^el, 
which  if  it  were  poffible,  as  it  is  not,  to  reach 
heaven,  would  come  to  nothing  by  the  confofion 
of  the  workmen.  For  every  man  is  building  a 
feveral  way;  impotently  conceited  of  his  own 
model  and  his  own  materials :  reafon  is  always 
ftriving,  and  always  at  a  lofii;  and  of  neceflity  it 
muft  fo  come  to  pafs,  while  it  it  exercifed  about 
that  which  is  not  its  proper  objeA.  Let  us  be 
content  at  laft  to  know  God  by  his  own  methods; 
at  leaft,  fo  much  of  him  as  he  is  pleafed  to  reveal 
to  us  in  the  facred  (criptures  1  to  apprehend  them 
to  be  the  word  of  Ood,  is  all  our  reafon  has  to  do; 
for  all  beyond  it  is  the  work  of  faith,  which  is  the 
feal  of  heaven  imprefled  upon  our  human  under* 
usuKfing* 

And  now  for  what  concerns  the  holybifhop 
Athanafius,  the  preface  of  whofe  creed  feeins  in« 
confident  with  my  opinion ;  which  is,  that  hea* 
thens  may  poffibly  be  faved :  in  the  firft  pbcc  I 
defire  it  may  be  confidered  that  it  is  the  preface 
only,  not  the  creed  itfelf,  which,  till  I  am  better 
informed,  is  of  too  hard  a  digeftion  for  my  charity. 
It  is  not  that  I  am  ignorant  how  many  feveral 
texts  of  fcripture  feemingly  fupport  that  caufe; 
but  neither  am  1  ignorant  how  all  thofo  texts  may 
receive  a  kinder  anid  more  mollified  interpretatioiu 
Every  man  vdio  is  read  in  church  hiftory,  knows 
that  belief  was  dravm  up  after  a  long  conteftation 
with  Arius,  concerning  the  divinity  of  our  blefted 
Saviour,  and  his  being  one  fobftance  with  the  hn 
ther;  and  that  thus  compiled,  it  was  feot  abroad 
among  the  chriftian  churches,  as  a  kind  of  teft, 
which  whofoever  took  was  looked  upon  as  an  or- 
thodox believer.  It  is  manifeft  from  hence,  that 
the  heathen  part  of  the  empire  was  not  concerned 
in  it;  for  its  bufinefs  was  not  to  diftinguiOi  be- 
twixt Pagans  and  Chriftians  but  betwixt  Here- 
tics and  true  BeUevers.  Tl:iiB,  well  cooQdered, 
takes  ofi^  the  he^vy  weight  of  cenfure,  which  I 
would  wiHingly  avoid  from  fo  venerable  a  man  ; 
for  if  this  propofition,  <  whofoever  will  be  fated,* 
be  reftrained  only  to  thofe  to  whom  it  was  in- 
tended, and  for  whom  it  was  compofed,  I  mean 
the  Chriftians;  then  the  anathensa  reaches  no^the 
Heathens,  who  had  never  heard  of  Chrift,  and  were 
nothing  iaterefted  to  that  di()pute.    After  all,  1  an^ 
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far  from  hhai'mg  fyea  that  prefatory  addUioa  to 
the  creed,  apd  ai  for  from  caviling  it  the  cuDtino-  . 
^on  of  it  in  |he  liturgy  of  the  churich,  where  on  ; 
th^  days  appointed  it  is  publicly  read  :  for  i  fup*  I 
pofe  there  i$  the  fan4e  reafon  for  it  now,  in  p^po*  | 
fition  to  the  Sodnians.  at  there  was  then  againft  ! 
the  Arians ;  the  one  being  a  Herefy,  which  feems  ' 
to  have  been  refined  put  of  the  other;  and  with  ; 
how  muph  more  plaoifibiUty  of  reafon  it  cothbau  I 
bur  religion,  with  fo  much  more  caution  it  ought  ' 
^   he  avoided :    therefore  the  prudence  of  our  ! 
chuTj^h  is  to  be  commended,  which  hat  interpofed  j 
ker  authority  for  the  recommendation   of  this  i 
preed.    Yet  to  fuch  as  are  grounued  in  the  true 
belief,  t|7oie  explanatory  creedi;,  the  JNicene  and 
this  of  i^chanafius»  might  perhaps  b<;  fpared ;  for 
wl^at  i"  fupematural,  will  always  be  a  myilery  if^ 
fpight  of  ezpofitioi) ;    a|)d  for  iny  own  part,  the 
plain  apoftles  crtcd  i|  moft  fuitable  to  my  weak 
Imderilandint;,  su  the  iimplcft  diet  is  the  mod  eafy 
of  di^eiUon.  [ 

I  have  dwelt  longer  on  this  fubjed  than  I  in- 
tended, ^nd  lon^^r  than  perhaps  1  ought;  for 
having  laid  down,  as  iny  fo^indation,  that  the 
fcripture  is  a '  rule ;  that  in  all  things  needful  to 
lalvation  it  is  clear,  fufficient,  and  ordained  by  God 
J^lmighty  for  that  purpofc,  1  huve  left  niyfelf 
DO  right  to  interpret  obfcure  places,  fuch  as  con* 
^mthepolTibility  of  cteinal  hajppinelsto  heathens: 
becaufe  whatfoever  is  obfcure  is  .  concluded  not 
jieceiTaiy  to  be  known« 

But,  by  aflening  the  fcripture  to  be  the  canon 
of  our  faith,  1  have  unavoidably  created  to  myfelf 
two  forts  tif  epemiet!  the  papifU  indeed,  more 
diredMy,  becaufe  they  have  kept  the  fcripture  from 
ios  what  they  could;  and  have  refcrved  to  tJiem- 
fblvcs  a  right  of  interpreting  what  they  have  de- 
livered under  the  pretence  of  infallibility  :  and 
the  fanatics  mbye  collaterally,  becaufe  they  have 
piiTiimtrd  what  amounts  to  an  infallibility,  in  the 
private  f^'irit  ;  and  have  detortcd  thoTe  texts  of 
fcripture  which  are  not  nectiTary  to  falvation^  to 
^e  daninable  ufes  of  fedition,  dillurbaBcc  and 
dcftrudi«>n  of  the  cjvil  government.  To  begin 
with  the  papifts,  and  to  ipeak  freely,  I  think  them 
the  lefs  darlgerous,  at  leaft  in  a]  pearancp,  to  our 
prcfeiit  Aate-;  for  not  only  iht  penal  lay^s  are  in 
force  tgainft  them,  and  their  number  is  contempti- 
ble ;  but  -0  Ifo  their  peers  and  commons  fire  excluded 
from  parli«nenf,  and  confcqucntly  thofe  laws  in 
tio  probability  of  being  xepciiled.  A  general  and 
pnintcnupted  plot  of  the ij*  clergy,  ever  iince  the 
Kcformation,  I  fuppofe  all  protedants  believe;  for 
}t  !*•  not  reafonaVife  to  think  but  that  fo  many  of 
^cir  orders,  as  were  opted  from  their  fat  poflef- 
jSons,  Would  endeavour  a  rerenteranceagainii  thofe 
whom  they  account  heretics'.  As  for  the  late  de- 
fign,  Mr.  Colcman!s  letter),  for  aueht  I  know,  arc 
the  btft  evidence ;  and  what  they  difcover,  with- 
out wife-drawing  their  fepie,or  maiiciuusgloffes,  all 
incnof  reaibn  concludecredible.  Jf  there  be  any  thing 
|Dor«  than  this  required  of  me,  i  muft  believe  it  as 
^ell  as  I  am  able,  in  fpight  of  the  wit'pefTcs,  and 
0|)t  of  #  decent  conforibi^  to  the  votes  "of  piirlia- 
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meat ;  for  I  fuppofe  ikt  hmdc^  wiU  not  allow  dit 

private  fpirit  in  thi»  cafe.  Here  the  infallibiKty  m 
at  leaft  in  one  part  of  the  govermneot ;  aad  our 
underilandings  as  well  as  our  wiUtare  repreiiefitciU 
But  tQ  return  to  the  fiLoman  Catholics,  how  can 
we  be  fecure  from  the  pradice  of  iefuited  p«piiU 
in  that  religion  ?  For  not  twp  Qt  three  of  ghai^ 
order,  as  fome  of  them  would  impofc  upon  oc,btEt 
almoft  the  whole  body  of  them  are  of  i»pini<w^ 
that  their  infallible  mailer  has  a  right  over  klagtg 
not  only  in  fpirituals  but  temporals^  Not  to  oame 
^iariana,  Bellarmine,  Emanue.  >a,  Molina,  San* 
tare^  Simancha^  and  at  Ipafl  twenty  others  at  Sor 
reign  countries ;  we  can  produce  of  our  own  na^ 
tion,  Campian,  and  Duleman  or  Parfooa,  h<iidtft 
many  are  named  whom  I  have  not  f  ead,  who  all 
of  them  atteft  this  dodrine,  that  the  pope  can  dc« 
pofe  and  give  away  the  right  of  any  ftnrereigji 
prince,  **  fi  vel  pauUim  dcfltxcrer,*'  if  be  Ihail 
never  fo  little  waip :  but  if  he  oi.ce  cornea  to  be 
excommunicated,  then  the  bond  of  obedience  it 
taken  olBT  from  fubjeds;  and  they  nuy  and 
ought  to  drive  him  hke  another  Ncbuchadnczsars 
"  ex  hominum  Chriilianorum  dominatu,**  from 
exercifing  dominion  over  Chrifiians;  and  to  thi^ 
they  are  bound  by  virtue  of  divine  precept,  and  by 
all  the  ties  of  conlcience,  under  no  lefs  penalty 
than  damnation.  If  they  anfwet  me,  as  a  lcaroc4 
prieft  has  lately  written,  that  thif  doOrtoe  of  the 
Jefufts  is  not  **  de  fide  ;**  and  that  coafeqvently 
they  are  not  obliged  by  it ;  they  muil  p^floii  me, 
if  i  think  they  have  faid  nothing  to  the  purpofc  x 
for  it  is  a  maxim  in  t^etr  church,  where  poinu  of 
faith  are  not  decided,  and  that  dodtors  arc  ef  con^ 
trary  opinions,  they  may  fol|ow  which  part  they 
pleafe;  but  Qiore  fafely  the  mofb  received  att4 
authorized.  And  their  champion  BeUarmiiie  hai 
told  the  world;  in ^ his  apology,  that  the  king  o| 
£ngland  is  a  vaflal  'tp  the  pope,  **  rationc  Hircdi 
*f  Domini,**  and  that  he  holds  in  villanage  of  hit 
Roman  landlord.  Which  is  no  new  claim  put  in 
for  {England.  Our  chronicles  are  his  authentic 
witnefics,  that  king  John  was  depofed  by  the  iamf 
plea,  and  Philip  Auguflus  admitted  teiiant.  And 
which  makes  the  more  for  Bellarmine,  the  French 
king  was  again  ejeded  when  our  king  fubmitte4 
to  the  church,  and  the  crown  was  received  undcf 
the  fordid  condition  uf  a  vaflalage. 

it  is  not  fuflicient  for  the  more  moderate  an^ 
well-meaning  papiils,  of  which  1  doubt  not  there 
are  many,  to  produce  the  evidences  of  their  loyalty 
to  the  late  king,  and  to  declare  their  innoccncy 
in  thiii  plot :  i  will  ^rant  their  behaviour  in  the 
lirfl,  to  haye  been  as  loyal  and  as  brave  aa  they 
dellre ;  and  will  be  willing  to  hold  them  cxcufed 
as  to  the  fecund,  1  tiiean  when  it  comes  to  mv 
turn,  and  after  my  be^rs;  for  if  i»  a  madnen 
to  be  fober  alone,,  while  the  nation  continuei 
drunk  ;  but  that  faying  of  their  ^ther  Crcfl  ii 
Hill  running  ii^  my  head,  that  they  may  be  dif* 
penfed  widi  i|i  their  obedience  to  an  herttic 
prince,  while  the  neceiDty  of  the  times  (hall  obhgf 
them  to  it :  for  that,  as  another  of  them  tells  »^ 
is  only  the  tffed  of  chrifUaa  prudence;  bvt  whtf 
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iMtctic  is  am  Iftwnil  klsf ,  and  cooieqiieDtlf  to  rife 
wgrnnSt  him  is  no  rebiUioD.  I  (hoiikl  be  glad, 
tberefiore,  that  thty  wonM  follow  the  advice  which 
wn  charitably  gi'veo  them  by  a  reverend  prekce 
of  our  chvrch ;  namely,  that  they  would  join 
in  a  poblk  aA  of  diibwning  and  (Ceteding  thofie 
Jefnibc  principlea ;  and  fubfcribe  to  all  doiftrinet 
which  deny  the  pope't  aathority  of  depofing  lungi, 
aadreJeafing  fobje^  from  their  oath  of  alleg>' 
•Bce :  t»  which  I  flioold  think  they  migfat  eafily 
be  iadacedf  if  it  be  tr«e  that  this  pnTont  pope  has 
coodemned  the  dodrine  of  kingf-kiUing,  a  thefia 
«f  the  JefoitB  maintained,  amoogft  o£eiis  '^  ez 
eaxbedra,"  ae  they  call  it,  or  in  open  confiftory. 

Lea-ring  them  therefore  in  fo  fair  a  way,  if 
ibey  pkale  tbemfeWes,  of  (atitfying  all  rcafbni^le 
SKo  of  their  fincerity  and  good  meaning  to  the 
gnerBmcot,  I  fhall  make  bold  tm  conilder  that 
atberoEtreme  in  our  religion,  I  mean  the  Iviatict, 
«r  fdttfinatici,  of  the  £ngli{h  choreli.  Since  the 
Bible  hat  been  tranflated  Into  onr  tongue,  they 
Jbw  afed  it  fb,  ma  if  their  bofineft  was  not  to  be 
fttad  bat  to  be  damned  by  itt  contents.  If  we 
toaider  only  them,  better  had  it  been  for  the 
£aglifli  natioo,  that  it  bad  ftill  lemaincd  in  the 
cripnal  OrcA,  and  Hebrew,  or  at  leaft  in  the 
boMft  Latin  of  8t.  Jerome,  than  that  frfcral  tczu 
ia  k  flMsald  have  been  prevaricated  to  the  deftnic- 
ti^of  that  govermnenty  which  put  it  into  £o  un- 
gntcfal  hands. 

How  many  herefies  the  firft  eranihtioa  of  Tin- 
U  pradnced  in  few  years,  let  my  loid  Herbert's 
biftory  of  Henry  the  £ighth  inform  you ;  info- 
■Dch,  that  for  the  grofs  errors  in  it,  and  the  great 
Bufciueis  it  occaiioned,  a  feotence  paffed  on  the 
lift  edidoB  of  the  Bible,  too  fiiamcfui  almofl  to 
k  repeated.  After  the  ihort  reign  of  Edward 
tlte  Sixth,  who  had  continued  to  carry  on  the 
Kefonnation  on  other  principles  than  it  was  be- 
gn,  etery  one  knows  that  not  only  the  chief 
pfOMters  of  that  work,  but  many  others,  whofe 
^ofifoences  would  not  difpenfe  with  popery,  were 
iorwd,  for  fear  of  perfecutii>n,  to  change  climates^ 
from  whence  returning  at  the  beginning  of  Queen 
^^i»bcth's  reign,  many  of  thcni  who  bad  been 
ia  Fnnce,  and  at  Geneva,  brought  back  the  rigid 
*?iaioQs  and  imperious  dil'cipline  of  Calvin,  to 
paft  upon  our  rdbrmation.  Which,  though  they 
cunoingty  concealed  at  firft,  as  well  knowing 
liov  nauTeoufly  that  drug  would  go  down  in  a 
hwfil  monarchy,  which  was  prcfcribed  for  a  re- 
|*clii<nM  common-wealth,  yet  they  always  kept  it 
n  rcJerve ;  and  were  never  wanting  to  themfelves 
«b«r  in  court  or  parliament,  when  either  they 
1^  soy  profpedt  of  a  numerous  party  of  fanatic 
mcnbers  of  the  one,  or  the  encouragement  of  any 
iwoiirite  in  the  other,  whole  covetoufnefs  was 
Ppiog  at  the  patrimony  of  the  church.  They 
^^  will  confult  the  works  of  our  venerable 
Hooker,  or  the  account  of  his  life,  or  more  parti- 
ahrly  the  letter  vrritten  to  him  on  this  fubje^, 
\j  George  Cranmer,  may  fee  by  what  gradations 
^  ^weeded  -,  from  the  MtHU  pf  cap  and  fur- 


plice^  tbc  ¥ery  nest  (kfp  ira»  admooiiaons  to  tfa^ 
parliament  againll  the  whole  government  eccli^ 
fiafttcal  s  then  cama  out  volumes  in  £ngliih  and 
Latin  in  defense  of  their  tenet* :  and  immediately 
prmAicea  were  fet  oo  foot  to  crtA,  their  dMciplioc 
without  authority.  Thofis  not  fuc^eeding,  ^tine 
and  railing  was  the  next :  and  Martin  Mar-pre- 
late, the  Marvel  of  thofe  times,  was  the  firft 
prcfbyterian  iicribler,  who  fan&^fied  libels  and 
ftvrrility  to  the  ufe  of  th«  good  old  «auie.  Whith 
wai  done,  fays  my  author,  upon  this  account; 
that  their  ferious  treatifes  having  been  fully  ao* 
fwetud  and  refuted,  they  might  compais  by  raid- 
ing what  they  had  loft  by  rearming;  and,  wheft 
their  caufe  was  iunk  in  court  and  parUameaty 
they  might  at  leaft  hedge  ia  a  flake  amongft  th» 
rabble  :  for  to  their  ignoranoe  ilU  things  are  wit 
which  are  abufive ;  bnt  if  church  and  ftate  wers 
made  the  theme,  then  the  do^oral  degree  of  wit 
was  to  be  taken  at  Billingfgate  t  even  the  naoft 
feirnKke  of  the  party,  though  they  dnrfk  not  eo^ 
cvfe  this  coBiampt  and  viltfying  of  the  goverB^ 
meot,  yet  were  pleafad*  and  grinned  at  it  with  4 
pioBs  £nile  {  and  called  it  a  judgment  of  Ood 
•gainft  the  hierarchy*  Thua  fe^iriea,  we  may 
£ra,  vrerc  bom  with  teeth,  fbnU«iouthed  anil 
iinirriloua  firom  their  infancy:  and  if  fpirituid 
pride,  venom,  violence,  contempt  of  fiiperior^ 
a»d  fiander,  had  been  the  marks  of  orthodox  b» 
lief;  the  preibytery  and  the  reft  of  our  fchifmatinu 
which  are  their  fpawn,  ware  always  the  mam, 
vifible  church  in  the  chriiUan  world. 

It  is  true,  the  government  was  too  Ibtmg  at 
that  time  for  a  rebelUoo ;  but  to  (how  what  pro^ 
fidency  they  had  made  in  Calvin's  fdiool.  eves 
then  their  months  watered  at  it :  for  two  of  their 
gifted  brotherhood,  Hacket  and  Coppinger,  ai 
^  Aery  tells  us,  got  up  into  a  peaia-ciirt  and 
harangued  the  people,  to  difpofe  them  into  an 
infurrediion,  and  to  eftabliih  their  difcipline  by 
force :  fo  that  however  it  comes  about,  that  now 
they  celebrate  Queen  iilizabeth's  birth-night,  as 
that  of  their  faint  and  patronels ;  yet  then  they 
were  for  doing  the  work  of  the  Lord  by  armt 
agaioft  her ;  and  in  all  probability  they  wanted 
but  a  fanatic  lord  mayor  and  two  iheiifis  of  their 
party,  to  have  conipaJJed  ir. 

Our  venerable  Hooker,  after  many  admonitiont 
which  he  had  given  them,  towards  the  end  of  hia 
preface,  breaks  out  into  this  prophetic  fpeech. 
'*  There  is  in  every  one  of  thefe  conliderations 
**  moft  juft  caufe  to  fear,  left  our  haftinefs  to  em- 
**  brace  a  thing  of  fo  perilous  confequence  (mean* 
"  ing  the  prefttyterian  difcipline)  ihould  caufe 
**  pofterity  to  feel  thofe  evils,  which  as  yet  are 
**  more  eafy  for  us  to  prevent,  than  they  would 
"  be  for  them  to  remedy.'* 

How  fatally  this  Caflandra  has  foretold,  we 
know  too  well  by  fad  ezperieoce :  the  feeds  were 
fown  in  the  time  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  the  bloody 
harveft  ripened  in  the  feign  of  King  Charles  the 
Martyr :  and  becaufe  all  the  (heaves  could  not 
he  carried  off  without  (bedding  fome  of  the  loofe 
grainsi  another  crop  is  too  Uke  to  follow;  nay,  ( 
fi  iiij 
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fetr  k  it  iiiitiTioida1>Ie  if  the  conTcntickn  b^  per- 
initted  ftill  to  fcatter. 

A  map  may  be  fnffered  to  quote  an  adverfiuy 
•to  our  rcHgipfi.  ^Kben  he  fpeaks  trutli :  and  it  i# 

'  the  obfervatioD  of  Maimbonrg,  in  hit  hiftcnj  of 
CaWiniftn,  that  ^ereyer  that  difdpline  was 
planted  and  embraced,  rebellion,  civil  war,  and 
Inifeiy,  attended  it.  And  how  indeed  (hould  tt 
liappen  otherwise}  Reformation  of  church  an^ 
ilate  haa  always  been  Uie  f^round  of  oor  divifiona 
in  England!  While  we  wes^  wifta*  our  holy 
^ther  rid  us,  by  pretending  authority  out  of  tbie 
icriptures  to  4epofe  princes ;  when  we  ihook  off 
fiis  authority,  the  feAaries  fumiihed  themielyes 
^th  the  fame  weapons ;  and  out  of  the  fame  ma- 
gazine, the  Bible ;  fo  that  the  fcriptures,  which 
mre  in  themfelves  the  greateft  fecurity  of  govern- 
ors,  as  commanding  eipreft  obedience  to  them, 
«re  now  turned  to  their  deftru^o|i ;  and  never, 
iince  the  Reformation,  has  there  wanted  a  text 
of  their  interpreting  to  authorize  a  rebel.  And  it 
is  to  be  noted  by  (he  way,  that  the  do4bines  of 
liiog-kilUng  and  depofing,  which  have  been  taken 
tip  only  by  the  wotn  party  of  the  papifts,  the  moft 
^^tldis  flatterers  of  the  pope's  authority,  have 
|>een  elponled,  defended,  and  are  ftill  maintained 
l>y  the  wbole  body  of  non-conformifts  and  re^ 
fJubUcans.  It  is  but  dubbing  themfelves  the 
5>eople  of  God,  which  it  is  the  intercft  of  their 
preachers  to  ^ell  them  they  are,  and  their  own 
amereft  to  belieyc }  and  after  that,  they  cannot  dip 
into  the  Bible,  but  one  text  or  another  will  tuta 
ty  for  ^heir  pnrpofe ;  if  they  are  upder  perfecu« 
tion,  as  they'  c^  it,  then  that  is  a  mark  x>f  their 
election ;  if  they  flouriih,  then  God  works  miracles 

<  lor  their  deliverance,  and  the  faints  are  to  poffeis 
\ht  eafth. 
Thej  may  |hink  thanfclvti  to  be  toq  rpuehlf 


handled  in  this  paper ;  but  T,  who  fatenr  beft  htm 
far  1  could  have  gone  on  this  folded,  moft  be  boM 
to  tell  them  they  are  fpared ;  though  at  the  frmc 
time  I  am  not  ignorant  that  they  interpret  th< 
mildnefs  of  a  writer  to  them,  as  they  do  the  mcirf 
of  the  govermnentf  in  the  one  they  think  it  fear» 
and  conclude  it  weaknefs  in  the  other.  The  bcft 
vray  for  them  to  confute  me  is,as  1  before  advilcd  th^ 
Papifts,  to  difdaim  their  principles  and  ranomam 
their  pradicd.  We  fliall  all  be  glad  to  think 
them  true  Engltflimen  when  they  obey  the  kiof  « 
and  true  Proteftants  when  they  conform  to  the 
church-difcipline. 

it  remains  that  I  acquaint  the  reader,  t|iat  tbele 
verfes  were  written  for  an  ingenious  young  gentle^ 
map  my  fnend,  upon  his  tranQatioo  of  the  criticai 
hiftory  of  the  Old  Teftament,  compofod  by  the 
learned  fMJthet  Simon;  the  verfea  therefore  ve 
addrefled  to  the  tranflator  of  that  work,  and  the 
ftyle  of  them  ia,  what  it  ought  to  be,  cpiftoJary. 

If  any  one  be  fo  ^fnentable  a  critic  as  to  r^ 
guire  the  Imoothncis,  the  numbers,  and  the  tara 
of  heroic  poetry  in  this  poem ;  I  mvft  tcU  him* 
that  if  he  has  not  read  Horace,  I  have  Ihtdmd 
him,  and  hope  the  ftyle  of  hu  epiftles  is  not  ill 
imitated  here.  The  ezpreffions  of  a  poem  de- 
figned  purely  for  inflmoson,  ought  to  be  pfamt 
aod  natural,  and  yet  majeftic  :  foe  here  the  poet 
is  prefumed  to  be  a  kind  of  lawgiver ;  and  thole 
three  qpalities  ^^hich  1  have  named,  are  proper 
to  the  lq;iilatiye  ftyle.  The  florid,  elevated,  ud 
figurative  vray  is  for  the  paffions;  for  love  and 
hatred,  fear  and  anger,  are  begotten  in  die  fosl, 
by  fliewing  their  objeifts  out  of  their  trae  prop«r-> 
tion,  either  greater  than  the  life,  or  left :  but  i»- 
ftrudion  is  to  be  given  by  fliewing  them  whac 
they  naturally  are.  A  man  is  to  be  cheated  im% 
paffioQy  b^t  to  be  reafoned  into  tfuth. 
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I)iv  tiUie  kiriowM  betms  of  moon  um)  (Urs 

^^^"dfjWtwy,  wandering  trtrellerfy 

brotMtothcicfoIJ  and  uoa  high, 

"^T^^^wffiDg  fires  difcover  but  the  flcy» 

^  %^  ti  here ;  fe  reafoa't  glimmering  mj 

^»  Iw,  lot  to  ^ore  our  daobtfal  way, 

^gtideatnpwtrd  to  a  better  day. 

^[J*»thifc  mgfatly  tapers  dHappear 

^^^  ^%  bri^t  lord  afceods  our  hemUphere ; 

^PB^pMrs  rcafoB  at  retigioo's  fight ; 

^  (So,  aad  (b  diflolires  in  fuperaatnral  light,  [led 

^^>K  £nr,  whole  lamp  ihone  brighter,  have  been 

Froa  oife  te  canfe,  to  natnre*s  lecret  head  ; 

Aad  iMod  that  one  ia^  principle  moft  be : 

^*|»t,  or  who,  that  vnivcrTal  He ; 

T^'c*^  Home  fool  incompaifing  this  ball 

JJ»»»*t,  WBBOT'd ;  yet  making,  moving  all ; 

J^  'jrtniptiuuis,  interfering  danee, 

*^'"^  "to  iorm,  the  noble  work  of  diance ; 

^tfcv  giot  aU  was  from  eternity ; 

**«  ev^  the  Scagirite  himfelf  could  iee ; 

M  I^iicQms  gods'd  as  weD  as  he  r 

f*^™r  Fop*d  they  for  a  fotnre  ftate; 

^nMj  jv;%>d  of  mridence  andfate : 

^IfKtft  of  aU  conld  their  endeavoors  find 

^■ni  ceocem'd  the  good  of  hnman  kind  : 

*lttffiiiefs  was  never  to  be  fonnd ; 

^^'■i^'d  from  them  like  endianted  ground. 

^dwoglit  content  the  good  ^Hxreajoy'd : 

[IttiCfcry  liuk  accadcat  ddfroy'd ; 


\ 


The  wlfer  madmen  did  for  virtue  toil  t 
A  thorny,  or  at  bcft  a  barren  foil : 
In  pleafore  fome  their  glutton  fvuls  would  fteep ; 
But  found  their  line  too  ihort,  the  well  too  deep 
And  leaky  veflek  which  no  bills  could  keep. 
Thus  anxious  thoughu  in  endlefs  circles  roll. 
Without  a  centre  where  to  fix  the  ibuL* 
In  this  wild  mase  their  vain  endeavours  end : 
How  can  the  lefs  the  greater  comprehend  ? 
Or  finite  reafon  reach  Infinity  \ 
^ixt  what  could  fathom  God  were  more  than  He* 
The  Deift  thinks  he  ftands  on  firmer  ground; 
Cries  iSfffs«,  the  mighty  fecret*s  found  : 
God  is  that  fpring  df  good ;  fupreme,  and  beft  ; 
We  made  te.fecve,  and  in  that  fcrvice  bleft. 
If  fo,  /bpie  rules  of  worihlp  mulb  be  given,    - 
Diilributed  alike  to  all  by  heaven  : 
Elfe  God  were  partial,  and  to  fome  denyM 
Th^  means  hM-juftTce  ihould  for  all  provide. 
This  general  Worihip  is  to  pfaife  and  pray  : 
One  part  to  borrow  bleflings,  one  to  pay : 
And  when  frail  nature  Aides  into  ofience. 
The  facrifice  for  crimes  is  penitence. 
Yet,  fince  the  tStOa  of  providence,  we  find. 
Are  varioufly  di^tts*d  to  human  kind; 
That  vice  triumphs,  and  virtue  fafiers  here, 
A  brand  that  fovereign  jaftice  cannot  bear  ; 
Our  reafon  prompts  us  to  a  future  fiate : 
The  laft  appeal  from  fortune  and  fiom  f^« : 


* 


> 
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Where  Goifs  aU^righteons  trays  will  be  declar'd ; 
The  bad  meet  pimi&mcnt,  the  good  reward. 

Thuft  man   by  his  own  ftrength  to  heaven 
would  foar : 
And  would  not  be  oblig'd  to  God  for  more. 
Vain  wretched  creature,  ho^  art  thou  milled 
To  think  thy  wit  thefe  god-like  notions  bred ! 
Thefe  truths  are  not  the  produd  of  thy  mind, 
Bu^dropt  from  heaven,  and  of  a  nobler  kind. 
RerealM  religion  firft  informM  thy  fight, 
And  reafon  law  not  till  faith  fprung  rtie  light. 
Hence  all  thy  natural  worihip  takes  the  fource  : 
H'is  revelation  what  thou  think*ft  difcourfe. 
Blfe  how  com*(l  thou  to  fee  thefe  truths  fo  clear, 
Which  fo  obfcurc  to  heathens  did  appear  ? 
Kot  Plato  thefe,  nor  Ariftotle  found : 
Nor  he  whofe  wifdom  oracles  renown*d. 
Hall  thou  a  wit  fo  deep,  or  fu  fuhlime. 
Or  canft  thou  lower  dive,  or  higher  climb  ? 
Canil  thoti  by  reafon  more  of  gndhead  know 
Than  Plutarch,  Seneca,  or  Cicero  ? 
Thoie  giant  wit»  in  happier  ages  bom, 
When  arm«  and  aru  did  Greece  and  Rome  adorn, 
lllnew  no  fuch  fyftem     no  fuch  piles  could  raife 
Of  Mtvrttl  worihip,  buik  on  prayer  and  praiie 
Tn  one  lolc  G«»d. 

Nor  did  rcmorfe  to  expiate  fin  prefcrihe : 
But  fltw  their  fell  ^w  creatures  for  a  bribe  : 
The  guiltlcfs  viAira  gr<  an*d  for  their  offence; 
Xnd  cruelty  and  blood  was  penitence.' 
If  (heep  and  oxen  could  atone  for  men, 
Ah  !  at  how  cheap  a  rate  the  rich  might  fin ! 
And  great  opprcflbrs  might  heaven's  wrath  be- 

guil*. 
By  offering  his  own  creatores  for  a  fpotl ! 

Dar'ft  thou,  poor  worm,  offend  Infinity  ? 
And  muft  the  terms  of  peace  be  given  bf  t^ee  ? 
Then  thou  art  Juftice  in  the  laft  appeal ; 
Thy  eafy  God  inftruds  tbee  to  rebel : 
And,  like  a  king  remore  and  weak,  muft  take 
What  fatisfadion  th»a  art  pieas'd  to  make. 

But  if  there  b^^i  power  too  juft  and  ftrong. 
To  wink  at  crimes,  and  bear  unpiiniftiVd  wrong ; 
Look  humbly  upward,  fee  his  will  dildofe 
Tho^ctfeit  firft,  and  then  the  fine  impole :  -. 
A  mulA  thy  poverty  eould  never  pay, 
Had  not  eternal  wildom  found  the  way  ; 
And  with  celeftial  vrealth  ftipplyM  thy  ftorc  : 
His '  jufiice  makes  the  fine,  hia  mercy  quits  the 

fcore.  • 

See  God  defcendhig  Iti  thy  human  frame ; 
Th*  offended  fttflferiiw;  in  th*  offender's  name  ; 
All  thy  ffiifdeeds  to  him  tmptited  tpe^ 
And  all  his  rfghteouftiefs  dcTolv*d  on  thee,  [fence 

For,  granting  we  have  finn'd,  and  ^at  th*  of- 
Of  man  is  made  agairrfi  Omnipotence^ 
konw  ffice  that  bears  proportion  muft  be  paid ; 
And  infinhe  with  infinite  be  we^gh'd. 
See  then  thtfTpcift  loft  •  remorie  for  vice, 
Not  paid ;  or^ paid,  inadequate  in  price  : 
What  farther  means  can  reafon  oow  direft, 
Or  what  relief  from  human  vrh  exped  ? 
That  fiiews  us  fick ;  and  fadly  are  we  fure 
StiU  to  be  fick,  till  heaven  rcvca)  the  qir^ : 


If  then  heaven's  vrill  muft  needs  be  ^'inlf  i  ioud. 
Which  muft,  if  we  vrant  cure,  and  heaveo  be  food. 
Let  all  records  of  will  revieal'd  be  fliown ;  > 

With  fcripture  all  in  equal  balance  thrown,         V 
And  ouf'^dne  facfed  book  will  be  tHat  one.         J 
Proof  needs  not  here ;  foe  whether  wc  condor* 
That  impious,  i41e„fuperftitious  ware 
Of  rites,  luftratiohsr  offerings,  whiek  bdorcp 
In  various  ages,  various  countries  bore, 
Which  chriftian  faith  and  virtues,  we  fluJl  find 
None  anfwering  the  ^r^eat  ends  cf  human  kind 
But  this  one  fiile  of  life^tlnt  fliews  us  beft 
How  God  maV  be  appeas'd,  and  monkls  bleft. 
Whether  from  length^  time  k»  worth  we  draw. 
The  word  is  fcarce  more  ancient  than  the  law  : 
Heaven's  early  care  prefcrib'd  for  every  age; 
Firft,  in  the  foul,  and  after,  in  the  page. 
Or,  whether  more  abfiradcdly  we  look, 

.X)ron  the  writers,  or  the  w^tten  book,         [art^ 
Whence,  but  from  heaven,  could  men  aoikiU'd  in 
In  feveral  ages  bom,  in  firveral  parts, 
Wpave  fuch  agreeing  truths  ?  or  how,  or  why. 
Should  all  confpire  to  cheat  us  with  a  lye  ? 
Unafic*d  their  pains,  ungrateful  their  adVtce^ 

^^arving  their  gain,  and  martyrdom  their  pfkeu 

If  on  the  book  itfelf  we  caft  our  view, 
Concurreni  heathens  prove  the  ftory  true : 
The  dodrine  miracles ;  which  muftTOnvinoe, 
For  heaven  in  them  appeab  to  human  fenfe  : 
And  though  they  prove  not,  they  confirm  the 

caufe, 
Wh^n  what  ir  taught  agrees  with  natnre's  lawi. 

Then  for  the  fiiTe,  majeftic  and  divine,' 
It  (peaks  no  lefs  than  God  in  every  Kiie  i 
Commandincr  words ;  whole  force  is  ftiil  the  iaotf 
As  the  firft  fiat  that  produced  our  frame. 
All  faiths  befide,  or  did  by  arma  alctnd ; 
Or  ieofe  indulgM  has  made  mankind  tikeir  firiesd : 
This  only  dodrioe  does  our  hifts  oppofii  r 
Unfed  by  nature's  foil,  in  whkk  it  grows ; 
Crofs  t»onr  ioterefts,  curbing  ienfe  and  fiin  | 
Opprefi'd  without,  and  «ndermin*d  wirbio. 
It  thrives  through  pain ;  it*s  own  tormentors  tireti 
And  with  a  ftnbborn  patience  ftill  aipirca, 

|To  what  can  reafon  foch  effeAs  alBgo 

^Tranfceuding  nature,  but  to  laws  divine; 
Which  in  that  iacred  volume  arc  contain *d; 
Sufficient,  clear,  and  for  that  uie  ovdais'd  I 
But  ftay :  the  deift  here  will  urge  anew. 
No  fupematwai  worihip  can  be  tme  ; 
Becaufe  a  general  law  ia  that  aloae 
Which  midk  to  all,  and  every  where,  be  knows : 
A  ftile  fo  large  as  not  this  book  oao  claim. 
Nor  ought  that  bears  veveal'd  reiigioa'a  i 
'Tis  faid  the  fimikd  of  a  MeiEah'*  birth 
Is  gone  t^mmgh  all  the  habicabie  eanh  : 
But  ftiil  that  texctnoft  be  conifa>*d  alone 
To  what  was  Chen  inhabited  and  knovm  : 
And  what  mwvifioB  eevld  from  thence  i 
To  Indian  fouls,  and  worlds  difoover'd  new  i 
In  other  parts  it  helps,  that  agrspaft,        [brae*d, 
The  fcriptores  there  were  known,  and  were  em* 
Till  fin  fpread  once  again  the  ihadet  of  siglit : 
What*!  that  to  tl^fc,  who  o^v^r  faw  the  lifht  | 
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T«  ftaitfe  realbn,  lUfger  £r>ul  belief  • 

We  p«ot»  *tit  tiue,  that  heaven  from  kumaoiMk 

Has  hid  the  fecret  paths  of  providence  :    , 

Bot  Vottaikfft  wi£4«m,  boniHUcfs  niercy,  v»xf 

Fmd  ev'9  ibr  thofe  hewilder'd  ibul^  a  waj  : 

If  from  his  natvre  fooi  nuy  pitv  clainit        {naaae* 

Much  more  may  Aramprt  who  se'er  h^lrd  bi^ 

I  And  thL«g;h  do  name  be  foe  lalvatioa  knawn«  , 
Bot  di^c  of  hit  eternal  Son'fr  alone  ; 
Who  know*  how  far  trgnkcoding  gpodseie  c^ 
£zteBd  the  meriu  oi  that  JSon  u>  maa  ? 
Wb»  knowt  what  reafons  may  his  mercy  l0a4l 
Or  ignorance  tnsinfiUc  may  plead  f 
Hot  enly  charity  biid»  hope  the  heft, 
Jhtt  mere  rhe  grc«t  a^oftle  Jias  expreft  t. 

*  That  if  the  Gentiles,  whom  pw  law  infpirM; 
By  natore  did  what  wm  by  law  requirM ; 
They,  ythm  the  written  rule  had  Jievcr  knowp. 
Were  to  thcmfdvet  both  rule  and  Uw  alone. : 
To  natore*s  plain  indii5^ment  they  fliali  plead ; 
And  by  their  conicicnce  be  ouadenmM  or  freed*" 
MoA  li^hteons  doom  I  bccanfe  a  rule  feycai*d 

li  Bene  to  tho(e  from  whom  it  was  concealed. 
Then  thole  who  followed  reafon's  dif^tes  right  { 
liv'd  up,  and  lif  ed  hign  their  natural  light  | 
Wnh  8otf  atea  may  iee  their  Maker's  iaee, 
Whik  thoofand  rubric  martyrs  want  a  pjaoi*^ 

Nordoca  k  bavik  my  charity, to  fin4 
Th*  Egyptian  biihop  of  anoth<»'  mind : 
For  tlMogh  bis  creefi  etppal  troth  contium^ 
Th  hard  fmf  man  to  doom  to  endlefr  paine 
All  who  believM  not  all  his  ;ieal  re^uir*4  fi 
Ueleife  he  firft  could  prove  he  was  infpir*d« 
Then  let  os  either  think  he  meant  to  iav 
This  frkh,  where  publifliM,  was  the  on^  wVf  \ 
Or  eUcfiooehide  that,  Aiins  to  confute. 
The  good  old  man,  too  eager  in  ^ifpvte, 
llew  high ;  and  as  hischrUlian  fary  rofe, 
Pamo*d  ail  Ibr  heretics  who  dor  ft  oppofid* 

Thai  far  my  charity  this  path  haa  tr^ *d ; 
Anoch  im0dlful,  but  weU^ieaiting  guide  t  (.br^ 
Tet»hat  they  are,  ev'n  (hefe  crude  thoughts  were 

•  By  Riding  chat  which  bett^  thoo  haft  read. 

1\j  matchlefs  author>  work  ;  which  tl^w,  mf 

friend. 
By  veil  tpnilattng  better  doft  consmend  i 
'fhofr  youthful  ho|Kv' which,  of  thy  equals  OMft 
h  toys  have  £i|iiander*d,  or  in  vice  have  loft,, 
fhofr  houft  haft  thou  ^  nobler  u£e  employed; 
And  the  ievere  delights  of  truth  enjoy*d. 
Vimtfii  thia  weighty  bpok,  in  whieh  appeara 
The  crabbed  toil  of  many  thoMghtful  yean, 
Spent  by  my  author,  in  the  fifctng  euru 
Of  rabUna  old  fophifticated  ware 
From  gold  divine  ;  which  he  who  well  am  ioi^ 
^^  tfrcrwards  make  algebra  ^port. 
A  treafarc,  w^fa  if  country  curatea  buy, . 
They  Junasaund  Tremellitis  may  defy : 
Ssfe  paine  in  wioua readings^ and  tranflationt ;« 
And  without  Hebrew  aiake  moft  leara'd  qpota- 


A  work  fo  fall  with  Ttrtovs  kaming  fraught, 
9)  ^Mif  pondcr'd,  ret  ib  ftron^ly  fmi^ht^ 


Ab  nature'a height  and  irl!^  hSk  faaBd«tfiur*d  s     "^ 
As  much  as  man  could  coii^>af»,  uninfpir'd,  , 
Where  we  may  fee  what  errors  have  been  madt 
Both  in  the-copyers  and  traoflators  trade : 
How  Jewiih,  I'opifli  interefta  have  prcvail'd. 
And  where  iufalUbility  haa  fail*dt 

For  ibme,  who  have  his  fecret  meaning  gttels*4| 
Have  fo«a4  our  author  net  too  much  a  prieft  3 
For  fafhion-fake  he  feems  to  have  recuUrfe 
To  pope,  and  councils,  and  tradition's  force  % 
But  he  that  old'  traditions  could  litbdue. 
Could  not  but  find  the  weakneia  of  the  new  t 
If  fcri^  ture,  though  deriv*d  from  heavenly  bisth« 
Has  been  h^t  carelefrly  prelenr'd  on  farth  ( 
If  God%  own  people,  who  of  God  before 
Knew  what  we  know,  and  had  been  praBiis*4 

more. 
In  fuU€f  terms,  of  heaven^  afiifting  care. 
And  who  did  neither  time  nor  ftudy  Ipafo 
To  keep  thia  book  uawinrod,  unperpka^ 
IjiX  in  groft  errors  to  corrupt  the  text. 
Omitted  paragraphs,  eiubroil'd  the  I'enie^ 
With  vain  tradition*  ftopt  the  gaping  ftaee, 
•Which  every  commoahand  pulled  up  with  ea&  r 
What  fristf  from  fuch  brufhwood-helpe  as  thtfel 
If  written  words  firnm  time  are  not  iecur'd. 
How  can  we  think  have  oral  founds  endur'd  ? 
Which  thiM  tranfmitted,  if  one  mouth  baa  fr^l*d» 
Immortal  lyes  on  ygct  are  iatail'd  s 
And  that  fome  fuch  have  been,  is  proVd  ti»o  pkini 
If  we  coniider  intereft,  church,  gad  gnin, 

O  but,  £iys  one,  tradition  fet  a^. 
Where  pm  we  hope  fnr  an  unerring  guide  ^ 
For  fioce  th*  original  fcripture  has  botti  loft»  \f 

Adl  copses  diia^reeing^  maim'd  the  moft. 
Or  chffiftian  fakh  can  have  no  certain  gromt^t 
Or  truth  in  ehurch«tradition  mnft  be  fonnd« 

Such  an  onmiftient  church  we  wifli  indeed ; 
*Twere  worth  both  Teftaments ;  oaft  ia  the  capecd| 
But  if  this  mother  be  a  guide  fo  fure. 
As  can  all  doubts  refolve,  all  truth  ibcar^ 
Theu  her  infaliibility,  as  weU 
Where  copies  are  corrupt  or  lame,  can  fieU  | 
Reftorc  loft  canon  with  m  little  painsi 
As  truly  explicate  what  ftill  remains : 
Which  yet  no  council  dare  pretend  to  do  ; 
Unlels  Uke  ^Idras  they  cofild  write  it  wmiri 
Strange  coi^B<lepec  ftiU  to  interpret  true, 
Ye(  not  be  frire  that  all  they  have  eiqph«iV| 
If  in  the  bleft  original  contiiin'd. 
More  &{e,  and  mucK  more  modeft  'tis,  to  <hf 
*G«d  would  not  leave  mankind  without  a  way  t 
And  that  the  fcriptures,  though  not  every  whef^ 
Free  from  corruption,  or  indre,  ur  clear, 
Are  uncomi^t,iuficient,  clear,  intire, 
In  all  thmgs  which  our  needfrd  ^h  requfite* 
\i  others  in  the  tfame  ghtfr  better  fee, 
*Tis  for  themielvea  the v  to«4,  but  not  for  me  |   , 
For  my  fahratioa  ftmft  it»  doom  reeetve^  J 

Not  from  what  pthens  but  what  I  beUeveL 

Muft  all  tradition  then  be  fet  aide  ? 
This  to  affirm,  were  ignorance  or  pride, 
A^  there  not  many  pohits,  fome  needibi  (bri 
To  frtving  £MCb|  that  Mjpm%  Imftm^Mcw^t 
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Vndck  a^tfy-left  wlfl  wveft  a  fereral  wvj^ 
For  whit  one  fed  interprett^  all  fedi  may : 
We  hold,  and  i^y  we  prove  from  ficripcwe  plaiii,^ 

^  That  Cinift  it  God;  the  bold  Sodnian  > 

From  the  iame  faipture  iir|:es  he*f  hat  man.     j 
Now  what  appeal  can  end  th*  important  fmt  !- 
Both  parts  talk  loudly,  hot  the  role  b  mute. 

SbaU  I  fpeak  plain,  and  in  a  nation  free 
Aflhme  an  honeft  layman*t  liberty  i 
I  think,  accofdiog  to  my  little  ikiU, 
To  my  own  motner-chordi  fabmitting  ftiU, 
That  many  have  been  iaY*d,  and  many  may, 
Vfhm  never  heard  this  qiieftion  brought  in  play. 
Th*  unletterM  Chriftian,  who  believes  in  groft, 
Plods  on  to  heaven ;  and  ne*er  is  at  a  loCs : 
For  the  ftreight-gate  would  be  made  {freighter  yet» 
Were  none  admitted  there  but  men  of  wit. 
The  few  by  nature  form'd,  with  learning  finangfat. 
Bom  to  inftruA,  as  others  to  be  taught, 
Mnft  ftudy  well  the  iacred  page ;  and  fee 
Which  dodrine,  this,  or  that,  does  heft  agree 
With  the  whole  tenor  of  the  work  divine  : 
And  plainlieft  points  to  bcaven*s  reveal'd  defign : 
Whi^  expofitaon  flows  from  genuine  fenle. 
And  whidi  is  forcM  by  wit  and  ekxioence. 
Hot  that  tradition's  parts  are  ufekfe  here  : 
When  general,  old,  difinterefted,  clear : 
That  ancient  Fathers  thus  expound  the  page. 
Gives  truth  the  reverend  majeuy  of  age : 
Confirms  its  force  by  bideing  every  teSt ; 
For  beil  authorities,  next  n£s,  are  heft. 
And  ftin  the  nearer  to  the  ipring  we  go 
More  limpid,  more  onfoil'd,  the  waters  flow* 
Thus  firft  traditions  were  a  proof  akme ; 
Could  we  be  certain  fuch  they  were,  fo  known : 
But  fince  Come  flaws  in  long  dcfccnt  may  be, 
They  make  not  truth,  but  probability. 
£v^  Arins  and  Pelagius  durft  provdke 
To  what  the  centuries  precedii^  fpoke,^ 
Such  diflerence  is  there  in  an  of&told  tale  : 

"^  But  truth  by  iu  own  finews  will  prevaiL 
Tradition  written  therefore  more  commends 
Authority,  than  what  from  voice  defcends : 
And  this,  a«  perfeA  as  its  kind  can  be, 
Rolls  down  to  us  the  facred  hiAory : 
I  Which,  from  the  univerlal  church  recdv'd. 
Is  try'd,  and  after,  for  itfclf  believed. 

The  partial  Pu)ifts  would  infer  from  hence 
Their  church,  in  iaA  reibrt,fliould  judge  the  fenfe. 
But  firft  they  would  aflume  with  woodcrous  art, 
Themfelves  to  be  the  whole,  who  are  f>ut  part 
Of  that  va£l  frame  the  church;  yet  grant  they 

were 
The  handers-down,  can  diey  from  thence  infer 
A  right  t'in^erpret  ?  -or  would  they  alone. 
Who  brought  the  prefent,  chum  it  for  their  own  ? 
The  book's  a  common  largefs  to  mankind ; 
Kai  more  for  them  than  every  man  defign'd ; 
The  welcome  news  is  in  the  letter  found ; 
The  carrier's  not  commiifion'd  to  expound. 
It  fpeaks  itfelf,  and  what  it  does  contain, 
In  aU  things  needful  to  be  known  is  plain. 

It  times  o'ergrown  with  ruft  and  ignorance, ' 
^  gainful  trade  then  dergj  did  advasce : 


When  want  of  learning  kept  the  layweaWv,  * 
And  none  but  priefta  were  authoris'd  to  know  ? 
When  iHMt  finall  kD0wle<%e  was,  in  them  di4 

dwell; 
And  he  a  God  who  could  b«t  read  and  ibell ; 
Then  mother  church  did  mightfly  prevail  : 
She  parcd'd  out  the  Bible  by  retail : 
But  (till  expounded  what  flie  Md  or  gaiRe  ; 
To  keep  it  in  her  power  to  damn  and  lave  x 
Scripture  was  fcarce,  and,  as  the  market  went. 
Poor  laymen  took  jGilvation  on  contents 
As  needy  men  take  money  good  or  bad : 
God's  word  they  had  not,  but  thepriet's  they  badL 
Yet  whate'er  faJfe  conveyances  they  made. 
The  lawyer  ftill  was  certain  to  be  paid.        [well. 
In  thofe  dark  times  they  leara'd  their  ksMfa 
That  by  long  ufe  they  grew  infallible : 
At  lafl  a  knowing  age  began  t'inqoiro 
If  they  the  book,  or  that  did  them  infpire : 
And  making  narrower  fearch  they  found,  thongh 

late. 
That  what  they  thought  the  prieA's,  was  their 

efiate: 
Taught  by  the  wiH  produc'd,  the  written  word. 
How  long  they  had  been  cheated  on- record. 
Then  every  man  who  law  the  title  fair, 

IClaim'd  a  child's  part,  and  put  in  for  a  fliare  : 
Confuked  foberly  his  private  good ; 
And  fav'd  himielf  as  cheap  as  e*er  he  could. 

*Tis  true,  my  friend,  and  far  be  flattery  hence. 
This  good  had  full  as  bad  a  confequcnce : 
The  bo^  thus  put  in  every  vulgar  hand. 
Which  each  prefum'd  he  beft  cmild  underfiand. 
The  common  rule  was  made  the  common  prej  ; 
And  at  the  mercy  of  the  rabble  lay. 
The  tender  page  with  homy  fifts  was  galTd; 
And  he  was  gifted  moA  that  foudeA  bral'd  } 
The  fpirit  gave  the  dodoral  degree : 
And  every  member  of  a  company 
Was  of  his  trade,  and  of  the  Bible  free. 
Plain  truths  enough  for  needful  ufe  they  found; 
But  men  would  Aill  be  itchinr  to  expound : 
Each  was  ambitious  of  th*  obfcureA  place. 
No  meafure  u'en  from  knowledge,  all  from  gmoe. 
Study  and  pains  were  now  no  more  their  care ; 
Texts  were  explain'd  by  faAiog  and  by  prayer  : 
This  was  the  fruit  the  private  fpirit  brought ; 
Occafion'd  by  great  zeal  and  little  thought. 
While  crouds  unleam'd,  with  rude  devoUon  warm. 
About  the  iacred  viands  bus  and  fwarm. 
The  fly-blown  text  creates  a  crawling  brood  i 
And  turns  to  nwggou  what  was  meant  for  food. 
A  tboufand  daily  fe^  rife  up  and  die  t 
A  thouiand  more  the  perifh'd  race  fupply : 
So  all  we  make  of  hemn's  dificovec'd  will, 
IsiK>t  to  have  it,  or  to  ufe  it  ilL 
The  danger's  much  the  fame ;  on  feveral  flidvca 
If  others  wreck  us,  or  we  wredt  ourfelves. 

What  then  remains,  but,  waving  each  txtrtmi , 
The  tides  of  ignorance  and  pride  to  Aem  ? 
Neither  fb  rich  a  treafure  to  forego ; 
Nor  proudly  feek  beyond  our  power  to  know : 
Faith  ia  not  built  on  difquifitions  vain; 
The  tibiDp  we  innA  believe  fry  frw  ao^  plaiB  \ 
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tit,  ftice  fiico  wSD  believe  more  than  thcf 

Bcedg 
And  e^erj  man  wOl  Buke  him&lf  «  creed, 
b  dosbtfal  queftioos  'dt  the  fitfeft  way 
To  karn  what  milnfpedUd  andents  fky : 
Por  'tis  DOC  fikely  we  Iboald  higher  foar         ^ 
la  fearch  of  beaten,  than  all  the  church  he£ore : 
Mor  caD  we  be  decehr*d,  unkifl  we  fee 
The  fcripcnre  aod  the  fathers  diiagree* 
If  afar  aU  tiiey  ftand  ibfpeded  b5\. 
For  BO  man's  £atth  depends  upon  hit  wiU ; 
Tif  feme  relief,  that  points  not  clearly  known 
WbMK  macb  faftzazd  may  be  let  alone  3 


And,  after  bearing  what  mur  dmrch  can  fiqf. 
If  ftill  our  reafon  runs  another  way. 
That  priTate  reaiian  'tis  more  jnft  to  cwb. 
Than  by  di^Kites  the  pohlic  peace  difinib  ; 
For  points  obfcure  are  of  fmaH  afe  to  karn. 
But  comawwi  ^tet  is  mankind's  oonocm. 

Thos  have  I  made  my  own  opinions  dear  » 
Tet  neither  praife  eape^  nor  coifare  fear  i 
And  this  unpolifli'd  mgged  verfe  I  chofe ; 
As  fitteft  for  difconrie»  and  neareft  profe  y 
For  while  from  iacrcd  truth  I  do  not  fwerve, 
Tom  Stemhold's  or  Tom  ShadweU'a  rhymea  wit 
fcnre. 


,,.ii«**fe* 
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ADVEkTISEBfitNt. 


This  tnnflation  of  monfienr  BoUeau'i  Art  of 
l^oetry  wat  made  in  the  year  i68e,  by  Sir  Wil- 
liam Soame  of  Suffolk,  Baronet ;  who  being  yery 
intimately  ac^juaiored  with  Mr.  Dryden,  defired 
hit  revifid  of  iu  I  £aw  the  manufcript  lie  in  Mr 
I>rydeti*B  hands  for  above  fix  months,  who  made 
▼ery  confiderable  alterations  in  it,  particularly 
the  beginning  of  the  fourth  Canto  :  and  it  being 
hia  opinion  uut  it  would  be  better  to  apply  the 
j^oem  to  Sogliih  wnterii  thaa  keep  to  the  French 


names,  it  it  was  irft  tranflateJ,  Sir  ^^BSam 
defired  he  would  uke  the  paint  to  make  th« 
alteration;  and  accordingly  that  wma  entkciy 
done  by  Mr.  Drydcn. 

The  poem  wat  flrft  publiihed  in  the  year  1685} 
Sir  William  wat  after  fient  ambaflador  to  Coo* 
ftantinople,  in  the  reign  of  king  Janes,  hat  died 
in  the  voyage* 

J.TOVMV 
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Rasa  tethor,  *tit  ■  villi  |irefmn|>tiioiit  crinwy 
To  undertake  tbe  fiicred  art  of  rhyme ) 
If  tt  tliy  birth  the  ftars  that  nxlM  thy  fenfe 
Shone  noe  wkh  a  poetic  influence  % 
la  thy  ibatt  gentot^ou  wik  ftill  be  boiiBcl« 
find  Pbobos  deaf,  and  Pegafot  nnfound, 

Yon  than  that  bum  with  the  defire  to  try 
The  dangctoiM  courfe  of  charmbg  poetry; 
Forbear  so  frtntlefi  verfe  to  lofe  yoar  time. 
Or  take  for  genio*  the  defire  of  rhyme  3 
Fear  the  alhtrcmeBti  of  a  fpacious  bait. 
And  well  confider  your  own  force  and  weight. 

Nature  aboonds  in  wits  of  every  kind. 
And  for  each  author  can  a  talent  find : 
OiM  may  in  verfe  defcribe  an  amorous  flame^ 
Another  fliarpen  a  fliort  epigram  : 
Waller  a  hero's  mighty  aas  extol, 
Spenicr  fing  RofaUnd  in  paftoral : 
'Bat  aothoffs  that  themielTes  too  mudi  efteem, 
Lofe  their  own  genius,  and  miftake  their  theme ; 
Thus  in  times  pad  Dnbartas  vainly  writ. 
Allaying  facred  truth  with  trifling  wit. 
Impertinently,  and  withoot  delight, 
J>eicrib*d  the  Ifraelitestrimnphant  flighe^ 
And  fr>Ilowing  Mofes  o'er  the  (andy  plain, 
PerifbM  with  Pharaoh  in  th*  Arabian  main. 

Whate'er  you  write  of  pleafant  or  fublime. 
Always  let  fenfe  accompany  your  rhyme : 
Fallely  they  fccm  each  other  to  oppoife ; 
Rhyme  miuft  be  made  with  reafon*8  laws  to  clofe: 
And  when  to  conquer  her  you  bend  your  force, 
The  mind  will  triumph  in  the  noble  courfe} 
To  rea£ria't  yoke  (he  quickly  will  incline. 
Which,  far  from  hurting,  renders  her  divine  % 
B«rif  negleded,  wiO  as  eafily  (bay, 

'fe«te  which  ihcihould  obey,  ) 

9 


LoYC  feafan  tbeH  \  and  let  whate'er  you  wriCd 
Borrow  from  her  its  beauty,  force,  and  light* 
Moft  writers  mounted  oa  a  refly  Mufc« 
Extravagant  and  fenfelcfs  obje^  choofe;    . 
They  think  they  err,  if  in  their  vcrfe  they  fall 
On  any  thought  that's  plain  or  natural : 
Fly  this  excefs,  and  let  Italians  be 
Vain  authors  of  falfe  glittering  poetry. 
All  ought  to  aim  at  fenfe ;  but  moft  in  vain 
Strive  the  hard  pafs  and  flippery  path  to  gain  1  ■ 
You  drown,  if  to  the  right  or  left  you  dray; 
Rcafon  to  %o  has  often  but  one  way.  \ 
Sometimes  an  author,  fond  of  his  own  thought^ 
Purfues  its  obje&s  till  'tb  over-wrought : 
If  he  defcribes  a  houfe,  he  ihews  the  fsce. 
And  after  walks  you  round  from  place  to  place| 
Here  is  a  viila,  there  the  doors  unfold. 
Balconies  here  are  ballaftred  with  gold ; 
Then  counts  the  rounds  and  ovals  in  the  halli^ 
^  The  feftoons,  freezes,  and  the  aftragals :" 
Tir'd  with  his  tedious  pomp,  away  I  run. 
And  ikip  o*er  twenty  pages  to  be  gone* 
Of  Aich  defcriptions  the  vain  folly  (ee. 
And  (hun  theif  barren  fuperfluity. 
All  that  is  needlefii  carefully  avoid ; 
The  mind  pnee  fatisfy'd  is  quickly  doy'd  t 
He  cannot  write  who  knows  not  to  give  o'er  %  . 
To  mend  one  fault,  ha  makes  a  hundred  more  s 
A  verfe  was  weak ;  yon  turn  it,  much  too  ftrosg^ 
And  grow  obfcure  for  fear  you  fliould  be  long. 
Some  are  not  gaudy,  but  are  flat  and  dry ; 
Not  to  be  low, 'another  foars  too  high. 
Would  you  of  every  one  dcferve  the  praife  \ 
In  writing,  vary  your  difcourfe  and  phrafe  S 
A  loosen  ftile  thatucith^  ebbs  nor  flows, 
IniUad  of  pleafingi  makes  us  gape  and  doHu* 
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Thofe  tedious  authors  are  efteem'd  hj  none 
Who  tire  us,  humming  the  fame  heavy  tone. 
Happy  who.  in  hu  verfe  can  gently  fteer. 
From  grave  to  light,  from  pieaiant  to  fevere; 
His  works  will  he  admir*d  wherever  found. 
And  oft  virith  buyers  will  be  compaft  round. 
In  all  you  write,  be  neither  low  nor  vile  : 
The  meaneft  theme  may  have  a  proper  ftile. 

The  dull  burlefque  appearM  with  impudence. 
And  pleas'd  by  novelty  in  fpite  of  fenfe. 
All,  except  trivial  points,  grew  out  of  date  i 
Parnaflus  fpokc  the  cant  of  Billingfgaie  : 
Boundlefs  and  mad,  diforder*d  rhyme  was  (een : 
DifguisM  Apollo  chang'd  to  Harlequin. 
This  plague,  which  firft  in  country  towns  began^ 
Cities  and  kingdoms  quickly  over-ran  : 
The  dulleft  fcribblers  fome  admirers  found, 
lAnd  the  Mock  Tempeft  was  a  while  renown'd : 
But  tbis  low  ftuff  the  town  at  Jaft  defpi&'d. 
And  fcorn'd  the  folly  that  they  once  had  priz'd ; 
IMlUnguifh'd  dull  from  natural  and  plain, 
And  Idft  the  villages  to  Fleckno*s  ragn. 
l.et  not  fo  mean  a  ilile  your  Mufe  debafe; 
But  learn  from  Butler  the  buffooning  grace ; 
And  let  burlefque  in  ballads  be  empToy'd ; 
Yet  noify  bombafl  carefully  avoid, 
Kor  think  to  raife,  though  on  Pharfaliah's  plain, 
**  Millions  of  mourning  mounuins  of  the  flain  :'* 
Kor  with  Dubartas  bridle  up  the  floods, 
Afid  periwig  with  wool  the  baldpate  woods. 
Choofe  a  joS  ftile,  be  grave  without  confiraint. 
Great  without  pride,  and  lovely  without  paint : 
Write  what  your  reader  may  be  pleas*d  to  hear; 
And  for  the  meafure  have  a  car^nl  ear. 
On  eafy  numbers  &K.  your  happy  choice : 
Of  jarring  founds  avoid  the  cndions  noife : 
The  fuUeft  verie  and  the  moft  labour*d  fenfe, 
Difpleafe  us,  if  the  ear  once  tdce  offence. 
Our  ancient  verfe,  as  homely  as  the  times. 
Was  rude,  unmeafur*d,  only  taggM  with  rhymes ; 
Number  and  cadence  that  have  fince  been  (hewn, 
To  thofe  unpoliih'd  writers  were  unknown. 
Fairfax  was  he,  who,  in  that  darker  age, 
JPy  his  juft  rules  reflratn'd  noetic  rage ; 
dpenfer  did  next  in  paftorals  excel. 
And  taught  the  nobler  art  of  writing  well ; 
To  fkri&r  i  vies  the  flansa  did  reftrain. 
And  found  for  poetry  a  richer  vein. 
Then  Davenant  came,  who,  with  new-^onnd  art, 
Chang'd  all,  fpoil'd  all,  and  had  his  way  apart ; 
His  haughty  Mufe  aU  others  did  defpifc. 
And  thought  in  triumph  to  bear  off  the  prise. 
Till  the  i£irp*fighted  critics  of  the  timet 
In  their  Mock-Oondibert  expos'd  his  rhymes ; 
The  laurels  he  pretended  did  refufe,  , 
And  da&'d  the  hopes  of  his  aipiring  Mufe. 
This  beadftroog  vrriter  hl^og  from  on  high,  , 
Made  foUovriog  authors  take  kis  liberty. 
Waller  caihe  laff,  bat  was  the  fiift  whofe  art, 
Jufi  wei^t  and  meafarc  did  to  verfe  import ; 
That  of  a  %el]-piac'd  wwd  coald  teach  the  Ibree, 
And  fhew'd  for  poetry  a  Mobkr  courfe : 
His  happy  genius  did  onr  tongue  refine^ 
And  dif  W9r^  with  plcafivg  aasahers  join  i 
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Has  verfes  to  good  method  did  apply. 

And  chang*d  hard  difcord  to  feft  harmoof. 

All  own*d  his  laws;  which,  kmf  approv'd  aoa 

try'd. 
To  prefent  authors  now  may  be  a  guide. 
Tread  boldly  in  his  fteps,  fccure  from  £nr. 
And  be,  like  him,  in  your  expreffions  clear. 
If  in  your  verfe  you  drag,  and  fenie  delay. 
My  patience  tirM,  my  fincy  goes  afiray ; 
And  from  your  vain  difconrfe  I  tarn  my  nuod. 
Nor  fearch  an  author  troublefoaie  to  find. 
There  is  a  kind  of  writer  pleas'd  with  foun^ 
Whofe  fnftian  head   with   clouds  it  coaip«Ct*4 

round. 
No  reafon  can  difperfe  them  vrith  Its  light. 
Learn  then  to  think  e'er  y«u  pretend  to  write* 
As  your  idea  's  dear,  or  elfe  oMcnre, 
Th*  expreilion  follows  perfcA  or  impure : 
What  we  conceive  vrith  eaie  we  can  expre6 1 
Words  to  the  notions  flow  with  rradinefs. 

Obferve  the  language  well  in  all  you  write. 
And  fwerve  not  from  it  in  your  lofHeft  flight. 
The  imoothei^  verfe  and  the  exadefl  ienfe 
Difpleafe  us,  if  ill  Bngliih  give  oflence  ; 
A  barbarous  pbrafe  no  reader  can  approve ; 
Nor  bombaft,  aoife,  or  affedation  love. 
In  ihort,  without  pure  language,  what  you  writft 
Can  never  yield  us  profit  nor  delight. 
Take  time  for  thinking;  never  work  in  bafte; 
And  vafaie  not  yonrfelf  for  vtrtting  hlL 
A  rapid  poem,  with  fuch  fury  writ. 
Shews  want  of  judgment,  not  abounding  wic 
More  pleas'd  we  are  to  fiM  a  river  lead 
His  goitieftceams  along  a  flAwery  mead. 
Than  from  high  banks  to  hear  loud  torrentt  roar, 
With  foaniy-witers  on  a  muddy  ihore. 
Gently  make  hafle,  of  labour  not  afraid  : 
A  hundred  times  confider  what  you  'vc  laid  : 
Poliih,  repoliih,  every  colour  lay. 
And  fometimes  add,  but  ofteoer  take  away. 
'Tis  not  enough  when  fwarming  faults  are  writ. 
That  here  and  there  are  fcatter'd  fparkt  of  wit  s 
Each  Mt6t  muft  be  fix*d  in  the  due  place. 
And  di&riug  parts  have  correfponding  grace : 
TiH,  by  a  curious  art  difpos*d,  vre  find 
One  perfe&  whole,  of  ail  the  pieces  join'd. 
Keep  to  your  iubje^  dole  in  all  you  £iy ; 
Nor  for  a  founding  fcntence  ever  ftray. 
The  public  ceofure  for  your  vrriiingt  fear. 
And  to.yourfelf  be  critic  mofl  fever^ 
Fantaftic  wiu  their  darling  folliet  love  ; 
But  find  you  faithful  friends  that  will  approve. 
That  on  yotir  works  may  look  with  careful  eyes. 
And  of  your  lauks  be  xealons  enemiet : 
Lay  by  an  author's  pride  and  vanity. 
And  from  a  friend  a  flatterer  deicry. 
Who  feemt  to  like,  but  meant  not  what  he  fayi : 
Embrace  true  counfel,  but  fufpeft  fslie  praifie. 
A  fycopbant  will  every  thing  admire  : 
Each  verfe,  each  fentence,  Scu  his  foul  on  fire  t 
All  is  divine !  there's  not  a  word  amift  I 
He  fliaket  with  joy,  and  we^  vridi  teademefig 
Ho  overpowers  you  with  his  mighty  praife. 
Troth  QCY«r  movef  in  thofe  imfetuons  wa|t  7 
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A  fiuthfal  friend  It  cafefol  of  your  fame, 
Aod  frcdy  will  your  heedkft  errors  blame ; 
He  caoooc  pardoo  a  negleded  line. 
But  terfe  to  rule  and  order  will  confine. 
Hepfove  of  words  tlie  too  affe^ed  Ibund  i 
Hoe  the  fenle  flags*  and  jour  ezprcflion's  round, 
Yov  £uc7  tiresy  and  yonr  difcourfe  grows  Tain^ 
Toor  terms  improper,  make  them  jult  and  plain. 
Thn  *tis  a  ftitbfol  friend  will  freedom  ufe ; 
Bat  SBChors,  partial  to  their  darling  Mufe, 
T^iak  to  proteA  it  they  have  joft  pretence, 
Aid  at  your  friendly  counfel  take  offence. 
&id  yao  of  this,  that  the  e^reffion's  flat  ? 
Toar  fierrant.  Sir,  yon  muft  ezcufe  me  that. 
He  aofwers  you.     This  word  has  here  no  gmce, 
fAy  leave  it  out :  That,  Sir»  *•  the  propercft  ph^e. 
VouVL 


This  turn  I  like  not :  'Tis  a  approved  hy  aU. 
Thus,  refolute  not  from  one  fault  to  fall. 
If  there's  a  fyllable  of  which  you  doubt, 
'Tis  a  fure  rcaSon  not  to  blot  it  out. 
Yet  ilill  he  fays  you  may  his  faults  confute^ 
And  oTer  him  your  power  is  abfolute  : 
But  of  his  feign*d  hnmility  take  heed ; 
*Tis  a  bait  laid  to  make  you  hear  him  read. 
And  when  he  leaves  you  happy  in  his  Mufe, 
Reillefs  he  runs  fome  o(her  to  abufe. 
And  often  finds ;  for  in  our  fcribbline  times 
No  fool  can  want  a  fot  to  praife  his  riiymes  ; 
The  flatted  work  has  ever  in  the  court 
Met  with  fome  zealous  afs  for  its  fupport : 
And  in  all  times  a  forwii^d  fcribbUng  fop 
Hal  found  fome  greater  fool  to  ^y  ^un  up« 
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CANTO    If. 


PASTORAL, 

As  a  fair  nymph,  Trhen  rifing  from  her  hcd, 
"^ith  fparkling  diamonds  dreffes  oot  her  head. 
But,  without  ^Id  or  pearl,  or  coftly  fcents. 
Gathers  from  neighbouring  fields  her  ornaments  : 
Such,  lovely  in  its  drefs,  bur  plain  withal. 
Ought  to  appear  a  perfcdl  pafloral : 
Its  bumble  method  nothing  has  of  fierce, 
But  hates  the  rattling  of  a  lofty  verfe  : 
There  native  beaaty  pleafes,  and  excites. 
And  ne^er  with  harfh  founds  the  ear  affrightt. 
But  in  this  fUle  a  poet  often  fpent, 
in  rage  throws  by  his  rural  inftrument, 
And  vainly,  when  diforder'd  thoughts  abound, 
Amidft  the  Eclogue  makes  the  trumpet  found  t 
Pan  flies  alarm*d  into  the  neighbouring  woods. 
And  frighted  nymphs  dive  down  into  the  floods. 
OppoVd  to  this  another,  low  in  ftyle, 
M^l^cs  fhepherds  fpeak  a  language  bafe  and  vile  : 
His  writings  flat  and  heavy,  without  found, 
Kifling  (he  earth,  and  creeping  on  the  ground; 
You*d  fwcar  that  Randal,  in  his  ruflic  ftrains. 
Again  was  quavering  to  the  country  fwains, 
And  changing,  without  care  of  found  or  drefsj^ 
Strephon  and  Phyllis,  into  Tom  and  Befs. 
'Twixt  thefe  extremes  'tis  hard  to  keep  the  right ; 
For  gyides  take  Virgil,  and  read  Thcocrite : 
Be  their  juft  writing,  by  the  Gods  infpirM, 
Your  conflam  pattern  pra^is*d  and  admii'd. 


'  fly  them  alone  youMl  eaflly  comprehentf 
How  poets,  without  fliame,  may  condefcend 
To  firg  of  gardens,  fields,  of  flowers,  and  frok. 
To  ftir  up  Ihephcrdj,  and  to  tone  the  flute; 
Of  lovc*8  rewards  to  tell  the  happy  hour. 
Daphne  a  tree,  NarciiTus  made  a  flower, 
And  by  what  means  the  Eclogue  yet  has  power 
To  make  the  woods  worthy  a  conqueror  : 
This  of  their  writings  is  the  grace  and  flight ; 
Their  riflngs  lofty,  yet  not  ©ut  of  fight. 

?LEGY. 

The  Elegy,  that  loves  a  mournhil  ftilc, 
With  uubound  hair  weeps  at  a  funeral  pile  ; 
rt  paints  the  lover's  tormento  and  delights, 
A  miftrefs  flatters,  threatens,  and  invites  : 
But  well  thefe  raptures,  if  you'U  make  ns  fee. 
You  muft  know  love  as  well  as  poetry. 
I  hate  thofe  luke-warm  authors,  whofe  forc'd  fir^ 
In  a  cold  ftile  defcribes  a  hot  defire. 
That  figh  by  rule,  and  raging  iu  cold  blood 
Their  fluggifli  Mufe  whip  to  an  amorous  mood ; 
Their  tranfports  feign'd  appear  but  flat  and  vaio ; 
They  always  figh,  and  always  hug  their  chain. 
Adore  their  pr^on,  and  their  fuflferings  bleis. 
Make  fenfe  and  reafon  quarrel  as  they  pleafe. 
'Tw^s  not  of  old  in  this  afiedled  toDc, 
That  imooth  Tibullus  made  hit  amorous  moao  \ 
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Nor  OvM,  wihen  loAni^d  from  abore, 
BjB&ture*!  nilet  he  taught  the  art  of  love, 
lie  keart  m  Elegies  forms  the  difcvurfc. 


ODF. 

The  Ode  is  bolder,  and  has  ^eater  force, 
Mouatinfr  to  heaven  in  her  arahitioas  flitcht, 
Amuofft  the  frods  and  heroes  takes  delight ; 
Of  Pi^*8  wreftlers  tells  the  fioewy  force, 
Aod  htg^  the  dufty  conqaeror*«  glorious  conrie : 
To  Simo'i  ftreams  does  6erce  Achillex  bring, 
iUid  ouktt  tkt  Oangtrs  bow  to  Britain''s  king. 
Sofnecines  (he  flics  like  an  induftrious  bee, 
Aadrobt  the  flowers  by  nature's  chemiftry, 
Dcfcribesihe  (hepherd's  dances,  fcafts  and  ble^ 
Aod  boafts  from  Phyllis  to  furprize  a  ktfs, 
When  (gently  flic  rcflfls  with  fetgu'd  remorfe. 
That  what  flic  granu  may  feem  to  be  by  force. 
Her  generous  ftile  at  random  oft  will  part, 
Aod  by  a  brave  diforder  fliews  her  art. 
Unlike  thofe  fcar&i]  poets,  whofe  cold  rhyme 
Id  all  their  raptures  keeps  exa&eft  time. 
That  fing  th*  illaflrious  hero**  mighty  praife 
(Lean  writers  1)  by  the  terms  of  weeks  and  days; 
Aod  dare  not  from  leafl  circumflances  part. 
Bat  take  all  towns  by  ilrideft  rules  of  art : 
ApoUo  drives  thole  fops  from  his  abode ; 
Asd  Come  have  faid  that  once  the  humorous  god 
Refolvisg  all  fuch  fcribblers  to  confound. 
For  the  &ort  Sonnet  ^rder'd  this  Arid  bound  : 
'  &t  riles  for  the  juft  meafure,  and  the  time. 
The  eafy  rnnning  and  alternate  rhyme ; 
Bit,  above  all,  thofe  licences  deny*d 
Which  in  thde  writings  the  lame  fenfe  fupply'd  ; 
Forbad  an  cfckf^  iinr  fliould  And  a  place, 
Or  a  repeated  word  appear  with  grace, 
A  fnltlefs  Sonnet,  finiih'd  thus,  would  be 
Worth  tedious  volumes  of  loofe  poetry. 
A  bnodred  fcribbling  authors  without  ground, 
Bdiere  they  have  this  only  phoenix  found  : 
^*Tttii  yet  th'  ezadeft  fcarce  have  two  or  three, 
Among  whole  tomes  from  faults  and  ccnfure  free. 
The  reft  but  little  read,  regarded  lefs. 
Are  fhovel'd  to  the  paflry  ft om  the  ptek. 
CloGofg  the  fcnfc  within  the  mcafur'd  time, 
'Tu  hard  to  At  the  reafon  to  the  rhyme. 


EPIGRAM. 

The  Epigram,  with  little  art  compo!i*d, 
li  one  good  fentcncc  in  a  diflich  clos'd. 
Thefc  points,  that  by  Italians  firft  were  priz'd, 
Onr  ancient  authors  knew  not,  or  defpis'd  : 
The  vulgar,  dazzled  with  the  glaring  light. 
To  their  falfe  pleafures  quickly  they  invite ; 
Bui  public  favour  fo  increas'd  their  pride. 
They  overwhclm'd  Parnaffus  with  their  tide. 
The  Madrigil  at  firft  was  overcome, 
^  ike  proud  Sonnet  fell  by  the  fame  doom  ; 


With  thcfe  grave  Tragedy  adorn'd  her  fll^l.ts. 

And  mournful  EU'Ky  her  funeral  riics ; 

A  hero  never  lall'd  them  on  the  fta^c^ 

Without  his  yniin  a  lover  diiill  riot  rage; 

The  anK)rous  Ihcphcrds  took  more  care  to  jproy* 

True  to  his  p(^int,  than  faithful  to  their  love. 

Each  word  like  Jjnuo  had  a  double  face  : 

And  profe,  as  well  as  vcrfc,  allow'd  it  place: 

The  lawyer  with  conceits  adornM  his  fpeech, 

The  parfon  without  quibbling  cnuld  not  preacfc. 

At  laft  affronted  rcalou  lockM  about, 

And  fpjm  all  ferious  matters  ihut  them  out ; 

t>eclarM  that  none  IhauM  ufe  them  wjtbouL  Hiane, 

Except  a  fcattering  in  the  Epigram ; 

Provided  that  by  art,  and  in  due  time. 

They  tum*d  upon  the  thought,  and  not  the  rhyme. 

Thus  in  al^  parts  difoidcrs  did  abate  : 

Yet  quibhlers  in  the  court  had  leave  to  prate  : 

InGpid  jefters,  and  unpleafant  fools, 

A  corporation  of  dull  punning  drolls. 

'Tis  not,  but  that  fqmetime»  a  dexterous  Mufe 

May  with  advantage  a  turn*d  fenfe  abufe. 

And  on  a  word  may  triBe  with  addrefs ; 

But  above  all,  avoid  the  fond  excefs; 

And  think  not,  when  your  vcrfe  and  fenfe  are  lame^ 

With  a  dull  point  to  tag  your  Epigram. 

Each  poem  his  perfection  has  apart ; 
The  Britilh  rouncl  in  plainnefs  ihews  his  art. 
The  Ballad,  though  the  pride  of  ancient  tiine, 
Has  often  nothing  but  his  humorous  rhyme ; 
The  Madrigal  may  fofter  paflions  move, 
And  breathe  the  tender  ecftafies  of  love. 
Defire  to  (hew  itfclf,  and  not  to  wrong, 
Arm'd  Vinue  firft,  with  Satire  ia  its  tongue* 


^  SATIRE. 

Lucilus  was  the  man  who,  bravely  bold. 
To  Roman  vices  did  this  mirror  hold, 
Protc^ed  humble  goodnefs  from  reproach, 
Shew'd  worth  on  foot,  and  rafcals  in  the  coach. 
Horace  hisplea0ng  wit  to  this  did  add, 
And  none  uncenlur'd  could  be  fo6l  or  mad  : 
Unhappy  was  that  wretch,  whofe  name  might  bp 
Squar'd  to  the  rules  of  their  (harp  poetry. 
PerCui  obfcure,  but  full  of  fenfe  and  wit, 
AfTcifled  brevity  in  all  he  writ  : 
And  Juvenal,  learned  as  thofe  times  could  be, 
Too  far  did  ftrctch  his  iharp  hyperbole; 
Though  horrid  truths  through  all  his  labours  (hine. 
In  what  he  writes  there's  fomcthing  of  divine, 
Wlrether  he  blames  the  Caprean  debauch, 
Or  of  Srjanus*  fall  telU  the  approach. 
Or  that  he  i|iakes  the  trembling  fcnate  come 
To  the  ftem  tyrant  to  receive  their  doom; 
Or  Roman  vice  in  coarfcft  habits  Ihews, 
And  paints  an  eniprefs  recking  from  the  ftews; 
In  all  he  writes  appears  a  noble  fire  ; 
To  follow  fuch  a  matter  thtn  dcCre 
Chaucer  alone,  fix'd  on  this  folid  bafe, 
In  his  old  ftyle  confervcs  a  modern  grnce  : 
Too  happy,  if  the  freedom  of  his  rhyme* 
Ofifcuded  not  the  method  of  our  limei. 
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The  Latin  Writers  ^cfSency  oegled; 

But  modern  authors  challenge  onr  refped, 

And  at  immodeft  writings  take  offence. 

If  clean  tiq>reffion  cover  not  the  fenfe. 

1  iove  fharp  Satire,  from  ohfcenenefs  free ; 

l^ot  impudence  that  preaches  modefty : 

Our  Englifb,  who  in  malice  never  faU, 

Hence  in  lampoons  and  libels  learn  to  rail ; 

Pleaiant  detraidUon,  that  by  finging  goes 

Prom  mouth  to  mouth,  and  as  it  marches  grows : 

Onr  freadbm  in  our  poetry  we  fee, 

That  child  of  joy  begot  by  liberty. 

But,  vain  blafphemy,  tremble  when  you  choole 

God  for  the  fuDJed  cf  your  impious  Mufe : 

At  laft,  thofe  jefts  which  libertines  invent, 

^ring  Uie  lewd  author  to  juft  punifluneot. 


Ev'n  in  a  (bng  there  mnft  be  art  and  kak ; 
Yet  fometimes  we  have  (een,  that  wine,  or  chance. 
Have  vTarm'd  cold  brains,  and  given  d^ll  writers 

mettle. 
And  fumiih'd  out  a  fcene  for  Mr.  Settle. 
But  for  one  lucky  hit,  that  made  thee  pleafe. 
Let  not  thy  folly  grow  to  a  difieafe, 
Nor  think  thyfelf  a  vrit ;  for  in  our  age 
If  a  warm  fuicy  does  fome  fop  engage. 
He  neither  cau  nor  fleeps  till  be  hM  writ. 
But  plagues  the  world  with  his  adulterate  wit. 
Nay  'tis  a  wonder,  if  in  his  dire  rage, 
He  prinu  not  his  dull  follies  for  the  ftigc : 
And  in  the  front  of  all  his  fenfeleis  plays. 
Makes  David  Logan  crown  his  head  with  hayei. 
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CANTO     III. 


TRAGEDY. 

Tuu'i  opt  X  moniUr  bredbeoetth  the  iJef 
^,  weQ  difpot'd  by  art,  may  pleife  the  eye : 
A  cirioQs  workman,  by  his  ikiU  divine^ 
^^•m  ao  01  objcd  makes  a  good  defigo. 
'^0*1  to  delight  os,  Tragedy,  in  tears 
'or  OdSpns,  provokes  our  hop^  and  fears : 
^ptnicide  Oreftes  a&s  relief; 
Aodto  iocreafe  our  pleafnre  canfes  grief. 
Toa  then  that  in  this  noble  art  would  rife^ 
Cook;  and  in  lolty  verfe  difpate  the  prize, 
^oaidyon  upon  the  ftage  acquire  renown, . 
And  for  yoor  judges  fnmmon  all  the  town  ? 
Woaid  yon  yoor  words  for  ever  ihould  reniain» 
And  after  ages  paft  be  (ought  again  \ 
b  afl  yoQ  write,  obierve  with  care  atid  art 
To  awve  dte  paffions,  and  incline  the  heart, 
if  in  a  labour  d  a^,  the  pleafing  rage 
Cnoft  dur  hopes  and  fears  by  turns  engage, 
Xor  in  our  ihind  a  Reeling  pity  raife; 
h  TUB  with  kamed  Icenes  you  fill  your  plays, 
Yfltr  cold  difcourfe  can  never  more  the  mind 
Of  a  ftcm  cridc,  naturally  unkind; 
Vho,  jvfily  tir'd  with  ^our  pedantic  flighty 
Or  Idk  aflecp,  or  cenfures  aU  you  write. 
The  fecret  is,  attention  firil  to  gain; 
To  more  our  minds,  and  then  to  eutertain : 
That,  firum  the  very  opening  of  th«  fceaes, 
Tbe  M  may  (hew  us  what  the  aiUhor  means* 
Tm  tir'd  to  fise  an  a^or  on  the  (Eage, 
TW  knows  not  whether  he*s  to  laugh  or  rage ; 
^  'Who,  an  iiktrigue  unraveling  in  vain, 
hdbad  of  pkaAog  keeps  my  nuod  in  paio. 


t'd  rather  much  the  naufebu$  dtuice  fltould  hy 
Downright,  My  name  is  HeAor  in  the  play  ; 
Than  with  a  mafs  of  miracles  i)l«join*d, 
Confound  my  ears,  and  not  in(baid  my  mindl 
The  fabjeA's  never  foon  enotigh  exprelt ; 
Your  place  of  a^ion  miift  be  fix*d,  and  reft« 
^  Spaniih  poet  may  with  good  event, 
In  one  day's  fpace  whole  ages  reprefent ; 
There  oft  the  hero  of  a  wandering  (lage 
Begins  t  child,  and  ends  the  play  of  age : 
But  we  that  are  by  reafon*8  rules  confin'd, 
Will,  that  with  art  the  poem  be  defign'd. 
That  unity  of  a&ion,  time,  and  place. 
Keep  the  ftage  full,  and  all  our  labours  grace. 
Write  not  what  cannot  be  with  eafe  c6nceiv*d  \ 
Some  truths  may  be  too  (bong  to  be  believM. 
A  fobliih  wonder  cannot  entertain  : 
My  pind*8  not  mov*d  if  y6ur  difcourfe  be  vaxB^ 
You  may  relate  what  would  ofiend  the  eye : 
Seeing,  indeed,  ^ould  better  fiatisfy ; 
But  there  are  objeds  that  a  ctirious  art 
Hides  from  the  eyes^  yet  ofTers  to  the  heart* 
The  mind  is  moft  agreeably  fnrpris'd. 
When  a  well-woven  fubje^,  loi^  di%uis*dg 
ifou  on  a  (bdden  artfully  unfold. 
And  give  the  whole  another  face  and  iliould^ 
Atiirft  the  tfagedy  was  void  of  art ; 
A  fotig ;  where  each  man  danc'd  and  fnng  his  paf^ 
And  of  god  Batches  roaring  out  the  praile. 
Sought  a  good  vintage  for  their  }olly  dayA  : 
Then  wine  and  joy  were  fcen  in  each  man's  eyeii 
And  a  fat  goat  was  the  beft  finger^s  prize. 
Thefpis  was  firft,  who,  all  belmear'd  with  lee. 
Began  thii  pleafure  for  pofterity  i 
r  iJj 
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And  will  his  carted  nStor»,  and  a  fong, 
'  Amu5*d  the  people  as  he  pnl)*d  along 
Next  Mfchylw  the  different  pcrfons  plac*d. 
And  with  a  better  tnalk  his  player*  grac'd : 
Upon  a  theatre  his  rerfc  exprcfsM, 
And  fliowM  his  hero  with  a  bulkin  drcfs'd. 
Then  Sophocles,  the  genius  of  his  age, 
Incrcas'd  the  pomp  and  beauty  of  the  ftagc, 
Engag'd  the  chorus  fong  in  every  part. 
And  poliihM  rugged  verfe  by  rules  of  art  : 
He  in  the  Greek  did  thofc  pcrfe<ftioii«  gain, 
Which  the  weak  Latin  never  could  attain, 
Ckfr  p;^«  fa<b«r6*.ifi  their  pricfctrid  age. 
As  impious  and  prophanc,  abhorM  the  ftagc  : 
A  troop  of  filly  pilgrims*  as  'tis  laid, 
Fooliflily  zealpus,  fcandaloufly  ploy'd* 
Inftcad  of  heroes,  and  of  love*«  complaints, 
I'hc  angels,  God,  the  virgin,  and  the  faints. 
Af  laO,  right  rcafon  did  his  laws  reveal. 
And  (hcw'd  the  folly  of  their  ill-placM  zeal, 
SilcncM  tJ\cf«  nonconformifts  of  the  age. 
And  raifs'd  the  lawful  heroes  of  the  flage; 
Only  th'  Athenian  malk  was  laid  afide. 
And  chorus  by  the  mufic  was  fupply^d. 
Ingenious  love,  inventive  in  new  arts, 
Mingled  in  plays,  and  quickly  touched  our  hearts: 
Tlus  paflion  never  could  refiftance  find, 
Iiut  knows  tlfe  fhortcfl  paifage  to  the  mind. 
Paint  then,  I  'm'pleas'd  my  hero  be  in  love; 
I3ut  let  him  not  like  a  tame  (hepherd  move ; 
Let  not  Achilles  be  like  Thyrfis  fecn. 
Or  f»r  a  Cyrus  flieW  an  Artabcn ; 
That  (Iruggling  oft  his  paflions  wc  may  find. 
The  frailty,  not  the  virtue  of  his  miJid. 
Of  rojnance  heroes  fhun  the  low  defign  ; 
Yet  to  great  hearts  fome  human  frailties  join  : 
Achillea  mud  with  Homer's  heart  engage ; 
Por  an  affront  I  *m  pleas'd  to  fee  him  rage. 
Thofc  littl«  failings  in  yeur  hero's  heart, 
Shew  that  of  man  and  nature  he  has  part : 
To  leave  known  rules  you  cannot  be  allow 'd; 
Make  Agaroemnon  covetous  and  prood, 
jEneas  in  reUgious  rights  auflerc, 
Keep  to  each  man  his  proper  characSter. 
Oi  countries  and  of  times  the  humours  know; 
J-'roEi  different  climates  different  coftoms  grow  : 
And  flrive  to  ikun  their  fault  who  vainly  drcfs 
An  autique  hero  like  Ibme  modem  afs; 
Who  make  old  Romans  like  our  £ngH(h  move, 
Shew  Cato  fparkiih,  or  make  Brutus  love. 
In  a  romance  tbofe  errors  arc  excusM  : 
There  'tis  enough  that,  reading,  we  *re  amns'd  : 
Rules  too  fevere  would  there  be  nfdeis  found ; 
l3ut  the  ftriA  fcene  muil  have  a  jufter  bound : 
KxaA  decoruhi  we  mufl  always  find, 
if  tli^n  you  form  fome  hero  in  your  mind, 
fie  Aire  your  inoage  with  itfelf  agree  } 
For  what  he  firft  appears,  he  ftill  raufb  be. 
Afiei^ed  wits  will  naturally  incline 
To  paint  their  figures  by  their  own  defign  : 
Your  buUy  poets,  bully  heroes  write  :  ^ 

Chapman  in  Buffy  d*Ambois£ook  delight,  C 

And  thought  perfc^ton  was  to  huff  and  figtlt,  J 
Wife  nature  by  variety  does  pleafe; 
Clt/Chc  differing  pamoQi  ia  a  differing  drds  t 


Bold  anger,  in  rough  haughty  words  appeart$ 
Sorrow  is  huifible,  and  diffolves  in  rears. 
Make  not  your  Hecuba  with  fury  rage. 
And  Oiew  a  ranting  grief  upon  the  fiage ; 
Or  tell  in  vain  how  the  rough  I'anais  bore 
His  fevcnfold  waters  to  the  Euzine  fliorc ; 
Thcfe  fwoln  cxpreffions,  this  affe^d  noife. 
Shews  like  fome  pedant  that  declaims  to  boys. 
In  f.vrrow  you  muff  fofier  methods  keep ; 
And,  to  excite  our  tears,  yourfelf  muft  weep. 
Thofe  noify  words  with  which  ill  plays  abound. 
Come  not  from  hearts  that  are  in  fadnefsdrowa'd. 

The  theatre  for  a  young  poec*s  rhymes 
Is  a  bold  venture  in  our  knowing  times  : 
An  author  cannot  eafily  purchz^  fame; 
Crkics  are  always;  apt  to  hils  and  biam«  : 
You  may  be  judg*d  by  every  afs  in  tovro. 
The  privilege  is  borjght  for  half  a  crown. 
To  jileafe,  you  muft  a  hundred  changes  try; 
Sometimes  be  humble,  then  muff  foar  on  high  : 
In  noble  thoughts  muff  every  where  abound. 
Be  eafy,  pleafant,  folid,  and  profound  : 
To  thefe  you  mufl  fiirprifing  touches  |oin. 
And  (hew  us  a  new  wonder  in  each  line  : 
That  all,  hi  a  jufi  method  well-dcfign*d. 
May  leave  a  flrong  impreflion  in  the  mind. 
l*heie  are  the  arts  that  tragedy  maintain  : 

THE   EPia 

But  the  Heroic  claims  a  loftier  ftrain. 

In  the  narration  of  fome  great  defign, 

InvenHon,  art,  and  fable,  all  mufl  join  ; 

Here  fi^ion  mufk  employ  its  utmoft  grace ; 

All  muft  affnme  a  body,  mind,  and  fiace  : 

Each  virtue  a  divinity  is  fecn  ; 

Prudence  is  Prilas,  beauty  Paphos*  qnerrt. 

Tis  nol  a  cloud  from  whence  fwift  lightnings  ftj  i 

But  Jupiter,  that  thunders  from  the  iky  : 

Nor  a  rough  ftbrm  that  gives  the  feilor  pain; 

But  angry  N^tune  plowing  up  the  main  : 

Echo's  no  more  an  empty  airy  found ; 

But  a  fair  nymph  that  weeps  her  lover  drown*d. 

Thus  in  the  cndlefs  treafnrc  of  hi«  mind. 

The  poet  does  a  thoufand  figures  find. 

Around  the  wdrk  his  ornaments  he  pours. 

And  flrews  with  lavifh  hand  his  opening  iIowen» 

*Ti8  not  a  wonder  if  a  temprfV  bore 

The  Trojan  fleet  againft  the  Libyafn  fhore; 

From  ii»ithlefs  fortune  this  is  no  ftirj^rire. 

For  every  day  'tis  common  to  our  eyes  ; 

But  angry  Juno,  that  fhe  might  dcftroy. 

And  overwhelm  the  rcfl  oT  ruin'd  Troy  : 

That  iEolus  with  the  fierce  goddefs  joined, 

OpenM  the  holloi>ir  prifons  of  the  wind ; 

Till  angry  Neptune  looking  o*er  the  main. 

Rebukes  the  tempefi,  calms  the  waves  again. 

Their  vdTels  from  the  dangerous  quickiands  fieefi; 

Thefe  arc  the  firings  that  move  our  hopei  asi 

fears; 
Without  thcic  ornaments  before  otir  eyes, 
Th*  nnfinewM  poem  languiflies  and  dies : 
Your  poet  in  his  art  will  always  fail. 
And  tell  you  but  a  dull  iofipid  lalr 
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In  faa»  Ji«te  bar  nuMbcn  avthert  try*d 

To  hj  tbefe  arcieiit  omamema  aiide, 

Thirking  our  God»  and  prophets  that  he  fenti 

Might  a^  like  tltoTift  the  poett  did  invent^ 

To  rqpKt  poor  readers  in  eftch  line  with  btU, 

And  taHc  of  Safm,  Aiiurctk,  sIkI  Bc1( 

The  m j(tene«  wJtich  Chrtftion*  imift  believe, 

Dij3aio  lurk  fliifting  pageants  to  receive  & 

The  gofpcl  bfiera  tMCbing  tor  e«r  tfaatighu 

But  peoiteoce.  of  pTini0»rnent  for  favks  ; 

And  Bttnglinf  fialieheads  with  th^fc  tnyfterif a, 

WobU  mtkt  ear  faoned  tnichs  appear  Hke  Hes. 

Befidtt,  what  pleai^nv  ean  k  be  to  bear 

1  he  bowfltogf  of  repnnng  Lucifer, 

Whole  rafie  at  your  imagin'd  hero  fliea, 

AwA  tk  with  ciod  himietf  difpmct  the  prize  f 

Taffo  pm  %  fay  baa  done  it  with  applaufe  f 

It  ii  oot  here  I  meaa  ro  judge  his  caule  ; 

Yotthavgh  our  age  has  fo  extolFd  hia  lunne. 

His  worl^  had  m;Ver  gaiii*d  inuiMrul  fame, 

If  koij  Godfrey  in  his  ecftafiea 

HU  ifikf  conquei-M  Satao  oti  hia  knees; 

If  Tancrcd  and  Araiida's  pleafing  form 

Did  oothis  melanehoty  theme  a^ra. 

"Tn  oot,  that  Chriftian  potim  ought  to  be 

FiiiM  with  the  6di<ms  of  idolatry ; 

Btt  in  a  coounon  fobiedi^o  reje^ 

The  foda,  and  hcstben  oraamems  negle^ ; 

To  baniih  Tritons  who  the  feas  invade, 

To  take  Pan's  wbiftle,  or  the  fates  degrade, 

To  hinder  Charon  in  his  leaky  boat 

To  pals  the  flieptaerd  with  the  man  of  note, 

I>  vidi  vain  feriif>les  to  dtfturb  your  mod. 

And  fearch  perfc^ion  yon  can  never  find : 

As  well  they  may  forbid  us  te  prefcnt 

Prcdeaee  or  Juftiee  for  an  ornament. 

To  paint  old  Jantn  mkh  his  front  of  brafs, 

Aod'take  from  Time  his  fey  the,  his  winga  and 

glafs. 
And  crery  where,  as  'twere  idolatry, 
Baniih  dofcriptions  Srom  our  poetry. 
Leave  them  their  pious  follie»  to  pnrfue ; 
Bot  I^  our  reafon  fnch  vain  fears  fubdue  : 
Aod  let  us  not,  amongft  our  vanities. 
Of  the  true  God  create  a  God  of  lies, 
la  fable  we  a  thouiand  plrafures  fee, 
A:)d  the  (inooth  names  fecm  made  for  poetry ; 
Aj  Hedor,  Akxandcr,  Helen,  Phyllis, 
l^lTci,  Agamemnon,  and  Achilles,: 
la  inch  a  crowd,  the  poet  were  to  blame 
To  choofe  king  Chilpcric  for  his  hero's  name. 
Sometime*  the  name  being  well  or  ill  apply*d, 
Wffi  the  whole  fortnne  of  your  work  decide. 
Vould  yon  your  reader  never  Ibould  be  tirM  i 
Cboofe  (bme  great  hero,  fit  to  be  adroirM; 
1r  courage  ii^nal,  and  in  virtue  bright, 
I^  e'en  his  very  failings  give  delight ; 
I>et  his  great  a^ons  our  attention  bind, 
I'ike  Czfar,  or  like  Scipio,  frame  his  mind. 
And  not  Hke  Oedipus  his  perjur'd  race ; 
A  common  conqueror  is  a  theme  too  bafe. 
Choofe  net  your  tale  of  accidents  too  full ; 
Too  much  variety  may  make  it  dull : 
Achilles'  rage  alone,  when  wrought  with  (kill, 
Abacduitly  does  a  whole  Iliad  fill. 


Be  yoor  narrations  lively,  (hert,  and  fmart ; 
In  your  defcripttons  (hew  your  nobleil  art : 
There  'tis  your  poetry  may  be  employ 'd : 
Yet  jiiU  n?uft  trivial  accidents  avoid. 
Nor  imitate  that  fool,  who,  to  defcribe 
The  wondrou*  marches  of  the  chofen  tribe, 
Plac'd  on  the  fides  to  fee  their  armies  pafs. 
The  fifhcs  Aarfng  through  the  liquid  glafs; 
Defcrib'd  a  child,  who,  with  -his  itttic  hand, 
Pick'd  up  the  (faiiHng  pebbles  from  the  fand, . 
Such  objefts  are  too  meA  to  ftav  our  Cj^ht ; 
Allow  your  work  a  juft  and  nobler  flight. 
Be  your  beginning  plain  ;  and  take  good  heed 
Too  foon  you  mount  not  on  the  airy  ftced ; 
Nor  tell  yoor  reader  in  a  thundering  vcrfe, 
**  I  fing  the  conqueror  of  the  onivcrie."* 
What  ean  an  author  after  this  produce  ? 
The  labouring  mountain  muftbring  forth  a  muufe« 
Much  better  are  we  pleas'd  with  his  addrefs, 
Who,  without  making  fuch  vaft  promifcs, 
Says,  in  an  eafier  fkyle  aud  plainer  fcnfe, 
'*  I  fing  the  combats  of  that  pious  prince 
"  Who  from  the  Phrygian  coaft  his  armies  bor«j 
**  And  landed  firfk  on  the  Lavinian  fhore." 
His  opening  Mufe  fets  not  the  world  on  fire. 
And  yet  performs  more  than  we  can  require : 
Quickly  you  *11  hear  him  celebrate  the  fame 
And  future  glory  of  rhe  Roman  name ; 
Of  Styx  and  Acheron  defcribe  the  floods, 
And  Cxfar's  wandering  in  th*  Elyfian  wood%l 
With  figures  numberlcfa  his  ftory  grace. 
And  every  thing  in  beauteous  c6lours  traco. 
At  once  you  may  be  pleafing  and  fablime  : 
I  hate  a  heavy  melancholy  rhyme  : 
I'd  rather  read  Orlando's  comic  tale. 
Than  a  dull  author  always  ftiff  and  ftale. 
Who  thinks  himfelf  diibonour'd  in  his  ftylc, 
If  on  his  works  the  graces  dojjut  fmile. 
•  Tis  faid,  that  Homer,  matchlefs  in  his  arr. 
Stoic  Venus'  girdle  to  engage  the  heart : 
His  works  ii'dccd  vaft  trcafurcs  do  unfold. 
And  whatfoe'cr  he  touches  turns  to  gold  : 
All  in  his  hands  new  heaiiiy  does  acquire; 
He  alw«iys  pleafcs,  and  can  never  tire. 
A  happy  warmth  he  every  where  may  boaft; 
Nor  is  he  in  tno  long  digreflions  loft : 
His  vcrfes  without  rule  a  method  find. 
And  of  thcrofelvcs  appear  in  ordrr  join'd : 
All  without  tr^.ublc  anfwers  his  inton:; 
Each  fyllahlc  i^  tending  to  th'  event. 
Let  his  example  your  endeavours  raife : 
To  love  his  writings  is  a  kind  of  praifc. 

A  poem,  where  we  all  pcrfedions  find, 
U  not  the  work  of  a  fantaHic  miiul : 
There   muft  be  care,  and  time,   and  flcill,   and 

pains; 
Not  the  firft  heat  of  unexperienc'd  brains. 
Yet  fometimcs  artlef*  poets,  when  the  rage 
Of  a  warm  fancy  docs  their  minds  engage, 
PufTd  with  vain  pride,  prcfumc  they  undcrftand. 
And  boldly  take  the  trumpet  in  their  hand ; 
Their  fuflian  l^ufe  each  accident  confounds; 
Nor  can  (he  fly,  but  rife  by  leaf  s  and  boamls. 
Till,  their  fniall  flock  cf  learning  q.:icltly  fpent. 
Their  pccm  dies  ft*  \^aat  of  nouriihmcnt. 
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In  vain  mankind  the  hnt-brain'd  fool  decriei» 
No  branding  cenfuret  can  unveil  his  eyes; 
With  impudence  the  laurel  they  invade, 
RefoWd  to  like  the  monfters  they  have  made. 
Virgil,  compar'd  to  them,  it  flat  and  dry; 
And  Homer  undcrftood  not  poetry  : 
Againft  their  merit  if  this  age  rebel. 
To  future  times  for  juftice  they  appeaL 
But  waiting  till  mankind  ihall  do  them  right. 
And  bring  their  works  triumphantly  to  light ; 
Negleded  heaps  wc  in  b3re<-cumers  lay, 
"Where  they  become  to  worms  and  moths  a  prey 
Torgpt,  in  duft  and  cobwebs  let  them  red, 
Whilft  we  return  from  whence  we  firft  digreft. 
The  great  fuccefs  which  tragic  writers  found, 
Ib  Athens  firft  the  comedy  renown'd, 
Th*  abufivc  Grecian  there  by  pleafing  ways, 
DiipersM  his  natural  malice  in  his  plays : 
Wifdom  and  virtue,  honour,  wit,  and  fenfe. 
Were  fubjed  to  buffooning  infolence  : 
Poets  were  publicly  approved,  and  fought. 
That  vice  extoU'd,  and  virtue  fet  at  nought ! 
A  Socrates  himfelf,  in  that  loofe  age. 
Was  made  the  paftime  of  a  fcofBng  ftage, 
At  laft  the  pubUc  took  in  hand  the  caufe, 
And  cur*d  this  madnefs  by  the  power  of  laws; 
Forbad  at  any  time,  or  any  place. 
To  name  the  perfon,  or  defcribe  the  lace. 
The  ft  age  its  ancient  fury  thus  let  fall, 
And  comedy  diverted  without  gall : 
By  mild  reproofs'  recover'd  minds  difeas'd, 
AJid  fparing  perfons  innocently  pleas'd. 
Bach  one  was  nicely  ftiewn  in  this  new  glafs. 
And  fmil'd  to  think  he  was  not  meant  the  afs : 
A  mifer  oft  would  laugh  at  firft,  to  find 
A  faithful  draught  of  his  own  fordid  mind ; 
And  fops  were  with  fuch  care  and  cunning  writ. 
They  lik*d  the  piece  for  which  themfelves  did  fit. 
You  then  that  would  the  comic  laurels  wear. 
To  ftudy  nature  be  your  only  care  : 
Who*cr  knows  man,  and  by  a  curious  art 
Difcerns  the  hidden  fecrecs  of  the  heart ; 
He  who  obfcrves,  and  naturally  can  painf 
The  jealous  fool,  the  fawning  fycophant, 
A  fober  wit,  an  enterprifing  afs, 
A  humorous  Otter,  or  a  Hudibras ; 
May  fafely  in  thnfe  noble  lifts  engage. 
And  make  them  a(Sl  and  fpeak  upon  the  fUge. 
Strive  to  be  natural  in  all  you  write. 
And  paint  with  colours  that  may  pleafe  the  fight, 
Nature  in  various  figures  doe^t  abound; 
And  in  each  mind  are  different  honours  found : 
A  glance,  a  touch,  difcovers  to  the  wife ; 
But  every  man  has  not  difcerning  eyes. 
All-changing  time  does  alfo  change  the  raind  ; 
And  different  ages  different  pkoiutcs  find : 


Youth,  hot  and  furiovi,  cmnoc  hntk  dcbf, 

By  flattering  vice  is  eafily  led  away ; 

Vain  in  difcoturfe,  inconftant  in  defire. 

In  cenfure  rafli,  in  pleafuret  all  on  fire. 

The  manly  age  does  fteadicr  thonghtt  eojoy; 

Power  and  ambition  do  hit  fool  employ: 

Againft  the  turns  of  Uze  he  feu  hit  mind  ; 

And  by  the  paft  the  future  hopet  tofind. 

Decrepit  age  ftill  adding  to  hit  ftoret, 

For  other  heaps  the  treafare  he  adortt» 

In  aU  his  a^ons keeps  a  frozeo  pace; 

Paft  times  extols,  the  prelent  to  debaft: 

Incapable  of  pleafuret  youth  abuie, 

In  others  blames  what  age  does  him  refofir. 

Your  iAors  muft  by  reafon  be  concrool'd : 

Let  young.men  fpeak  like  young,  old  men  like  oli: 

Obferve  tdhe  town,  and  ftvdy  well  the  < 

For  thither  variout  charadkers  refort : 

Thus  *twas  great  Johnlbn  purchat'd  hit  i 

And  in  hit  art  had  borne  away  the  crown  s 

If,  left  defirous  of  the  people's  praile. 

He  had  not  with  low  farce  debat'd  hit  plsyt ; 

Mixing  dull  buffoonery  with  wit  rcfin'd, 

And  Harlequin  with  noble  Terence  joinM. 

When  in  the  Fox  I  fee  the  tortotfe  hift» 

I  lofe  the  author  of  the  Alchemift.  , 

The  comic  wit,  bom  wit|^a  Imiliog  air, 

Muft  tragic  grief  and  pompont  verfe  forbear  2 

Yet  may  he  not,  as  on  a  market-place. 

With  baudy  jeftt  altoafe  the  populace : 

With  well-bred  conveiiation  yon  muft  pkafea 

And  your  intrigue  unravel'd  be  with  eaCe  s 

Your  adion  ftiU  flionld  reafonN  rulet  obey» 

Nor  in  an  empty  fcene  may  lofe  iu  way. 

Your  humble  ftyle  muft  fometimet  gently  rific; 

And  your  difcourfe  fententiou*  be,  and  wife  : 

The  paifiont  muft  to  nature  be  confio*d ; 

And  fcenes  to  fi:enes  with  artful  weaving  joiii'4^ 

Your  wit  muft  not  unfeafonably  play ; 

'  But  follow  but'neft,  never  lead  the  way. 

I  .Obfetve  how  Terence  does  thit  error  fhun  ; 

(  A  careful  father  chides  his  amorous  fon  : 
Then  fee  that  fon,  whom  no  advice  can  movef 
Forget  thofe  orders,  and  purfue  his  love: 
'Tis  not  a  well-drawn  pi^ure  we  dikover  ; 
'Tis  a  true  fon,  a  father,  and  a  lover. 
I  like  an  author  that  reforms  the  age. 
And  keeps  the  right  decorum  of  the  ftage  ; 
That  always  pleaies  by  juft  reafon's  rule  : 
But  for  a  tedious  droll,  a  quibbling  fool. 
Who  with  low  naufeous  baudry  fills  hit  playt| 
Let  him  be  gone,  and  on  two  treffclt  raiiie 
Some  Smithfield  ftage,  where  he  may  ad  his 

.    pranks. 
And  make  Jack^Puddings  fpeak  to  moumcbaoks. 
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CANTO      Iir, 


Ii  floraice  dwek  a  doAor  of  renown, 
The  icomve  of  God,  and  terror  of  the  town, 
Wlio  aU  the  cant  of  phyfic  had  by  heart, 
And  neref  m«^der'd  hot  by  mlet  of  art. 
Thepoblk  auTchief  was  his  private  gain ; 
Clildren  their  fianghter'd  parents  fought  in  vain ; 
A  kother  here  Ids  poifon*d  brother  wept ; 
Sene  bloodleit  dy'd,  and  foirie  by  opiuin  ilept. 
CoUi,  It  his  prelenee,  would  to  frenzies  turn ; 
Aad  agues,  ue  malignant  fevers,  bom. 
Hated,  at  hft,  hia  pradke  gives  him  o'er; 
Oae  finend,  nnkill'd  by  dmgs,  of  all -his  ftore,. 
la  his  tew  cosntry-honfe  afibrds  him  place ;. 
Twas  a  rich  abbot,  and  a  boilding  af»: 
Here  fifft  the  dolor's  talent  came  in  play  \ 
He  feeau  iiifpir'd,  and  talks  like  Wren  or  May : 
Of  this  new  portico  condemns  the  face, 
Aod  tons  the  entrance  to  a  better  phce; 
l^eoi  the  ftair-cafe  at  the  other  end, 
Hh  uicnd  approves,  does  for  his  mafon  fencL 
He  comes;  the  dodor's  arguments  prevaiL 
h  fltott,  to  finilh  this  oor  humurous  tale,. 
He  Gakn*s  dangerous  fcience  does  rejefft, 
^  frr>m  ill  doAor  turns  good  avchite^. 
lo  this  exampte  we  may  have  our  part : 
^her  be  maf<^,  'tis  a  ufefal  art ! 
TlBiiadull"J)oet;  for  that  trade  accuril, 
^^^Bax%  DO  mean  betwixt  the  bcft  and  worlL 
^  odier  Icienccs,  without  difgrace, 
A  caodidate  may  fill  a  iccond  pUce ; 
Bttt  poetfy  no  medium  can  admit, 
1^  reader  fofiers  an  indifferent  wit : 
The  roin'd  ftationert  againft  him  baul*^ 
Andhonogham  degrades- him  Crom  hia  ftalf. 
^^oe,  at  leafty  our  laughter  may  excite  £ . 
^  ^  cold  writer  nevqr  can  delights 
9k 


The  Cotmter-Scuffle  has  more  wit  and  art; 

Than  the  ftiff  formal  ftile  of  Gondibert. 

Be  not  affeded  with  that  enopty  praife 

Which  your  vain  flatterers  will  fometimes  rai(<^ 

Ajid  when  you  read,  with  ecftacy  will  iay, 

**  The  finiih'd  piece !  the  admirable  play !" 

Which,  when  expos'd  to  cenfiire  and  to  light. 

Cannot  endure  a  critic's  piercing  fight, 

A  hundred  author^  fates  have  been  foretold, 

And  Shadwell's  works  are  printed,  but  not  fold. 

Hear  all  the  world ;  confider  every  thought ; 

A  fool  by  chance  may  ftumble  on  a  fault : 

Yet,  when  Apollo  does  your  Mufe  infpirc,. 

Be  not  impatient  to  expofe  your  fire ; 

Nor  imitate  the  Settles  of  our  timet, 

Thofe  tuneful  readers  of  their  own  dull  tliymes*  * 

Who  feize  on  all  th'  acquaintance  they  can  meet^ 

And  ftop  the  pailengers  that  walk  the  ftreet : 

There  is  no  fenduary  you  can  choofe 

For  a  defence  for  their  purfuing  Mufe. 

I've  faid  before,  be  patient  when  they  blame; 

To  alter  for  the  better  is  no  ihame. 

Yet  yield  not  to  a  fool's  impertinence : 

Sometimes  conceited  iceptics,  void  of  fenfe. 

By  theii-  ialfe  talle  condcnms  fome  finifh'd  part^ 

And  blame  the  nobleft  flights  of  Wit  and  arc,* 

In  vain  their  fond  opinions  you  deride,< 

With  their  lov'd  follies  they  are  fatisfy'd ; 

And  their  weak  }iidgmenty  void  of  (enfe 

Thinks  nothing  can  efcape  their  feeble  fii^ht : 
fheindangerous  counfcls  do  not  cure,but  wound ;  * 
To  fhun  the  ftorm,.  they  ran  your  verfe  aground, 
^nd,  thinking  to  efcape  a  rock,  arc  drown'd. 
Ch<x>re  a  lure  judge  to  cenfnve  what  you  write, 
Whoic^eaion  ica<i%  andrknowlcdgjg  gives  yon  light. 


and 


md;^ 
und,W 
d.     i 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


»^ 


THE    WORKS    OF   DRYDEN. 


Whofc  (Icady  hand  will  prove  youc  faithful  guide, 
And  touch  the  darling  follies  you  would  hide  : 
He,  in  your  doubts,  will  care^lly  advife, 
And  clear  the  mift  before  your  feeble  eyes. 
•Tia|hc  will  tell  you,  to  what  noble  height 
A  generous  Mufe  may  fometimes  take  her  flight ; 
When  too  much  fetter'd  with  the  rules  of  art. 
May  from  her  ftrider  bounds  and  limits  part : 
But  fuch  a  perfcA  judge  is  bard  to  fee,  ' 

And  every  rhymer  knows  not  poetry ; 
Nay  fomc  there  arc,  for  writing  verfe  extofPd, 
Who  know  not  LuciD*«  drofs  from  VirgiFs  gold. 
Would  yoB  in  this  great  art  ac(|uire  Snown  / 
Authors,  obfcrve  the  rules  I  here  lay  down. 
}n  prudent  Icffons  every  where  abound  ; 
With  pleafant  join  the  ufeful  and  the  found : 
A  fober  reader  a  vain  tale  will  flight ; 
He  feekf  as  well  inilru^ion  as  delight. 
Let  all  your  thoughts  to  virtue  be  confin*d» 
Still  oflering  nobler  figures  to  our  mind: 
1  like  Unt  thofe  loofe  writers  who  employ 
Their  guilty  Mufe,  good  manners  to  deflroy  ) 
Who  with  falfe  colours  ftill  deceive  our  eyes. 
And  flie^  us  vice  drefs'd  io  a  fair  difguife. 
Yet  do  I  not  their  fullen  Mufe  approve, 
W^ho  from  all  modeft  writings  baoifli  love  ;| 
That  flrip  the  play-houfe  of  its  chief  intrigue. 
And  make  a  murderer  of  Roderigue : 
The  Ughteft  love,  if  deeeotly  ezprefl, 
>Vill  raife  no  vicious  motions  io  our  breaft. 
Dido  in  vain  may  weep,  and  aflr  relief; 
1  bhmc  her  folly  whilft  I  ftiare  her  grief. 
A  virtuous  author,  in  his  charming  art, 
To  pleafe  the  fenfe  needs  not  corrupt  the  heart ; 
His  hf  at  will  never  caufe  a  guilty  fire  s 
To  follow  virtue  then  be  your  dcfirc. 
In  vain  your  art  aud  vigow  are  expreil ; 
Th*  obfcene  exprcflion  fiiews  th*  infcdcd  brcafL 
But  abqve  all,  bafc  jealoufics  avoid. 
In  which  dctra^ng  poets  arc  employed. 
A  coble  wit  dares  liberally  contend ; 
And  fcoms  to  grudge  at  his  deforving  frietid. 
Bafe  rivals,  who  true  wit  and  merit  hate. 
Caballing  ft  ill  agatnft  it  with  the  great, 
Malicioufiy  afpire  to  gain  renown. 
By  (landing  up,  and  pulling  others  down. 
Never  dcbafe  yowfelf  by  treacheroms  wsyi. 
Nor  by  fuch  abjed  methods  feek  for  praife  : 
Let  not  your  only  bufinefs  be  t«  write ; 
Be  virtuous,  juil,  and  in  your  friends  delight. 
*Tis  not  enough  your  poems  be  adi»ir*d  ; 
But  ftrive  your  convrrfation  be  defir'd  : 
Write  for  immortal  fame ;  nor  ever  choofis 
Gold  fqr  tlie  objed  of  a  generous  Mufe. 
1  know  a  noble  wit  may,  without  crime, 
Receive  a  lawful  tribute  for  his  time ; 
Yet  1  abhor  thofe  writers,  who  dcfpifi* 
Their  honour  ;  and  alone  their  profits  prizes 
Who  their  Apollo  bafiely  will  degrade. 
And  of  a  noble  fcicnce  make  a  trade. 
Before  kind  reafon  did  her  light  difplay. 
And  government  taught  mortals  to  obey, 
Men,  like  wild  beafts,  did  nature's  laws  porfu^, 
They  fed  on  hcr^%  aad  drink  from  littn  drew ; 


Their  brutal  force,  on  luft  and  rapine  bent^ 
Committed  murder  without  puniflimcnt ; 
Reafon  at  laft,  by  her  all-conquering  arts, 
Reduc*d  thcfc  favagcs,  and  turn'd  their  hearts; 
Mankind  from  bogs,  and  woods,  and  caverns  calls, 
And  towns  and  cities  fortifies  with  walls  ; 
Thus  fear  of  juflice  made  proud  rapine  ceafe, 
And  (ht\tcr*d  innocence  by  laws  and  peace. 

Thefc  benefits  from  poets  we  receiv'd. 
From  whence  are  rais'd  thefe  fidions  fince  beljev*d. 
That  Orpheus,  by  his  foft  harmonious  ftraint, 
Tam'd  the  fierce  tigers  of  the  Thradan  plain* ; 
Artiphion*s  notes,  by  their  mck)diou«  powers. 
Drew  rocks  and  woods,  and  rais'd  the  'i'hcfau 

towers ; 
The{e  miracles  from  numbers  did  arift : 
Since  >^hich,  in  verfe  heaven  taught  his  myfiericsi 
And  by  a  prieft,  poflefs'd  with  rage  divine, 
Apollo  fpoke  from  his  prophetic  flirine. 
Soon  after  Homer  the  old  heroes  prais*d. 
And  noble  minds  by  great  examples  rais*d ; 
Then  Hefiod  did  his  Grecian  fwaiiu  incUne 
To  till  the  fields,  and  prune  the  bounteous  vine. 
Thus  ufeful  rules  were  by  the  poeu  aid. 
In  eafy  numbers  to  rude  men  convey*d. 
And  plcafingly  their  precepts  did  impart ; 
Firft  charm'd  the  ear,  and  then  engag'd  the  heart : 
The  Mufes  thus  their  reputation  rais*d, 
And  with  juft  gratitude  in  Orecc^  were  prai**d. 
With  pltaiure  mortals  did  their  wonders  fee. 
And  facrifie*d  to  their  divinity ; 
But  want,  at.laft,  bafe  flattery  entertaiB*d, 
And  old  Pamaflus  with  this  vice  was  ftaiii*d  s 
t>eik-e-of  gain  daxsling  the  poets*  eyes^ 
Their  works  were  fiU'd  With  fulfome  flattetiefti 
Thua  aecdy  wits  a  Vile  revenue  made, 
Atid  vorle  became  a  mercenary  trade. 
Debafc  not  with  fo  mean  a  vice  thy  art : 
If  gold  mufl  be  the  idol  of  thy  heart. 
Fly,  fljr  th*  unfruitful  HeBconian  flracd, 
Thofe  ftreamt  are  not  enrich 'd  with  golden  iaad } 
Great  wits,  as  vrell  at  warriors,  only  gain 
Laurels  and  honours  for  their  toil  and  pun  t 
But  what  ?  an  author  cannot  live  on  fame. 
Or  pay  a  reckoning  with  a  lofty  name  : 
A  poet  to  whom  fortvne  is  unkind. 
Who  when  he  goes  to  bed  has  hardly  diii*d  t 
Takes  Ihtle  pleafore  in  Parnaffut'  dreamt. 
Or  reliflict  the  Heliconian  ftreamt. 
Horace  had  eafe  and  plenty  when  be  writ, 
And.* free  from  etres  for  money  or 
Did  not  exped  hat  dinner  from  his  i 
'Tis  true  j  but  verfe  is  cherifti'd  by  the  great, 
And  now  none  famifli  who  deferve  to  esc ; 
What  can  we  fear,  when  virtue,  arts,  and  fenfe. 
Receive  the  ftars  propitious  influence ; 
When  a  fliarp-fighted  prince,  by  early  grantt, 
Rewards  your  merits,  and  prevents  your  wants  I 
Sing  then  his  glory,  celebrate  his  fame; 
four  nobleft  theme  is  his  immortal  name. 
Let  mighty  Spenfer  raife  hit  reverend  head, 
Cowley  and  Denham  ftart  up  from  the  dead; 
W'allerhis  i^  renew,  and  oflerings  bring, 
Onr  monarcVt  praife  k(  brighc-ey'-d  \ir^\nt»  fiog ; 


jn  he  writ,  "I 
or  fr>r  meat,  > 
his  wit.  J 
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Let  DrydcD  with  new  rulci  our  ftage  refine, 
Aod  hie  great  modeb  form  by  thi9  delign  : 
Bot  whcre*«  m  fccond  Virgil  to  rchearfe 
Oar  hero's  glories  in  his  epic  verfc? 
What  Orpheus  fing  his  triumphs  o'er  the  main, 
Aod  make  the  hills  and  forefts  move  again ; 
Shew  his  bold  fleet  on  the  Batavian  fliore, 
Aod  Holland  trembling  as  his  cannons  roar ; 
Paint  Europe's  balance  in  his  fteady  hand, 
Wbilft  the  two  worlds  in  expedation  (land 
Of  peace  or  war,  that  wait  on  his  command  i 
Bot  as  I  fpeak  new  glories  feize  my  eyes, 
C!ori<f,  which  heaven  itfelf  does  give,  and  pri2e, 
Ble{£ogs  of  peace,  that  with  her  milder  rays 
Adoro  bis  reign,  and  bring  Satumian  days : 
Now  let  rebellion,  difcord,  vice,  and  rage. 
That  have  in  patriots  forms  debauch'^  one  a^e, 
Vaniih  with  A  the  miniftcrs  of  hcH  : 
hit  tij$  their  poiTonous  vapours  (hdll  difpel ; 


:,] 


*Tis  he  alone  our  fafety  did  create, 

His  own  firm  foul  fecur'd  the  nation's  fate, 

Oppos'd  to  all  the  Bout'fcu's  of  the  date. 

Authors,  for  him  your  great  endeavours  raifc; 

'The  loftieft  numbers  will  but  reach  his  praife* 

For  me,  whofe  verfe  in  fatirc  has  been  bred. 

And  never  durft  heroic  meafures  tread ; 

Yet  you  fhall  fee  me,  in  that  famous  fidd. 

With  eyes  and  voice,  my  beft  alfiftance  yield : 

Offer  your  leiTons,  that  my  infant  Mufe 

Learnt,  when  (he  Horace  for  her  guide  did  choofts 

Second  your  zeal  with  wilhes,  heart,  and  eycs» 

And  afar  hold  up  the  glorious  prize. 

But  pardon  too,  if,  zealous  for  the  right, 

A  (Irid  obferver  of  each  noble  flight. 

From  the  fine  gold  I  feparate  the  allay, 

Add  fhew  how  haOy  writers  fometimes  (Iray ; 

Apf ef  to  hhmie,  than  knowinj?  hhw  to  mead  j 

A  fliarp,  but  yet  a  ncceflary  fiiend. 
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Thit  8  long  my  grief  has  kept  tat  dumh  ; 
Sure  there's  a  lethargy  io  mighty  woe, 

Tears  ftand  congeal*d,  and  cannot  flow ; 
And  the  iad  foul  retires  into  her  inmoll  room  : 
Tears,  for  a  (Iroke  forefeen,  afford  relief ; 

But,  noproYided  for  a  fadden  Mow, 

ISkt  Niob^  we  marble  grow  ; 

And  petrify  with  grief. 

#Br  Britiih  heaven  ,was  all  ferene. 

No  threatening  cloud  was  nigh. 

Not  the  leaft  Crinkle  to  deform  the  iky; 

We  liv'd  as  unconcern*d  and  happily 
As  the  ^ril  age  in  nature's  golden  fcene ; 

Supine  amidft  our  flowing  flore, 
Wc  flept  fccurely,  and  we  drermt  of  more  r 

AVhen  fuddenly  the  thunder-dap  was  heard. 

It  took  us  unprepar'd  and  out  of  guard, 

Already  loft  before  we  fcar'd. 
Th*  amazing  news  of  Charles  at  once  were  fpread, 

At  once  &  general  Toice  decUr*d| 


^  bur  gTaicions  prince  Wat  dead.'' 
No  ficknels  known  before,  no  flow  dHeife^ 
To  foften  grief  by  joib  degrees. 
But  like  an  hurricane  on  uutian  fcMMf 
The  tempeft  rofe ; 
An  unexped^ed  barft  of  woes  : 
With  fcarce  a  bi^athing  fpace  betwixt. 
This  now  becatm'd,  and  perifliing  the  nelCr 
As  if  great  Atlas  from  his  height 
Should  fink  beneith  his  heavenly  weight. 
And  with  a  mighty  flaw,  the  flaming  wall 

As  once  it  fliall. 
Should  gape  inunenfe,  and  rufliing  down,  o'cr« 

whelm  this  nether  ball; 
So  fwlft  and  fo  furprifing  wa^  our  fear  : 
Qur  Atlas  fell  indeed  %  but  Hercoks  waa  near. 


His  pious  brother,  fure  the  beft 
Who  ever  bore  that  name. 
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Aad,  with  a  Cerrent  flame, 
Hb  vSatl  mofning  tows  had  ytSk  addrcft 

For  his  dear  Ibf  ereigB*t  health  i 
And  hop*d  to  hare  them  heard, 
In  long  tncreafe  of  Tears, 

In  honour,  £ame  and  wealth : 

Oiikkft  of  greatnefs  thus  he  always  pray'd, 

Kor  knew  nor  wi(h*d  thofe  vows  he  made, 

Oo  his  own  head  fliottld  he  re|>ay*d. 
SooB  ai  th*  ill-omen'd  nunoor  reached  his  ear, 

IQ  sews  is  wing'd  with  fate,  and  flies  apace, 

Who  can  defcnbe  th*  amaxement  of  his  face ! 
Horror  in  all  his  pomp  was  there. 
Mate  sad  magmncent  without  a  tear : 
And  then  the  hero  firfl  was  feeo  to  fear^ 
HJf  nninay*d  be  ran  to  his  relief, 
Ss  haftj  and  fo  artleis  was  his  grief: 
Afftoidiog  greatneis  met  him  with  her  charms 

Of  power  1^  future  ftate ; 

Bat  look'd  fm  ghaftly  in  a  brother's  fate, 
He  ihook  hor  from  his  arms. 
Amt*d  within  the  mournful  room  he  iaw 

A  wild  diftra^oo,  void  of  awe, 
And  arbritrary  grief  unboonded  by  a  law* 

God's  image,  GodV  anointed,  lay 
Withoat  motioD,  pulfe,  or  breath, 

A  Ceolekft  lump  of  (acred  clay, 
An  image  now  of  death. 
Aoadft  his  £^  attendants  groans  and  cries. 

The  lines  of  chat  ador'd  forgiving  face« 

Diftoned  from  their  native  grace. 
An  iron  flumber  fat  on  his  majeiUc  ejws. 
IkpioQs  Dakc'^Forbear  audacious  Mule ! 
No  tmns  thy  feeble  art  can  ufe 
Art  sUe  to  adorn  f o  vaft  a  woe  : 
^  grief  of  allthe  retl  like  fubjed^ief  did  fliew. 

His  tike  a  fovereign  did  tiai^cend ; 
No  wife,  DO  brother,  fuch  a  grief  could  know, 
Mor  any  name  but  friend. 


Owonderons  changes  of  a  fatal  fcene, 

StiU  varying  to  the  laft ! 

HofsD,  though  iu  hard  decree  was  paft, 
^^*d  pointing  to  a  gracious  turn  again  : 

Aad  death**  uplifted  arm  arrefted  in  iu  hafte. 

Hetren  half  repented  of  the  doom. 
And  alreoft  griev'd  it  had  foreleen, 

^^^  hy  forefigfat  it  willed  eternally  to  come. 
Mercy  abore  did  hourly  plead 

For  her  refinnblance  here  below ; 
And  nild  forgivenefs  intercede 

To  flop  the  coming  blow. 
New  miracles  approadi'd  th'  ethereal  throne, 
Ml  as  his  wondrous  life  had  oft  and  lately 

known, 
And  Qrg*d  that  (UU  they  might  be  fliewn, 

Ob  urth  his  pious  brother  pray'd  and  vow'4i 
I^CDouncing  greatneis  at  fo  dear  a  rate, 

Hiafelf  defending  what  he  could, 
From^ll  the  glories  of  his  future  fitCf 

^^th  him  th*  innumerable  crowdy 
Of  armed  prayen 
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Knock'd  at  the  gates  of  heavtll,  and  knockM  aloud; 

The  firft  i^«  meaning  rude  petitioners. 
All  for  his  life  aflail'd  the  throne. 
All  would  have  brib'd  the  ikies  by  offering  vf 

their  own. 
So  great  a  throng  not  heaven  itfelf  could  bar ; 
Twaa  almofb  bom  by  force  as  in  the  gianta* 

war. 
The  prayers  at  leaf^  for  his  reprieve  ware  heapd  p 
His  death,  like  Hezeksah's,  was  defer'd  ; 

Againil  the  fua  the  fhadow  went ; 

Five  days,  thofe  five  degrees,  were  lent 

To  form  our  patience  aad  prepare  th*  events 
The  fecond  caules  took  the  fwtft  command, 
The  medicinal  head,  the  ready  hand. 
All  eager  to  perform  their  part ; 
All  but  eternal  doom  was  conquer'd  by  their  aril 
Once  more  the  fleeting  fonl  came  back 

T'  infpire  the  mortal  frame ; 
And  in  the  body,  took  a  doubtful  fhind. 

Doubtful  and  hovering  like  expiring  flam^. 
That  mounts  and  falls  by  turns,  ind  trembles  o*fC 
thebrand. 


The  joyful  ihorl-liv'd  news  foon  fpread  around. 

Took  the  fame  train,  the  fhme  impetuous  boundi 

The  drooping  town  in  finites  again  was  dvefk, 

Oladnefs  in  every  face  expreft. 

Their  eyes  hefore  their  tongues  confefL  ' 

Men  met  each  other  with  ertfiSted  look, 

The  fleps  were  higher  that  they  took, 

Friends  to  congratulate  their  friends  made  haflef  * 

And  long  inveterate  foes  faluted^as  they  pafl : 

Above  the  refk  heroic  James  appear'd 

Exalted  more,  becaufe  he  more  had  fear'd:     - 

His  manly  heart,  whofe  noble  pride 

Was  iUU  above 

DifTembled  hate  or  vaniih'd  love. 

Its  more  than  common  tranfport  could  not  hide  }' 

But  like  an  eagre  rode  in  triumph  o'er  the  tide. 

Thus,  in  alternate  courfe. 

The  tyrant  paffions,  hope  and  fear, 

Did  in  extremes  appear, 

And  flafh'd  upon  the  foul  with  equal  forcew 

Thus,  at  half  ebb,  a  rolling  fea 

Returns  and  wins  upon  the  ihore ; 

The  watery  herd,  a&ighted  at  the  roar, 

KeSk  on  their  fins  a  wlulc,  and  ftay. 

Then  backward  take  thdr  wondering  way : 

The  prophet  wonders  more  than  they. 

At  prodigies  but  rarely  ieen  before,    [their  fway; 

And  cries,  a  king  muft  faU,  or  kingdoms  change 

Such  were  our  counter-tides  at  land,  and  fo 

Preiaging  of  the  fatal  blow. 

In  their  prodirious  ebb  and  flow. 

The  royal  foul,  that,  like  the  labouring  moon. 

By  charms  of  art  was  hurried  down, 

Forc'd  with  regret  to  leave  her  native  fphcre. 

Came  but  a^while  on  liking  here  : 

Soon  weary*of  the  painful  flrife. 

And  made  but  faint  eflays  of  life  : 

And  evening  light 

Soon  fhut  w  nig^t  i 
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A  ilr<H)g  cUftetnper,  and  t  vcdc  relief, 

Sboirt  iottfrvidft  of  ^oy,  tod  kmg  Eoturni  of  griefs 


The  fons  of  art  all  medicines  try*d. 

And  every  noUc  remedy  apply'd ; 

%Vkb  eqwUtion  each  eflay*d 

His  utmoft  fkill,  nay  more,  they  pray*d  : 

plover  WM  lofing  game  with  better  conduAplayM. 

Death  never  woo  a  fiake  with  greater  toiJ, 

>lor  ere  was  fate  £o  near  a  foil : 

But  like  a  (brtre^  on  a  rock,  (mock  ;^ 

Th*  impregnable  difufe  their  vain  attempts  did 

They  min*d  it  near,  they  batter'd  from  a£ar 

With  all  the  camioa  of  the  medicinal  war ; 

Ko  gentle  means  couM  he  eflayM, 

TTwaa  beyond  parly  when  the  fiege  was  laid : 

Th*  eztremeft  ways  they  firft  ordaxn, 

Prefcribing  fuch  intolerable  pain, 

As  none  but  Casfar  could  fofiain  : 

Uodattftted  C^ejar  nnderwent 

The  aialtce  of  their  art,  nor  bent 

Beneath  wbate*er  their  pious  rigour  could  invent: 

In  five  fuch  days  he  fufferM  more 

Than  any  fuffer'd  in  hi*  feign  before ; 

f4^^i  i<^fiit«ly  nu»re,  than  be, 

J^^r^a  ihe  worft  of  rebels,  could  decree, 

A  traitor  or  twicopardonM  enemy.     . 

Now  art  was  tirM  witliovt  iucceis, 

Ko  racks  could  make  the  ftubboro  malady  conleft. 

The  vain  iofurancers  of  life. 

And  he  who  mod  perform 'd  and  pronrifs'd  lefs, 

Sv*B  Jihort  bimfelf  fairfook  th'  unequal  flrife. 

Death  and  defpair  were  in  thehr  looks, 

No  longer  they  cooitilt  their  memories  nr  books ; 

l^ike  hplplefs  fiends,  who  view  from  fliore 

The  labouring  ihip,  and  hear  the  temped  roar ; 

So  (lood  they  with  their  arms  acrofii ; 

Nut  to  aflift,  but  to  deplore 

*fh' inevitable  lofs. 


Death  was  denonnc'd ;  that  frightful  found 
IVhich  ev*n  the  beft  can  hardly  bear, 
He  tpok  the  fummens  void  of  fear ; 
And  ancoucern'dly  cad  bis  eyes  around  ; 
As  if  to  find  and  dare  the  gritAy  challenger. 
What  death  could  do  he  lately  txy'd,  . 
When  in  four  days  he  more  than  dy'd. 
The  ikme  aifurance  all  his  words  did  grace : 
The  fame  majedic  mildncis  held  its  place  : 
Nor  led  the  monarch  in  his  dying  ^e. 
Intrepid,  pious,  merciful,  and  brave. 
He  look'd  as  when  he  Conquered  and  forgave. 


As  if  fome  angel  had  been  fent 
To  lengthen  out  his  gOverimient, 
And  to^foretel  as  many  years  again, 
As  he  had  number'd  in  his  happy  rei|p, 
80  cheerfully  he  took  the  doom 
Of  his  departing  breath ; 
Nor  dirunk  nor  dept  afide  for  death  : 
But  with  uiialie;*d  pace  kept  on  ; 


Providing  for  events  to  eemr, 

When  he  rcfign*d  the  throne. 

Still  he  maintain'd  his  kingly  date  $ 

And  grew  famiKar  wkh  his  fate. 

Kind,  good,  and  gracious,  to  the  kd. 

On  all  he  lov*d  before  his  dytttg  beams  he  caft  \ 

Oh  truly  good,  and  truly  great. 

For  glortOQi  as  he  rofe  benignly  fb  he  (et ! 

All  that  on  earth  he  held  mod  dear, 

He  recommended  to  his  care, 

To.  whom  b<  th  heaven, 

The  right  had  given 

And  hi«  own  love  bcqueathM  fupreme  command  s 

He  took  and  prtd  that  ever-loyal  hand. 

Which  could  in  peace  fecurc  his  rdgn. 

Which  cstild  in  wars  his  povrer  maintain. 

That  hand  on  which  no  plighted  vows  were  ever 

vain. 
WcU,  for  fo  greet  a  tmd  he  chofe 
A  prince  who  never  difobey*d  : 
Not  when  the  mod  feverc  commands  were  laid ; 
Nor  want,  nor  exile,  with  his  doty  wdgh*d  : 
A  prince  on  whom,  if  heaven  its  eyes  couM  ckrfe, 
1  he  welfare  of  the  vforid  it  fefely  mtgfat  repofe, 


That  king  who  Kv*d  to  Cod's  own  heart, 
Yet  lefs  ferenely  died  than  he  : 
Charles  left  behind  no  harfh  decree 
For  fchoolmen  with  laborious  art 
To  lalve  from  cruelty  : 
Thofe,  for  whom  love  could  no  excofet  frame. 
He  gracioofly  forgot  to  narrie. 
Thus  far  my  Mufe,  thotigh  rudely,  ha*  drfign'd 
Some  faint  refcmMflnce  of  his  godljkc  mind : 
3ut  neither  pen  nor  pencil  can  exprcfs 
The  parting  brother's  tendemefs  : 
Though  that's  a  term  too  mean  and  low ; 
The  bkd  above  a  kinder  vrord  may  know  : 
But  what  they  did,  and  what  they  faid, 
The  monarch  who  triumphant  went. 
The  militant  who  daid,  [fpef»t. 

Like  painters,  when  their  heightening  arts  are 
1  cad  into  a  diade. 
That  all-forgiving  king, 
The  type  of  him  abeve, 
That  uncxhauded  fpring 
Of  clemency  and  love ; 
Himfelf  to  his  next  fclf  accu*M, 
And  afk*d  that  pardon  which  he  ne'er  refused : 
For  faults  not  his,  for  guilt  and  crimes 
Of  godlefs  men,  and  of  rebellions  times  : 
For  an  hard  exile,  kindly  meant. 
When  his  ungrateful  country  fent 
Their  bed  Camilltts  into  banifliment : 
And  forc'd  their  fovereign's  ad,  they  could  not  hii 

confent. 
Oh  how  much  rather  had  that  injur*d  chief 
Repeated  all  his  fuficrings  pad : 
Than  hear  a  pardon  beggM  a<  lad. 
Which  ^iven  could  give  the  dying  no  relief ; 
He  bent,  he  funk  beneath  his  grief: 
His  dauntlefs  heart  would  fain  have  held 
From  weeping,  but  his  eyes  rebcll'd« 
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Ffrliaps  the  godlike  hero  in  his  bread 

Difdaia'd,  i>r  wf»  alh»m*d  to  iktw 

So  weak,  fo  womaniflx  a  woe. 

Which  yet  the  brother  smd  the  friend  fo  pkptcoiHIy 


Amidft  that  fikot  (bower,  the  royal  mind 
An  eafy  pajTage  foood, 
Aod  left  its  facred  earth  behind  : 
^or  mwiDurin^  groan  egcprdd,  nor  labouring  fonad, 
Nor  any  leaft  tumaltuous  breath  ; 
Calm  was  his  life,  and  quiet  was  his  death. 
Soft  a»  thofc  gentle  whifpers  were, 
la  whjch  th'  Almixbty  did  appear; 
By  the  M\  voice  the  prophet  Knew  him  there. 
Tha  peace  which  made  thy  profpcrous  reign  tp 

ibioe, 
That  peace  ihon  Je%v'ft  to  thy  imperial  line. 
That  peace,  <^  happy  ihadc,  be  ever  thine ! 


For  all  thofe  joys  thy  re(loration  broughtt 
For  all  the  miraicies  it -wrought; 
For  all  the  healing  balm  thy  mercy  povr*d 
Into  the  nation's  bleeding  wound. 
And  care  that  after  )xpt  it  ibund. 
For  oomerous  faki^ngs  yearly  (bower  *d,  ' .  i 

And  property  with  plenty  crown *d ; 
For  freedom,  {li^  maintained  alive, 
Freedom  which  in  no  other  land  will  thrive. 
Freedom,  an  EngUfh  (nbic^'s  ible  prerogative^ 
Without  whofe  charms  even  peace  would  be 
Bit  a  doll  quiet  ilavery  : 
For  thefe  and  more,  accept  oor  pious  praife  i 
T»  all  the  fubfidy 
The  preUnt  age  can  raife. 
The  red  is  charg*d  on  late  po(Urity. 
Fofterity  'u  charged  the  more, 
^ecaule  the  large  abounding  (lore  [theeu 

To  them  and  to  their  heirs,  is  (Ull  cnt^il'd  by 
Socccflion  of  a  long  dcfccnt 
Which  chadely  in  the  channels  ran, 
Aad  friim  our  demi-gods  began, 
Fqoal  almoin  to  time  in  its  extent, 
Throagh  hazards  numberlefs  and  great. 
Thou  haft  deriv'd  this  mighty  bleiling  down. 
And  fiit  the  Eaireil  gem  thac  decks  th'  imperial 

crown : 
Kot  fadion,  when  it  (hook  thy  regal  feat, 
K^t  ienates,  infolently  loud, 
1'hofe  echoes  of  a  thoughtlefs  erowd* 
Moc  foreign  or  domeflic  treachery, 
C<«ild  warp  thy  foul  to  their  unjuft  decree. 
So  much  thy  foes  thy  manly  mind  midook. 
Who  judg*d  it  by  the  mildnefs  of  thy  look  : 
Like  a  wcll'temper'd  fword  it  bent  ac  will  2 
But  kept  the  native  toughneis  of  the  deeU 


Be  true,  O  Clio,  to  thy  hero's  name  I 
Bat  draw  him  (lri<^y  fu. 
That  all  who  view,  the  piece  may  know ; 
1^  needs  no  tr^pings  of  d^ticus  fame : 


The  load's  too  weighty :  thou  may'ft  dbttflfe 

Some  parts  of  praife,  and  fotne  re^e  : 

Write,  that  his  annals  may  be  thought  Aftore-lavilk 

than  the  Mufc. 
In  fcanty  truth  thou  haft  confin*d 
The  virtues  of  a  royal  mind. 
Forgiving,  bounteous,  humble,  }uft,  and  kind  : 
His  converfatlon,  wit,  and  parts, 
His  knowledge  in  the  nobleft  ufefuj  arts, 
Were  fuch,  dead  authors  could  not  give ; 
But  habitudes  of  thofe  who  live ; 
Who,  lighting  him,  did  greater  lifbta  recdve  jr 
He  drainM  from  all,  and  all  they  knew ; 
His  apprehendon  quick,  his  judgment  true  : 
That  the  moft  learned,  with  (hame,  confefs 
His  knowledge  more,  his  leading  only  kfs. 


Amidfl  th^  peaceful. tniunpbs  of  his  retgs. 
What  wonder  if  the  kindly  beams  he  flied, 
Reviv'd  the  drooping  arts  again, .    ^ 
If  fcience  rais'd  her  hef^d,  \ 

And  foft  humanity  that  from  rebdlion  fled  f 
Our  ifle,  indeed,  too  fruitful  was  before ; 
But  all  uncultivated  lay 
Out  of  the  folar  walk  and  heaven's  high  way ; 
With  rank  Geneva  weeds  run  o'er. 
And  cockle,  at  the  heft,  amidft  the  com  it  bore  t 
The  royal  huibaudman  appear'd* 
And  plough'd,  and  fow'd,  and  ttU'd, 
The  thorns  he  rooted  out  the  rubbilh  clear'd^ 
And  blefa'd  th'  obedient  field. 
When  (I  rait  a  (}ouble  barveA  nCe , 
Such  as  the  fwarthy  Indian  mows ; 
Or  happier  climates  near  tl^e  line, 
Or  paradife  manur'd  and  dreft  by  hands  divine* 


As  when  the  new-born  phdinix  takes  his  way, 
His  rich  paternal  regions  to  furvcy. 
Of  airy  chunfUrs  a  numerous  train 
Attend  his  wondrous  profi^refs  o'er  the  plain ; 
So,  rifing  from  his  father's  urn. 
So  glorious  did  our  Charles  return ; 
Th'  officious  Mufes  came  along, 
A  gay  harmonious  quire  like  angels  ever  young  : 
The  Mufc  that  mourns  him  now  his  happy  tri- 
umph fung, 
Ev'n  they  could  thrive  in  his  au(picious  reign  { 
And  fuch  a  pleiueouacrop  they  bore 
Of  pored  and  welUwinow'd  grain. 
As  Britain  never  knew  before. 
Though  little  was  their  hire,  and  Ught  their  gain. 
Yet  fomewhat  to  their  ihare  he  threw ; 
Fed  from  his  hand,  th;;y  fuog  and  flew. 
Like  birds  of  paradi^;  that  liv'd  on  morning 

dew. 
Oh  never  let  their  lays  his  name  forget ! 
The  pendon  of  a  prince's  praife  is  great. 
Live  then,  thou  great  enconrager  of  arts. 
Live  ever  in  our  thankful  hearts ; 
Live  bleft  above,  almoft  invok'd  below ; 
Live  and  receive  this  pious  vow, 
Our  patron  once,  oiu'  guardian  angel  now^ 
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Thou  WMuB  of  a  finkin|^  ftatc, 
Who  didft  by  wife  debys  divert  ont  fate. 
When  £iAion  like  a  temped  rofe. 
In  death's  moft  hideous  form, 
Then  art  to  ra2;e  thon  didft  oppofe» 
To  weather  out  the  ftorm : 
Not  quitting  thy  fupreme  command. 
Thou  held*fl  the  rudder  with  thy  fteady  hand. 
Till  fafely  on  the  ihore  the  bark  did  Und  : 
The  bark  that  all  our  bleffings  brought, 
ChargM  with  thyiclf  and  James,  a  doubly  royal 
fraught;' 


Oh  frail  eftate  of  human  things, 
And  flippery  hopes  below  ! 
Now  to  our  coft  your  emptinefs  we  know : 
For  *cis  a  leflbn  dearly  bought, 
Afluonce  here  is  nerer  to  be  fought. 
The  beft,  and  beft-belor'd  of  kings, 
And  beft  deferring  to  be  fo, 
When  fcarce  he  had  efcap'd  the  fatal  bloif 
Of  fa^on  and  confpiraqr, 
Death  did  hu  promis'd  hopes  deftroy : 
He  toil'd,  he  eain'd,  but  liv'd  not  to  enjoy. 
What  mifts  of  Providence  arc  thefc 
Through  which  we  cannot  fee  ! 
Se  laiots,  by  fupematural  power  fet  free. 
Are  left  at  iaft  in  martyrdom  to  die ; 
Such  is  the  end  of  oft-repeated  miracles. 
Forgire  me,  heaven,  that  impious  thought, 
'Twas  grief  for  Charles, -to  madnefs  wrought. 
That  queilion'd  thy  fupreme  decree ! 
Thou  didft  his  gracious  reign  prolong, 
£v'n  in  thy  faints  and  angels  wrong, 
His  fellow  citizenit  of  immortality : 
For  twelve  long  years  of  exile  borne. 
Twice  twelve  we  numbered  fince  his  bleft  retom : 
So  ftridly  wert  thou  juft  to  pay, 
£v*n  to  the  driblet  of  a  day. 
Yet  ftill  we  murmur  and  complain. 
The  quails  and  manna  (hosld  no  longer  rain ; 
Thofe  miracles  'twas  needlels  to  renew ;      [view. 
The  chofen  flock  has  now  the  promis'd  land  in 


A  warlike  prince  aficends  the  regal  ftate, 
A  prince  long  exercised  by  fate  : 
X^ong  may  he  keep,  though  he  obtains  it  late ! 
Heroes  in  heaven's  pecu^  mokl  are  caft. 
They  and  their  poeu  are  not  form'd  in  bsifte ; 
Man  was  the  firft  in  God's  defign,  and  man  was 

made  the  laft. 
Falfe  heroes,  made  by  flattery  fo. 
Heaven  can  ftrike  out,  like  fparkles,  at  a  blow ; 
But  ere  a  prince  is  to  perfedtion  brought. 
He  cofts  Omnipotence  a  fecond  thought. 
With  toil  and  fweat. 
With  hardening  cold,  and  forming  heat. 
The  Cyclops  did  their  ftrokes  repeat. 
Before  th'  impenetrable  (hield  was  wrought. 
It  looks  a%  if  the  Maker  would  not  own 
The  noble  work  for  his. 
Before  'twas  try'd  and  found  a  nuftcr-ptece. 


twi. 


View  then  a  monarch  ripeii*d  for  a  thns^ 
Alddes  thus  his  race  began. 
O'er  infancy  he  fwiftly  ran ; 
The  future  God  at  firft  was  more  thiB  miA  ; 
Dangers  and  toils,  and  Juno's  hate 
Ev'n  o'er  his  cradle  by  in  wait ; 
And  there  he  grappled  Mt  vrith  fate : 
In  his  young  hands  the  bifiing  inakoa  he  prefk, 
So  early  was  the  Deity  confcu ; 
Thus  by  degrees   he   rofe   to  Jove's  Uofend 

feat; 
Thus  difficulties  prove  a  foul  legitiiiiately  grett. 
JLike  his,  our  hero's  infancy  was  try'd ; 
Betimes  the  F^es  did  their  fnakes  provid0% 
And  to  his  infant  arms  oppofe 
His  father's  rebels,  and  his  brodier's  foes ; 
The  more  oppreft,  the  higher  ftill  he  rofe : 
Thofe  were  the  preludes  of  his  fate. 
That  form'd  his  manhood,  to  fnbdoe 
Thy  hydra  of  the  many-headed  biffing  citir« 

XVII. 

As,  after  Numa's  peaceful  re^, 
The  martial  Ancns  did  the  fceptre  vridd^ 
Furbifti'd  the  rufty  fword  again, 
Rcfnm'd  the  long-forgotten  fhield. 
And  led  the  Latins  to  the  dofty  field; 
So  Jamea  the  dirawfy  genius  wakes 
Of  Britain  long  entranc'd  in  charms, 
Reftiff  and  flumbering  on  its  arms : 
*Tis  rous'd,  and  with  a  new-ftnug  iierfe,  Ih^ 

fpear  already  fliakes. 
No  neighing  of  the  warrior  fteedt. 
No  ddum,  or  louder  trumpet,  needs 
T'infpire  the  coward,  warm  the  cold. 
His  voice,  his  fole  appearance  makes  them  bold. 
Gaul  and  Batavia  dread  th'  impending  blow ; 
Too  well  the  vigour  of  that  arm  they  know ; 
They  lick  the  duft,  and  crouch  beneath  tfaA 

fatal  foe. 
Long  may  they  fear  this  awfol  prince. 
And  not  provoke  his  lingering  fword ; 
Peace  is  their  only  fure  defence. 
Their  heft  fecurity  his  word : 
In  all  the  changes  of  his  doubtful  fbte, 
His  truth,  like  heaven's,  was  kept  inviolate^ 
For  hun  to  promife  is  to  make  it  fate. 
His  valour  can  triumph  o'er  land  and  main  s 
With  broken  oaths  his  fame  he  will  not  ftahi ; 
With   conqueft    bafcly    bought,  and   with  ior 

glorioiis  gain. 


For  once,  O  heaven,  unfold  thy  adimantinfi 
book; 
And  let  his  wondering  fenatt  fee, 
If  not  thy  firm  itninutable  decree,' 
At  leaft  the  fecond  page  of  ftrong  contiogenqr; 
Such  as  conlifts  with  wills' originallv  free : 

Let  them  with  glad  amaseme^t  look 

On  what  their  happinefs  may  be  : 
Let  them  not  ftill  be  obftinatdy  blind. 
Still  to  divert  the  good  ihoo  hattdefigo'd, 
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Or  with  malignaot  peonry. 

To  ibrve  the  royal  virtues  of  his  mind. 

Fiith  is  a  Chrillian*&  and  a  fubjcd's  tcft,   • 

Oh  give  them  to  believe,  and  they  are  furcfy  bleft. 
They  do;  and  with  a  diftant  view  I  fee 
Th'  amended  vows  of  Englifli  loyalty. 

And  all  beyond  that  obje(5J,  there  appears 

The  long  retinnc  of  a  profperous  reign, 

A  ferics  of  fuccefsful  years, 

b  orderly  array,  a  martial,  manly  train. 
\0L.  VI. 


Behold  ev'n  the  remoter  ibores, 

A  conquering  navy  proudly  fpread ; 

The  Britifh  cannon  formidably  roars. 

While,  ftarting  from  his  oozy  bed, 

Th'  afferted  ocean  rears  his  reverend  head ; 

To  view  and  recognize  his  ancient  lord  again  : 

And,  with  a  willing  hand,  redorts 

The  fafces  of  the  main. 


G 
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CuBATOft  fpirit,  by  whvfe  aid 
The  world*!  foundations  firft  were  laid, 
Cofne  vifit  every  ptout  mind ; 
Come  pour  thy  jtys  on  human  kind ; 
from  un  and  forrow  fet  us  free. 
And  make  thy  temples  worthy  thee. 

O  fource  of  uncreated  light, 
The  Father's  promiied  Paraclete ! 
Thrice  holy  fount,  thrice  holy  fire. 
Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  infpire ; 
Come,  and  thy  facred  ondion  bring 
To  fiindify  us,  while  we  iing. 

Plenteous  of  grace,  defcend  from  high, 
Hich  in  thy  (evcnfold  energy  ! 
Thou  ftrength  of  his  Almighty  hand. 
Whole  power  does  heaven  and  earth  command. 
Proceeding  fpirit,  our  defence,  "" 

Who  doft  the  gifts  of  tongues  difpenfe,  | 

And  ciown'ft  U>y  gift  wiSi  eloquence !  I 


Refine  and  purge  our  earthly  parts ; 
But,  oh,  inflame  and  fire  (Air  hearts ! 
Our  frailties  help,  our  vice  countrouJ, 
Submit  the  fenfes  to  the  foul ; 
And  when  rebellious  thev  are  grown. 
Then  lay  thy  hand,  and  hold  them  dow». 

Chace  from  our  minds  th*  iofenud  Ibc, 
And  peace,  the  fruit  of  love,  beftow  ; 
And,  left  our  feet  fliouM  ftep  aftny, 
Proted  and  guide  us  in  the  way. 

Make  us  eternal  truths  receive. 
And  pra^fe  all  that  we  believe  : 
Give  us  thyfelf,  that  we  may  fee 
The  Father,  and  the  Son,  by  thee. 

Inunortal  honour,  endlefs  fiune. 
Attend  th'  Almighty  Father's  name  : 
The  Saviour  Son  be  glorify'd. 
Who  for  loft  man's  redemption  dy'd  : 
And  equal  adoration  be. 
Eternal  Paraclete,  to  thee. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


THE 


SOLILO^r  OF  A  ROYAL  EXILE, 


UmAVFT  I!  who,  once ordainM  to  bear 
Ood*i  jnlBce  fword^  and  his  vicegerent  here, 
Am  DOW  depos'd — ^*gainft  me  my  children  rile, 
M7  Hie  mnft  be  their  only  (acrince  : 
Highly  they  me  aocofe,  but  nothing  prove ; 
Bat  this  if  ont  of  tenderneOi  and  love ! 

They  ledL  to  fpill  my  blood ;  'tis  that  alone 
Moft  £■•  the  nation's  crying  fint  atone. 


But  carefnl  Heaven  forewam*d  me  in  a  dream. 
And  (hew'd  me  that  my  dangers  were  extreme ; 
The  heavenly  vifion  fpoke,  and  bade  me  flee 
Th*  ungrateful  brood  that  were  not  worthy  me ; 
AUrm'd  I  fled  at  the  appointed  time ; 
And  mere  occeffity  was  nuuU  my  crime! 


Oij 
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«(      ■    ■■■Antiquam  czqnirite  matren). 

**  £t  vera  iaceiTa  patuit  2>Hk'*  Vivs, 


PREFACE.] 


Thk  nation  rs  in  too  high  a  ferment,  forme  to 
exped  either  fair  war,  or  even  fo  much  at  fair 
quurtcr,  from  a  reader  of  the  oppofite  party.  All 
nien  are  engaged  either  on  this  fide  or  that; 
and  though  confcicncc  is  the  common  word, 
which  it  given  by  both,  yet  if  a  writer  fall  among 
enemies,  and  cannot  give  the  marks  of  their  con- 
fciencc,  he  is  knocked  down  before  the  reafons 
of  bis  owa  arc  heard     A  preface,  therefore, 


which  is  but  a  befpeaking  of  favour,  b  altoge- 
ther ufeleff.  What  I  defire  the  reader  iboiild 
know  concerning  me,  he  will  fiml  m  the  body 
of  the  poem,  if  be  have  but  the  pattesce  to  per- 
afe  it«  Only  this  advertifement  let  him  take 
before-hand,  vidiich  relates  to  the  merits  of  the 
raufe.  No  general  chara&ers  of  parties  (call 
them  either  UA%  or  churches)  can  be  fo  fiiUy 
and  cndJy  drawD,  u  to  comprebeiid  all  the  fe- 
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4««I  Bimben  af  ihMft ;  at  ktft  ail  ibch  M  «rQ  re- 
co«c4  ontfcr  tlut  defaoninaiioB.  For«iaiiipk; 
llMertareibna  of  tlie  chwrdi  Vy  law  tftaMMhoJI, 
«^ «ii^  nqft liborty  of  coaiciaace  to4iCemcfi; 
«i  btiiv  wall  firiafead  that,  accar^iag  ta  thck 
•am  proKipks^  (ikej  ooght  aioft  to  parfecute  thcBB. 
Tcttheie^by  roafiaii  of  cMr  fiBWM^  I  aould  Mt 
diftiDfailk  fram  tbe  numbcn  of  tlM  rc>ft»  vith 
utai  cbey  are  embodied  in  oaa^  cqomioo  Buae. 
Oa  tbe  odier  fida,  tlicft  arc  many  of  oar  feda, 
•ad  noffc  indeed  than  I  comld  rcafimaUy  kara 
hoped,  who  have  withdrawn  iheoifelvca  fiNtm  the 
conmaiiion  of  the  Panther^  and  embraced  this 
gradoDs  indulgence  of  his  majefty  in  point  of  to- 
kntioii.  But  neither  to  the  one  nor  die  other  of 
thcie  is  this  iatiie  any  way  intended  :  it  is  aimed 
aaly  at  the  refradory  and  diibbedient  on  either 
iide.  For  thofe,  who  are  come  over  to  the  royal 
party,  are  confequently  fnppoied  to  be  out  of 
fBD4hot.  Onr  phylicians  have  obferved,  that,  in 
proceft  of  time,  fome  difeafes  have  abated  of  their 
vinilence,  and  have  in  a  manner  worn  out  their 
aiaHgirity,  lb  as  to  be  no  longer  mortal  t  and 
nhj  may  not  I  fuppofe  the  fame  concerning  fome 
of  thofe,  who  luve  formerly  been  enemies  to 
Uogly  government,  as  well  as  Catholic  religion  ? 
1  hope  they  have  now  another  notion  of  bodi,  as 
bavii^  Sound,  by  comfortable  experience,  that  the 
dodrioe  of  perfecution  is  far  from  being  an  ar* 
tide  of  our  ^th. 

It  is  not  for  any  private  man  to  cenfure  the 
proceedings  of  a  foreign  piince:  but,  without 
ftijpicion  of  flattery,  I  may  praife  our  own,  who 
bas  taken  contrary  meafures,  and  thofc  more 
fnitable  to  'the  fpirit  of  Chriftianity.  Some  of 
die  diflenters  in  their  addrefles  to  his  majeftv, 
htte  laid,  **  That  he  has  reftored  God  to  his 
"  empire  over  confciencc.'*  1  confefs,  I  dare  not 
firetck  the  ^ure  to  fo  great  a  boldnefs :  bat  I 
may  fiddy  lay,  that  confcience  is  the  royalty  and 
prerogative  of  every  private  man.  He  is  abfo- 
late  in  his  own  breaft,  and  accountable  to  no 
earthly  power  for  that  which  paiTes  only  betwixt 
God  and  him.  Thofe  who  are  driven  into  the 
ioU  are,  generally  fpeaking,  rather  made  hypo* 
critesthan  converts. 

Tbu  indulgence  being  granted  to  all  the  feds, 
it  oaght  in  rolbn  to  be  expeded,  that  they  (hould 
both  receive  it,  and  receive  it  thankfully.  For, 
at  this  time  of  day,  to  refufe  the  benefit,  and  ad- 
here to  thofe  whom  they  have  eileemcd  their 
peHecatoTB,  what  is  it  elfe,  but  publicly  to  own, 
that  they  fufiared  not  before  for  confcience-fake, 
bat  only  out  of  pride  and  obftinacy,  to  feparate 
from  a  church  for  thofe  impoiiuons,  which  they 
BOW  judge  may  be  lawfully  obeyed  ?  After  they 
have  (b  long  contended  for  their  clafllcal  ordina« 
tioQ  (not  to  fpe^  of  rites  and  ceremonies),  will 
diey  at  length  fnbmit  to  an  epifcopal  ?  If  they 
can  go  fo  uir  out  of  complaifimce  to  their  old 
eoemicS)  methinks  a  little  reafon  fhould  perfuade 
dtem  to  take  another  Hep,  and  fee  whether  that 
woukl  lead  them. 

Of  the  receiving  this  toleration  thankfully  I 
fluU  fay  tio  more,  than  that  tbey  oughf,  and  I 


4aabt  not  ^ey  wtU  eoafider  firam  what  hand 
they  raoaived  it  It  is  nar  fror  I^yrms,  a  hea- 
then prince,  and  a  foreigner, but  t  rat9L  d^ftlmt" 
king,  dMir  natm  fovevesgn;  wJio  caEpe^yre. 
IttffB  in  ifpecie  from  thorn  ;  that  the  kindne£','f^^f^ 
he  has  gracioofly  flHwn  theoi,  imy  be  retalttMd 
on  diofie  of  bis  own  perfuafion.  '^  .  V 

As  far  die  poem  in  general,  I  will  mtAf  tliaa  ' 
liar  £Miafy  the  reader,  that  it  was  neither  im^fifed 
on  me,  nor  £o  m\uk  as  tbe  fiibjeA  given  md  by  : 
any  aaan.  It  aras  waitfien  durmg  the  hSt  vphiiar, 
and  the  beginning  of  this  ^ring ;  though  with  ^ 
lang  interruptions  of  ill  heakh  and  odiaahiad-. 
ranees.  About  a  fortnight  before  I  hadfiniihed 
it,  his  majefty's  declaration  for  liberiy  of  con- 
fcience came  abroad :  which  if  I  had 'lb  fdon^ex- 
pe^d,  I  might  have  fpared  myfelf  the  labou^  of 
writing  many  things  which  are  conndned  hi'^ie 
third  part  of  it.  But  I  was  always  in  hope,'  diat 
the  church  of  £ngland  might  have  been  perfuaded 
to  have  taken  off  the  penal  laws  and  the  teft^ 
which  was  oce  defign  of  the  poem,  when  I  pro^ 
pofed  to  myfelf  the  writing  of  it. 

It  is  evident  that  fome  part  of  it  was  only  oc- 
cafional,  and  not  firft  intended  :  I  mean,  that  de- 
fence of  myfelf,  to  which  every  honeft  man  is 
bound,  when  he  is  injurinufly  attacked  in  print : 
and  1  refer  myfelf  to  the  judgment  t)f  tliofe,  who 
have  read  the  Anfwer  to  the  defence  of  the  late 
king's  papers,  and  that  of  the  dutchefs  (in  which 
lail  I  was  concerned)  how  charitably  I  have  been 
reprefented  there.  1  am  now  informed  both  of 
the  author  and  fupervifors  of  this  pamphlet,  and  >; 
will  reply,  when  I  think  he  can  affront  me  :  for  ' 
I  am  of  Socrates*s  opinion,  that  all  creatures  can- ' 
not.  In  the  mean  time  let  him  confider  whether 
he  deferved  nnt  a  more  fevere  reprehenfion,  than  ■■. 
I  gave  him  formerly,  for  uling  fo  little  refped  to  ' 
the  memory  of  thofe,  whom  he  pretended  to  an- 
fwer ;  and  at  his  leifure,  lot>k  out  for  fome  origi- 
nal treatife  of  humility,  written  by  any  Proteftanc 
in  £ngli(h ;  I  believe  I  may  lay  in  any  other 
tongue ;  for  the  magnified  piece  of  Duncomb  on 
that  fubje<ft,  which  either  he  muft  mean,  or  none, 
and  with  which  another  of  his  fellows  has  up- 
braided me,  was  tranflited  from  the  Spaniih  of 
Rodriguez;  though  with  the  omiifion  of  the 
feventcenth,  the  twenty-fourth,  the  twcrty-fifth, 
and  the  laft  chap  er,  which  will  be  found  in  com- 
paring of  the  books. 

He  would  have  infinuated  to  the  world,  that 
her  late  highnefs  died  not  a  Roman  Catholic* 
He  declares  himfelf  to  be  now  iatisfied  to  the 
contrary,  in  which  he  has  given  up  the  caufe : 
for  matter  of  h6t  was  the  principal  debate  be- 
twixt us.  In  the  mean  time,  he  would  difpute 
the  motives  of  her  change ;  how  prepoHeroufly, 
let  all  men  judge,  when  he  feemed  to  deny  the 
fubjcd  of  the  controverfy,  the  change  itfelf  And 
bccaufe  I  would  not  uke  up  this  ridiculous  chal- 
lenge, he  tells  the  world  I  cannot  argue  :  but  he 
may  as  well  infer,  that  a  Catholic  cannot  faft,  bc- 
caufe he  will  not  take  up  the  cudgels  againft 
Mrs.  James,  to  confute  the  Protcftaiit  religion. 
1  have  bu:  one  word  more  to  iay  concerning 
G  iij 


yj-V>:; 


Digitized^  VjOOQIC 


the  poem  u  fadi,  tnd  abftn^ed  from  the  iiia&> 
ten,  either  religtoiu  or  dvil,  which  are  handled 
in  it. ,  The  firfi  part,  confifting  moft  in  general 
chara^Ursand  narration,  I  haTe  endeavoured -to 
raife,  and  give  it  the  majeftic  turn  of  heroic 
poefy.  The  lecond  being  matter  of  difpnte,  and 
chieflf  concerning  church  aotboritj,  I  was  obliged 
to  make  at  plain  and  perfpicuons  at  poflibly  I 
could;  yet  not  wholly  neglediog  the  numbers, 
though  I  had  not  frequent  occafions  for  the  mag- 
nificence of  verie.  The  third,  which  has  more  ci 
the  nature  of  domeftic  converfation,  is,  or  ought 
to  be,  more  free  and  familiar  than  the  two 
iocmer* 
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There  are  in  it  two  epiibdes  or  Cftbles,  which  ate 
ihterwoven  with  the  onin  defign;  to  chat  they 
are  properly  parts  of  it,  though  they  are  aUb  «- 
(Hnd  wories  of  themfeWes.  In  botti  of  thefe  1 
have  made  ufe  of  the  common-places  of  ladfc^ 
whether  true  or  bi&,  which  are  urged  by  the 
members  of  the  one  d&urch  againft  the  odwr: 
at  which  I  hope  no  reader  of  ekher  party  wiU  be 
fcandalised,  becaufe  they  are  not  of  my  invemioo, 
but  as  old,  to  my  knowledge,  as  the  dmet  of  Boc« 
cace  and  Chaucer  on  the  one  fide,  and  at  tho(c  of 
the  Reformatioii  <m  the  other. 
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PAiLT     h 


A  Mn.K*wHiTK  Hind,  immortal  andimchaiig*d> 

Fed Qo  the  hwna,  and  in  the  foveft  noig'd; 

^^^ithoDt  udpotted,  innooent  withio, 

She  £nr'd  no  damger,  lor  flie  know  no  fin. 

Tet  kid  ihe  oft    been  chac'd  witib  horns  and 

hounds. 
And  Scythian  fliafb;  and  many  winged  wounds 
AimM  at  her  heart ;  was  often  forc'd  to  fly, 
Aad  doem'd  to  death  though  fated  not  to  die. 

Mot  fo  her  young;  for  £eir  nneqaal  line  . 
Wat  hero's  make,  half  human,  half  divine. 
*IVir  earthly  mold  obnoxious  was  Co  fate, 
Th'  iaaaortal  part  afium*d  immortal  ftate. 
^tbcfe  a  flmg^iter'd  army  lay  in  blood, 
fxteaded  o'er  the  Caledonian  wood, 
Thdr  natiTe  walk ;  whole  vocal  blood  aroie, 
Aad  uyd  for  pardon  on  their  prejur'd  foes.. 
IVir  Uu  was  fruitful,  and  the  ^guine  feed, 
£ada*d  with  foi^  increas'd  the  (acred  breed. 
&  captive  Iftael  moltiply'd  in  chains, 
AoaoKroBt  exile,  and  enjoy'd  her  pains. 
With  grief  and  gladoeis  mixM  the  mother  viewed 
Her  martyr'd  o^>ring,  and  their  race  renew*d ; 
Their  coips  to  periih,  but  their  kind  to  laft, 
So  mach  the  deatbleis   pbnt   the  dying  fruit 
furpais'd. 

Suiting  and  penfive  now  flie  rang'd  alone, 
Aad  wandered  in  the  kingdoms,  once  her  own. 
The  common  hunt,  though  from  their  rage  r^ 

ftrain'd 
3y  Covercign  power  her  company  difdain*d  ; 


Grinn'd  as  they  pafs'd,  and  with  a^  glaring  qro 
Gave  ^oomy  fignsof  fecret  enmity. 
*Tis  true,  ihe  bounded  by,  and  trip'd  fo  lights 
They  had  not  time  to  take  a  fteady  fight. 
For  truth  has  fuch  a  face  and  fuch  a  mien. 
As  to  be  lov'd  needs  only  to  be  feen. 

The  bloody  bear,  an  independent  beaft, 
Unllck'd  to  form,  in  groans  her  hate  expreft. 
Among  the  timorous  kind  the  quaking  bare 
Profefs'd  neutrality,  but  would  not  fwear. 
Next  her  the  buffoon  ape,  as  atheifts  ufe, 
Mimick'd  all  feds,  and  had  his  own  to  choofe  i 
Still  when  the  lion  lodc*d,  his  knees  he  bent. 
And  psud  at  church  a  courtier's  compliment. 
The  brifUed  baptift  boar,  impure  as  he. 
But  whiten'd  with  the  foam  of  fandity. 
With  hx  pollutions  fill'd  the  facred  place. 
And  aiountains  Icvel'd  in  his  furious  race : 
So  firft  rebellion  founded  was  in  grace. 
Bat  fiace  lint  mighty  ravage,  which  he  made 
In  German  foreft,  had  his  guilt  betray'd, 
With  broken  tufics,  and  with  a  borrow**!  name. 
He  ihun'd  the  vengeance,   and   eonceal'd  t!hc 

Ihame; 
So  lurk'd  in  fe^  unfeen.    With  greater  guile 
Falfe  Reynard  fed  on  confecrated  fpoil : 
The  gracelefs  beail  by  Athanafius  firft 
Was  chac'd  from  Nice,  then  by  Sodnus  nurs'd : 
His  impious  race  their  blafphemy  renew'd. 
And'  nature's    king    through    nature's  opti#t 

ww'd, 

G  iiij 
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RercnM  they  ^ewM  htm  lefireD*d  to  their  eye. 
Nor  in  an  infant  could  a  God  defcry. 
New  rearming  fedt  to  this  obllquclf  tend. 
Hence  they  began,  and  here  they  all  will  end. 
What  weight  of  antieot  witViefs  can  prevail. 
If  private  reajfon  hold  the  public  fcalc  ? 
But,  gracious  God,  how  well  doft  thou  provide 
For  erring  judgmen: 8  an  unerring  guide! 
Thy  throne  is  darkneff  in  th*  abyfs  of  light, 
A  blaze  of  glory  that  forbids  the  fight. 

0  teach  me  to  believe  thee  thus  cooceal'd, 
And  fearch  no  farther  than  thyfelf  reveaPd ; 
But  her  alone  for  my  diredor  take. 
Whom  thou  haft  promis'd  never  to  forfake ! 

My  tbonghtlefs  jrouth  was  wing'dtyith  vain  deflres, 
My  manhood,  long  mifled  by  waiideiing  fires, 
Follow*d  We  Hglits}  and»  wheo  theif  giimpit 

wasgoDA, 
My  pride  ftruck  out  new  fparkles  of  her  owo. 
Such  was  I,  fuch  by  nature  Hill  1  am ; 
Be  thine  the  glory,  and  be  mine  the  fhame. 
Good  life  be  now  my  u(k  :  my  doubts  are  done  : 
"What  more  could  fright  my  faith,  than  three  in 

one  ? 
Can  I  believe  eternal  God  fould  lie 
pifgnis'd  in  mortal  mold  and  infancy  ? 
That  the  great  Maker  of  the  world  could  die  ? 
And  after  that  trull  my  imperfcdl  fcnfe, 
Which  calls  in  quefticn  his  omnipotence  ? 
Can  4  my  reaion  to  my  faith  compel  ? 
And  (hall  my  fight,  and  touch,  and  tafte,  rebel  ? 
Superior  faculties  are  fet  afide ; 
Shall  their  fubfervient  organs  be  my  guide  i 
Then  let  the  moon  ufurp  the  rule  of  day. 
And  winking  tapecr ihewthe  inn hia^ay; 
For  what  my  fenfeft  cai^  thomfolvcs  perceive, 

1  need  np  r^v^Iatioi^  t*  believe. 

Can  they  who  fayt  the  hoOt  ihould  be  fkkrfd 

tey  fenfe,  defixie  a  bo<iy  glorify*d  ? 

Impaflabfe,  and  penetraiipg  parta? 

I^t  them  decide  by  wiot  mfUcrioiit  tita 

He  iho^that  body  through  tb*  oppofing  might  "^ 

Of  bolt&  and  bars  impervious  to  the  light,  / 

And  flood  before  his.  train.  Gon£si»*(i  ia  openr 

fight.  y 

:for  fiaqe  tbUs  wopdcendy  he  paf»*d«  'tiapbuo. 
One  fingle  place  two  bodies  did  coouin. 
And  furc  the  iam^;  omoipoieifce  as  wttU 
Can  make  one  body  m  more  pAacea  dwelL 
JLct  reafon  then  at  her  own  <}u«rry  fiy, 
Bttf.how  can  finite  grafp  infinity  f 

*T'n  urgM  ^gain,  thaft  faith  did'firft  commence 
Py^miiacles,  which  are  afpeaJi  to  ftnle. 
And  thence,  o^nduded,  itmt  our  ftok  maUt  be 
The  motive  ftill  ol"  credibility. 
For  Uttei;  9%a  mull  on  fuimer  vwit^ 
Apd  what  be^n  belief  muft  pfopa^^. 
*   But  winnow  well  this  thought,  and  you  |baU 

find       ' 
*Tis  light  as  ch;(^  that  gios.  befiwe  the  vriad. 
Were  all  thofe. wonders  ^iMrougbt  by  power  dmoe, 
As  meaAs^or  eads  of  iome  m(>rQ  deep.de&gn? 
Moil  fure  9^  means,  ynhoh  end  was  ihU  alQne» 
To  PIO.VC  the  Qo4hofid  of  th*  eternal  Sob, 


c  pain  "^ 

ds  contain,      > 
:  fo  piaiA  f       J 


God  thus  aflerted,  man  is  to  believe 
Beyond  what  feiife  and  reaibo  can  conceive. 
And  for  myfterious  things  of  faith  rely 
On  the  proponent,  heaven's  authority. 
If  then  our  faith  we  for  our  guide  admir. 
Vain  is  the  farther  fearch  of  human  wir. 
As  when  the  buildinjj  gains  a  furer  ftay, 
We  take  th*  unufeful  fcafiolding  away. 
Reafon  by  fcnfc  no  more  can  undcriUnd  ; 
The  game  i%  play*d  into  aootl.er  hand. 
Why  choofe  we  then  like  bilanders  to  creep 
Along  the  coaft,  and  land  in  view  to  keep. 
When  fafcly  we  may  launch  into  the  deep  ? 
In  the  fame  veflcl  which  our  Saviour  bor£» 
Himfelf  the  iMlot,-lct  u«  leave  the  (horc. 
And  with  a  better  guide  a  better  world  explore 
^ould  he  his  Godhead  veil  with  flefii  and  ^eod. 
And  not  rt'A  ibefc  again  to  be  our  food  f 
His  grace  in  both  is  equal  in  extent. 
The  fixft  afibrdd  us  life,  the  iecond  nonriihrocMfc 
And  if  he  can,  why  all  this  frantic  pain 
To  cor  (Irue  whut  his  dcareil  words 
And  n.ake  a  riddle  what  he  made  fo  plain 
To  uke  up  half  on  truft,  and  half  to  try. 
Name  it  not  faith,  but  bungling  bigotry. 
Both  knave  and  fool  the  merchant  we  may  caD,*! 
To  pay  great  fvnts,  and  to  compound  the  fnull  / 
For  who  would  break  with  heaven,  and  woaUr 
not  brak  for  all  f  j 

Red  then,  my  foul,  from  endlefs  anguifli  freed ; 
Nor  fciences  thy  guide,  nor  fenfe  thy  creed. 
Faith  is  the  boft  cnfurer  of  thy  bliis : 
The  bank  above  muft  fail  before  the  venture  miii 
But  heaven  &nd  heaven-bora  £uth  are  fax  Croat 

thee, 
Thou  firfl  apellate  to  diviMty. 
Unkennerdirnge  in  thy  Folonian  plaiiw  s 
A  fiercer  foe  the  iniiitiatc  wolf  Penaains. 
Too  boafkfol  Britain,  pleafe  thyfelf  no  sore. 
That  beads  of  prey  arc  banilh'd  from  tisy  fliace. 
The  bear,  the  bosr,  and  every  iavoge  aaoic. 
Wild  in  effe&,  though  in  appearance  tame. 
Lay  vraile  thy  woods,  deftroy  thy  blUMvA  he«r. 
And,  moacled  though  they  ieem,  the  motas  de- 
vour* 
More  haughty  than  the  reft,  the  vmIMi  raae    1 
Appear  with  belly  gaunt^  aod  fiunifli'd  hf :     7 
Never  wa»  lb  deformed  a  head  cl  grvoe,  ' 

His  ragged  tail  betwixt  bis  legs  he  wears,         1 
Clofe  clap*d  for  ihame ;  bttt  his  voogh  cxtft  her 
veers,  f 

And  pricks  up  his  pndeftiiHituigeera.  J 

His  wild  Otfonier*d  walk,  his  haggard  epes,         ' 
Did  all  the  bediid  cttisens  furprise. 
Though  fear'd  and  hated,  yet  he  iml^  »  wtukt 
As  captain  or  oomramoft  of  the  ipoi). 
Full  many  a  year  his  harefol  head  had  been 
For  tribute  paid,  nor  fioce  in  Cambria  lecB : 
The  kd  of  all  the  litter  fcap*d  by  chance. 
And  from  Geneva  fird  infeded  France. 
Some  authors  thiu  his  pedigree  wtH  trace. 
But  others  wtite  him  of  an  upibirt  race  $ 
Becauie  of  Wickhff  *s  brood  no  marft  he  hriii|<. 
But  bis  innate  antipathy  to  kings. 
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Tbefir  Uft  M«Ct  Im  from  tk'  Helvemn  ldi»4» 
Vfho  iie»r  the  L.einaatlake  lu»  canlbrt  Uo'd  ; 
Tlut  fiety  ^oipgUat  firft  th*  %Sje>^^  bred. 
And  mewe  Calvio  bldOt  the  nuptial  bed. 
lo  Ifriel  fome  believe  bun  whelp'd  long  fince. 
When  the  pvond  fanhedrim  opprdk'd  U^e  |irina^ 
Or,  iince  be  will  be  Jew,  derive  him  higber. 
When  CoraK  with  bis  bretbrcD  did  con^ire 
Firm  MoTes*  haod  the  Ibyereign  fway  ta  wicfts 
A^  A4ron  oC  bis  epbod  to  dived : 
T9I  cpeoing  earth  made  way  for  all  to  paif , 
Aad  could  noc  hour  the  burdea  of  a  clals. 
The  Fox  and  ho  came  ihuffled  in  the  dark» 
If  ever  they  were  ilow*4  in  Noah's  ark  : 
Pcriupt  not  made ;  for  all  their  barking  train 
The  dog  (a  common  ipedet)  will  contain. 
Aod  fmoc  wild  curs,  who  from  their  mafters'l 

nn,  / 

Abhorring  the  iupremacy  of  man,  C 

In  woods  and  caves  the  rebel-cace  began*  J 

0  happy  pair,  how  well  have  yoQ  increae'd ! 
What  ilb  in  church  and  ftate  have  yon  redrcfs'd  } 
With  teeth  Bntry*<l,  and  rudiments  of  daws. 
Tour  iirft  eifry  was  on  your  native  laws : 
Thofe  having  torn  with  eale,  aod  trampled*! 

down^  f 

Your  frflgt  yon  £afteii*d  on  the  mirred  crown,    y 
And  freed  from  God  and  monarchy  your  tovm.  j 
What  dKu^h  yom:  native  kennel  ftill  be  imall, 
Sotmded  betwixt  9  puddle  and  a  wall ; 
Yet  yoor  vidorious  colonies  are  fent 
^^'hoe  Che  north  ocean  girds  the  continent. 
^^Bickai'd  with  fire  below,  your  monfiers  br^ 
lofeooy  Holland,  and  in  fruitfull  weed : 
Aod  Uke  the  fira  the  laft  afie^s  to  be 
IkavD  to  the  dregs  of  a  democracy. 
As,  where  in  fields  the  £airy  rounds  are  (een, 
A  rank  frur  herbage  riies  on  the  green ; 
So,  fpriaging  where  tbofe  midnight  elves  advance, 
Rcbdiion  pdnu  the  footileps  of  the  dancr • 
Sad  aze  tbcir  do^ioes,  inch  contempt  they' 

fhow 
To  heaven  abwe,  and  to  their  priooe  below, 
As  Booe  but  traitora  and  bl^phemers  know« 
God,  like  the  tyrant  of  the  Ides,  is  placM, 
Aod  kingi,  like  ilaves,  beneath  the  crowd  debai*d« 
So.fal(bme  is  their  food,  that  flocks  refofe 
To  bite,  and  only  dogs  for  pbyficvfe. 
Aad  where  the  laghtmng  runs  along  the  gffovod. 
No  hafbsndry  can  heal  the  bailing  wound  ; 
^  bbded  grals,  nor  bearded  com  fucceedf. 
Bit  icales  of  fcorf  and  patrefadion  brsttda  s 
Sodi  wais,fnch  vrafte,  inch  fiary  uadsof  dearth 
Their  zeal  has  left)  azid  fuch  a  teemleis  earth* 
B«,u  the  poiibns  of  the  dcadlieft  kind 
Arc  to  their  own  unhappy  coail  confin*ds 
As  only  Indian  (hades  ci  fight  deprive, 
Aad  magic  pbota  wiU  but  in  Cholcbos  thrive  s 
So  preibytcry  and  peililentiai  zeal 
MB  only  flouriib  in  a  commonweal. 
Jf«n  Oekic  woods  is  cbac'd  the  vrolfilh  cmw  ; 
*"«  »h !  iomt  pity  ev'n  to  brutes  is  due  : 
2»dr  native  walks  methinks  they  might  C0}oy» 
^*^*4c^|heir  aativaaalict  M  dcftrof. 


they^ 


Of  all  the  tyraames  on  hamaii-khid. 
The  vrarft  is  that  which  perfrcutes  the  n^gA/, 
Let  us  but  we^h  at  what  olfence  we  frrikat 
*Tis  but  becaufe  we  cannot  think  alike^ 
In  puniihing  of  this»  we  overthrow 
Tbe  laws  dP  nations  and  of  nature  too. 
Bqaib  are  the  fiibje^  of  tyraanic  f way. 
Where  fiill  the  iUonger  on  the  weaker  pyepa 
Man  only  of  a  fofter  mold  is  made. 
Not  for  his  fellow's  ruin  bat  their  aid  : 
Created  kind,  beneficent,  and  free» 
The  noble  image  of  the  Ddty. 

One  poction  of  infovmiag  fire  vras  givei 
To  brutes,  th*  inferior  family  of  heaven ; 
The  finiitb  divine,  asvrith  a  carelels  beat. 
Struck  out  the  mute  creation  at  a  heat  i 
But  when  arriv*d  at  laft  to  haman  raoe^ 
The  Godhead  took  a  deep  confidering  iptee  { 
A,nd  to  diiUnguiih  man  from  all  the  1^* 
Unlocked  the  iacrrd  treafores  of  his  breaft  | 
Apd  mercy  a^at  with  realbn  did  impart, 
On^  to  his  iHttd,  the  other  to  his  heart : 
Reafon  to  rale,  but  oiercy  to  forgive  3 
The  firft  is  law,  the  laft  prerogative^ 
And  like  bis  mind  bis  outward  form  appear*d. 
When,  ifluing  naked,  to  the  wonderiag  herd^ 
He  charm*d  their  eyes;  and,  for  they  lov'd,  they 

frar*d: 
Not  arm'd  with  horns  of  arbitvary  might. 
Or  claws  to  friae  their  fiirry  fpoiU  in  nght. 
Or  with  increase  of  feet  t*  o'ertalce  Uiem  in 

their  flight: 
Of  eafy  fliape,  tad  pliant  every  way ; 
Confefling  ftill  the  foftnefs  of  his  day, 
And  kind  as  kings  upon  their  coronation  day  : 
With  open  hands,  and  with  extended  fpace 
Of  arm^,  to  fatisfy  a  large  embrace. 
Thus  kneaded  op  with  milk,  the  new-made  warn. 
His  klugdom  o'er  his  kindred  world  began ; 
Till  knowledge  miiapply*d,  mifunderftoMMl, 
And  pride  of  empire  four*d  hb  balmy  blood. 
Then,  firft  rebelling,  his  own  ftamp  he  coina; 
The  murderer  Cain  was  latent  in  his  loins  : 
Apd  blood  b^an  its  firft  and  loudeft  cry. 
For  dificring  worfliip  of  the  Deity. 
Thus  periecutioo  rofe,  and  farther  fpace 
Produc'd  the  mighty  hunter  uf  his  race. 
Not  fo  the  blefied  Pan  bis  flotk  increased. 
Content  to  fold  them  frt>m  the  fnnifti'd  beaft : 
Mild  were  his  laws;  l^e  iheep  and  harmkfshkid 
Were  never  of  the  perfrcuting  kind. 
Such  pity  now  the  pious  paftor  flkows. 
Such  mercy  from  the  Britifli  lion  flows, 
Tha^  both  provide  protedion  from  thdr  foes. 

Oh  happy  regions,  Italy  and  Spain, 
Wliich  never  did  tbofe  moafters  entertain  ! 
The  wolf,  the  bear,  the  boar,  can  there  advance 
No  native  claim  of  jnft  inheritance. 
And  felfopreferving  laws,  fevere  in  fliow. 
May  guard  thek  fdices  from  th'  invading  foe. 
Where  birth  has  plac'd  them,  let  them  frfdy  fliare 
The  conmion  benefit  of  vital  air. 
Theroielves  unharmfnl,  let  them  live  uafaarm'd  ; 
Their  jaws  difrbled,  and  tl^  daws  diAuw*d : 


theyf 
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prey. 

h  pinch'd  with  fau>'^ 

I  at  hff  roar ;         T 
!ir  fear  is  more.     J 


Here,  only  lo  normal  howlings  bold, 

They  dare  not  Ceize  the  Hind,  nor  leap  the  f<^ 

More  powerful,  and  as  vi^lant  as  they. 

The  lion  awfully  forbids  the  prey. 

Their  ra^e  reprefsM,  though  pinch'd  with  fau>' 

mine  fore, 
They  ftand  aloof,  and  tremble 
Much  h  their  hunger,  but  their 
Thefe  are  the  chief :  to  number  o*er  the  reft. 
And  ftand,  like  Adam,  naming  erery  beaft, 
Were  weary  work ;  nor  will  the  Mufe  defcribe 
A  flimy-born  and  fun-begotten  tribe ; 
Who,  far  from  fteeples  and  their  facred  found, 
In  fields  their  fullen  conventicles  found. 
Thefe  gro(s,  half-animated,  lumps  I  leave ; 
Kor  can  I  think  what  thoughts  they  can  conceive. 
But,  if  they  think  at  all; 'tis  fure  no  higher 
Than  matter,  put  in  motion,  may  afpire : 
Souls  that  can  (carce  ferment  their  nufs  of  chy: 
So  droflV,  fo  divifible  are  they, 
As  would  but  ferve  pore  bodies  for  allay : 
Such  fouls  as  fliards  produce,  fuch  beetle  things 
As  only  buz  to  heaven  with  evening  wings ; 
Strike  in  the  dark,  offending  but  by  chance, 
Stch  are  the  blindfold  blows  of  ignorance. 
They  know  not  beings,  and  but  hate  a  name  ; 
To  them  the  Hind  and  Panther  are  the  fame. 

The  Panther,  fure  the  nobleft,  next  the  Hind, 
And  faircft  creature  of  the  fpotted  kind ; 
Oh,  could  her  in-born  ftains  be  waih*d  away, 
She  were  too  good  to  be  a  beaft  of  prey  ! 
How  can  1  praifc,  or  blame,  and  not  offend, 
Or  how  divide  the  frailty  from  the  friend ; 
Her  faults  and  virtues  Ke  fo  mix'd,  that  (he 
Nor  whnUy  ftands  condemn*d,  nor  wholly  free* 
Then,  like  her  injur'd  lion,  let  me  fpeak  f 
He  cannot  bend  her,  and  he  would  not  broak. 
Uakind  already,  and  eftrang*d  in  part, 
I'he  wolf  begins  to  ftiare  her  wandering  heart. 
Though  unpolluted  yet  with  a^ual  ill. 
She  half  commits  who  fins  but  in  her  will. 
If,  as  our  dreaming  Platonifts  report. 
There  could  be  fpirits  of  a  middle  fort. 
Too  black  for  heaven,  and  yet  too  white  for  hell. 
Who  juft  dropt  half  way  down,  nor  lower  fell ; 
So  poii»*d,  fo  f^ently  Oie  dcfccnd^  from  high. 
It  fecmtf  a  foft  dtfmiffion  from  the  flcy. 
Her  houfc  not  ancient,  whatfoc'er  pretence 
Her  clergy  heralds  make  in  her  defence. 
A  iecond  century  not  haU-way  run. 
Since  tHe  new  hoooucs  of  her  blood  begun. 
A  lion  old,  obfcene,  and  furious  made 
By  luft,  comprefs*d  her  mother  in  a  ihade; 
Then,  by  a  lett-hand  marriage,  weds  the  dame. 
Covering  sduUery  with  a  fpccious  name  : 
So  fchifm  begot ;  and  facrUcge  and  fiie, 
A  well>match*d  pair,  got  gracelels  herefy. 
God*8  and  king's  rebels  have  the  Umt  good  caafe, 
To  trample  down  divine  and  hunun  laws  : 
Both  would  be  caird  reformers,  and  their  hate 
Alike  dcfirudlive  both  to  church  and  ftate  : 
The  fruit  proclaims  the  plant ;  a  lawlefs  prince  "J 
By  luxury  reformed  incontinence ;  C 

Bj  ruins,  charity ;  by  ripu,  aMUnence.  j 


;uide,        }► 
lilyM!     3 


Confeffions,  fafti,  and  pemnce  tst  afide ; 
Oh  with  what  eafe  we  folUw  fuch  a  gidde, 
Where  fouls  arc  ftarVd,  and  fenfes  gratilyM 
WheremarriagepleafuresmidDightprayerfiipply,  1 
And  mattin  bdls,  a  melancholy  cry,  > 

Are  tun'd  to  merrier  notes,  increafe  and  multiply,  j 
Religion  (hews  a  rofy-colourM  face ;  f 

Not  batter  *d  out  with  drudging  works  of  grace  :  > 
A  down-hill  reformation  rolls  apace.  3 

What  flefli  and  blood  would  crowd  the  ntmrnTk 

gat*!  [wait?f 

Or,  till  they  wafte  their  panrperM  paunches  T 
All  would  be  happy  at  the  iheapeft  rate.       .    j 
Though  our  lean  faith  thefe  rigid  lawi  hat 

given. 
The  full-fed  Mnfinlman  goes  fat  t*  heaven; 
For  his  Arabian  prophet  with  delights 
Of  fenfe  allur*d  his  eaftem  profelytjca. 
The  jolly  Luther,  reading  him,  began 
T*  interpret  Scriptures  by  his  Alcoran ; 
To  grub  the  thorns  beneath  our  tender  feet. 
And  make  the  paths  of  Paradife  more  fweet : 
Bethought  him  of  a  wife  ere  half  way  gone. 
For  'twas  uneafy  traveling  alone ; 
And,  in  this  maiqucrade  of  mirth  and  love, 
Miftook  the  blifs  of  heaven  for  bacchanals  above. 
Sure  he  prefum'd  of  praife,  who  came  to  ftock 
Th*  etherial  paftures  with  fo  fair  a  flock 
Bumifli'd,  and  battening  on  their  food,  to  fliow 
Their  diligence  of  careful  herds  below. 

Our  Panther,  though  like  thefe  fhe  chang'^hcr 

head, 
Yet  as  the  mifbefs  of  a  monarch's  bed. 
Her  front  ered  with  majefty  ihe  bore. 
The  crefier  wielded,  and  the  mitre  wore. 
Her  upper  part  of  decent  difcipline 
ShewM  aftedation  of  an  ancient  line ; 
And  fathers,  councils,  church  and  church's  head, 
Were  on  her  reverend  phyladeries  read. 
But  what  difgrac'd  and  diiavow'd  the  reft. 
Was  Calvin's  brand,  that  ftigmatts'd  the  bealL 
Thus,  like  a  creature  of  a  double  kind. 
In  her  own  labryoth  flie  lives  confin'd. 
To.foreign  lands  no  found  of  her  is  come. 
Humbly  content  to  be  defpis'd  at  home. 
Such  is  her  faith,  where  good  cannot  be  had, 
At  leaft  flie  leaves  the  refufe  of  the  bad : 
Nice  in  her  choiee  of  ill,  though  not  of  bcft. 
And  leaft  deform'd,  becaufe  deform'd  the  kaft. 
In  doubtful  points  betwixt  her  diftering  friends. 
Where  one  for  fubftance,  one  for  fign  cootenda. 
Their  contradi^ng  terms  ftie  ihives  to  join ; 
Sign  ftiall  be  fubftancc,  fubftance  ftiall  be  fign. 
A  real  prefence  all  her  fon's  allow,  "} 

And  yet  'tis  flat  idolatry  to  bow,  / 

Becaufe  the  Godhead's  thete  they  know  not  I* 

how.  3 

Her  novices  are  taught,  that  bread  and  wine     ^ 
Are  but  the  vifible  and  outward  fign,  v 

Recciv'd  by  thofe  who  in  communion  join.        3 
But  th'  inward  grace,  or  the  thing  fignify'd. 
His  blood  and  body,  who  to  fave  us  dy'd ; 
The  faithful  this  thing  fignify'd  receive  : 
What  is't  thffe  faithful  then  paruke  or  leave  f 
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For  what  is  fignl^d  and  iiDderftood, 
It,  by  her  own  coafeffion^  fleih  and  blood. 
Then,  by  the  fiune  acknowledgement*  we  knew 
Thqr  take  the  $gn,  and  take  the  fubftance  too» 
The  literal  fenfe  is  hard  to  fleih  and  blood. 
Bntnoolenfe  neter  can  be  underftood. 

Her  wild  belief  on  every  wave  is  toft ; 
But  fine  no  church  can  better  morals  boa(L 
True  to  her  king^  her  principles  are  found ; 
Oh  that  her  prance  were  but  half  fo  found  ! 
Sted&ift  in  variovs  turns  of  (bte  ihe  ftood^ 
And  feil'd  her  vow'd  affeftion  with  her  blood; 
Nor  will  I  meanly  tax  her  conftancy. 
That  intereil  or  obligement  made  the  tye. 
fioQod  to  the  £ste  of  murder'd  monarchy, 
Before  the  founding  ax  lb  falls  the  vine, 
Vhofe  tender  branches  round  the  poplar  twine, 
She  choie  her  mio,  and  refignM  her  life, 
lo  deadi  undaunted  as  an  Indian  wife  : 
A  nm  example  !  but  fome  fouls  we  fee 
Grow  hard,  and  fiiffen  with  adverfity  : 
Tet  thefe  by  fortune's  favours  are  undone ; 
Rdbit'd  into  a  bafer  form  they  run. 
And  bore  the  wind,  but  cannot  bear  the  fun« 
Let  this  be  nature's  frailty,  or  her  fate. 
Or  Ifgrimis  counfel,  her  new-chofen  mate ; 
Still  tie's  the  £ureft  of  the  fallen  crew. 
No  mother  more  indulgent  but  the  true. 

Tvatt  to  her  foes,  yet  fears  her  force  to  try, 
BcQoie  (he  wants  innate  authority ; 
Tor  how  can  (he  cooflrain  them  to  obey, 
Vhohaiherfielf  caa  off  the  lawful  fway  ? 
lUbeUioo  equals  all ;  and  thofe  who  toU 
Id  conunoQ  theft,  will  fhare  the  conunon  fpoil, 
let  her  produce  the  tide  and  the  right 
Againft  her  old  fuperiors  firft  to  fight ; 
If  Ae  refonn  by  text, eVn  that  'sas  phun 
For  her  own  rebels  to  reform  again. 
A*  long  as  words  a  different  fenfe  will  bear, 
And  each  may  be  his  own  interpreter, 
Oir  airy  faith  will  no  foundation  find : 
fbe  ward's  a  weathercock  for  every  wind  : 
1^  bett,  the  fox,  the  wolf,  by  turns  prevail ; 
The  moft  in  power  fupplies  the  prefent  gale. 
The  wretched  Panther  cries  aloud  for  aid 
To  chorch  and  councils,  whom  (he  firil  beiray*d  \ 
No  help  from  fathers  or  tradition's  train  : 
Ihoie  aodent  guides  flie  uugfat  us  to  difdaln, 
Asd  by  that  fcripture,  which  (he  once  abus'd 
To  refumation,  ftands  herielf  accused. 
^^Hat  hills  for  breach  of  laws  can  (he  prefer, 
£>pouiding  which  fhe  ovrns  herfelf  may  err ; 
And,  after  aU  her  winding  ways  are  try'd,         "J 
If  doobuarife,  fhe  flips  herielf  afide,  ( 

Aod  leaves  the  private  ctnfcience  for  the  guide.  3 
If  then  that  confcience  fet  th*  offender  ftee, 
k  bvs  her  claim  to  church  authority. 
How  can  fhe  cenfnre,  or  what  crime  pretend. 
But  Ccriptore  may  be  conftrucd  to  defend  ? 
£v*n  thofe,  whom  for  rebellion  fhe  tranfinits 
To  civil  power,  her  dodrine  firft  acquiu; 
Becaole  no  difiobedience  can  enfue, 
'**'«  no  fobmiffion  to  a  judge  is  due ; 
^^hidging  fbrhimfelf  by  her  confeut. 
Whom  thus  abfblv'd  fhe  ficDds  to  puniflunent. 


Suppofe  the  magifbvte  revtnge  her  catife, 
'Tis  only  for  tranfgreffing  human  laws* 
How  anfwering  to  its  end  a  church  is  made, 
Whofe  p«wer  is  but  to  couofel  and  perfuade ! 
O  foUd  rock,  on  which  fecure  (he  frauds ! 
Eternal  faonfe  not  built  veith  mortal 'hands! 
O  fure  defence  againfk  th'  infernal  crate, 
A  patent  during  pleafure  of  the  f^ate ! 

Thus  is  the  Fanther  neither  lov*d  nor  fear'd,     • 
A  mere  mock  queen  of  a  divided  herd  { 
Whom  foon  by  lawful  power  fhe  might  controni, 
Herfelf  a  part  fubmitted  to  the  whole. 
Then,  as  the  moon  who  firfl  receives  the  light 
By  which  fhe  makes  our  nether  cegions  bright,    . 
So  might  fhe  fhine,  refleding  from  afar 
The  rays  fhe  borrowed  from  a  b^ter  fbur ; 
Big  with  the  beams  which  from  her  mother  flow. 
And  reigning  o'er  the  rifing  tides  below : 
Now,  mixing  with  a  favage  crowd,  fhe  goes. 
And  meanly  flatters  her  inveterate  foes, 
Rul'd  while  fhe  rules,  and  lofing  every  hour 
Her  wretched  remnants  of  precarious  power. 

One  evening,  while  the  cooler  fhade  fhe  fought, 
Revolving  many  a  melancholy  thought. 
Alone  fhe  walk'd,  and  look'd  around  in  vain. 
With  rueful  vifage,  for  her  vanifli'd  train  : 
None  of  her  fylvan  fubjeds  made  their  court ; 
Levies  and  couchees  pafs'd  without  refort. 
So  hardly  can  ufurpers  manage  well 
Thofe  whom  they  firfl  inftnidted  to  rebel. 
More  liberty  begets  defire  of  more ; 
The  hunger  flill  increafes  with  the  (lore. 
Without  refped  they  brufh'd  along  the  wood    '^ 
Each   in  his  clan,  and,  fiU'd  virith  loothfomef 

food,  r 

Aik*d  no  permiffion  to  the  neighbouring  flood.  3 
The  Panther,  full  of  inward  dtfcontent. 
Since  they  would  go,  before  them  wifely  went; 
Supplying  virant  of  power  by  drinking  firft. 
As  if  fhe  gave  them  leave  to  quench  their  thirft.     . 
Among  the  refk,  the  Hind,  with  fearful  face. 
Beheld  from  hx  the  common  watering-place. 
Nor  durfl  approach ;  till  with  an  awful  roar 
The  fovereign  lion  bad  her  fear  no  more. 
Encourag'd   thus    fhe    brought   her  younglings 

nigh. 
Watching  the  motions  of  her  patron's  eye. 
And  drank  a  fuber  draught;  the  TtSt  amaz'd 
Stood  mutely  flill,  and  on  the  fbanger  gaz'd ; 
Sanrey'd  her  part  by  part,  and  fought  to  find 
The  ten-hom'd  monfter  in  the  harralefs  Hind* 
Such  as  the  Wolf  and  Panther  had  defign'd. 
They  thought  at  firfl  they  dream*d ;  for  *twas 

offence 
With  them,  to  queflion  certitude  of  fenfe. 
Their  guide  in  faith :    but  nearer  when  they*] 

drew. 
And  had  the  fabltlefs  objeft  fiill  in  view, 
Lord,  how  they  all  admir'd  her  heavenly  1 
Some,  who  before  her  fellowfhip  difdain'd. 
Scarce,  and  but  fcarce,  from  in-born  rage  re-^ 

flrain'd. 
Now  frifk'd  about  her,  and  old  kindred  feign'd. 
Whether  for  love  or  intereft,  every  £c€t 
Of  all  the  favage  nation  fliew'd  refpedl. 


ic, 

len  they  "J 

lyhne!3 
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The  vke$Of  Fandi^  wM  not  %wt  thu  herd; 
The  more  the  co«ipMiy,  d^  left  they  fieur'd. 
The  forly  Wolf  with  iecret  envy  bitfft. 
Yet  eoald  net  h«wl;  the  Hind  hadieea 

fiift: 
But  whtt  he  dirft  not  fpede,  the  Panther  dnrft, 

For  when  the  herd,  fiiiSc'd,  did  Utt  reptiff 
To  femey  heaths,  and  to  their  foreft  lare. 
She  made  a  uannerly  eacofe  to  ftay. 
Proffering  the  Hind  to  wait  her  half  the  wayt 
That,  finoe  the  flcy  was  clear,  an  hour  of  talk 
Might  help  har  to  hegnile  the  tedious  walk. 
Widi  much  good-will  the  motion  was  embrae'd 
fQ  due  a  while  on  their  adveatares  pa&'d : 


OF  DftTOEV. 

Nor  had  the  giatefnl  Hiad  fd  Aon  Ibmi 
Her  friend  aMl  £ellow<4iierer  in  the  fLc 
Yet  wondering  how  of  late  Ibe  grew  eftnni'^ 
Her  forehead  cloudy,  and  her  connteaanee  duivM, 
She  thought  this  hoar  th*  occaflon  woald  pnte 
To  learn  her  Acret  eaafe  ofdifenment. 
Which,  wea  ihe  hop'd,  nM^^  with  eafe  l^l 
dn&'d,  I 

Confidcriog  her  a  weU-fared  civil  beaft,  I 

And  more  a  gentlewoman  than  the  reft.  J 

After  fome  common  talk  what  rnfmoan  ia8| 
The  lid^  of  the  jotted  waioS  begaD. 
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Dm,  bid  tlie  IPanther,  time*  ut  meoded  ^rell, 

Sioce  Itte  among  the  Ph^ifttoet  you  lislL 

The  toQi  were  pitdiM,  a  IpacioiM  tciBt  %{  gnmiid 

Vkh  expert  hUDtfitteii  tras  eseompaili'd  round ; 

tli'iodtdne  narrow'd ;  tlie  fiigtittotit  power 

Of  hounds  and  demth  drew  nearer  every  hoar. 

'Tn  tme,  the  joiui^er  lion  fcap'd  the  ihare. 

Bat  aO  yoor  prieftly  cahre%  Uy  ibiiggUiig  there ; 

AifKrificeaondieirtltanlaid;  ^ 

^f^  yoa  their  carefal  mother  wifely  led,      ^ 

Xor  troftittg  defttny  to  fiire  your  head. 

For  wfaate'er  |>roinifet  yon  have  appU  *d 

To  yov  uolnliiig  dim^,  the  fnrer  ude 

h  (oar  £ur  legs  in  danger  to  provide. 

And  i»hata*cr  tales  of  Peter's  chair  yoa  tdl, 

Tct,  &Tiog  reverence  of  the  miracle, 

IV  hetter  lock  was  yours  to  fcape  fo  well. 

As  1  remember,  fiud  the  fober  Hind, 
Thofe  toils  were  for  yonr  erwn  dear  felf  dcfigD*d, 
M  wdl  as  me ;  and  with  the  feH-£une  throw,  ^ 
To  catch  the  quarry  and  the  vermin  too,  > 

Forfffe  the  flanderoiis  tongues  that  call'd  you  fb.  j 
However  you  take  it  now,  the  common  cry 
Tha  ran  you  down  for  your  rank  loyalty. 
Befides,  in  Popety  ihey  thought  you  nurft, 
As  evil  tongues  will  ever  fpeak  the  worft, 
Becaidc  Come  forma,  and  ceremonies  fome 
Toa  kept,  and  iiood  in  the  main  qneftion  dumb. 
Dumb  yon  were  bcfrn  indeed ;  but  thinking  long 
Tbc  teft  it  fecms  at  laft  has  loos'd  your  tongue. 
And  to  explain  what  your  foretohen  meaot« 
By  real  presence  in  the  lacnaneiic, 


After  hmg  fencing  pu&M  igainft  a  wall.         ^ 
Your  lahro  comes,  that  he's  not  there  at  at  all :  r 
There  cfaang'd  your  faith,  and  what  may  change  r 
may  fall.  3 

Who  ean  believe  what  varies  every  day. 
Nor  ever  was,  nor  will  be,  at  a  ftay  ? 

Tortures  may  force  the  tongue  untruths  to  tcD, 
And  I  ne'^er  ownM  myfelf  infallible, 
Reply'd  the  Panther :  grant  fuch  prefence  vrerCf 
Yet  in  your  fenfe  1  never  own'd  it  there. 
A  real  viifue  we  by  faith  receive. 
And  that  we  in  the  facrament  believe. 
Then  frid  the  Hind,  as  ycm  the  matter  ftate, 
Not  only  Jefnits  can  equivocate ; 
For  real,  as  you  now  the  word  expound. 
From  foUd  fubftance  dwindles  to  a  found. 
Methinks  an  iBfop*i  foble  yon  repeat ; 
You  know  who  took  the  fliadow  for  the  meat : 
Your  church's  fubftance  thus  you  change  at  will^ 
And  yet  retain  your  former  figure  ftill. 
I  freely  grant  yon  fpokc  to  fave  your  life ; 
For  then  you  lay  beneath  the  botcher's  knife. 
Long  time  you  fought,  rcdotibled  battery  boie» 
But,  after  all,  againft  yourfclf  you  fworc  ; 
Your  former  felf .  for  every  hour  your  form 
Is  chopp'd  and  chang'd,  like  winds  before  a  ftorm. 
Thus  fear  and  intcrcft  will  prevail  with  fbme; 
For  all  have  not  the  gift  of  martyrdom. 

The  Farther  grinn'd  at  this,  and  thus  reply 'd  t 
That  men  may  err  was  never  yet  deny'd. 
But,  if  that  conamun  principle  be  true. 
The  cam^n,  dame,  is  leveliUfuU  at  you. 
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But,  ihnnniug  long  dilpotes,  I  fain  would  fee 
That  wondrous  wight  Infallibility. 
Is  he  from  heaven,  this  mighty  champion,  come : 
Or  lodg'd  below  in  fubterranean  Rome  i 
Firft,  feat  him  fomewhere,  and  derive  his  racc^ 
Or  elfe  conclude  that  nothing  has  no  place. 

Suppofe,  though  I  difown  it,  faid  the  Hind, 
The  certain  maofion  were  not  yet  aflign*d  : 
The  doubtful  rcfideace  no  proof  can  bring 
Againft  the  plain  eziftence  of  the  thing. 
B(fcaufe  phiiofophcrs  may  difagree, 
If  fight  emifllon  or  reception  be. 
Shall  it  be  thence  inferr*d,  I  do  not  fee  ? 
But  you  require  an  anfwer  pofitive, 
Which  yet,  when  I  demand,  yoo  dare  not  give 
For  fallacies  in  univerfals  Hve.   ~ 
I  then  affirm  that  this  unfailing  guide 
In  pope  and  general  councils  muft  refide ; 
But  lawful,  both  combinM  :  what  one  decrees 
By  numerous  votes,  the  other  ratifies : 
On  this  undoubted  fenfe  the  church  relies. 
*Tis  true,  fome  dodors  in  a  fcantier  fpace. 
I  mean,  in  each  apart,  contra^  the  place. 
Some,  who  to  greater  length  extend  the  line. 
The  church's  after  acceptation  join. 
This  laft  circurrference  appears  too  wide; 
The  church  difnsM  is  by  the  council  ty*d ; 
As  members,  by  their  rcprefenntives 
Obliged  to  laws,  which  prince  and  fenate  gives. 
l*hus,  fome  contrad,   and  fbme  enlarge  the*^ 
fpace :  / 

In  pope  and  council  who  denies  the  place,  t 

Ailifted  fi^om  above  with  God*s  unfailing  grace?  J 
I'hole  canons  aU  the  needful  points  contain ; 
Their  fcnfc  fo  obvious  and  their  words  fo  plain, 
*1  hat  no  difputes  about  the  doubtful  text 
Have  hitherto  the  labouring  world  perplexed. 
If  any  fhouki  in  after  tia)es  appear, 
>iew  councils  muH  be  callM,  to  make  the  mean- 
ing clear: 
3eraxi£e  in  them  the  power  fupreme  relidet ; 
And  all  the  promifes  are  to  the  guides. 
This  may  be  taught  with  found  and  fafii  defence : 
But  mark  how  iaiidy  is  your  own  pretence. 
Who*  fettjog  conndh,  pope,  and  church  afide, 
A<e  every  man  his  own  prefuming  guide. 
The  facred  books,  you  fay,  are  full  and  plain, 
And  every  needful  point  of  truth  contain : 
All  who  an  read  interpreters  may  be : 
Thus,  though  yotir  fcvcral  churches  dilagree, 
Tet  every  faint  has  to  himfelf  alone 
The  fecret  of  this  philofophic  ilone. 
Thefe  principles  your  jarring  fe^  nnitet 
When  differing  dodors  and  difciples  fight. 
Tiiough  Luther,  ZuingUus,  Calvin,  holy  chiefs, 
tiave  made  a  bottle-royal  of  beliefs; 
Or  like  wild  horfes  feveral  ways  have  whirl*d 
The  tortur'd  text  about  the  Chrifiian  world; 
Each  Jehu  laihing  on  with  furious  force. 
That  Turk  or  Jew  could  not  have  us'd  it  worfc; 
Ko  matter  what  diflenfion  leaders  make, 
"Where  every  private  man  may  lave  a  ftakc  : 
RulM  by  the  fcripture  and  his  own  advice, 
£ach  hat  a  blind  bye-path  in  ParadiTc ; 
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Where,  driving  in  a  circle  flow  or  laft, 

Oppofing  feds  are  fure  to  meet  at  laft. 

A  wondrous  charity  you  have  in  ftore 

For  all  reform*d  to  paft  the  narro 

So  much,  that  Mahomet  had  Scarcely 

For  he,  kmd  prophet,  was  for  damning 

But  Chrift  and  Moles  were  to  fave  ch^  owb  : 

Himfelf  was  to  fecure  his  chofen  race. 

Though  reafon  good  for  Turks  to  take  the  place, 

And  he  allow'd  to  be  the  better  man. 

In  virtue  of  his  holier  Alcoran. 

True,  faid  the  Panther,  I  (kali  ne*er  deny 
My  brethren  may  be  faVd  as  wcU  as  I : 
Though  Huguenots  coademn  our  ordisadoo, 
Succeflion,  mifiifterial  vocation ; 
And  Luther,  more  miftaking  what  he  read, 
Misjoins  the  (acred  body  with  the  bread : 
Yet,  lady,  fiiU  remember  I  fiiaimat&. 
The  word  in  needful  points  is  only  plain. 

Needle£i,  or  needful,  I  not  now  contend. 
For  ftill  you  have  a  loop-hole  for  a  friend ; 
(RejoinM  the  matron) ;  but  the  rule  voo  faiy     f 
Has  led  whole  flocks,  and  leads  them  ftiJl  a^^«^ 
In  weighty  points,  and  full  damnation's  way.    j 
For  did  not  Arius  fiifi,  Socinns  now. 
The  Son's  eternal  Godhead  difavow  ? 
And  did  not  thefe  by  gofpel  texu  alone 
Condemn  our  dodrine,  and  maintain  their  own  ? 
Have  not  all  heretics  the  fame  pretence 
To  plead  the  fcriptures  in  their  own  deficDcc  f 
How  did  the  Nicene  council  then  decide 
That  ftrong  debate  ?  was  it  by  fcrtptore  try'd  f 
No,  fure ;  to  that  the  rebel  would  not  yield ; 
Squadrons  of  texts  he  marfliall'd  in  the  field : 
That  was  but  civil  war,  an  equal  £et« 
Where  piles  with  piles,  and  eagles  eagles  met. 
With  texts  point-blank  and  plain  he  £ic'd  the  fce. 
And  did  not  Saun.  tempt  our  Saviour  to  i 
The  good  old  bifliops  took  a  Ampler  way  ; 
Each  aik*d  but  what  he  beard  his  £sther  ^y. 
Or  how  he  was  inftruded  in  his  youth. 
And  by  traditioii*s  force  upheld  the  trvth. 

The  Panther  (inil*d  ac  this ;  and  whco,  iaid  Ac. 
Were  th«fe  firft  councils  dilaOowM  by  me  ? 
Or  where  did  I  at  fure  tradition  ftrike. 
Provided  fliU  it  were  apoftolic  I 

Friead,  £ud  the  Hind,  yon  quit  your  Baaaa 
groundj 
Where  all  your  faith  you  did  on  faiptmv  ttmoi' 
Now  *tis  tradition  join*d  with  holy  writ ; 
But  thus  your  memory  betrays  your  wit. 

No,  (aid  the  Panther ;  for  in  that  I  view. 
When  your  tradition's  forg'd,  and  when  *tk  tmb, 
I  fet  them  by  the  rule,  md,  as  they  fquare,      1 
Or  deviate  from  imdoubted  do^rine  there,         > 
This  oral  fidion,  that  old  faith  declare.  ) 

(Hind.)  The  council  fteer*d,  it  fiecms,  a  diftcs- 
ent  courfe; 
They  try'd  the  fcripture  by  tradltion't  force : 
But  you  tradition  by  the  fcripture  try  ; 
Purfued  by  feds,  from  this  to  that  you  fly. 
Nor  dare  on  one  foundation  to  rely. 
The  world  is  then  depos'd,  and  in  this  view. 
You  rule  the  fcrlpiuie,  not  the  fcripture  yoc 
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Tbit  iaid  die  dame,  9;Dd,  fmiliog,  thus  purru*d : 

I  fiee,  traditioD  then  is  dUallow*d, 

When  IMC  eTinc'd  hj  fcripture  to  be  tnie. 

And  fcnpturey  as  interpreted  by  you* 

Bat  here  yoa  tread  upon  unfaithfol  ground; 

Unlds  yoa  could  infallibly  ezpoond : 

Which  yoa  rcjeA  as  odious  popery, 

Aad  throw  that  dodrine  back  with  fcom  oti  me. 

Soppofe  we  on  things  traditive  divide, 

And  both  appeal  to  fcripture  to  decide  ; 

By  Tirious  tezu  we  both  uphold  our  clsiim, 

'Sxj,  oftcti,  ground  our  titles  on  the  fame :  . 

A£uer  loog  labour  loft,  and  time's  expence, 

fi<^  grant  the  words,  and  quarrel  for  the  fenfe. 

This  all  difpntea  for  ever  muft  depend ; 

For  no  dumb  rule  can  controverfies  end. 

Thai,  when  yea  faid.  Tradition  muft  be  try*d 

By  Cured  writ,  'whofe  fenfe  yourfeUes  decide. 

Too  faid  no  more,  but  that  yourfelves  mnft  be 

The  judges  of  the  fcripture  feafe,  not  me. 

Agamft  oor  church-tradition  you  declare. 

And  yet  your  clerks  would  fit  in  Mofes'  chair : 

At  leaft  *tis  proT*d  againft  your  argument, 

Th€  rule  is  hr  from  plain,  where  all  diilent. 

If  not  by  fcriptures,  how  can  we  be  fure 
Beply'd  the  Panther,  what  tradition's  pure  ? 
For  yoQ  may  palm  upon  us  new  for  old : 
All,  as  they  fay,  that  glitters  is  not  gold. 

How  bat  by  following  her,  reply *d  the  dame. 
To  whom  deriv'd  from  fire  to  fon  they  came  i 
Where  cfcry  age  does  on  another  move, 
Aad  trufts  no  tanher  than  the  next  above , 
^Vhcre  all  the  roonds  like  Jacob's  ladder  rife. 
The  loweft  hid  in  earth,  the  topmoft  in  the  fides. 

Sicmly  the  lavage  did  her  anfWer  mark, 
Her  glowing  eye-balls  glittering  in  the  dark. 
And  frid  bM  this :  Since  lucre  was  your  trade, 
Succeeding  times  fuch  dreadful  gaps  have  made , 
'Ta  dangerous  climbing  i  To  your  Ions  and  you 
I  lean  the  ladder,  and  its  omen  too. 
(Hind.)  The  Panther's  breath  was  ever  fam'd 
forlweet; 
Bot  from  the  Wolf  fuch  wiflies  oft  I  meet : 
Yoileam'd  this  language  from  the  blatant  beaft. 
Or  xaiher  did  not  fpeak,  but  were  pofle£t'd. 
^£oryoor  anfwer,  'tis  but  barely  urg'd : 
Yoa  Baft  evince  tradition  to  be  forg'd ; 
^(*^  plain  proofs ;  unblemifii'd  authors  ufe 
Asaodent  as  thole  uks  they  accufe ; 
liU  when  'tis  not  fumdent  to  defame : 
An  old  poffeflion  ftaods,  tUl  elder  quiu  the  claim. 
Then  roir  our  intereft,  which  is  nam'd  alone 
To  load  with  envy,  we  retort  your  own. 
For  when  traditions  in  vour  faces  fly, 
lleiblfing  not  to  yicld,7oa  muft  decry. 
M  when  the  canfe  goes  hard,  the  guilty  man 
Excepts,  and  thins  hu  jury  all  he  can ; 
^  wbea  you  ftand  of  other  aid  bereft, 
Yob  u>  the  twelve  apoftles  would  be  left, 
Yd«r  friend  the  Wolf  did  with  more  craft  pro- 
vide 
Tofet thefe  toys  traditioos  quite  afide ; 
Aod  fuhers  too,  unlefs  ^hen,  reafon  fpent, 
^  cittt  them  but  ipmetimes  for  oroament. 
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But,  madam  Panther,  you,  though  more  fincere. 

Are  not  fo  wife  as  your  adulterer  . 

The  private  fpirit  ii  a  better  blind, 

Than  all  the  dodging  tricks  your  authors  Hod, 

For  they,  who  left  the  fcripture  to  the  crowd 

Each  for  his  own  peculiar  judge  allow'd 

The  way  to  pleafe  them  was  to  make 

proud. 
Thus  with  full  fails  they  ran  upon  the  flielf ; 
Who  could  fufpe^  a  cozenage  irom  himfelf  ? 
On  his  own  reafon  fafer  'tis  to  ftand. 
Than  be  deceiv'd  and  damn'd  at  fecood  hand. 
But  you,  who  fathers  and  traditioos  take, 
And  garble  fome,  and  fome  you  quite  fodlake, 
Pretending  church-authority  to  fix. 
And  yet  fome  grains  of  private  fpirit  mix. 
Are  like  a  mole  made  up  of  diftcring  feed. 
And  that's  the  reafon  why  you  never  breed ; 
At  leaft  not  propogate  your  kind  abroad. 
For- home  diftenters  are  by  ftatutes  aw'd. 
And  yet  they  grow  upon  you  every  day. 
While  you,  to  fpeak  the  beft,  arc  at  a  ftay, 
For  le^s,  that  are  exuemes,  abhor  a  middle 

way. 
Like  tricks  of  ftate,  to  ftop  a  raging  flood. 
Or  mollify  a  mad  brain'd  fenate's  mood  : 
Of  all  expedients  never  one  was  good. 
Well  may  they  argue,  nor  can  you  deny, 
if  we  muft  fix  on  church  authority, 
Beft  on  the  beft,  the  fountain,  not  the  flood ; 
That  muft  be  better  ftill,  if  this  be  good. 
Shall  ftie  command  who  hasherfelf  rebeil'd  i 
Is  antichrift  by  antichrift  expell'd  ? 
Did  we  a  lawful  tyranny  difplace, 
To  fi:t  aloft  a  bafiard  of  the  race  ? 
Why  all  thefe  wars  to  win  the  book,  if  we         "f 
Muft  not  interpret  for  ourfelvcs,  but  fhci  C 

Either  be  wholly  flavcs  or  wholly  free.  j 

For  purging  fires  traditions  muft  not  fight ; 
But  they  muft  prove  epifcopacy's  right. 
Thus  thofe  led  horfes  arc  from  fervice  freed ; 
You  never  mount  them  but  in  time  of  need. 
Like  mercenaries,  hir'd  for  home  defence. 
They  will  not  ferve  agaiuft  their  native  prince. 
Againft  domeftic  foes  of  hierarchy. 
Thefe  are  drawn  forth,  to  make  fanatics  fly ; 
But,  when  they  fee  their  countrymcji  at  hand,* 
Marching  againft  them    under  church  com- 
mand, 
Straight  they  forfake  their  colours,  and  difband. 
Thus  file,  nor  could  the  Pan:her  well  enlaige 
With  weak  defence  againft  fo  ftrong  a  charge  ; 
But  laid ;  For  what  did  Chrift  his  word  pro- 
vide. 
If  ftill  his  church  muft  want  a  living  guide  ? 
And  if  all-(aving  dodrines  are  not  there. 
Or  (acred  penmen  could  not  make  them  clear, 
From  after  ages  who  ftionld  hope  in  vain 
For  truths,  which  men  infpir'd  could  not  ex^ 
plain. 
Before  the  word  was  written,  faid  ths  Hind, 
Our  Saviour  preach'd  his  faith  to  human  kind  : 
From  his  apoftles  the  firft  age  receiv'd 
Bternal  uuth,  and  what  they  taught  believ'd. 
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Thai  hf  tradition  lihh  tras  )>kDted  fiHl ; 
Succeeding  flocks  fucceeding  paftoH  tiurs'd* 
This  was  the  way  our  wife  Redcemtf  diolet       "J 
(Who  furc  could  aU  thingfs  for  the  heft  *f-/ 

To  fence  his  fold  from  tMr  encW>athing  foes.    J 
He  could  have  writ  himfelf,  biit  well  fotefaw 
Th'  event  would  be  like  that  of  Mofes'  kiw; 
Some  difference  would  arife,  fotne  doubts  retitaia 
JLike  thofe  which  yet  the  jarring  Jews  maintain. 
Ko  written  laws  can  be  fo  plain,  fo  J>ure, 
But  w|t  may  glols,  and  malice  may  obfcut^ ; 
Kot  thofe  iddited  by  his  firft  command, 
A  pn^phet  gravM  the  text,  an  aiigtl  held  his  h^nd. 
Thot  faith  was,  e*er  the  written  Word  appear*^, 
And  men  bdicv'd  not  what  they  ttAd  bi:t  hcahi. 
But  iince  th*  apoftles  cnuld  not  be  corifip'd 
To  thefe,  or  thofe,  but  fevtrally  defigti'd 
Their  large  commifTKn  round  the  world  to  blow; 
To  fpread  their  faith,  they  fpread  thdr  laknirs 

too. 
Yet  (UM  their  abfent  flock  their  ^airjs  did  Iharc ; 
They  hearkened  ftill ;  for  love  produces  care. 
And  as  mifUkes  arofe  or  difcords  fell, 
Or  bold  feducers  tatight  them  to  r«be}, 
As  charity  grew  cold,  or  faAion  hot. 
Or  long  negled  their  leflbns  had  forgot. 
For  all  their  wants  they  wifely  did  providfc, 
And  preaching  by  eplftles  was  fupply*d  : 
80  great  phyucians  cannot  all  attend, 
Bot  fome  they  vifit,  and  to  fome  they  fend. 
Yet  all  thofe  letters  were  not  writ  to  all ; 
Nor  firft  intended  but  occafiotial, 
Tbeii  abfent  fermons;  nor  if  they  contain 
All  needful  doArincs,  are  thofe  dojftrines  plain. 
Clcarnefs  by  frequent  preaching  mull  be  wrought; 
They  writ  but  fcldom,  but  they  daily  taught. 
And  what  one  faint  has  faid  of  holy  Paul, 
«*  He  darkly  writ,"  is  true  apply*d  to  all. 
For  this  obfcurity  could  heaven  provide 
More  prudently  than  by  a  living  guide. 
At  doubts  arofe,  the  difference  to  decide  ? 
A  guide  was  therefore  needful,  therefore  made ; 
And,  if  appointed,  fure  to  be  obey'd. 
Thus,  with  due  reverence  to  th*  apoftles'  writ. 
By  which  my  fons  arc  taught,  to  which  fubmit ; 
I  tfcink,  thofe  truths,  their  facred  works  contain, 
The  church  alone  can  certainly  explain; 
That  following  ages,  leaning  on  the  paft, 
JAtj  reft  upon  the  primitive  at  laft. 
Jlor  would  1  thence  the  word  no  rule  infef, 
But  none  without  the  church-interpreter. 
Becaufe,  as  I  have  urg*d  before,  *tis  muie, 
And  is  itfdf  the  fubjcA  of  difpute. 
But  what  th*  apofilcs  their  fucceffors  taught,     "J 
They  to  the  text,  from  them  to  us  is  brought,   f 
Th*    undoubted  fcnfc   which  fe    in  fcripturcf 

fought,  J 

From  heiKethechitrch  i8arm*d,whcn  errors  rife,*j 
To  flop  their  entrance,  and  prevent  fnrprife ;  { 
And,  lafe  cntrench'd  within,  her  foes  without  ^ 

deficit 
By  thcfe  all  fcf^ering  fores  her  ccurttils  heal, 
Which  time  or  has  difdos'd,  or  ftiall  reveal 
For  difcord  cannot  end  without  a  lail 
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Ndr  tan  a  council  tiatfonal  deeide. 

But  with  fuhordination  to  her  guide : 

(I  wifli  the  eatife  were  on  that  iffae  tty*d.) 

I  Much  Icfs  the  fcHpttre;  for  foppoFe  ddbttt 
Betwixt  pretenders  to  a  fair  eftate. 
Bequeath  *d  by  fome  legator's  hft  intrtlt  t 
(Such  is  our  dying  Sa^ovr*s  tcftattedt ;) 
The  Will  is  prov*d,  is  opcn*d,  and  is  rfcad ; 
The  doubtfol  heirs  then:  difltring  titles  pS^ : 
All  vouch  the  words  their  int'ereft  to  moint^. 
And  each  pretends  by  thofe  his  £aafe  is  ph&L 
Shall  then  the  Teftament  award  the  right  ? 
No,  that's  the  Hungary  for  which  they  fight ; 
The  fieW  of  battle,  fubjta  of  dtbatc; 
The  thing  contended  for,  the  fair  eftitfe. 
The  fenfe  is  intricate,  'tis  only  dear 
What  vowels  and  what  confonants  are  therv. 
Therefore  'tis  plain,  its  meaning  muft  be  try'd 
Before  fome  judge  appointed  to  decide. 

Siippofe,  the  fair  apoftate  faid,  1  ghint, 
The  faithful  flock  fome  living  guide  fliould  iraiie« 
Yotir  argumetrts  an  endle!^  cnafe  {>ttrfuc ;  ") 

Produce  this  vaunted  leader  to  6nr  view,  V 

This  mighty  Mofes  of  the  chofen  crew.  j 

The  dame,  who  faw  her  fainting  foe  ittiPd^ 
With  force  renewed,  to  viAory  afpir'd ; 
And,  lookiftg  upward  to  her  kindred  flty,         ^ 

'  As  once  our  aaviour  own*d  his  Deity,  f 

PronouncM"  his  words — ^**  flie  whom  yoii  ftdtf 
am  T.'*  y 

Nor  lefs  amaz'd  this  voice  the  ?am!t^  heard. 
Than  were  thofe  Jews  to  hear  a  God  declared. 
Then  thus  the  matron  modeftly  rcnew'd  : 
Let  all  your  prophets  and  their  fcAs  be  vicwM, 
And  fee  to  which  of  thtih  yoarfelves  think  fit 
The  condad  of  your  cotrfcidnce  to  fubmit : 
Each  prrfclyte  Would  vote  his  do&orbcfl. 
With  abfolute  cxclufioft  tb  tht  reft  r 
Thus  would  your  Polifti  diet  difagrce. 
And  end,  as  it  began,  in  anarchy  : 
Yourfelf  the  faireft  for  dc6Hon  ftand, 
Becaufe  you  feem  crown-gcncral  of  tht  land  : 
But  foon  againft  your  fuperftitious  lawn 
Some  prclbyterian  fabre  would  be  drawn  : 
In  your  eftabli(h*d  lawa  of  fovefeignty 
The  reft  fome  fundamental  flaw  would  fee 
And  call  rebellion  gofpcl-liberty. 
The  chutch-dccrces  your  articles  require 
Submiflion  moUify'd,  if  hot  entire. 
Homae[c  dcny*d,  to  ccnfuffis  you  proceed  ; 
But  wlitn  Curtana  will  not  do  the  deed, 
You  lay  that  pointlefs  clergy  weapon  by. 
And  to  the  laws,  your  fvvord  oj"  jufticc,  fly. 
Now  this  your  fcd:s  the  njore  unkindly  take, 
Thofp  prying  varlets  hit  the  Moti  you  make, 
Becanfe  fome  ancient  U  lends  of  yours  declare. 
Your  only  rule  of  faith  the  fcriptures  arc. 
Interpreted  by  tacn  of  judgment  found. 
Which  every  fcft  will  for  thcmfelves  expound ; 
Nor  think  left  rc^ettntt  to  their  doctors  due 
For  fcund  interpretation,  than  to  you. 
If  then,  by  aMe  hcadi,  are  ufidcrftood 
Your  brother  prophets,  who  refotm'd  abroad  ; 
Thofe  able  heads  expound  a  Wifcr  vS^ay, 
That  their  ov»'n  fliccp  their  fljcphcrd  Inould  obey, 
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Btacif  Toa  mean  ^Oitrfelvet  are  only  found, 
Hiat  daSttine  turns  the  reformation  round, 
Aod  aH  the  reft  are  falfe  reformers  found ; 
Becanfi:  in  fnndry  points  yen  ftand  aloue,  ^ 

Mot  b  communion  join'd  with  any  one ;  > 

And  there£Dre  muft  he  all  the  chufch  or  none^  j 
TbcB,^  join  haye  agreed  whofe  jddge  is  beft^ 
Aipioft  this  forc'd  fnbmiifion  they  uroteft  : 
vHidft  taand  and  found  a  different  lefife  exj>hiins 
Both  phy  at  hardhead  till  they  break  their  braind ; 
And  nom  their  chairs  each  other's  force  defy, 
Whik  noregarded  thunders  vainly  fly. 
I  pais  the  reft,  hecaufe  your  church  alone 
Of  aD  linrpers  heft  could  fill  the  throne. 
Bat  neither  you,  nor  any  fed  befide,  "s 

For  this  high  office  can  be  (]^nalify*d,  ( 

With  netcfeuy  gifts  requif'd  in  fuch  a  guide.     3 
For  that,  which  mnft  direA  the  whole,  muft  be 
Boasd  tn  one  hood  of  faith  and  unity : 
But  all  your  firreral  churches  difagree. 
The  coofubftantiattng  church  and  prieft 
Refaic  communion  to  the  Calvinift  : 
TlieFreadi  itfonn*d.  from  preaching  you  re< 

ftrain, 
Becaafe  you  judge  their  ordination  Tain  : 
And  it  they  judge  of  yours,  hot  donors  muft  or* 

dain. 
In  ihort,  b  dodrine,  or  in  difcipline. 
Not  one  refbrm*d  can  with  another  join  : 
Bat  ail  firom  each,  as  from  damnation,  fly ; 
No  union  dicy  pretend,  but  in  Non-popery : 
Nor,  ftoold  their  members  in  a  fynod  mefet, 
Cofllii  any  church  pr  jTome  to  mount  the  feat, 
Abofe  the  reft,  their  difcords  to  decide ; 
None  would  c»bey,  hut  each  would  be  the  guide : 
And  free  to  face  diflenfions  would  increafe : 
For  only  £ftaace  now  preferves  the  peace. 
Ail  ia  their  turns  accurfers,  and  accusM  : 
Babel  was  never  half  fo  much  confiisM. 
What  one  can  plead,  the  reft  can  plead  as  well ; 
For  aflMiojft  equals  lies  no  laft  appeal, 
Aod  aBcxiDfe&  tbesilclves  are  fallible. 
Now  fiace  you  grant  fome  neccflary  guide, 
AB  wha  can  err  are  jnftly  hid  afide : 
Becaafe  a  troft  fb  focrtd  to  confer 
Sinews  want  of  fuch  a  fure  intrepreter; 
And  how  can  he  be  needful  who  can  err  ? 
Then  granting  ^at  unerring  guide  we  want. 
That  fach  there  ia  you  ftand  ^lig'd  to  grant : 
OarSanonr  elfe  were  wanting ,  to  fupply 
Oar  needa,  and  obviate  that  neceffity. 
It  then  remauts,  that  church  can  only  be 
To  guide,  wfatcfa  owns  unfailing  cenainty ; 
Or  die  yon  flip  your  hold,  and  change  your  fide, 
Relapiag  from  a  neceflary  guide. 
P«t  thit  anocx'd  condition  U  the  crown,  ^ 

Imamity  froin  errors,  you  difown ;  C 

Hen  thai  you  flirink,  and  lay  your  weak  pre  f 

tenfioDs  down. 
Par  petty  royalties  yon  raife  debate ; 
iat  this  mfia^og  mirverfal  ftate  [wei] 

ybo  flion ;  nor  dare  lucceed  to  fuch  a  gloi 
And  for  that  caufe  thole  promifea  deteft. 
With  which  our  Samovr did  his  church  tDveft^j 
Vol.  VI. 
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But  ft  rive  t'  evade,  and  fear  to  find  them  tnie. 
As  confclous  they  were  never  meant  to  you  : 
Ail  w  hidi  the  mother  church  afterts  her  own, 
And  wirh  unrivalM  claim  afcends  the  throne. 
So  when  of  old  th'  almighty  father  fate 
In  council,  to  redeem  our  ruin*d  ftare, 
Millioni  of  niiUions  at  a  diftance  round,  *\ ' 

Silent  the  facred  confiftbry  crown'd,  f 

To  hear  what  mercy,  mixt  with  jtiftice,  conld  i* 

propound :  3 

All  |)rompt  with  eager  pity,  to  fulfil 
The  full  extent  of  their  Creator's  will. 
But  i^hen  the  ftern  conditions  were  declarM, 
A  mournful  whifper  through  the  hoft  was  he^rd. 
And  iht  whole  hierarchy,  with  heads  hiing  down^ 
Submiffively    declin'd    the    ponderous    proffered 

crown. 
Then,  not  till  then,  th*  etertal  Son  from  high 
Rofe  in  the  ftrength  of  all  the  Deity ; 
Stood  forth  t*  accept  the  terms,  and  underwent^)  ' 
A  weight  which  all  the  frame  of  heaven  had  f 

bent,  r 

Nor  he  himfelf  could  bear,  but  as  Omnipotent.  3 
Now,  to  remove  the  leaft  remaining  doubt. 
That  ev'n  the  blear-ey*d  feds  may  find  her  out. 
Behold  what  heavenly  rays  adorn  her  brows,    ^ 
What  from  his  wardrob'd  her  belov'd  allows     f 
To  deck  the  wedding-day  of  his   unfpottedi^ 

fpoufe.  .  •     3 

Behold  what  marks  of  majefty  fhe  brings  fi 
Richer  than  ancient  heirs  of  eaftern  kings : 
Her  right  hand  holds  the  fceptre  and  the  keys, 
To  (hew  whom  ftie  commands,  an)!  who  obeys : 
With  thefe  to  bind,  or  fet  the  finner  free. 
With  that  to  afl*ert  fpiritual  loyalty. 

One  in  herfelf,  not  rent  by  fchifm,  bUt  found. 
Entire,  one  feltd  ftiining  diamond ; 
Not,  fparkles  fhatterM  into  fe<%s  like  you  : 
One  is  the  church,  and  muft  be  to  be  true ; 
One  central  principal  of  unity,  f 

As  undivided,  fo  from  errors  free,  V 

As  one  in  faith,  fo  one  in  fan<ftity.  j 

Thus  (he,  and  none  but  (he,  th*  iofultirig  rage 
Of  heretics  opposed  from  age  to  age  : 
Still  when  the  giant*brood  invaden  Her  thrbnc,  *\ 
She  ftoops  from  heaven,  and  meets  them  half  T 

way  down,  C 

And  with  paternal  thunder  vindicates  her  crown.3 
But  like  E^ptian  forcerers  you  ftand,  "^ 

And  vainly  lift  aloft  your  magic  wand,  f 

Tofweep  away  the  fwarms  of  vermin  frum  the  t 

land :  '  J 

You  could  like  them,  with  like  infernal  force, 
Produce  the  plague,  but  not  arreft  the  courfe. 
But  when  the  boils  and  blotches,  with  difgrace 
And  public  fcandai,  fat  upon  the  face. 
Thenifelves  attack*d,  the  Magi  firove  no  more,'^ 
They  faw  God's  finger,  and  their  fate  deplore ;  f 
Themfelves  they  could  not  Cure  of  the  dtlhoneft  f 

fore.  3 

Thua  one,  thus  pure,  behold  her  largely  fpread, 
Like  the  fair  ocean  from  her  mother-bod ; 
From  eaft  to  weft  triumphantly  (he  ridet. 
All  ftiores  are  watcr'd  by  her  wealthy  tideu 
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The  gofpel-fouody  diffiis^d  from  pole  to  pole. 
Where  winds  can  carry,  and  where  waves  can  roU, 
The  relf-fiime  dodrine  of  the  iacred  page 
Convey'd  to  every  clhue,  in  every  age.        y 

Here  let  my  forrow  give  my  fatire  place. 
To  raife  new  bluflictf  on  my  Britiih  race ; 
Oiir  failing  (hips  like  common-fewen  we  ufe, 
And  through  our  diftatit  colonies  diffufe 
The  draught  of  dungeons,  aod  the  ilench 

aews. 
^hom,  when  theii*  home-hred  honefty  is  loft, 
Wc  difcmbogue  dn  (ome  fax  Indian  coaft  : 
I'hievcs,  pandars,  paiUards,  fins  of  every  fort ; 
1*hofe  are  the  manufaAures  we  export ; 
And  thefe  the  miflioners  our  zeal  has  made  : 
l^or,  with  my  country's  pardon  be  it  laid^ 
Kcligion  is  the  Icaft  of  a^l  our  trade. 

Yet  fome  intprovert  heir  traffic  naore  thanwe ; 
For  they  on  gain,  their  only  god,  rely. 
And  fet  a  public  price  on  piety. 
Induftrious  of  the  neciUe  and  the  chart. 
They  run  full  fail  to  their  Japonian  mart ; 
l^reventibn  fear,  and,  prodt^  of  £ame, 
Sell  all  of  Chriftian  to  tlie  very  name;^ 
Kor  leave  enough  of  that,  to  hide  their  oak' 
ed  ihame. 
Thii5,  of  three  marks,  whidi  io  the  creed  wc 
view, 
VoC  one  of  ^1  cad  be  applyM  to  you  : 
Much  left  the  fourtli ;  in  vain,  alas !  yon  icek 
Th'  ambitions  title  of  apoftolic  : 
God-like  dcfcent !  'ds  well  your  blood  can  be 
ProvM  noble  in- the  third  or  fourth  degree : 
For  all  of  ancient  that  you  had  before, 
•(I  mean  what  is  not  borrowed  from  our  flore) 
Was  error  fuhninated  o*er  and  o*er ; 
Old  herefies  condemn*d  in  aees  paft. 
By  care  and  time  recover *d  m>m  the  blaft. 

Ti»  (aid  with  eafe,  but  never  can  be  prov'd. 
The  church  her  old  foundationv  has  remov*4t 
And  built  new  do^^nes  on  unftable  lands  : 
Judge  that,  ye  winds  aad  rains  ;  yon  prov'd  her, 

yet  {he  (lands. 
l*hofe  ancient  dodrinet  fhax^'d  on  her  for  new. 
Shew,  when,  and  how,  and  from  what  hands  they 
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We  cbim  no  power,  when  herefies  grow  bold. 
To  coin  new  foith,  but  ftiU  declare  tHe  old. 
Mow  elfe  could  that  obfcene  difeafe  be  purg'd. 
When  controverted  texts  are  vainly  nrg'di 
1  o  prove  tradition  new,  there's  fomev^at  more 
Ke(fuir^d,  than  faying,  *twas  not  iis'd  before. 
1  hofe  monumental  arms  are  never  ilirr'd. 
Till  fchifm  and  hcrcfy  call  down  GoUah's  fword. 
Thus,  i\hat  you  call  corruptions,  are,  in  truth, 
The  firll  plantations  of  the  gofpeKs  youth  ; 
<'ld  lUndard  faith :  but  caft  your  eyes  again,     *) 
And  view  thofe  errors  which  new  fc^  mainuin,  / 
Or  which  of  old  difturb*d  the  church's  peaceful f 
rtign;  J 

And  we  can  point  each  period  of  the  time. 
When  they  began,  and  who  begot  the  crime ; 
Can  calculate  h«»w  long  th'  edipfe  endured. 
Who  iBCerpos'd,  what  digits  were  obicur'd, 
a 


Of  all  which  are  already  paisM  away, 
We  know  the  rife,  the  progrefii,  and  deirf^ 
Defpair  at  our  foundations  then  to  ftrike^ 
Till  you  can  prove  your  faith  apoilolic ; 
A  liiapid  ftream  drawn  from  the  native  fimicej* 
Sncceffion  lawful  in  a  lineal  courfe. 
Prove  anv  church,  oppos*d  to  this  our  . 
So  one,  10  pure,  fo  iinconfin*dly  fpread. 
Under  one  chief  of  the  fpirttnal  fbite. 
The  members  all  combin*d,  and  all  fubordxnate. 
Shew  fuch  afeamlefs  coat,  frt>m  (chifin  fb  frree^ 
In  no  communion  join'd  with  hercfy. 
If  fuch  a  one  you  find  let  truth  prevail : 
Till  when  your  Weights  will  in  the  balance  £ul 
A  church  unprindpTed  kicks  up  the  <V^1f. 
But  if  you  cannot  think  (nor  (ure  you  can 
Suppofc  in  God  what  were  nnjuft  in  man} 
That  he,  the  fountain  of  eternal  grace. 
Should  fuffer  falfehood,  for  fo  long  a  fpace. 
To  banifii  truth,  and  to  ufurp  her  place : 
That  feven  fuccefli ve  ages  fhould  be  loft. 
And  preach  damnation  at  their  proper  cod  ; 
That  all  your  erring  aoceftors  fiiould  die^ 
Drown'd  in  th*  abyfs  of  deep  idolatry : 
If  piety  forbid  fuchthdughu  to  rifie. 
Awake,  and  open  your  unwilling  ^es : 
God  hath  left  nothing  for  each  age  undone. 
From  this  to.  that  wherein  he  ient  his  Soo  : 
Then  think  bht  well  df  him,  and  half  year  wetk  ^ 
irdone.  \ 

See  how  hu  church,  adorh'd  With  every  grace,  ^ 
With  open  arms,  a  kind  forgiving  face. 
Stands  ready  to  prevent  her  Jpng-lod  ibn*t 

brace. 
Not  more  did  Jofeph  o*er  his  brethren  weep. 
Nor  leftf  himfelf  could  from  dilcovery  keep. 
When  in  the  crowd  of   fuppliants    they 

feen, 
And  in  their  cr^w  his  beft-beloved  Benjamin. 
l*hit  pious  Jofeph  in  the  church  behold. 
To  feed  your  famine,  and  refufe  your  gold ; 
The  Jofeph  you  exil*d,  the  Jo£eph  whom  you 
fold. 
Thus,  while  with  heavenly  charity  (he  fpoke, 
A  fireaming  blaze  the  filent  ihadows  broke ; 
Shot  from  &e  fides;  a  cheerful  nature  light :    '^ 
The  birds  obfcene  to  forefis  wing*d  their  Eight,  / 
And  gracing  graves  receiv*d  the  vranderaig^ 
gtii4ty  fpright.  y 

Such  were  the  pleafing  triumphs  of  the  Iky, 
For  James's  late  nodurnal  vi Aory ; 
The  pledge  of  his  almighty  Patron's  love. 
The  fireworks  which  his  angels  made  above. 
1  faw  myfclf  the  lambent  cafy  light 
Gild  the  brovrn  horror,  and  difpel  the  night  : 
The  meiTcnger  with  fpeed  the  tidings  bore  :     ^ 
News,  which  three  labouxing  nations  did  re-^ 
ilore;  ^ 

But  heaven's  own  Nuntius  was  aniv*d  before.  ^ 

By  this,  the  Hind  had  reach'd  her  lonely  cell. 
And  vapours  rofe,  and  dews  unwholefome  frlK 
When  die,  by  fre<|uent  obfervation  wife, 
As  one  who  long  on  heaven  h»d  fix'd  her  eyes» 
Difcem'd  a  change  of  weather  in  the  fluci. 


I 
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The  weAem  borders  were  with  crimfon  r|>reid» 
The  mooa  defcending  look*d  all-flumo^  red ; 
She  thought  good  manners  bound  her  to  invite 
The  ftra^^  dame  to  be  her  gueft  that  night. 
*Tis  tme,  coaiie  diet,  and  a  ihort  repaO, 
(She  &id]  were  weak  inducements  to  the  tafte 
Of  one  fo  nicely  bred,  and  fo  unus*d  to  faft  : 
Bat  what  plaiD  fare  ller  cotuge  could  afford, 
A  heuty  jnAsoBac  at  a  homely  board,   - 
Was  fredf  hcr's  ;  and,  to  fupply  the  reft. 
Ad  honeft  mcMiing*  a^danopeo  breail : 
Lift,  with  cimteiic  ol   mind,   the  poor  man's 

wealth, 
A  grace-cap  to  their  eonunon  patron's  health. 
Thtt  ihe  d^'d  her  to  accept,  and  flay. 
For  fior  flie  might  be  wilder'd  in  her  way, 
Bccaide  flie  wanted  an  unerring  guide. 
And  dicn  the  dew-drops  on  her  ulken  hide 
Her  tender  conftitQtion  did  declare. 
Too  bdy-Uke  a  long  fatigue  tKey  bear, 
AaA  nofji  iDcfemencief  of  raw  normal  air. 
fiitmaft  (he  liear*d  that,  travelling  fo  late. 
Some  eril^unded  beafb  might  fie  in  wiit, 
Aod  withovit  witneis  wreak  thcit  hidden  hate. 

The  Panther,  tholigh  (he  lent  a  liftening  ear, 
Had  moR  of  lion  in  her  than  to  fe^ : 
Yet,  wiiely  weighing,  iince  fhe  had  to  deal 
'^tk  many  io^  their  nttmbers  might  prevail, 
Ketsni'd  her  all  the  thanks  (he  could  afford : 
And  took  her  friendly  hodcis  at  her  word: 


tti 
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Who  entering  6rft  her  lowly  roof,  a  (bed 
With  hoary  mofi,  and  winding  ivy  fpread, 
Honeft  enough  to  hide  an  humble  hermit's  head, 
Tbufi  graciotifly  bcfpokc  her  welcome  gueft  :     "^ 
So  mi^ht  thefe  walU,  with  your  fair  pre(enpe  / 

bie(t,  r 

Become  your  dwelling-t>lace  of  everlafting  reft;  -J 

Hot  foi'  a  night,  or  quick  revolving  feat-, 

Wekome  an  owner,  not  a  fojoumer. 

This  peliceful  feat  my  poverty  fecinrs ; 

Wai-  feldom  enters  but  where  wealth  allures  j 

Nor  yet  defpife  it ;  for  this  poor  abode 

Has  oft  teceiv'd,.  and  yet  receives,  a  God : 

A  Ood  vt^orioiis  of  a  Stygian  race 

Hefe  ki^  his  facred  liMbs,  and  (knaiTy'd  tha 

place. 
This  mean  retreat  did  mighty  ^an  contain  : 
fie  emnlotis  of  him,  and  pomp  difdain. 
And  dare  not  to  debale  your  foul  to  gain. 

The  filent  ftranger  ftcK>d  amaz'd  to  fee 
Contempt  of  wealthy  and  willful  poverty  : 
And j  thotfgh  ill  habits  are  not  foon  coniroul'd, 
A  while  fufpended  her  defire  of  gold. 
But  civilly  drew  in  her  (harpen'd  paws, 
Not  violating  hofpitable  Uws, 
And  pacif  y'd  her  tail,  and  lick'd  her  frothy  jaws. 

The  Hind  did  firft  her  country  cates  provide  i 
Then  C4»uch'd  herfelf  fecurely  by  her  fide. 

Hlj 
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Much  tndice  mingled  with  a  Kttlc  wit, 
Perhap,  may  cenfure  this  myftcriout  writ 
Becaufe  the  Mufc  bat  peopled  Caledon 
tVith  Panthers,  Bears,  and  Wolves,  and  beaft 

unknown, 
As  if  we  were  not  ilock'd  with  monften  of 

our  own* 
Let  ^op  anfwer,  who  has  fet  to  view 
Such  kinds  at  Greece  and  Phrygia  never  knew  ; 
And  mother  Hubbard,  in  her  homely  drefs. 
Has  iharply  bUm'd  a  BritUh  Lioncfs ; 
That  queen,  whofe  feail  the  fadious  rabble  keep. 
ExposVl  obfcenely  naked  and  aflcep. 
Ixd  by  thofe  great  examples,  may  not  I 
The  wanted  organs  oi  their  words  fnpply  \ 
If  men  tranfaA  like  brutes,  'tis  equal  then 
For  brutes  to  claim  the  privilege  of  men. 

Others  dur  Hind  of  folly  will  indite,     • 
To  entertain  a  dangerous  gueft  by  night. 
l.ct  thofe  remember,  that  (he  cannot  die 
Till  roUilig  time  it  loft  in  round  eternity ; 
>for  need  me  fear  the  Panther,  though  unum'd. 
Because  the  Lion's  peace  was  now  proclaimed  : 
The  wary  fsvage  would  not  give  offence, 
To  forfek  the  protedion  of  her  f  lince ; 
Jftut  watch'd  the  time  her  vengeance  to  complete, 
\Vhen  all  her  fur^  fons  in  frequent  fenate  met. 
Meanwhile  Ihe  quench'd  her  fury  at  the  flood, 
And  with  a  lenten  lallad  coolM  her  blood* 
Their  comnaons,  though  but  coarfe,  were  nothing 

fcam, 
Mor^didlhfir  minds  an  equal  banquet  want. 


UK, 


For  now  the  Hind,  whofe  noble  nature  fti«ve 
T*  exprefs  her  plain  fimpltctty  of  love. 
Did  all  the  honours  of  her  houfe  fo  well. 
No  (harp  debates  difturb*d  the  friendly  loeaL 
She  tum'd  the  talk,  avoiding  that  extreme. 
To  common  dangers  paft,  a  fadly  pleafingr  theme; 
Remembering  every  fiorm  which  tofs'd  the-i 

ftate. 
When  both  were  objtds  of  the  public  hate. 
And  dropt  a  tear  betwixt  for  her  own  chil- 1 

dren*s  fate. 
Nor  faiPd  (he  then  a  full  review  to  make 
Of  what  the  Panther  fuffer*d  for  her  fake  t 
Her  loft  efteem,  her  truth,  her  Ic^  al  care» 
Her  faith  imfliaken  to  an  exil'd  heir, 
Her  ftrengtb  t*  endure,  her  courage  to  defy ; 
Her  choife  of  honourable  infamy. 
On  thefe,  prolixly  thankful,  fhe  enlarg*d; 
Then  with  acknowledgment  herfelf  flie  cbargM ; 
For  friendihip,  of  itfelf  an  holy  tie. 
Is  made  more  facrcd  by  adverficy.  [by. 

Now  ftiould  they  pan,  malicious  toog«et  wo«k 
They  met  like  chance  companions  on  the  vray. 
Whom  mutual  fear  of  rubbers  had  poflels'd  | 
While  danger  lafted,  kindneis  was  profels'd ; 
But,  that  once  o'er,  the  fhort-liv'd  mnioo  emh ; 
The  road  divides,  and  there  divide  the  friends. 
The   Panther  nodded  when   her  fpeech  .w« 

done. 
And  thaukM  her  coldly  in  a  hollow  tone : 
But  iaid,  her  gratitude  had  gone  too  ht 
For  C(>mmoti  offices  of  Ghriftiao  cart^ 
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If  CO  the  itwfiil  heir  (he  had  been  true, 
She  piid  but  Caeikr  what  was  Csfar's  due. 
I  might,  (he  added,  with  Uke  praife  dcfcnbe 
Toar  fiiiTeriog  funs,  and  fo  return  your  bribe : 
But  ioceofe  from  my  hands  is  poorly  pris'd ; 
For  gifu  are  foora'd  where  givers  are  defpis'd, 
I  ienr'd  a  torn,  and  then  was  caft  away ; 
Too,  like  the  gaudy  fly,  your  wings  difplay, 
Aad  fip  the  fweett,  and  bade  in  your  great 
iron's  day. 
Tbii  heard,  the  matron  was  not  flow  to  find 
Vhtt  ibrt  of  malady  had  feisM  her  mind : 
Bifdain,  with  gnawing  envy,  fell  dcipight. 
And  caoker'd  malice,  flood  in  open  ught  : 
Amhitioo,  btereft,  pride  without  controul, 
Aiid]cakvfy,the}aandice  of  the  foul; 
Revenge,  the  bloody  minifter  of  ill, 
Widi  all  the  lean  tormentors  of  the  wiH 
TwM  eafy  now  to  goefs  from  whence  arofe 
Hernewwinade  union  with  her  ancient  foes, 
Hrr  forc'd  civilities,  her  faintiembrace, 
Afifdedldodneis  with  an  alter *d  face : 
Yet  doril  fhe  not  too  deeply  probe  the  wound. 
As  hopbg  ftiil  the  nobler  parts  were  found : 
Bet  IhoTe  with  anodynes  t*  afiwage  the  ihiart. 
And  mildly  thus  her  medicine  did  impart. 

Complauus  of  lovers  help  to  eafe  their  pain ; 
It  Ihewi  a  reft  of  kindncfs  to  complain ; 
A  (irieadihip  loth  to  quit  iu  former  hold ; 
Aad  cmicious  merit  may  be  juftly  bold. 
Bit  ODch  more  juft  your  jealoufy  would  fliew, 
Hodttn*  good  were  ii^ty  to  you  : 
Wiinefc,  yc  heavens,  how  -I  rejoice  to  fee 
Re*«rded  worth  and  riling  loyalty. 
Yotf  warrior  ofispring  that  upheld  the  trown, 
l^icariet  honour  of  your  peaceful  gown, 
^  the  moft  pleafingobjcds  I  can  £id, 
^^^^'^nDs  to  my  fight,  and  cordials  to  my  mind  :  ' 
Vha  vinne  fpooois  before  a  profperous  gale, 
%  hafing  wifliet  help  to  fill  the  iail ; 
Aad  if  my  prayers  for  all  the  brave  were  heard. 
Cafitfihouldftia  have  iucfa,  and  fuch  fliould  flill 
reward. 
The  labour'd  earth  your  pains  have  fi>w'd  and 
tiUM; 
T«  joft  you  reap  the  produft  of  the  field  : 
Toar*i  be  the  harvefl,  .'tis  the  beggar's  gain 
To  gleao  the  fallings  of  the  loaded  wain, 
fcth  Icatter'd  ears  as  arc  not  worth  your  care,  "J 
Tear  charity  for  alms  may  fafely  fpare,  V 

^»lins are  bat  the  vehicles  of  prayer»  j 

**T  daily  bread  is  literally  implored ; 
I  have  no  bams  norgranaries  to  hoard. 
"  Cs&r  to  his  own  his  hand  ezunds,  •% 

*«y  which  of  yours  hu  charity  offends :  / 

loukoow  he  brgely  gives  to  naore  than  arei" 
hisfriends.  3 

Are  yon  defraaded  when  he  feeds  the  poor  ? 
jw  mite  decreafesnothsng  of  your  ftore, 
l«m  hot  few,  and  by  your  fare  you  iee 
W^crying  fins  are  not  of  luxury. 
«»c  jailer  motive  furc  your  mind  writhdraws,  "J 
Aad  makes  you  break  our  firiendfliip's  holy  laws;  V 
ffrbirefac'denvyistoobo&a^Mfc.  > 


Shew  more  occafion  for  your  difcontent ; 
Your  love,  the  Wolf,  would  help  you  to  invent  t 
Some  German  quarrel,  or,  as  times  go  now. 
Some  French,  where  force  is  uppermoft,  will  do. 
When  at  the  fountain's  head,  as  merit  ought 
To  claim  the  pUce,  you  take  a  fwilUng  draught. 
How  eafy  'tis  an  envious  eye  to  throw. 
And  tax  the  (beep  for  troubling  ftreams  below  ; 
Or  call  her  (when  no  farther  caufe  you  find) 
An  enemy  profe£i*d  of  all  your  kind. 
But  then,  perhaps,  the  wicked  world  would  think. 
The  Wolf  defign'd  to  eat  as  well  as  drink. 
.   'i  his  laft  allufion  gall'd  the  Panther  more, 
Bucaufe  indeed  it  rub*d  upon  the  fore.     [painM  t 
Yetleem'dflie  not  to  wrrinch,  though  flirewdly 
But  thus  her  paffive  charaders  maintained. 

I  never  grudg*d,  whate'er  my  foes  report. 
Your  flaunting  fortune  in  the  Lion*s  court. 
You  have  your  day;  or  you  are  much  bely'd. 
But  I  am  alvrays  on  the  fuflering  fide : 
You  know  my  dodrine,  and  1  need  not  fay 
I  will  not,  but  I  cannot  difobey. 
On  this  firm  principle  I  ever  flood ; 
He  of  my  fons  who  fails  to  make  it  good. 
By  one  rebellious  ad  renounces  co  my  blood. 

Ah,  faid  the  Hind,  how  nfiany  fons  have  you, 
Who  call  you  mother,  whom  you  never  knew  I 
But  moft  of  them  who  that  relation  plead, 
Are  fuch  ungracious  youths  as  wifli  you  dead. 
They  gape  at  rich  revenues  which  you  hold. 
And  fain  would  nibble  at  your,  grand-dame  Gold 
Inquire  into  your  years,  and  laugh  to  find 
Your  crazy  temper  fliews  you  much  declin'd. 
Were  you  not  dim,  and  doted,  you  might  fee 
A  pack  of  cheats  that  daim  a  pedigrre. 
No  more  of  kin  to  you  than  you  to  me. 
Do  you  not  know,  that  for  a  little  coin. 
Heralds  can  foift  a  name  into  the  line  ? 
'they  aflc  you  blefling  but  for  what  you  have. 
But  once  pofleis'd  of  what  with  care  you  lave, 
The  vranton  boys  would  pifs  upon  your  grave. 

Your  fons  of  latitude  that  court  your  grace. 
Though  m^ft  refembling  you  in  form  and  face, 
Are  far  the.worft  of  your  pretended  race. 
And,  but  I  blufli  your  honefty  to  blot. 
Pray  God  you  prove  them  lawfully  begot  \ 
For  in  fome  popifli  libels  I  have  read. 
The  Wolf  has  beta  too  bufy  in  yuur  bed  ; 
At  leafl  her  hinder  parts,  the  belly-piece. 
The  paunch,  and  all  that  Scorpio  claims,  are  his. 
Their  malice  too  a  fore  fufpicion  brings ; 
For  though  they  dare  not  bark,  they  fnarl  a£ 

kmgs: 
Nor  blame  them  ibr  intruding  in  your  line ; 
Fat  biflioprics  are  flill  of  right  divine. 

Think  you  your  new  French  profyletes  fire  come 
To  flarve  abroad,  becaufe  they  ftarv'd  at  home  I 
Your  benefices  twinkled  from  afar ; 
They  found  the  new  Mefliah  by  the  fUr : 
Thofe  Swifles  fight  on  any  fide  for  pay. 
And  *tis  the  living  that  conforms,  not  they. 
Mark  with  what  management  their  tribes  divide/ 
Some  flick  to  you,  and  fome  to  t'  other  fide, 
That  many  churcbcf  may  for  many  mouths 
yidc, 


\ 


dividcj'J 
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More  yacftfit  }>Q]|)itt  wofdd  more  conwnts  make ; 
All  would  have  latitude  enooj^h  to  take  : 
The  reft  unbeneficM  your  fei^  maintain ;  J 

For  ordinatioitt  without  cures  are  vaipy  > 

And  chamber  pra<^ce  is  a  filent  gaini  j 

Your  fona  of  breadth  at  home  are  much  like 

thcfc; 
Their  foft  and  yieldin^f  metals  run  with  eafe  : 
They  mclty  and  take  the  figure  ef  the  mould  : 
But  harden  and  preferve  it  heft  in  gold. 
.    Y»ur  Delphic  fword,  the  Panther  then  replied, 
Is  duttble-edg*d,  and  cuts  on  either  fide. 
Some  f(mt  of  mine,  who  bear  upon  their  fliield 
Three  ftecplcs  argent  is  a  fable  fields 
Have  iharply  tax*d  your  convcru,  who  unfed 
Have  foUowM  you  for  miracles  of  bread ; 
Such  who  themifelve*  of  no  religion  are, 
Allur*d  vnth  gain,  for  any  will  declare. 
Bare  lies  with  bold  afl*ertions  they  can  face ; 
But  dint  of  argument  is  out  of  place. 
The  grim  logician  puts  them  b  a  fright ; 
!Tis  eafier  far  to  flouri(h  than  to  fight. 
Thus  our  eighth  Henry *s  marriage  they  defame; 
They  fay  the  fchifm  of  beds  began  the  game^ 
Divorcing  from  the  church  to  wed  the  dame 
Though  largely  prov*d,  and  by  htmfeif  profefs*d, 
That  confcience,  confcience  would  not  let  l^m  reft : 
I  mean,  not  till  poilef^'d  of  her  he  lov*d, 
And  old,  oncharmiog  Catharine  was  remov'd. 
Tor  fondry  years  before  he  did  complain. 
And  told  his  ghoftly  conCeflor  his  pain. 
With  the  fame  impudence,  without  a  ground. 
They  foy  that,  look  the  refomutioo  round» 
f^o  treatife  of  humility  is  found. 
But  if  none  were,  the  gofpel  doer  dot  want ; 
pur  Saviour  preach*d  it,  and  I  hope  you  grant, 
The  iem\on  on  the  mount  was  proteftant. 

No  doubt,  reply'd  the  Hind,  as  fure  as  all 
The  writings  of  Saint  Peter  and  Saint  Paul : 
On  that  deci$on  lettt  fiand  pr  fail 
Kow  for  my  converts,  who,  you  fay,  mifed 
Have  fullow'd  me  for  miracles  of  bread ; 
judge  not  by  hearlay,  but  obforve  at  Icaft, 
If  fince  their  change  their  loaves  have  been  in- 

crcasM. 
The  litn  buy<»  no  converts;  if  he  did, 
Beafts  would  be  fuUl  a«  faft  as  he  could  bid. 
Tax  thefe  of  intcreft  who  conform  for  gain. 
Or  ftay  the  market  of  another  reign  : 
Your  broad-way  fons  would  never  be  too  nice 
To  clofe  with  Calvin,  if  he  paid  their  price ; 
But  raisM  three  ftccpks  higher  would  change 

their  note. 
And  quit  the  caflbck  for  the  cantiag-coat. 
Now,  if  you  damn  this  cenfnre,  as  too  bold. 
Judge  by  yourfeWes,  and  think  not  others  fold. 
Meantime  my  fotis  accus'd,  by  fame*a  rcpon, 
Pzy  full  attendance  at<he  Iaon*a  court. 
Nor  rifo  with  early  crowds,  nor  flatter  late ; 
For  filently  they  beg  who  daily  wait. 
Preferment  is  bcftow*d,  that  comes  uniought ; 
Aticndauce  is  a  bribe,  and  then  *tis  bought. 
How  they  fhould  fpeed,  their  fortune  is  untry'd ; 
tor  nc;  to  tSk^  is  not  to  be  deny '4* 


^l 


■'I 

"I 


For  what  they  have,  their  God  ttfcd  kiag  dMg 

blefs. 
And  hope  they  (bould  not  mnnniir,  had  ihcy  kk 
But  if  reduc'd  fubfiftence  to  implore. 
In  conmion  prudence  they  would  pais  yovr  4Mr« 
Unpity*d  Hudtbras,  your  champion  friesd. 
Has  ihewfi  how  far  your  charities  extend. 
This  Ufting  verfe  ihall  on  hit  tomb  be  read, 
**  He  iham*d  you  living  and  upbraids  jcm  dead." 
With  odious  atheift  names  you  load  yoor  foes  ;^ 
Your  liberal  clergy  why  did  I  expofo  ? 
it  never  fails  in  charities  like  thoie. 
In  climes  where  true  religion  is  profda'd. 
That  imputation  were  no  Uughing  jeft. 
But  Imprimatur,  with  a  chaplain's  name. 
Is  here  fufficient  licence  to  defame. 
What  wonder  is 't  that  black  detradioa  thrifcs ; "] 
The  homicide  of  names  is  le(s  than  lives ; 
And  yet  the  perjur'd  murderer  furviv^ 

This  faid,  Ibe  paus'd  a  little,  and  fnppffcis*d 
The  boiling  indignation  of  her  breaft. 
She  knew  Ac  virtue  of  her  bUde,  nor  would 
Pollute  her  (atire  with  ignoble  bl<xMl : 
Her  panting  foe  fhe  faw  before  her  eye, 
Apd  back  ibe  drew  the  fbioing  weapon  dry. 
So  when  the  generous  lion  has  in  fight 
His  equal  match,  he  rouzes  for  the  fight ; 
But  when  his  f»e  lies  proftrate  on  the  plain. 
He  (heaths  his  paws,  uncurb  his  angry  mane. 
And,  pleas'd  with  bloodlefs  honours  of  the  day. 
Walks  over  and  difdains  th*  inglorious  prey. 
So  James,  if  great  with  leis  we  ouiy  compare, 
Arrcfts  his  rolling  tbunder*boIts  in  air ; 
And  grants  ungrateful  firiends  a  leMthen*d  %acr, 
T*  implore  the  remnants  of  long-fufotng  grace. 
This  breathing-^imc  the  matron  took ;   a«d 

then 
Refum'd  the  thread  of  her  difcoarfe  again. 
Be  vengeance  wholly  left  tq  powers  divine. 
And  let  heaven   )idg^  betwixt  your  fiiot  and 

mine: 
If  joys  hereafter  muft  be  purcbaa'd  here 
With  lofs  of  all  that  mortals  hold  fo  dear,  . 
Then  welcome  infamy  and  public  fhame. 
And,  laft,  a  long  farewel  to  wordly  fame. 
*Ti8  faid  with  eafo,  hot,  oh,  how  hardly  try*d 
By  haughty  fouls  to  human  honour  ty'd  1 
O  (harp  coQvuIfive  pangs  of  agonising  pride !     ^ 
Down  then,  thou  rebel,  never  more  to  rife. 
And  what  thou  didft  and  doft  fo  deariy  prise. 
That  fame,  that  darling  fame,  make  that  l' 

facrificc. 
Tis  nothing  thou  haft  given,  then  add  thy  t 
For  a  long  race  of  unrraenting years: 
Tis  nothing  yet,  yet  aU  thon  haft  to  give  t 
Then  add  tbofo  may-be  years  thou  haft  to  five : 
Yet  pothjng  ftill ;  then  poor,  and  naked  come  :1 
i'hy  father  will  receive  hb  unthriic  hoOM,        i 
And  thy  bleft  Saviour*a  blood  difofaarge  the! 

mighty  fum.  J 

Thus  (ibe  purfued)  I  difc^Bnc  a  fon, 
Whofe  imcheckM  fury  to  revdige  vrould  ruo: 
He  champs  the  bit,  impatient  of  his  loft. 
And  darts  afidci  and  floondart  at  the  srUj^ 


b!     ^ 
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loftrad  him  1>etter,  gndeai  God  f  to  know, 

Af  thine  is  vengeance,  fo  forgivenefs  too. 

Thit,  fiifoing  from  ill  tongues,  he  bean  no 

more 
Than  what  hk  fovereign  hears  ^^  what  his  Sa- 
vioor  bore. 

It  now  remains  for  you  to  fchool  your  child, 
And  alk  why  God*s  anointed  he  revil*d ; 
A  kfaig  and  princeis  dead !  did  Shimei  worfe  1 
The  corfer's  punilhment  fliould  fright  the  curie : 
Your  ion  was  wam*d,  and  wifely  gave  it  o*er, 
Bothe  who  coonielM  him  has  paid  the  fcore  i 
The  heavy  malice  could  no  higher  tend, 
'^  woe  to  him  on  whom  the  weights  defcendl 
So  to  permicted  ilk  the  daemon  Ales; 
Hii  nge  is  aim*d  at  him  who  rules  the ^ies? 
ConfirainM  to  quit  his  caufe,'no  fuccour  found, 
The  Hoe  difchargcs  every  tire  around. 
In  clonds  of  finoke  abandoning  the  fight ; 
But  b»  own  thundering  peals  prodaun  his  fli^it. 

Id  Henry's  change  his  charge  as  ill  fucceeds;  f 
To  that  loi^  ftory  Kc^  anfwer  needs :  V 

Confront  bat  Henry*8  words  with  Henry's  deedt.  J 
Were  (jpace  allow'd,  with  eafe  it  might  be  prov*d« 
What  fprings  his  blefled  reformation  mov*d. 
The  dire  efft^  appealed  in  open  fight,  ') 

Which  from  the  caufe  he  calls  a  di£ant  Bight,  / 
And  yet  no  lareer  leap  than  from  the  wn  tot 

fight.  3 

Now  let  your  Ions  a  double  paean  fiinnd, 
A  trcatifr  oiF  humility  is  found. 
'In foond,  but  better  it  had  nc^er  been  fought, 
Thau  thai  in  proteftant  proceflion  brought. 
The  frm'd  original  through  Spain  is  known, 
Rn^rignei*  work,  my  celebrated  fon. 
Which  yonrs,  by  Ul-tranflating,  made  his  own 
CoacealM  iu  author,  and  ufurp'M  the  name. 
The  hafefi  and  ignobleft  theft  of  fame. 
Mj  altars  kindled  firft  that  living  coal ; 
l^cAore  or  pradife  better  what  you  dole  ? 
That^oe  conld  this  humble  verfe  infpire, 
Tis  all  the  reilitntion  I  require. 

Clad  was  the  Panther  that  the  ci«rge 
cWd, 
And  Done  of  aN  her  favourite  ions  ezpoo'd. 
Fnr  hws  of  arms  permit  each  injur'd  nan, 
To  soke  himiclf  a  faver  where  he  can. 
Perhapf  the  phmderM  merchant  cannot  tell 
The  names  of  pirates  in  whofe  hands  he  fell ; 
Bat  at  the  den  of  thieves  he  juftly  flies, 
Afld  every  Algertne  is  lawful  prize. 
Nopritate  perfon  in  the  foeVeftatc 
Can  plead  exemption  from  the  public  fate. 
Yet  chriftian  laws  allow  not  fuch  cedrcfs; 
Then  let  the  greater  fuperfede  the  Icfs. 
Bat  let  tb*  abettors  of  tht  Panther's  crime 
Learn  to  make  fairer  wart  another  time. 
Some  chara^ers  may  fure  be  found  to  write 
Among  her  fons;  for  'tis  no  common  fight, 
A  fpotted  dam,  and  all  her  oflbprtng  white. 

The  Savage,  though  Ihc  faw  her  plea  comrord, 
Yet  would  not  wholly  fccni  to  quit  her  hold. 
Bar  offcf 'd  fairly  to  ccmpownd  the  firife, 
Aad  judge  convcifioD  by  the  conv«rk'b  life. 


THl  PANTHEU. 


»> 


'Tis  true,  flie  faid,  I  think  it  fomewluit  ftrange. 
So  few  fliouId  follow  profitable  change  : 
For  prefrnt  joys  are  more  to  fleih  and  blood. 
Than  a  dull  profped  of  a  diftant  good. 
Twas  well  alluded  by  a  fon  of  mine, 
(I  hope  to  quote  him  is  not  to  purloin) 
Two  nugnets,  heaven  and  earth,  allure  to  bills; 
The  larger  loadftone  that,  the  nearer  this : 
The  wc4ik  attradion  of  the  greater  fails ; 
We  nod  a  while,  but  neighbourhood  prevails 
But  when  the  greater  proves  the  nearer  too, 
I  ^wonder  more  your  converts  come  fo  flow. 
Methinks  in  thofe  Who  firm  with  me  remain. 
It  fliows  a  nobler  principle  than  gain . 

Your  inference  would  be  fbong  (che  Hind  vt^ 
ply-d) 
If  yours  were  in  €SSo€t  the  fuffering  fide  : 
Your  clergy's  font  their  own  in  peace  poflefr. 
Nor  an  their  profpeds  in  reverfion  lefr. 
My  profelytes  are  ftruck  with  awful  dread ; 
Your  blooidy  comet4aws  hang  blazing  o'er  theic 

head ;  .,^ 

The  refpite  they  enjoy  1>ut  only  lent. 
The  heft  they  have  to  hope,  protraded  punilhment. 
fie  judge  yourfelf,  if  intereft  may  prevail. 
Which  motives,  yours  or  mine,  will  turn  the  fcale. 
While  pride  and  pomp  allure,  and5>1enteous  eale,  ^ 
That  is,  till  man*«  predominant  palfions  ceafr,    V 


Admire  no  longer  at  my  flow  increafe. 
By  education  moft  have  been  mifled ; 
^o  they  believe,  becaufe  they  fo  were  bred. 
The  prieft  continues  what  the  nnrfe  began, . 
And  thus  the  child  in»pofes  on  the  man. 
The  reft  I  nam'd  before,  nor  need  repeat : 
But  intereft  is  the  moft  prevailing  cheat. 
The  fly  feducer  both  of  age  and  youth; 
They  ftudy  that,  and  think  they  ftudy  truth. 
When  intereft  fortifies  an  argument. 
Weak  reafon  ferves  to  gain  die  wilfs  aflent ; 
For  fouls,  already  warp'd,  receive  an  eafy  bent. 
Add  long  prefcription  of  eftablilh'd  laws. 
And  pique  of  honour  to  maintain  a  caufif. 
And  Ihame  of  change,  and  fear  of  future  ill. 
And  seal,  the  blind  condudor  of  the  will ; 
And  chief  among  the  ftill-miftaking  crowd. 
The  iame  of  teachers  obftinate  and  proud. 
And  mere  than  all  the  private  judge  allow'd ; 
Difdain  of  fathers  which  the  dance  began. 
And  laft,  uncertain  whofe  the  narrower  fpan, 
The  clown  unread,  and  half-read  gentleman. 

To  thit  the  Panther,  with  a  fcomful  fmile  : 
Yet  ftill  you  travel  with  unwearied  toil. 
And  range  around  the  realm  without  control, 
Among  my  fons  for  profelytes  to  prowl. 
And  here  and  there  you  fnap  fome  filly  foul. 
You  hinted  fears  of  future  change  in  ftate ; 
Pray  heaven  yon  did  not  prophcfy  your  fate ! 
Perhaps,  you  think  yonr  time  of  trimnph  near,' 
But  may  miftake  the  feafon  of  the  year ; 
I'he  Swallow's  fortune  gives  you  caufe  to  fear, 

For  charity,  reply'd  the  matron,  tell 
What  tad  mifchance  thofe  pretty  birds  befcL 

Nay,  no  mifchance,  the  Savage  Dame  reply *d^ 
But  want  of  wit  in  their  unnerring  guide, 

Hiiii 
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And  cagf  r  hafte^  and  gaudy  hopes,  and  giddf  . 

pride. 
Yet  wiflitng  timelf  warning:  may  prevail. 
Make  you  the  moral,  and  I*ll  tell  the  tale. 

The  S^^llow,  privile)c*d  above  the  reft' 
Of  all  the  birds,  as  men^s  familiar  };uc(^, 
Purfues  the  fun  in  fummer  briflc  and  bold. 
But  wifely  Ihuns  the  perfecntir.g  cold  : 
Is  well  to  chabcels  and' to  chimuies  known. 
Though  *ti»  not  thought  (he  feeds  on  fihoke  alone. 
Frohi  hence  (he  has  been  held  of  heavenly  line, 
F.ndued  with  particles  of  foul  divine. 
This  merry  chorifter  had  long  poflVfsM 
Heir  fumnier  feat,  and  feather'd  well  her  neft  : 
Till  frowning  Ikies  began  to  change  their  cheier. 
And  time  turn*d  up  the  wroilgCdc  of  the  ye4r$ 
The  (hffdding  trees  b^gan  the  ground  to  ft  row 
With  yellow  leaves,  and  bitter  blafta  to  blow. 
Siid' auguries  6f  winter  thence  (he  di-ew, ' 
Which  by  inftind,  or  jJrophefy,  fhc  knew  : 
When  prudence  wamM  her  to  remove  betimes, 
And  fcefc  a  better  heaven,  and  warnier  climes. 

Her  fons  were  fummon'd  on  a  fteeple's  height. 
And,  caird  in  cbmmon  council.  Vote  a  flight ; 
^'hc  day  was  nam*d,  the  next  that  (hould  be  fair  :*} 
All  to  the  general  rendezvous  repair,  t 

They  try  their  fluttering  wings,  and  truft  thcm-f" 

felvesin'air. '"• 
But  whethtr  upward  to  the  moon  they  go. 
Or  dream  the  winter  out  inCaves  helow^ 
Or  hawk  at  flies  clfcwherc,  concerns  us 
•  know* 

Southwards,  you  may  be  fure,  they  bent  their 
flight.    '••••.  ••    w. 

And  harbour'd  in  a  hollow  rock  at  night : 
Next  morn  they  rofc,  and  fet  up  every  fail; 
The  wind  was  fair,  but  blew  a*  Mackrel  gale : 
Ihc iickly  young  fat  fliivcring  on  the fliorc, ' 
*Abhorr*d  falt-water  tteterfeen  before,*^ 
And  prayM  their  tender  mothers-  to  delay 
Tl'hc  paflage,  and  expcA  a  fairer  day. 

With  thcfe  the  Martin  readily  concurr'd, 
A  church-begot  and  church-believing  bird  5 
Of  little  bbdy,  but  of  toftymind, 
K ound- belly 'd,  ftrt-  a  dignify  defign'd. 
And  much  a  dunce,  as  Martins  are  by  kind. 
Vet  often  quoted  Canon-law^,  and  Code,  • 
And  fathers  which  he  trcver  undcrftood: 
But  little  learning  needs  in  noble  blood. 
For,  footh  to  fay,  the  Swallow  brmight  him  in, 
Her  houlhold  chaplain,  and  her  next  of  kin  :    < 
In  fupcrffirion  filly  to  cxcefs; 
And  calling  fchemes  by  planetary  guefs : 
In  fine,  flinrt-wing'd,  unfit  himfelf  to  fly. 
His  fear  foretold  foul  weather  in  the  fky. 
^   Befidea,  a  Raven  from  a  withered  oak'. 
Left  of  ihcir-lodging,  was  obferv*d  to  croak* 
That  onicn  lik*d  him  not :  fo  his  a'dvice 
Was  prefcnt  faTety,  bqught  at  tiny  price ; 
A  fceming  pious  care,  that  covered  cowardice. 
To  flrengthui'this,  he- told  a  boding  dream, 
Of  nfing  waters,  and  a  troubled ^flream^ 
8ure  figns  of  anguilh,  dangers,  and  diflrefs. 
With  fomething  more,  nut  lawful  to  cxptefs : 
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By  which  he  flily  feem*d  to  iiittro«te 

Somt  fecret  revelation  •f  their  fate. 

For  he  concluded,  once  upon  a  time. 

He  found  a  leaf  infcobM  with  (acred  rhyme, 

Whofe  antique  cbaraders  did  well  denote 

^he  Sibyl's  liand  of  the  Cumaeaii  grot : 

I'be  mad  divinerels  had  plainly  writ, 

A  time  (hould  come^  but  many  ages  yet. 

In  which,  finifter  dedinies  ordain,  ,      '^ 

A  dame  (hould  drown  with  all  her  feathered  f 

train,  [n9Ain.f 

And  feas  from  tbence  be  call'd  the  Chelidoniao3 
At  this,  fome  (hook  for  fear,  the  more  devout 
Arofe,  and  blefsM  themfelves  from  head  to  foot. 

*l'is  true,  fome  flagers  of  the  wifer  fort 
Made  all  thefe  idle  wonderments  their  fport ; 
T)iey  faid,  their  only  danger  was  delay, 
Atid  he,  vC'ho  heard  what  every  fool  could 
Would  never  fiip  his  thought,  but  trim  hit 

awa^. 
The  pafTage  yet  was  good ;  the  Y^ind,  *tia  tme. 
Was  fomewhat  high,  hu*t  that  was  nothing 
No  more  than  ufual  equinoxes  blew: 
The  fun,  already  from  the  fcates  declin*d. 
Gave  little  hopes  of  better  days  behind. 
But  thange  from  bad  to  worfe  of  weather  and 

of  wind.' 
Nor  need  they'  fear  the  dampnefs  of  tbe  iky 
Should  flag  the!^  wings,'  and  hinder  them  to 
^Twas  only  water  thrown  on  (ails  to  dry. 
But,  llrafl  df  all,  philofophy  prefumet 
Of  truth  in  dreams,  from  melancholy  fumes : 
Perhaps  the  Martin,  housM  in  holy  eround. 
Might  think  of  ghofls  t^at  walk  Aeir  midnigtit 

'     round, '  *   •  • 
Till  grroiTer  atoms  tumblbg  iu  the  ftream 
Of  fancy,  madly  met,  and  clubb*d  into  a  dream : 
As  little  weight  his  vain  prtlages  bear. 
Of  ill  eflcd  to  foch  alohe  who  ftar : 
Moft  prophecies  dre  of  a  piece  with  thefe. 
Each  Nodradamus'can  foretel  with  eafe  : 
Not  naming  p^fons  itod  confounding  timet. 
One    caTual    truth    (bpports    a    ihoufand    lying 

r*hym^  '^-      -)    -  [moft, 

Th*  advice  was  true ;   but  fear  had  fcis*d  the 
And  alt  good  cdui)fe]  is  on  cowards  loft. 
The  qneiiion  crudely  put  td  (hun  delay, 
'  ^Twas  carry'd  by  the  majbr  fjart  to  (lay. 

His  poitat  thus  gain*d,  Sir  Martin  dated  thence 
His  power,  and  from  a  priefl  became  a  prince. 
He  order'd  all  things  with  a  bufy  care. 
And  cells  and  refedories'did  prepare. 
And  large  provifions  laid  of  winter  fare  : 
But  no'w  and  then  let  fall  a  word  or  two  "i 

Of  hope,  that  heaven  fome  miride  might  (how,  > 
And  for  their  fakes  the  fun  (hould  backward  g^;^ 
Againft  the  laws  oT  nature  upward  cHmb,  ' 

And,  mounted  on  the  Ram,  tenew  the  prime  : 
For  whidi  two  proofs  In  facred  (lory  lay. 
Of  Ahaz*  dial,  and  of  Jo(hua's  day.  - 
tn  cxpeAation  of  futh  times  as  thicfe, 
A  chapel  hou8*d  them,  truly  caird  of  eafe  : 
For  Martin  miich  devotion  did  not  a(k ; 
They  pray  M  fomctimcs,  and  that  was  all  their  tafl:. 
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It  htppea'd,  tt  beyond  tbe  reach  of  wit 
Bfiod  prophecies  may  have  a  lucky  hit. 
That  this  accoxnplifli'd,  or  at  leaft  to  part. 
Gate  great  repute  to  their  new  Merltn*s  art. 
Some  Swifts,  the  gianu  of  the  Swallow  kind,     ^ 
Large-Iimb*d,  ftout-hearted,  but  of  fiupM  mind,  V 
(For  SiviHes  ur  fur  Gibeoiiites  deCgn'd,)  j 

Thefe  labbers,  peeping  through  a  broken  pane. 
To  (bck  frelh  air,  furvey*d  the  neighbouring  plain ; 
And  &w  (but  fcarccly  could  believe  their  eyes) 
Mew  blo&Mns  flourifh,  and  new  flowers  arife ; 
As  God  had  been  abroad,  and,  walking  there. 
Had  left  his  foQ^t(lq>s,  and  rcform*d  the  year : 
Tbe  {bony  hills  from  far  were  feen  to  glow       '\ 
With  glittering  beams,  and  in  the  meads  below  f 
The  boraiih'd  brooks  appeared  with' liquid  goldf 
to  flow.  J 

At  hft  they  heard  the  foolifli  Cuckow  fing, 
Whofic  note  proclaim'd  the  holy-day  of  fpriog. 

No  longer  doubting,  all  prepare  to  fly, 
Aodrqtt&fs  their  patrimonial  flcy. 
The  pridl  before  them  did  his  wings  difplay ; 
And,  that  good  omens  might  attend  their  way, 
Ai  luck  wouM  have  it,  'twas  6t.  Martin's  day. 

Who  but  the  Swallow  triumphs  now  alone  ? 
The  canopy  of  heaven  is  all  her  own  ;^ 
Her  youthful  ofi^prtng  to  their  haunts  repair. 
And  glide  ak>ng  in  ^lacles,  and  iktm  in  air, 
Aod  dip  £or  in&ds  m  the  purling  fprings, 
And  ftoop  00  rivers  to  refrefli  their  wings. 
'IVir  mothers  think  a  fair  provifion  tnade. 
That  ctery  fon  can  live  upon  his  trade  : 
And,  now  the  careful  charge  is  off  their  hands, 
1^  out  for  hnibaodf ,  and  new  nuptial  bands : 
The  youthful  widow  longs  to  be  fupply*d ; 
Bot  firfl  the  lover  is  bf  lawyers  ty'd 
To  Mt  jointure-chimnies  on  the  bride. 
So  thick  they  couple  in  fo  fljort  a  fpace. 
That  Mirtin*s  marriage-offerings  rife  apace* 
Their  aocieot  houfes,  running  to  decay, 
Arc  iiirbilh*d  up  and  cemented  with  day ; 
They  teem  already ;  (lore  of  eggs  are  laid. 
And  brooding  mothers  call  Lucina's  aid. 
fame  fpreads  the  bews,  and  foreign  fowls  ap-*) 
peir  / 

la  flocb  to  greet  the  new  returning  year,  T 

To  blc&  the  founder,  and  partake  the  cheer.      J 

And  DOW  'twas  time  (fo  fad  their  numbers  rife) 
To  plant  abroad  and  people  colonies. 
The  youth  drawn  forth,  as  Martin  had  defir'd, 
(Jor  fo  their  cruel  deftiny  requir'd) 
]*»e  lent  fu-  off  on  an  ill-fated  day ; 
The  reft  would  needs  condud  them  on  their  way, 
And  Martin  went,  becauie  he  fcar'd  alone  to 
(by. 

So  lobg  they  flew  with  inconCderate  haftc, 
That  Bow  their  afternoon  began  to  wafte ; 
And,  what  Was  ominous,  that  very  morn 
JJj^8«n  wu  enter'd  into  Capricorn ; 
*\^  by  their  bad  a^ronomer's  account, 
IttMweek  tbe  Virgin  Balance  (hould  remount. 
A»  ujhnt  moon  edips'd  him  in  his  way, 
^hid  the  (mall  remainders  of  his  day. 
Jne crowd,  amaz*d,  purfued  no  certain  mark; 
*l  buds  net  birds,  and  jufllcd  in  the  dark : 


\ 


Few  mind  the  public  in  a  panic  fright ; 
And  fear  increased  the  horror  of  the  night. 
Night  came,  but  unattended  with  repofe ; 
Alone  (he  came,  no  fleep  their  eyes  to  dofe 
Alone,  and  black  (he  came ;  no  friendly  (Urs 

arofe. 
What  fliould  they  do,  bcfet  with  dangers 

roimd 

No  neighbouring  dorp,  no  lodging  to  be  found. 
But  bleaky  plains,  and  bare  unhofpitable  ground.' 
The  latter  brood,  who  juft  began  to  fly, 
Sick-feather'd,  and  unpradis'd  in  the  (ky. 
For  fuccour  to  thdr  helplefe  mother  call ;  '\ 

She  fpreads  her  wings :  fome  few  beneath  them  f 

crawl;  laU.f 

She  fprcad  them  wider  yet,  but  could  coverj 
T*  augment  their  woes,  the  winds  begkn  to  move 
Debate  in  air  for  empty  fields  above. 
Till  Boreas  got  the  Ikies,  and  pour'd  amain 
His  rattling liailftones  mix*d  with  fnow  and  rain« 
The  joylefs  morning  late  arofe,  and  found     *\ 
A  dreadful  defolation  rdgn  around,  f 

Some  bury*d  in  the  (how,  fome  frozen  to  the  T 

ground.  Jf 

The  reft  were  ftruggling  ftifl  with  death,  and  lay 
The  Crows  and  Ravens  rights,  an  undefended 

prey: 
Excepting  Martin's  race ;  for  they  and  he 
Had  gam'd  the  (belter  of  a  hollow  tree : 
But,  foon  difcovcr'd  by  a  fturdy  clown,  "^ 

He  headed  all  the  rabble  of  a  town,  f 

And  finiih'd  tl^em  wth  bats,  or  poU'd  themf 
down.  3 

Martin  himlelf  was  caught  alive,  and  try*d  *! 
For  treafonons  crimes,  l^caufe  the  laws  provide  > 
No  Martin  there  in  winter  (hall  abide.  3 

High  on  an  oak,  virhich  never  leaf  (hall  bear, 
He  breath*d  his  laft,  ezposM  to  open  aif ; 
And  there  his  corpfe  unble(s*d  is  banging  ftill,   ^ 
To  (hgw  the  change  of  winds  with  his  prophetic 

bUl. 
The  patience  of  the  Hind  did  ahnoft  fail ; 
For  well  (he  mark*d  the  malice  of  the  tale  : 
Which  ribbald  art  their  church  to  Luther  owes;  "^ 
In  malice  it  began,  by  malice  grows ;        [rofe.  > 
He  (bw'd  the  Serpent's  teeth,  an  iron-harveft  3 
But  moft  in  Martin's  charader  and  fate. 
She  faw  her  (lander*d  funs,  the  Panther's  hate, 
The  people's  rage,  the  perfecuting  date : 
Then  (aid,  I  toke  th'  advice  in  friendly  part 
You  clear  your  confcience,  or  at  leaft  your  heart: 
perhaps  you  fail'd  in  your  forefeeing  (kill. 
Tor  Swallows  are  unlucky  birds  to  kill : 
As  for  my  fons,  the  family  is  blefs'd, 
Whofc  every  child  is  equal  to  the  reft : 
No  church  refurm'd  can  boaft  a  bUmelefs  line ; 
Such  Martins  build  in  yours,  and  n^ore  than  mines 
Or  elfe  an  old  ^natic  author  lies. 
Who  fumm!d  their  fcandals  up  by  centuries. 
But  through  your  parable  I  plaiilly  fee 
The  bloody  laws,  the  crowd's  barbarity} 
The  fun-(hine  that  offends  the  purblind  fight : 
Had  fome  their  wiflics,  it  would  foon  be  night. 
Miftake  me  not ;  the  charge  concerns  not  you. 
your  fons  arc  malecontents,  but  yet  are  true, 
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At  far  ai  non-refifitnce  makes  them  fo ; 
But  that's  a  word  of  neutral  fenfe,  70a  know, 
A  paffive  term,  which  no  relief  will  bring, 
jBut  trims  betwixt  a  rebel  and  a  king. 

Reft  well  afliirM,  the  PardeUs  reply'd,  *% 

^7  font  would  all  fuppoit  the  regal  fide,  f 

Though  heaven  forbid  the  caufe  hy  battle Ihouldt' 
betry'd.  } 

The  Matron  anfwer^d  with  a  loud  Ameo, 
And  thus  purfued  her  argument  again. 
If,  as  70U  fa7,  and  as  I  hope  no  lefs,  f 

Your  Tons  will  pradife  what  7ourfelTes  prolefs,  > 
What  angiy  power  prevents  our  prefent  peace  ij 
The  Lion,  ftudious  of  our  common  good, 
IDefires  (and  kings'  defires  are  ill  withftood) 
To  join  our  nations  in  a  lafting  love ; 
The  bars  betwixt  are  eaf7  to  remove ; 
For  Ianguinar7  laws  were  never  made  above. 
Jf  70U  condemn  that  prince  of  t7rann7, 
Whole  mandate  forcM  7our  Gallic  friends  to  By, 
Make  not  a  worfe  example  of  7our  own ; 
Or  ceafe  to  rail  at  caufelefs  rigour  ihown. 
And  let  the  guOtlefs  perfon  throw  the  ftone* 
His  blunted  fword  7oar  fufiering  brotherhood 
Have  feldom  felt ;  ^e  ftops  it  ihott  of  blood. 
"But  70U  have  ground  the  perfecuting  knife. 
And  fet  it  to  a  razor  edge  on  Hfc. 
.Cnrs'd  be  the  wit,  which  cruelty  refines,  n 

Of  to  liis  father's  rod  the  Xcorpion*s  joins ;         / 
Vour  finger  is  more  grofs'than  the  great  mo-f' 
narch's  loins.  3 

But  you,  perhaps,  remove  that  blood7  note. 
And  ftick  it  on  the  firft  reformers*  coat. 
Oh  let  their  crime  in  long  oblivion  fleep : 
*Twas  theirs  indeed  to  make,  'tis  70urs  to  keep* 
Unjuft,  or  juft,  is  all  the  qucftion  now ; 
*Tis  plain,  that  not  repealing  70U  allow. 

To  name  the  Teft,  would  put  70U  in  a  rage; 
Vou  charge  not  that  on  an7  former  age, 
But  fmile  to  think  how  innocent  you  ftaod, 
Arm'd  b7  a  weapon  put  into  7our  hand. 
Yet  flill  remember,  that  yon  wield  a  fword 
Forg'd  b7  70ur  foes  againft  70ur  fovereign  lord^ 
De(ign*d  to  hew  th'  imperial  cedar  down^ 
Deftaud  fucceflion,  and  dlf-hcir  the  crown. 
T'  abhor  the  makers,  and  their  laws  approve^ 
Is  to  hate  traitors,  and  the  treafoo  love. 
What  means  it  elfe,  which  now  your  children  ia7| 
We  made  it  not,  nor  will  we  take  awa7  ? 

Suppofe  fome  great  oppre0br  had,  by  fli^t  ^ 
Of  law,  difieis'd  your  brother  of  hi|  right,  > 
Your  common  fire  furrendering  a  fright ;  ^ 

Would  you  to  that  unrighteous  title  (land. 
Left  by  the  villain's  will  to  heir  the  Isnd  f 
More  juft  was  Judas,  who  his  Saviour  fold ;       'I 
The  facriiegious  bribe  he  could  not  hold,  f 

Nor  hang  in  peace,  before  he  rendered  back  t 
the  gold.  3 

What  more  could  you  have  done,  than  now  700 

do. 
Had  Oates  and  Bedloe,  and  their  plot,  been  true  ? 
Some  fpecious  reafoos  for  thofi:  wrongs  were'l 
found ;  f 

Their  dire  magicians  threw  their  mifts  aroimd,r 
And  wife  men  walk*d  as  on  incbamed  ground.  J  ^ 


hcrtni^l 
wted  eyal 


But  now,  when  time  baa  made  tfi' 

plain,  fheld  her  trwia) 

(Late  though  be  follow'd  tmdi,  and  "    ^    ^ 
•What  new  debfioa  charms  your  cheated  'eyo 

again  i 

The  paimed  harlot  might  a  while  bewkcb. 
But  why  the  hag  uncaiM,  and  all  oUbenc  vitk 

itch? 
The  firft  reformers  were  a  modefi  race ; 
Our  peers  poflefs'd  in  peace  their  native  pfaee; 
And  when  rebellious  arms  o'ertnm'd  the  Ibtc, 
They  fuffer'd  only  in  the  common  £ite : 
But  now  the  fovereign  mounts  the  regal  cUr, 
And  mitred  feau  are  full,  yet  David's  bcoch« 

bare, 
Your  anfwer  is,  they  were  not  difpoffieft  ; 
They  need  but  rub  their  metal  on  the  teR 
To  prove  their  ore  :  'twere  wcD  if  gold 
Were  touch'd  and  try'd  on  your  SKtnimg  tot ; 
But  that  unfaithful  teft  nnfouod  will  palk. 
The  droft  of  atheifts,  and  fedarian  bnls  : 
As  if  th'  experiment  were  made  to  hold 
For  bafe  produdion,  and  rejed  the  geld. 
Thus  men  ungodded  may  to  |>laces  rife. 
And  feds  may  be  preferr'd  wtthovt  difgnft  : 
No  danger  to  the  church  or  ftate  from  thcie ; 
The  papift  only  has  his  writ  of  eafe. 
No  gainful  office  gives  him  the  preteoce 
To  grind  the  fubjcd,  or  defraud  the  prince. 
Wronjg[  confcience,  or  no  confdeoce,  oiay  deferw 
To  thrive ;  but  ours  alone  is  privileged  to  ftjrvc 
Still  thank  yourfclves,  yon  cry ;  your  noble  na 
We  baniih  not,  but  they  for&ke  the  place ; 
Our  doors  are  open  :  true,  but  ere  they  cease. 
You  tofs  your  'cenfing  teft,  and  fume  the  room; 
As  if  'twere  Toby's  rival  to  expel,  ' 
And  fright  the  fiend  who  could  not  bear  the  finet. 
To  this  thePaoiher  fliarply  hadreply'di      1 
But,  having  gained  a  verdid  on  her  &die^  > 

She  wifely  gave  the  lofer  leave  to  chide ;  J 

Well  ffttitfy'd  to  have  the  But  and  Peace, 
And  for  the  blaintifPs  caufe  (he  car'd  the  Icfr, 
Becaufe  fhe  Aied  in  forma  pamperis  t 
Yet  thought  it  decent  fomething  ihoiild  be  fiid; 
For  fecret  guilt  by  filence  is  betray'd. 
Bo  neither  granted  all,  nor  much  deny'd. 
But  anfwei^  with  a  yav.  ning  kind  of  pride. 
Methinks  fuch  terms  of  proffer'd  peace  y«a 
bring. 
As  once  MiyoA  to  th'  Italian  king  : 
By  long  pofleffion  all  the  land  is  mine ;  ^ 

Y<ni  ftrangcrs  come  with  your  imroding  fine,   V 
To  ihare  my  fceptre,  which  you  call  to  join,      j 
Vou  plead  hke  him  on  ancient  pedigree. 
And  claim  a  peaceful  feat  by  fue's  decree. 
In  ready  pomp  your  facrificer  ftands, 
T*  unite  the  Trojan  and  the  Latin  bands. 
And,  that  the  league  more  firmly  may  be  ty*^ 
Demand  the  fair  Lavinia  for  your  bride. 


Thu^plaufiblv  you  veil  th*  intended  ^ 
Biit  ftill  you  bring  your  exil'd  gods  along  % 
And  will  endeavour,  in  fucceeding  fpaee, 
Thofie  houftiold  puppeu  on  our  hearths  to  plac»> 
Perhaps  fomc  barbarous  laws  have  been  preiiefT*i{ 
i  /pike  agaiolt  ^c  teft,  bat  Wai  oat  hcv<I  i 
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TiiS  HIND  AMP  THE  PANTHER. 
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Thefir  to  reficfaidy  tod  peen»e  to  rdftore,  ^ 

M]r  gfsckns  fovcfcign  wonM  my  vote  implore :  > 
I  owe  him  modi,  bm  owe  mr  cooideiice  more.j 


my  i 

Cunicimcc  it  then  four  plet,  reply'd  the  dftme, 
Which  well  informM  will  erer  he  the  fiune. 
Bflt  70«t  if  arach  of  the  camelioi]  hue, 
To  chtoge  the  die  with  every  difiapt  view. 
When  Mi  the  Lioo  Ut  vHth  awfiil  fway. 
Tour  coofdence  taught  your  duty  to  ohey : 
He  might  ha?e  had  your  ftatutes  and  your  ttft  ; 
Mo  cooidettce  but  of  iubjedU  was  profels'd. 
He  £o«Dd  your  temper,  and  no  farther  try*d, 
Baton  that  broken  reed  TOur  church  rely^d. 
lonin the ie€u dSiy'd their  utmoft  art. 
With  offier'd  treafure  to  efpouie  their  part ; 
Their  trcafaret  were  a  bribe  too  mean  to  move 

bit  heart, 
lit  when  by  iooe  experience  yon  had  prov'd, 
Hov  hr  he  amid  forme,  how  well  he  ioY^d  ; 
A  fooAiefii  that  exceed  hit  godlike  race, 
AM  only  fliort  of  heaven't  unbounded  grace  \ 
A  iood  of  mercy  that  o*erflow*d  our  ifle, 
Cafatt  in  the  riilr,  and  fruitful  u  the  Mile ; 
Focgettiog  whepce  your  Egypt  was  Aipply*d, 
Yoa  tboQght  yonr  fovereign  bound  to  iead  the 

tide; 
Mor  opwtrd  look'd  on  that  inunortal  ijpriog, 
But  Winly  deem*d,  he  durft  not  be  a  king : 
Thm  Ooniuence,  unreftrain'd  by  fear,  began 
To  ftretch  her  iiaitt,  and  extend  the  (pan  \ 
Bid  his  iodo^eiioe  at  her  gift  difpofe. 
And  make  a  wife  alHance  with  her  foe*. 
Cm  Oonfiricnce  own  th'  aflbciattng  name. 
Aid  raiie  no  blafliet  to  conceal  her  ihame  ? 
f«  five  (he  hat  been  thounht  a  baikful  dame. 
But  if  the  canie  by  battle  £onld  be  try'd, 
Tot  grant  (be  dki^  efpouie  the  regal  fide : 
0  Proteus  coniocnce,  never  to  be  ty*d  ! 
Whtt  Pbctbut  from  the  Tripod  (hall  difclo(e, 
^^Wi  are,  in  laft  relbrt,  your  friendi  or  foet  I 
Homer,  who  leazn'd  the  language  pi  die  iky. 
The  (JDeming  Gorman  knot  would  foon  unty ; 
himortal  powers  the  tenn  of  Confcience  know, 
Bk  latereft  it  her  name  vrith  men  below. 

Confidence  or  Intereit  be't,  or  both  in  one, 
(The  Panther  aniwer'<i  in  a  fnrly  tone) 
The  irft  commands  me  to  maintain  the  crown| 
The  Uft  forbid*  to  throw  my  barriert  down. 
Ottr  penal  laws  no  font  of  yours  admit, 
Ow  tcft  excludes  your  tribe  from  benefit. 
Theie  are  my  banks  your  ocean  to  wich(Und| 
^^h  proudly  riiing  overlooks  the  land ; 
^  once  let  in,  with  mireiilked  fway. 
Would  fweep  the  paftors  and  their  flocks  away. 
Think  not  my  jodgment  leads  me  to  comply 
Wkh  Jaws  nnjuft,  but  hard  neccffity : 
Inperioos  neol,  which  cannot  be  wtthfh)od, 
Makes  ill  authentic,  for  a  greater  good, 
^^fleft  your  ibal  with  patience,  and  attend : 
A  more  auspicious  planet  may  afcend ; 
^^)oo4  fortaae  may  prefent  fome  happier  ttme,a 
Witli  means  to  cancel  my  unwiUing  crime ; 
O^BwiUing,  witncis  all  ye  powers  above) 
|o  neod  my  errors^  ^ad  redeem  your  love : 


i 


That  little  (pace  you  iaflBly  may  idlow ; 
Your  all-difpeniing  power  prote^  you  now. 

Hold,  faid  the  Hnid,  'tis  needled  to  explain  ; 
Ton  would  poikpooe  me  to  another  reign ; 
Till  when  fan.  are  content  to  be  nnyaSt : 
Your  part  is  to  poflefs,  and  mine  to  truiL 
A  fair  exchange  pri>pos*d  of  foture  chance. 
For  prefent  prpfo  and  inheritance. 
Few  words  will  km  to  finifh  onr  difpnte  ; 
Who  will  not  now  repeal,  would  perfecute. 
To  ripen  green  revenge,  your  hopes  attend, 
Wiihing  that  happier  planet  would  afcend. 
For  iiame,let  Confcience  be  your  plea  no  more 
To  will  hereafter,  proves  ihe  mig^t  before ;. 
But  ihe*8  a  bawd  to  gain,  and  holds  the  door. 

Your  care  about  your  banks  infers  a  fiear 
Of  threatening  floods  and  inundations  near; 
If  fo,  a  juft  reprtfe  would  only  be 
Of  what  the  land  ufurp-d  upon  the  Tea ; 
And  all  yonr  jealonfies  but  ferve  to  ihow. 
Your  ground  is,  like  your  neighbour-nation,  loW| 
T'  intrench  in  what  you  grant  unrighteous  laws, 
Is  to  diilruft  the  juiHce  of  your  caufe; 
And  argues  that  the  true  religion  lies 
In  thoiis  weak'adverfaries  you  defjnfe. 

Tyrannic  force  is  that  which  leaA  you  fear  ; 
The  ibond  is  frightful  in  a  chriftian*s  ear : 
Avert  it,  heaven  !  nor  let  that  plague  be  fent 
To  us  from  the  difpeopled  continents 

But  piety  eommands  me  to  refrain ; 
Thofe  prayers  are  needlefs  in  this  monarch's  reign. 
Behold !  how  he  proteds  your  friends  opprefs*d. 
Receives  the  banifh'd,  faccours  the  diftrcfs*d : 
Behold,  for  you  may  read  an  honefk  open  breaft. 
He  flands  in  day-light,  and  difdains  to  bide 
An  ad,  to  which  by  honour  he  is  ty*d, 
A  generous,  laudable,  and  kingly  pride. 
Your  Tefk  he  would  repeal,  his  peers  refloro ; 
This  when  he  fays  he  means,  he  means  no  more. 

Well,  faid  the  Panther,  1  believe  him  juft,     '\ 
And  yet —  f 

And  yet,  'tis  but  becaufe  you  muft ;  C 

You  would  be  trufted,  but  you  would  not  truft.3 
The  Hind  thus  briefly  ;  and  difdain'd  t'inlarge 
On  power  of  kings,  and  their  fuperior  charge. 
As  heaven's  truftees  before  the  people's  choice, "% 
Though  fure  the  Panther  .did  not  much  rejoice  f 
To  hear  thofe  echos  given  of  her  once-loyal  T 
voice.  •    J 

The  Matron  woo'd  her  kindnefs  to  the  lafl. 
But  could  not  win ;  her  hour  of  grace  was  paft. 
Whom,  thus  perfifting,  when  me  could  not  bring 
To  leave  the  Wolf,  and  to  believe  her  king. 
She  gave  her  up,  and  fairly  wifh'd  her  joy 
Of  her  late  treaty  with  her  new  ally : 
Which  Well  ihe  hop*d  would  more  fuccefsfulprove^ 
Than  wa»  the  Pigeon's  and  the  Buzzard's  love. 
The  Panther  aik'd,  what  concord  there  could  be 
Betwixt  two  kinds  whofe  natures  difagree  ? 
The  Dame  reply'd  :  'Tis  fung  in  every  ftrect, 
The  conunon  chat  of  goffips  when  they  meet : 
But,  fince  unheard  by  you,  'tis  worth  your  while 
To  take  a  wholcTome  tale,  though  told  in  homely 
ftyle. 
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THE   WORKS    OF  DRTDEIT. 
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A  plain  good  nmo,  wbofe  nameitnnderftdod, 
(S«  few  dcfcrve  the  name  of  plain  and  good) 
Of  three  fair  lineal  lor dihipt  ftbod  pofle^'d. 
And  Uv*d,  as  reafon  was,  upon  the  beft. 
Ioiir*d  to  hardihips  from  his  early  yonth. 
Much  had  he  done,  and  fuficr*d  for  his  truth  : 
At  land  and  fea,  in  many  a  doubtful  fight,         *! 
Was  never  known  a  more  adTenturous  knight,  / 
Who  oft*oer  drew  his  fword,  and  always  for  tike  f 
right.  .  3 

As  fortune  wonld(hi0  fortune  came,  though  late) 
He  took  pofTeflTion  of  his  juft  eftate  : 
Kor  rack*d  bu  teoanu  with  increafe  of  rent ; 
Kor  liv*d  too  fparing,  nor  too  largely  fpent ; 
But  oTerlovk'd  his  Hinds;  their «pay  was  juft. 
And  ready,  for  he  fcorn'd  to  go  on  truft :' 
Slow  to  refolve,  but  in  performance  quick ; 
So  true,  that  he  was  aukward  at  a  trick.. 
For  little  fools  on  little  ihifu  rely. 
And  cowards  arts  of  mean  expedients  try 
The  noble  mind  will  dare  do  any  thing  but 
Falfe  friends,  his  deadlicft  foes,  could  find  no  way 
But  (hows  of  honeft  bluntnels,  to  betray : 
That  unfafpeded  plainneis  he  bcliev*d ; 
He  lookM  into  himielf,  and  was  deceiv*d« 
Some  lucky  planet  fare  attends  his  birth, 
Or  heaven  would  make  a  miracle  on  earth ; 
For  profperous  honefiy  is  feldom  £ecD 
To  bear  fo  dead  a  weight,  and  yecto  win. 
It  looks  as  fate  with  nature's  law  would  ftrive. 
To  ihew  plain-dealing  once  an  age  may  thrive  : 
An<J,  when  io  tough  a  frame  (he  could  not  bend, 
Exceeded  her  coramifiion  to  befriend. 

This  grateful  man,  as  heaven  increased  his  (lore. 
Gave  God  again,  and  daily  fed  his  poor. 
His  houfc  with  all  convenience  was  purvey*d  ; 
The  reft  he  found,  but  rais*d  the  fabric  where  he 

.    pray*d; 
And  in  rhat  facred  place  his  beauteous  wife 
£mploy*d  her  happied  hours  of  holy  life. 

Nor  did  'their  alms  extend  to  thofc  alone. 
Whom  common  faith  more  (Iridiy  made  their 

own ; 
A  fort  of  Doves  were  housed  too  near  their  hall, 
Who  crofs  the  proverb  and  abound  with  gall. 
I'hough  fome,  *cis  true,  are  paflively  inclii)*d, 
The  greater  part  degenerate  from  their  kind ; 
Voracious  birds  that  hotly  bill  and  breed. 
And  largely  drink,  becaufe  on  fait  they  feed< 
Small  gain  from  thetu  their  bounteous  owner 

.  draws ; 
Yet,  bound  by  promife,  he  fupporu  their  caufci 
As  corporations  privil^g'd  by  laws. 

That  houfe  which  harbour  to  their  kind  affords. 
Was  built,  lung  fioce,  God  knows,  for  better  birds; 
But  fluttering  there  they  ncflle  near  the  throne, ") 
And  lodge  in  habitations  not  their  own,  > 

By  their  high  crops  and  corny  gizzards  known.  J 
Lihc  Harpies  they  could  fcent  a  plenteous  board. 
Then  to  be  fure  they  never  fail'd  their  lord  : 
I'he  reft  was  form,  and  bare  attendance  paid ; 
They  drunk,  and  eat,  and  grudgingly  obcy'd. 
The  ^orc  they  fed,  they  raven*d  ftilHtnsnaorc ; 
They  drain'd  from  Dan,  and  left  Bcci:(h^b^  poor. 


? 


All  this  they  ha  J  by  law,  t|id  aeae  repia'd  ; 
The  preference  vras  bat  due  to  Levi's  kiad : 
But  when  fome  lay-prefenBeat  feU  by  dMDce, 
The  Gourmands  noade  tt  their  tsheritaace. 
When  once  poffef^'d,  they  never  «|iiit  their  daks; 
For  then  'tis  fandify'd  co  heaven's  high  anBe; 
And  hallow'd  thtu,  they  cannot  give  cwifrof. 
The  gift  flionld  be  proplian'd  by  worldly  niiiifr 

ment. 
Their  flefik  vras  never  to  the  tsUe  foVd ; 
Though  'tis  not  thence  inlerr'd  the  birdt  wcR 

fiarv'd; 
But  that  their  mafter  did  iH>t  Kko  the  fiood. 
As  rank,  and  breeding  melancholy  bkwd. 
Nor  did  it  with  his  gracioM  nature  fnk, 
£v'n  though  they  were  not  doves,  to  perfecntr : 
Yet  he  refus'd  (nor  could  they  take  offence) 
Their  glutton  kind  flioald  teach  him  aMNnenrr. 
Nor  confecrated  grain  their  wheat  he  thiinghi, 
Which  new  from  treading  in  their  bills  ikcy 

brought : 
But  left  his  Hindseach  in  his  private  power,  [floor. 
That  thoie^  who  like  the  bran  might  leave  the 
He  for  himielf,  and  not  for  others,  cnoTe, 
Nor  would  he  be  impos'd  on,  nor  impoiie; 
But  in  their  faces  his  devotion  paid,  ^ 

And  iiicrifice  with  (blemn  rites  #at  made,         V 
And  (acred  incenfe  on  his  altars  laid.  > 

Befidet  thefe  jolly  biids,  whole 
Repaid  their  commont  with  thetr 
Another  farm  he  had  behind  his  honfe. 
Not  overftock'd,  but  barely  for  his  uie : 
Wherein  his  poor  domeftic  poultry  fed. 
And  from  his  pious  hands  rcceiv'd  their  breads 
Our  pamper'd  Pigeons,  with  maligninc  eyes. 
Beheld  thefe  inmates,  and  their  nvferiet: 
Though  hard  their  fare,  at  evening,  and  at 
A  cruife  of  water  and  an  ear  of  com ; 
Yet  ftiU  they  grudg*d  that  modknna,  and  thoogfai 
A  Iheaf  in  every  ii^le  grain  vras  brought. 
Fain  would  they  filch  that  little  food  away. 
While  unreilrain'd  thofe  happy  gluuoos  prey. 
And  much  they  griev*d  to  fee  fb  nigh  thcsr  ha8, 
The  bird  that  wam'd  St.  Peter  of  his  fall : 
That  he  fliould  raife  his  mitred  creft  on  high. 
And  clap  his  wings,  and  call  his  family 
To  facred  rites;  and  vex  th'  etherial  powers 
With  midnight  matins  at  nndvil  hours; 
Nay  more,  his  quiet  neighbours  ihouki  molclla 
Tuft  in  the  fweetnefs  of  their  morning  reiL 
Beaft  of  a  bird,  fupinely  vrhen  he  might 
Lie  fnug  and  fleep,  to  rile  before  the  light! 
What  if  his  dull  forefathers  Uk'd  that  cry. 
Could  he  not  let  a  bad  example  die  ? 
The  world  was  fallen  into  an  eafier  way; 
This  age  knew  better  than  to  faft  and  pray. 
Good  fenfe  in  facred  worihip  would  appear 
60  to  begin,  as  they  might  end  the  year. 
Such  feats  in  former  times  had  wrou|fht  the  £dli 
Of  crowning  Chanticken  in  cloyfter*d  vralk 
ExfdlM  for  this,  and  for  their  lands  they  fled; 
And  fifter  Partlet  with  her  hooded  head 
Was  hooted  hence,  bccanie  flie  would  not  frtf 
aibed. 
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The  mj  to  wla  die  reftiff  world  to  God, 
W«  to  tty  bj  the  difaplaniBg  rod, 
VmntnnJ  fiifti,  and  foreign  torms  of  prajer : 
Religion  frights  us  with  m  mien  fevere* 
'Til  pmdence  to  reform  her  into  eafe. 
And  pot  her  in  nndreft  to  make  her  pleafe : 
A  Irvely  &ith  will  bear  aloft  the  inind. 
And  leave  the  luggage  of  good  works  behind. 

Soch  dodriaet  in  the  pigeon-houfe  were  uught : 
Y<m  need  not  aik  how  woodroufiy  they  wrought; 
Bat  five  the  common  cry  was  all  for  thefe, 
Vbofe  life  and  precepts  both  eocouragM  caie. 
Yet  fearing  thofe  allnriog  baits  might  fail. 
And  holy  deeda  o*er  all  their  arts  prevail ; 
For  vice,  though  frontlefs,  and  of  harden*d  face* 
It  dttoted  at  the  fight  of  awful  grace, 
Ao  hideous  figvre  dT  their  foes  they  drew,        "^ 
Nor  lines,  nor  looks,  nor  ihades,  nor  colours  f 

true;  I 

Aoil  this  grotefqoe  defign  tjjpom^d  to  public  view.  J 
One  would  have  thought  it  ibme  Egyptian*) 

piece,  (. 

With  garden-gods,  and  barking  deities,  V 

More  thick  than  Ptolemy  has  (luck  the  (kics.    J 
All  lb  pcrvcrfe  a  draught,  fo  far  unlike, 
It  was  no  libel  wrhexe  it  meant  to  ftrike. 
Tet  iUll  the  daubing  pleas'd,  and  great  and  fmall 
Ta  view  the  monfier  crowded  pigeon-halL 
There  Chanticleer  was  drawn  upon  his  knees 
Adorning  {hrines,  and  ftocks  of  iainted  trees  ; 
Aad  by  him,  a  mif-(hapeii,  ugly  race ; 
The  code  of  God  vras  fisen  on  every  face : 
Mo  Holland  emblem  could  that  malice  mepd. 
Bat  ftiU  the  worie  the  look,  the  fitter  for  a  fiend. 

The  mailer  of  the  farm,  difpleas'd  to  find 
S(i  modi  of  rancour  in  to  mild  a  kind, 
lo^Bir'd  into  the  caufe,  and  came  to  know. 
The  paflive  church    had   firuck   the   foremoft 

bkms 
Vkb  groondleis  fears  and  jealoofies  poflcfi,        ^ 
Ai  if  this  troublefome  intruding  gucft  > 

Would  drive  the  birds  of  Venus  from  their  neft.  j 
A  d^  his  inborn  equity  abhorr*d ; 
Bit  intereft  will  not  trufi,  though  Ood  ihould 

plight  hia  word. 
A  hw,  the  foorce  of  many  future  harms, 
Hsd  baniih^d  all  the  poultry  from  the  farms; 
With  lo(s  of  life,  if  any  (hould  be  found 
To  crow  or  peck  on  this  forbidden  ground. 
That  bloody  ftatote  chiefly  was  dcfign'd 
For  Oiamiclccr  the  white,  of  clergy  kind; 
ftit  alier*malice  did  not  long  forget 
The  lay  that  wore  the  robe  and  coronet. 
F(V  them,  for  their  iofieriors  and  allies, 
Their  foes  a  deadly  Shibboleth  devife  : 
By  which  unrighteoufly  it  was  decreed,  *! 

Thet  none  to  truft  or  profit  ihould  fucceed,       f 
Who  would  not  fwallow  firil  a  poifooous  wicked  T 

weed:  J 

Or  that,  to  which  old  Socrates  was  curs*d. 
Or  henbane  juice  to  fweli  them  till  they  burit 

The  patron  (as  in  reaibn)  thought  it  hard      ^ 
To  fee  this  inquifitiofi  in  hi«  yard,  [barr'd.  > 

^  w^  the  foveretgn  was  of  fubjcas'  ufe  de- J 


All  gentle  means  he  try*d,  whidi  might  witb- 

'    draw 
Th'  efieds  of  to  unnatural  a  law  : 
But  ftill  the  dove-houie  obfttmttely  flood 
Deaf  to    their  own,   and  to  their  neighbours' 

good; 
And  which  was  worfe,  if  any  worfe  could  be, 
Repented  of  their  boafted  loyalty : 
Now  made  the  champions  of  a  cruel  caufe. 
And  drunk  with  fumes  of  popular  applaufe ; 
For  thofe  whom  God  to  rum  has  defign'd. 
He  fits  for  fate,  and  firft  deflroys  their  mind. 

New  doubts  indeed  they  daily  flrove  to  raife, 
Soggefled  dangers,  interpoa*d  delays ; 
And  emiilary  Pigeons  had  in  ilore. 
Such  as  the  Meccs^i  prophet  us*d  of  yore. 
To  whifper  counfels  in  their  patron's  ear ; 
And  veil'd  their  falfe  advice  with  zealous  fear. 
The  mailer  fmil'd,  to  fee  them  work  in  vain. 
To  wear  him  out,  and  make  an  idle  reign : 
He  iaw,  but  fuficr'd  their  protraAive  arts, 
And  ilrove  by  mildnefs  to  reduce  their  hearts : 
But  they  abus'd  that  grace  to  make  allies,  *! 

And  fondly  closed  with  former  enemies ;  f 

For  fools  are  doubly  fools,  endeavouring  toT 
be  wife.  3 

Aftjcr  a  grave  confult  what  courfe  vrere  beil. 
One,  more  mature  in  folly  than  the  reil. 
Stood  up,  and  told  them  with  his  head  afide. 
That  defpeiate  cures  muil  be  to  defperate  ilia 

apply*d : 
And  therefore,  fince  their  main  impending  fear 
Was  from  th*  increafing  race  of  Chanticleer, 
Some  potent  bird  of  prey  they  ought  to  find, 
A  foe  profeis*d  to  him,  and  all  hb  kind : 
Some  haggard  Hawk,  who  had  her  eyry  nigh, 
Weil  pounc'd  to  failen,  and  well  wing*d  to  fly  : 
One  they  might  truH,  their  common  wrongs  u 

wreak: 
The  ^^ufquct  and  the  Coyflrel  were  too  weak. 
Too  fierce  the  Falcon ;  butfabove  the  red. 
The  noble  Buzzard  ever  pleas'd  me  heft ; 
Of  fmall  renown,  *tis  true ;  for,  not  to  lye. 
We  call  him  but  a  Hawk  by  courtefy. 
I  know  he  hates  the  Pigeon-houfe  and  Farm, 
And  more,  in  time  of  war,  has  done  us  harm  : 
But  all  his  hate  on  trivial  points  depends: 
Oive  up  our  forms,  and  we  ihall  foon  be  friends. 
For  Pigeons  fleih  he  ieems  not  much  to  care ; 
Cramm'd  chickens  are  a  more  delicious  fare. 
On  this  high  potentate,  without  delay, 
I  wiih  you  would  confer  the  fovereign  fway  : 
Petition  him  t*  accept  the  government. 
And  let  a  fplendid  embaify  be  fent. 

This  pithy  fpcech  prevails ;  and  all  agreed. 
Old  enmities  forgot,  the  Buzzard  ihould  fncceed« 

Their  welcome  fuit  was  granted  foon  as  heard,*] 
His  lodgings  fumiih*d,  and  a  train  preparV 
With  B's  upon  their  breail,  appointed  for  1 

guard. 
He  came^  and,  crownM  vrith  great  folemnity, 
God  iave  king  Buzzard !  was  the  general  cry. 

A  portly  prince,  and  goodly  to  the  fight. 
He  feem*d  a  fon  of  Anach  for  his  height : 


iocceea« 
» heard,*) 
r-d.  / 
for  hiaf 
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Like  thole  whom  fbtnre  did  to  crowns  prefer : 
£lack-brow*d,  and  bluff,  like  Homer's  Jupiter : 
Broad-hftck*d,  and  brawny-boilt  for  love's  delight; 
A  prophet  form*d  to  make  a  female  profelyte. 
'  A  theoloeue  more  by  need  than  genial  bent ; 
By  breeding  ihatp,  hy  nature  confident. 
Intereft  in  all  bis  adions  was  difcem'd ; 
More  leim*d  than  honcft»  more  a  wit  than  leiraM : 
Or  forc'd  by  fear,  or  by  his  protit  led. 
Or  both  coojoin*d,  his  native  cKme  he  fled  t 
But  brought  the  ^rtues  of  his  beaf  en  along  ; 
•  A  hit  behaviour,  and  a  fluent  tongue. 
And  yet  with  all  hfs  arts  he  could  not  thrite; 
The  moft  unlucky  parafite  alive. 
Loud  praiTcs  to  pr^re  his  paths  he  ^t, 
And  then  hirofelf  pUrftieiS  his  compliment ; 
But,  by  reverfcof  fortune  chas*d  away, 
His  gifts  no  longer  than'  their  author  ftay : 
He  £akes  the  dirft  agaioft  th'  ungrateful  race,' 
And  leaves  the  ftench  of  ordbres  in  the  place. 
Oft  has  he  flatter*d  and  blafpbem'd  the  fame ; 
For  in  his  rage  he  fpares  no  fovereign's  name  : 
The  here  and  the  tyrant  change  their  ftyle 
By  the  fame  meafore  that  they  frown  or  fmile. 
"When  well  receiv'd  by  hofpitable  foes. 
The  kindneis  he  returns,  is  to  expofe  ; 
For  conrtefies,  though  ukrdeferv*d  and  greskt, 
Vo  gratitude  in  felon  minds  beget ; 
As  tribute  to  his  wit,  the  churl  receives  the  treat 
His  praife  of  foes  is  venomoufly  nice  : 
So  touched,  it  turns  a  virtue  to  a  vice : 
'*  A  Greek,  and  bountiful,  forewarns  us  twice.'* 
£even  iacraments  he  wifely  does  difown, 
Becaufe  he  kyiows  confeffion  ftands  for  one ; 
Where  fins  to  facred  filence  are  convey*d. 
And  not  for  lear,  or  love,  to  be  betrayed : 
But  he,  uneallM,  his  patron  to  control, 
Divulg'd  the  fecret  whifpers  of  his  foul ; 
Stood  forth  th'  accufrng  Satan  of  his  crimesi 
And  oflcr*d  to  the  Moloch  of  the  times. 
Prompt  to  aflaii,  and  carelefs  of  defence, 
Invulnerable  in  his  impudence,  { 

He  dares  the  world ;  and  eager  of  a  name. 
He  thrufts  about,  and  juftles  into  fame. 
Frontlef^  and  fatire-proof,  he  fcowrs  the  ftreett. 
And  ruDSNan  Indian-muck  at  all  he  meets. 
So  fond  of  foud  report,  that  not  to  mifi*  ^ 

Ol  being  kiiown  (his  laft  and  utmoft  blils)  > 
He  rather  would  be  known  for  what  he  is.  j 
Such  was,  and  is,  the  Capuin  of  the  Teft,  f 
Though  half  his  virtues  are  not  here  exprcis'd ;  > 
The  modefty  of  fame  conceals  the  reft.  j 

*rhc  fplcenfiil  Pigeons  never  could  create 
A  pritice  more  proper  to  revenge  their  hate ; 
Indeed,  more  proper  to  revenge  than  favc. 
A  king,  whom  in  his  wrath  th*  Almighty  gave : 
For  all  the  grace  the  landlord  had  allow'd. 
But  made  the  Buzzard  and  (he  Pigeons  proud 
Gave  time  to  fix  their  friends,  and  to  feduce  the 

crowd. 
They  long  their  fcllow-fubjeds  to  inthral, 
'i*heir  patron*8  proniife  into  queftion  call, 
And  vainly  tiiink  he  meant  to  make  them  ' 

of  all. 


re: 

I  lords  r 


Falie  Stan  thetr  leaden  fail*d  not  to  ibgfeft. 
As  if  the  Doves  were  to  be  difpoflefsM ; 
Nor    flghs,  nor  groans,  nor  gogling  eyes,  £1 

want; 
For  now  the  Hgeont  too  had  leamM  f  o  cant. 
The  houfe  of  praydr  it  ftock*d  with  large  ia- 

crea^e; 
Nor  doors  nor  windows  can  coatain  the  prds; 
For  birds  of  every  feather  M  th'  abode; 
£v*n  atheifts,  out  of  envy,  ovm  a  Ood : 
And  reeking  from  the  ftews  adultcrcrB  coow. 
Like  Ooths  and  Vandab  to  demofifli  Rom&r 
That  Confcicnte,  which  to  all  their  criaea  wm 

mute, 
KoW  caBs  aiovdi  and  cries  to  periccnte  ; 
No  rigour  of  the  bws  to  be  reWas*d, 
And  much  the  lefs,  becaofe  it  was  thetr  I^ord'sn* 

queft : 
They  thought  it  great  their  fovereign  to  cooCroil, 
And  nam'd  their  pride,  nobility  of  font 

*Tis  true,  the  Pigeons,  and  their  prince  ekA, 
Where  fliort  of  power,  their  pnrpo^  to  e§e£t : 
But  with  their  quills  did  all  the  hnrt  they  codd,  1 
And  euff'd  the  tender  Chickens  from  their  food* 
And  much  the  Buziard  in  their  cade  did  ftir,  f 
Though  naming  not  the  patron,  to  infer  V 

With  all  reiped,  he  was  a  groft  idolater.  j 

But  when  th'  imperial  owner  did  efpy. 
That  thus  they  tum'd  his  grace  to  villainy. 
Not  fofTering  Wrath  to  difcompofe  his  mind. 
He  ftrove  a  temper  for  th'  extremes  to  find. 
So  to  be  juft,  as  he  might  fiill  be  kind ; 
Then,  all  maturely  weigh'd,  pronowic'd  a  doom 
Of  facred  flrength  fyr  ewerj  age  to  come. 
By  this  the  doves  their  wealth  and  ftate  poflefi, 
No  rights  infring'd,  bnt  licence  to  opprcfs : 
Such  power  have  they  as  faAions  lawyers  loag 
To  crowns  afcrib'dy  that  kings  can  do  no  wroag. 
But  fince  his  own  domeftic  birds  have  try'd 
The  dire  cffe^s  of  their  deftmdive  priiie. 
He  deems  that  proof  a  meafure  to  th^  reft,        > 
Concluding  well  within  his  kingly  breaft,  ( 

His  fowls  of  nature  too  onjufily  were  opprcft.  } 
He  therefore  makes  all  biixis  of  every  led  ^ 
Free  of  his  farm,  with  promife  to  refped  > 

Their  feveral  kinds  alike,  and  equally  proted.  j 
His  gracious  ediA  the  lame  franchife  yields  ^ 
To  all  the  wild  increafe  of  woods  and  fields,  f 
And  who  in  rocks  aloof,  and  who  in  fte^ctr 
builds:  3 

To  Crows  the  like  impartial  grace  affords. 
And  Coughs  and  Daws,  tnd  fuch  republic  btrdi : 
Secur'd  with  ample  privilege  to  feed, 
Eaeh  has  his  diftrid,  and  his  bounds  decreed : 
Combin'd  in  common  intereft  with  his  own. 
But  not  to  pafs  the  Pigeons  Rubicon. 

Here  ends  the  reign  of  his  pretended  Dove ; 
All  prophecies  accompltfli*d  from  above. 
For  Shiloh  comes  the  fceptre  to  remove. 
Reduc'd  from  her  imperial  high  abode. 
Like  Dionifius  to  a  private  rod. 
The  paffive  church,  that  with  pretdided  gtmce 
Did  her  diftinAive  mark  in  duty  place. 
Now  t  )uch*d,  reviles  her  Maker  to  his  uco^ 
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What  aftor  lia]>peii'd  it  not  hard  to  gudt :  "% 
7be  finall  beginnings  had  a  large  incr^iie,  / 
And  art!  and  weakh  fucceed,  Uie  fecret  fpoilsC 

Tis  &id,thc  Dcnret  repented,  though  t^  hite» 
Become  the  imiths  ol  their  own  foolKh'fate  : 
Nor  did  their  owner haften  their  ili  hour; 
But, fink  in  credit,  theydecrea^'d  in  power: 
like  (hows  in  wmrmth  that  mildly  pait  away, 
Dtflblfittg  in  the  lilence  of  decay. 

The  Bnsjard,  not  content  with  equal  place, 
IMito  the  £eather*d  Nimrodt  of  hit  race ; 
To  ludc  the  thinneit  of  their  flock  from  fight. 
And  all  together  snake  a  feenning  goodly  flight  : 
But  each  lave  leparate  intereftt  of  their  own ; 
Two  C^art  are  ooe  too  many  for  a  throne. 
Mor  can  di'  ufurpcr  long  abftain  from  food; 
Alreidy  he  hat  tailed  Pigeont  blood : 
And  Bay  be  tempted  to  his  former  fare, 
WbcB  thk  iadnlfcnt  .k>rd  ihall  lateto  heaven  sepir* 


Bare  bentin^  times,  and  moulting  monthf  may 

come. 
When,  lagging  late,  they  cannot  reach  their  home^ 
Or  rent  in  fctufm  (for  lo  their  fate  decreet) 
Like  the  tumaltuous  college  of  the  beet,. 
They  fight  their  quarrel»  by  themfelves  oppreft  ; 
The  tyrant  (miles  below,  and  waits  the  falliiw 

fealU 
Thus  did  the  gentle  Hind  her  fable  end. 
Nor  would  the  Panther  blame  it,  nor  commend; 
But,  with  affeded  yawnings  at  the  dofe, 
Seem'd  to  require  her  natural  rcpode : 
For  now  the  ilreaky  light  began  to^ep  ; 
Andfetting  ftart  admonifii*d  both  to  fkeep^ 
The  dame  withdrew,  and  wifiune  to  her  ffueik 
The  peace  of  heaven,  betook  henelf  to  rciL 
Ten  thottiand  angels  on  her  flumbers  wait» 
With  glorious  Yifions  of  her  ihture  itate. 
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A  POEM  ON  THE  PRINCE, 


BORN  ON  THE  TENTH  OF  JUNE,  xi88. 


the 


OvR  TOWS  are  heard  betimes,  and  heaven  takes 


To  graQt*  before  we  can  conclude  the  prayer : 

Preventing  angels  met  it  half  the  way, 

And  fcnt  us  back  to  praife,  who  came  to  pray. 

Jull  on  the  day,  when  the  high-mounted  fun 
Bid  farthcft  in  its  northern  progrels  run. 
He  bended   forward,    and   ev'o   fb:etch*d 

fphere 
Beyond  the  limits  of  the  lengthened  year. 
To  view  a  brighter  Tun  in  Britain  born ; 
That  was  the  bufinefs  of  his  longeft  mom ; 
The  glorious  objed  feen,  'twas  time  to  turn. 

Departing  Spring  conld  only  ftay  to  (bed 
Her  gloomy  beauties  on  the  genial  bed. 
But  left  the  manly  funmier  in  her  ftead. 
With  timely  fruit  the  longing  land  to  cheer. 
And  to  fulfil  the  promife  of  the  year. 
Betwixt  two  feafons  comes  th' aufpktous  heir. 
This  age  to  bloITom,  and  the  next  to  bear. 

Laft  folemn  iabbath  iaw  the  Church  attend. 
The  Paraclete  in  fiery  pomp  defcend ; 
But  when  his  wondrous  odave  roll*d  again, 
He  brought  a  royal  infant  in  his  train* 
So  great  a  bleifing  to  fo  good  a  king. 
None  but  th'  Eternal  Comforter  could  bring. 

Or  did  the  mighty  Trinity  confpire, 
As  once  in  counol  to  create'our  fire  I 


It  feems  as  if  they  fent  the  new*bom  gueft 
To  wait  on  the  proceffion  of  their  feaft ; 
And.  on  their  (acred  anniverfc  deaeed 
To  ^mp  their  image  on  the  promised  feed. 
Three  realms  united,  and  on  one  beftow*d. 
An  emblem  of  their  myftic  union  ihowM : 
The  mighty  trine  the  triple  empite  (har*d ; 
As  every  perfon  would  have  one  to  gnard. 

Hail,  Son  of  prayers !  by  holy  violBnce 
Drawn  down  from  heaven }  hot  bng  be  banilk'd 

thence. 
And  late  to  thy  paternal  fines  retire : 
To  mend  our  crimes,  whole  ages  would  requires 
To  change  th'  inveterate  habit  of  our  fins. 
And  fini&  what  thy  godlike  fire  begins. 
Kind  heaven,  to  make  us  Englifiimen  again. 
No  lefs  can  give  us  than  a  patriarch's  reign. 

The  facred  cradle  to  your  charge  receive. 
Ye  feraphs,  and  by  turns  the  guard  relieve  ; 
Thy  father's  angel,  and  thy  father  join. 
To  keep  pofldfion,  and  fecure  the  line ; 
But  long  defer  the  honours  of  thy  £ste : 
Great  nuy  they  be  like  his,  like  his  be  late  ; 
That  James  his  running  century  may  view, 
And  give  this  Son  an  aufpice  to  the  new. 

Our  wanu  ezad  at  leaft  that  moderate  il*y  #y 
For  fee  the  dragon  winged  on  hn  way. 
To  watch  the  travadl|  and  devour  the  prey. 
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brjaA9$  my  Wilt  fik  to  \ 

Tlm$,  !^  A^cid^  nii*4  bU  iqfiuit  erf, 

^  ^fkiw  with  the^  forked  wpgo^  thfij  tfiralt  i 
for  oppcmi<Mi  vufLBt  a  hero  grett. 
T*  ait^  fimpvr  yll  the  good  ynSL  rnni 
Aad  T«fe  aleft  thr  godhead  o^  his  Son. 

O  in  r^ipflK  At  your  prefcnt  ftate, 
CSndiJDg  jgoi^vcs  the  bcneBts  of  fate, 
hodk^tfidfctid  in  chara<5ter9  of  light 
A  Mcipf  lent  f0^  in  your  own  defpight. 
Tht  liVB»  Idbi  yet  that  ccleftial  bread         [fiq^ 
Like  JefPl  yoa  munch,  and  murmur  while  jou 
M«r  fit  jofir  fortune  be  like  theirs,  cxilM, 
Yet  loitT  icavy  to  wander  in  the  wild ! 
Or  ffitbe,  Biay  Mofes  live  at  leail. 
To  kid  yoB  to  the  verge  of  promised  reft  ! 

l^Mjfi  P0^  are  not  prophets,  to  foreknoir 
IratfiuMywill  tAke  the  Might,  and  what  will 

%  tnte  krwreo,  kb  footftept  i^iay  be  fonnd  s 
Bebeld!  kow  »wfiijlj  he  wmlja  the  romidt 
God  b  ibrood,  mad^  woodmos  in  hit  way t, 
Ike  life  of  emjgMj  and  their  &|i  forreys ; 
Mflfc,  wMi  I  (kT,  than  widi  an  ufoal  eye. 
He  fett  kb  kWidtng  cburcii  n  rtdn  ne,      [^'T' 
Aadkevi  tke  fagh  of  XUnts  hepeath  Idi  alter 
Akcidy  has  he  lifted  high  the  fign* 
WUdk  aown*d  the  conquering  amu  of  CooftttH 

Tie  moon  growt  pale  at  that  preiaging  iurkt; 
And  half  her  tram  of  ilari  have  loft  their  ^gkt; 

Behold  another  ^Wefter,  to  hiefi 
The  fKred  ftaodard,  and  fecnre  fnccefi ; 
Lane  of  his  treafores,  of  a  foul  fo  greats 
A»  fib  and  crowds  hb  unlverfal  feat« 
Vow  new  at  home  alecond  Conftamine 
(The  fooner  too  was  of  the  Britiih  line) ; 
Has  Qot  hU  healing  balm  your  breaches  dos'd, 
VkoCe  exile  many  fought,  and  few  oppos*d  i 
O,  did  not  heaven  h^  lu  eternal  doom 
Pcnait  tbofe  erib^  that  thU  ghod  might  come  ? 
80 maoifieft»  that  ev'n  the  moon-ey*dieas 
See  whom  and  what  thb  ProTidence  protefts. 
UcdatHu,  bad  ure  within  our  minds  no  more 
7  haa  that  one  Ihipwreck  on  the  fatal  ore. 
That  only  thought  may  make  us  think  again, 
What  wonders  God  refenres  for  fuch  a  reign. 
To  dream  that  chance  hb  prefervation  wrought, 
^ere  to  think  Koah  was  prefervM  for  nought ; 
Or  die  funriTing  eight  were  not  deiign*d 
To  people  earth,  uA  to  reftore  their  kind. 

Wken  knmbly  on  the  royal  babe  we  gaxe, 
The  Diaoly  lines  of  a  majefUc  face 
Oivt  awfd  joy  :  'tb  paradiie  to  look 
Od  the  &tr  Irontifpiece  of  Nature's  book : 
la  the  £cft  opening  page  fo  chiiirms  the  fight, 
Tlitnk  how  th'  omolddl  Tohune  will  delight  I 
See  hirir  the  Tcnerribkl  infant  lies 
la  early  pomp ;  how  through  the  mother*s  eyes 
The  latlMr's  foul,  with  an  undaunted  view, 
Looks  oot,  and  takes  our  homage  as  hb  due, 
See  on  hb  future  f ubje^  how  he  fmBes, 
Ko  oiea'^ly  flattcrt|  nor  with  craft  beguiles ; 
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But  with  an  open  face,  |»  op  hb  throne, 
Afliires  our  birthrights,  and.a0umes  his  own  : 
fiocn  in  broad  day-light,  that  th'  ungrateful  rout 
May  find  no  room  for  a  remaining  doubt ; 
Truth,  which  itfclf  b  light,  does  £irkneis  (hnn. 
And  t|ie  troe  eaglet  fafely  dares  the  (un.     [birth, 
Faid  would  the  fiends  have  made  a  dubious 
Loth  to  confefs  the  dodhead  cloath'd  in  earth : 
But  fickenM  after  all  their  ba0ed  liea, 
To  5nd  an  heir  apparent  in  the  ikies ; 
Abandon'd  to  defpair,,,ftill  may  they  grudge. 
And,  qwoiiij^  not  the  Saviour,  prove  the  judge* ' 
.  Not  great  JEneas  ftood  in  pbiner  day, 
When  me  dark  n^antHng  miil  dilTolvM  away  ; 
He  to  the  Tyrians  (hewd  hb  fudden  face. 
Shining  with  all  hb  goddeb  mother's  grace  i 
For  (he  herfelf  haij  made  his  countenance  bright, 
Breath'd  honour  on  his  eyes,  and  her  own  purplQ 

If  our  vidorioos  Edward,  as  they  (ay. 
Gave  Wales  a  prince  on  that  propitious  day. 
Why  may  not  years  revolvbg  with  his  fate 
Produce  his  like,  but  with  a  longer  date  I 
One,  who  may  carry  to  a  difiant  (bore 
The  terror  that  his  £sm*d  forefather  bore. 
But  wliy  fliould  James  or  hb  young.hero  flay 
For  flight  prefages  of  a  name  or  day  ? 
We  need  no  Bdward's  fortune  to  adorn 
That  happy  moment  when  our  pclnee  was  bom  t 
Our  nrince  adorns  thb  da]^,and  ages  hence 
Shall  wifli  his  birth-dtty  ftfT  fome  future  prince. 

Grdit  Michael,  prince  of  all  th'  stherial  hofts» 
And  whate'er  inborn  faints  our  Britain  boaftsj 
And  thou,  th'  adopted  patron  of  oar  ifle. 
With  cheerful  ifpe^i  on  this  infant  fitiiU : 
The  pledg^  of  heaven,  which,  dropping  from  ab'ovt^ 
Secures  our  blils,and  reconciles  his  love. 

Enough  of  ilb  our  dire  rebellion  wrought. 
When  to  the  dregs  we  dranlt  the  bitter  diaiight  i 
Then  airy  atoms  did  in  plagues  cooipire, 
Nor  did  th'  avenging  angel  yet  Retire, 
But  purg'd  our  fiilUincreafing  crimes  with  fire.] 
Then  ptrjiir'd  plots,  the  (bill  impending  tcft^ 
And  WOife-^but  charity  conceals  the  reft  : 
Here  ftop  the  curreiit  of  the  faiiguine  flood ; 
Require  not,  gracious  God,  th^  maityrs'  blood  i 
But  let  their  dying  pangs,  their  living  toil, 
Spread  a  rich  h'arvefl  through  their  native  foil; 
A  hiirvcft  ripening  for  lOuUicr  reign; 
Of  which  this  royal  babe  may  reap  the  grain. 

£no^ugh  of  early  faints  one  womb  has  given  i 
Enough  incrcas*d  the  family  of  heaven : 
Let  them  for  his,  and  our  atonement  go ; 
And,  reigning  bleft  above,  leave  him  to  rule  beloWf 

Enough  already  has  the  year  foreihow'd 
His  wonted  coiirfe,  the  fbi  has  overflowed. 
The  meads  we^e  floated  with  a  weepiug  fpring. 
And  frighten*d  bird^  in  woods  forgot  to  fi'^g  : 
The  ftrong-limb*d  fleed  beneath  bis  hacnci-.  fainta^. 
^nd  the  fame  fhiveriUg  fweat  hb  lord  attaints. 
When  will  the  minifter  of  wrath  give  o  er  ? 
Behuld  him  at  Araunah's  threlhing-floor : 
He  ftrpa,  aind  feems  to  iheath  his  flaming  brand, 
Beas'd  whh  burnt  incenfc  from  our  I^vidU  haa4 
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DaTid  liAt  1>oiiglit  the  jebufite'i  abode, 
Aod  rais'd  an  altar  to  the  livlog  God. 

Heaven,  to  reward  him,  taSu*  his  joyt  fin< 
Ho  future  ills  nor  mcddents  appear  cere 

To  fully  and  pollute  the  iacred  infant's  year. 
^  Five  months  to  difcord  and  debate  were  given . 
*  lie  fan^fies  the  yet  remaining  feven. 
Sabbath  of  months !  henceforth  in  him  be  bkft» 
And  prelade  to  the  realms  perpetual  reft ! 

Let  his  baptifmal  drops  for  us  atone ; 
Luftrations  for  offences  not  his  own. 
liet  Coofdence,  which  is  intereft  ill  difgirfs*d. 
In  the  fame  font  be  deans'd,  and  a3  the  land 
baptiz'd. 

Un-nam*d  as  yet ;  at  leaft  unknown  to  &me : 
Is  there  a  firife  in  heaven  about  his  name ; 
^^ere  every  famous  predeceflbr  vies. 
And  ihakies  A  fa^on  for  it  in  the  flues  f 
Or  mriil  it  be  reierv*d  to  thought  alone  f 
Such  was  the  facred  Tetragrammaton. 
Thifigs  worthy  filence  muS  not  be  revealM : 
ThiU  the  true  name  of  Rome  was  kept  conceal*d, 
To  ihud  the  fpells  and  forceries  of  thofe^ 
Who  durft  her  infsnt  majefiy  oppofe. 
But  when  his  tender  ftrength  in  time  (hall  rife 
To  dare  ill  tongues,  and  fafcinating  e);^ ; 
This  ifle,  which  hides  the  little  thundeier's  fame. 
Shall  be  too  narrow  to  contain  his  name  : 
^h*  artillery  of  heaven  (hall  make  him  known ; 
Crete  could  not  hold  the  God,  when  Jove  was 

gtown. 
'   As  Jove*s  increafe,  who  from  his  brain  was  born, 
Whom  arms  and  arts  did  equally  adorn. 
Free  of  the  breaft  was  bred,  whofe  milky  tafte 
Minerva*s  name  to  Venus  had  debas'd ; 
*  So  this  imperial  babe  rejedls  the  food 
That  mixes  monarch's  with  plebeian  blood  ; 
Food  that  his  inborn  courage  might  controul, 
F^titiguiih  all  the  father  in  his  ioul. 
And  for  his  Eftian  race,  and  Saxon  (bwn. 
Might  reproduce  fraie  fecond  Richard's  rdgn.    . 
'Klildnefs  he  (hares  from  both  his  parents'  blood : 
But  kings  too  tame  are  defpicably  good  : 
Be  this  the  mixture  of  this  regal  child. 
By  nature  manly,  but  by  virtue  mild. 

Thus  far  the  furious  tranfport  of  the  news 
Had  to  prophetic  madnefi  fir'd  the  Mufe ; 
Madnefs  uogovernable,  uninfpir'd. 
Swift  to  foretel  whatever  (he  defir'd. 
Was  it  for  me  the  dark  abyfs  to  tread, 
And  read  the  book  which  angels  cannot  read  ? 
How  was  1  puniih'd  when  the  fbSdea  blail. 
The  face  of  neaven,  and  our^oung  Sun  o*ercaft  I 
<  Fame,  the  fwift  ill,  increafing  as  (he  roll'd, 
Difeafe,  defpair,  and  death,  at  three  reprifes  told : 
At  three  infulting  ilrides  (he  fUlk'd  the  town^ 
And,  like  contagion,  ftruck  the  loyal  down. 
Down  fell  the  winnow'd  wheat;   but, mounted 

high, 
The  whirlwind  bore  the  chaff,  and  hid  the  iky. 
Here  black  rebdlion  (hooting  from  below 
(As  earth's  gigantic  brood  by  moments  grow) 
And  here  the  Tons  of  God  are  petrified  with  woe 
An  apoplex  of  #rief !  fo  low  were  driven 
'I'hc  faints,  as  hardly  td  defend  their  heaven. 
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As,  when  pent  vapoort  fiuL  Atit  hoBam  ftri^ 
Earthquakes,  which  are  coovnlfioot  of  the  ^ismI 
Break  bellowing  forth,  and  no  coofinciact  hnd 
Till  the  third  fettles  what  the  Ibniier  Ihoak ; 
Such  heavingt  had  our  fouk;  till,  flofr  aod  Ifle, 
Our  lifb  with  hia  retnm'd,  and  fiuth  pccvaTdd 

Cite. 
By  prayers  the  mighty  Uefitng  wia  ioiplor'd. 
To  prayteB  was  gramed,  and  bj  pnycrt  icter'l 

So,  ere  the  Shonamite  a  loo  coooesv'd. 
The  prophet  promis'd,  and  the  wife  beliar^d. 
A  loo  was  lent,  the  Ibo  ib  much  defir^d  ; 
But  ibon  upon  the  mother's  knees  expsr'd. 
The  troubled  fecr  approach'd  the  moamliil  disi^ 
Ran,  pray'd,  and  (eot  liis  piftoral  ftaff  before, 
Then  ftietcb'd  hit  Kmba  opoa  the  child, 

moum'd. 
Till  warmth,  and  breath,  and  a  new  Ibal,  nno' 

Thus  mercy  ftretches  out' her  hand,  wad  hnt 
Defponding  Peter  (inking  in  the  waives. 

As  when  a  fudden  ftonn  of  hail  and  rua 
Beats  to  the  ground  the  yet  unbearded  grain. 
Think  not  tl^  hopes  of  harveft  are  deftroy'd 
On  the  flat  field,  and  on  the  naked  void; 
The  light,  unloaded  flem,  from  tempeft  freed^ 
Will  raife  the  youthful  honours  of  his  head » 
And  foon  reftor'd  by  native  vigour,  bear 
The  timely  produd  ^f  the  boonteoos  year. 

Nor  yet  condnde  all  fiery  trials  paft : 
For  heaven  will  exercife  us  to  the  laft; 
Sometimes  will  check  us  in  our  full  carecft 
With  doubtful  bleflings,  and  wirh  msi^fed  ilear; 
That,  ftill  depending  on  his  daily  grace. 
His  every  mercy  for  an  alms  may  pals. 
With  (paring  hands  will  diet  us  to  good  : 
Preventing  forfeits  of  our  pamper'd  blood. 
So  feeds  the  mother  bird  her  craving  yoimg 
With  little  morfels,  and  delays  them  hmg. 

True,  this  laft  blclCog  was  a  royal  fe^ft ; 
But  Where's  the  wedding  gymeot  on  the  gseft? 
Our  manners,  as  rdtgion  were  a  dream. 
Are  fuch  as  teach  the  nations  to  blaipheme. 
In  luds  we  wallow,  and  with  pride  vre  fweO, 
And  injuries  with  injuries  repel ; 
Prompt  to  revenge,  not  daring  to  forgive. 
Our  lives  untcach  the  doArine  we  believe. 
Thus  Ifrael  finn'd,  impcoitently  hard. 
And  vainly  thought  the  prefent  ark  their  guard; 
But  when  the  haughty  Philiftines  appear. 
They  fled,  abaodon'd  to  thdr  foes  and  fear 
Thdr  God  was  abfent,  though  his  ark 

there. 
Ah !  leA  our  crimes  (houldfnatch  this  pledge  tv^j, 
And  make  our  joys  the  bleflings  of  a  day  ? 
For  we  have  finn'd  him  hence ;  and  that  he  Hwi 
God  to  his  promife,  nut  our  prance  gives. 
Our  crimes  would  foon  wdgh. down  the  giuk| 

fcale. 
But  James  and  Mary,  and  the  church,  prevail 
Nor  Amaiek  can  rout  the  chofen  bands. 
While  Hur  and  Aaron  hold  up  Mofes'  hands. 

By  living  well,  let  us  fecurc  his  days. 
Moderate  ^n  hopes,  and  humble  in  our  ways. 
No 'force  the  frce*bom  fptrit  can  conftrain. 
But  charity,  and  great  examples  gain. 
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^TkgdA-Ukc  Ood.in  hi§  owo  coio  topay. 

Btt  7Q«»  propttioot  qneeOi  tmidated  hefefl 
VpDm  yoar  nula  heaveii*  to  rule  cnt  togged/ 
flphcrc,  € 

Beyond  die  fiimiy  WBlkt,aikd  dtding  yetf  i      J 
Tm,  who  four  nathre  climate  have  bmft 
Ofall  the  ^pirtiies,  and  the  ^cet  left; 
VboBi  piety  aod  bcMtf  make  their  boaft« 
Though  beasdiiil  it  wdl  in  piont  loft  ; 
So  loi  M  ftaH%lie  is  diflbly'd  awais 
AadawtolloifM  hrigtoeJaof  tbedayi 
Or  gpld  abevt  the  rojal  diadem. 
Loft  to  improve  the  hifire  of  the  gOB. 
What  can  we  add  to  yoof  trimniAaiit  day} 
Let  the  flreat  gil^  the  heanteooa  giver  pay. 
For  ihoud  oar  thanks  awake  the  ^|0ng  fun, 
Aad  lengtheOy  as  bis  lateft.ihadows  ruA, 
That,  thoa^  the  longeft  day,  would  iboo, 

Cdoq  be  done. 
Let  ai^geii  voices  with  their  harps  ceniptfe. 

Bat  ke^  th'  aafpicioas  infant  froda  the  choir; 

Late  let  htm  ling  ^love,  and  let  tu  know 

Molwcetcr  mnfie  than  his  cries  below. 
Mor  can  I  wiih  to  yon,  great  manarcfa^  more 

tha  filch  an  anooaUncome  to  your  fiore ; 

The  day  whidrga^e  this  uiit,  did  not  ihine 

tor  a  1^  omen,  tham  to  01  the  trine. 

After  a  prioce,  an  admiral  beget ; 

The  Royal  Sovereign  wants  an  anchor  yet* 

Ov  ifle  has  younger  titles  ftill  in  ilore, 

Aad  when  th'  rrhanfted  land  can  yield  no  i 
more,  { 

Tovlioe  can  £irce  them  from  a  foreign  ihore. « 


^7' 
rfun,     •^ 

A,  < 

ibon,toor 


The  name  of  gren  your  martial  mind  wifl 
fuit; 
But  ittftice  is  yotir  darling  attribute : 
Of  ul  the  Greeks,  'twas  bnt  one  heco's  due. 
And  in  him,  Plntarch  propheij^d  of  you. 
A  prinee's  &vonrs  but  on  few  can  fall, 
Bat  juftice  is  a  virtae  fliar*d  by  alL 

Some  kings  the. name  of  conquerors  hive  ai» 
lam*d, 
Some  to  be  great,  (bme  to  be  godsprefumM; 
Hot  boundleft  poWer,  and  arl&ary  hift. 
Made  tyrants  ftill  abhor  the  name  of  ji^  r 
They  (hunn'd  the  praifie  this  godlike  virtae  givee 
And  fear'd  a  title  that  reproadi'd  their  lives. 

The  power,  from  which  all  kings  derive  their 


they 


Whmn  they  pretend,  at  lead,  to  imtUte, 
Is  equal  both  to  pvuiiih  and  reward ; 
But  few  would  love   their   God,  unleft 
fear'd. 

ReiiiUels  force  and  immortality 
Make  but  a  lame,  imperfed,  deity : 
Tempeib  have  force  tmbooiided  to  deftroy. 
And  deathlefi  being  eVn  the  danm'd  enjoy ; 
And  yet  heaven's  attributes,  both  Ufl  and  firfti 
One  without  life,  and  one  with  life  accurft : 
But  juilice4aheaven'8fclf,fo  (bidly  he. 
That  could  it  £rily  the  Godhead  could  not  be« 
This  virtue  js  jour  own ;  but  life  and  ftate 
Are  one  to  foitune  fubjed,  one  to  fate; 
Equal  to  all^  yoa  juftly  frown  or  (mile ; 
Nor  hopes  nor  fears  your  iUwdf  hand  beguile 
Yourielf  our  balance  hold*  the  world's  our  '  ~ 
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A  hL  litftntn  iftuift  tre'fiib}c€l  -to  ^cay, 
Xod  wken  fate  fwmpoiw,  monardM-mc^  ifbey^ 
This  Fledknoe  foond,^!^,  like  Aug^iihis,  joung 
Was  «mU'd  to  eftipor,  and  had  gpovern'd  Ion; : 
Ih  profe  and  Terfe,  vmb  oWaM,  without  difpnte. 
Through  all  the  rcalnit  of  Nonfenfe,  abfolute. 
This  aged  prince,  oow^ourffitxng  in  peace. 
And  bleft  with  wiie  of  a  hurge  increde  ; 
Worn  dut  with  Vufinefs,  did  at  length  debate 
To  fettle  the  fnceefiBon  of  the  ftate  : 
And,  pondering,  which  of.  all  hit  font  was  fit 
To  reign,  and  wage  immortal  war  with  wit, 
CryM,  Tis  refoh*d ;  for  nature  pleads,  that  he 
Should  only  rule,  who  moft  refembles  me. 

*  Shadwell  aione  my  perfeA  image  bears. 
Mature  it  dulnefs  from  his  tender  years : 
Shadwell  ahme,  of  all  my  l^s,  is  he. 
Who  ftands  confirm*d  in  fiill  ihipidity* 

The  reil  t6  feme  faint  meaning  make  pretence, 

•  But  Shadwell  never  deviates  int«  (enfe. 
Seme  beams  of  wit  on  other  fouls  may  fall. 
Strike  through,  and  make  a  lu^d  interval : 
But  Shadwell*s  genuine  night  admits  no  ra^,  \ 
His  riling  fogs  prevail  upon  the  day. 
Bcfides,  hia  goodly  fabric  fills  the  eye. 

And  feems  defign'd  for  thoughtlefs  majtfty  : 
Thoughtlefs  as  monirth   oaks,  that  ilfade  the 

plain, 
Akid  fpread  in  folemn  ft'ate  (hpinely  reign. 
Heywood  and  Shirley  were  Iwit  types  of  thee. 
Thou  lafl  great  prophet  of  tautology  ! 
Ev  n  I,  a  dunce  of  more  renown  than  thcyi 
Was  fent  before  but  to  prepare  thy  way ; 
And,  coarlely  clad  in  Norwich  drugget,  came 
1  o  teath  the  nations  in  thy  greater  name. 
My  warbling  lute,  the  lute  I  whilom  (Irung, 
When  to  king  John  of  Portugal  lAing, 


War  but  ^pridtidb  te^^Mt  f  toridnt  ifay; 
When  thott  on  (Uver  Thtmeadutft  cot  iitf  Wt|^ 
With  well-tkisM  oars  before  the  royal  tai^, 
Swell'd  with  «he  pride  of  tfay  cekfHal  chaii^i 
Andt^iigiridi-fayttn,  conttnander  of  an  hoft^ 
The  like  was  ne'er  in  :]5pfbm  bUakett  tdL 
Methtoks  I  fee  ^tiew  Arioo  faU, 
The  lute  iUll  trenibKng  ahdemeath  thy  luil, 
At'my  well'Aai p^ned  thmnb  nonk  ihore  to  vioti^ 
The  trebles  fqoeak  for  fear,  tbebafet  row : 
Echoes  from  Piffing- Alley  Shadwell  call. 
And  Shadwell  they  refimnd  from  Afton-HalL 
About  thy  boat  the  Uttle  fifhes  throdg. 
As  at  the  morning  toaft  that  floats  atong . 
Sometimes,  as  prince  of  thy  harmonious  band, 
Tbon  wield*j[l  thy  papers  in  thy  thrtfliing  band* 
St.  Andre's  feet  ne'er  kept  more  equal  time. 
Not  ev'n  the  feet  of  thy  own  Pyfche's  ihyme : 
Though  they  in  numbers  as  in  fenfis  excel ; 
So  juf(,  fo  hlte  tautology  they  fell, 
That,  pale  frith  envy.  Singleton  forefwore        y 
The  lute  and  fword,  which  he  in  trinm^  bore,  V 
And  vow'd  he  ne'er  would  ad  VilkHtN  more.  3 

Here  ftopt  the  good  old  fire,  and  wept  lor  joy. 
In  filent  raptures  of  the  hopeful  boy. 
A11  arguments,  but  moft  his  plays,  perfaade. 
That  for  anoimed  dukieft  he  was  made. 

Clofe  to  the  walls  which  fair  Augu^U  bifld^ 
(The  fair  Aufl;ufla  much  to  tears  inclin'd) 
An  ancient  fltbric  rais'd  t'  inform  the  fight. 
There  ftood  of  yorfe,  and  Barbican  it  bight : 
A  watch-tower  once  ;  but  now,fo  fate  ordain^^ 
Of  all  the  pile  an  empty  name  remains  : 
From  itrold  ruins  brothel-^oufes  life. 
Scenes  of  lewd  loves,  and  of  polluted  joya. 
Where  their  vaft  courts  t^e  mother-ftrumpett  kecp« 
And;  muiilhirb'd  by  watch,  in  fileoce  ilccp. 
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t  uilUdg^d  tAon  learn  to  laiwli  Mi^, 
WbcM  nHMt  pMUt  tntir  imdkv  ^loini  tn^ 

ite4it^  |*UBlttMtkt«i4iacfy. 

Offctt  Fkcdhtf  atwr  imSb  is  bnfldot  bsr^ 
Mor  gfcaterlolnSbii  tee  I*  fcdb  afptw  s 
Btt  gcMb  mkn  Jofl  roMplte  finds 
AMdt  rhinnMnnnwnc  dT  ^tniA'd  minda ; 
Vnre  dinchet  die  fvlmrbian  Mule  ai(onli» 
Aad  FMiaoo  itaging  hamdefe  war  with  wafdi. 
Here  Fle^n«e,  ata  place  to  fame  well  InMwn, 
Amhkimtlky  dc%n*d  hit  Shadwell's  throne. 
Far  ancient  Decker  prophecy'd  long  fince, 
Tliat  in  thb  yOe  flioud  reign  a  mighty  prince, 
Bern  fior  a  Icourge  ol  wit,  and  flaifof  fenle. 
To  whom  trae  dnbefs  ihonld  tame  Pffthef  owe, 
Bat  worlds  of  mifen  frW  his  pen  moM  flow : 
Hnmonrifts  and  hypocrites  it  ihoold  produce. 
Whole  Raymood  fiunilies,  and  tribes  o£  Bmc^ 
Mow  cmpreft  Umc  had  puhlifli'd  the  renown 
Of  Shadweli's  coronation  throngfa  the  town. 
BonsM  by  report  of  £une  the  nations  meet. 
From  near  Bnnhill,  and  diftant  WatlingsOreet. 
Mo  Petfiao  carpets  ipread  th'  imperial  way« 
BnK  fieatter'd  Itmbs  oi  mangled  poets  lay  i 
Front  dolly  Am^  neglefted  authors  come. 
Martyrs  of  pies,  and  reliqoes  of  the  bonu 
Madi  Hoywood,  Shirley,  0|^by,  there  lay, 
Bot  loads  of  -Shadwell  almoft  chok*d  the  way. 
B3k*d  fiationers  for  yeomen  flood  prepar'd. 
And  HciTingman  was  captain  of  thf  gukrd* 
The  hoary  prince  in  majefty  appear'd, 
H%h  oo  a  throne  of  hb  own  Jaoours  rear'd* 
At  his  tight  hand  oar  young  Aicanins  fate. 
Uxmut**  Uher  hope,  and  jpilhr  of  the  date. 
His  brows  thick  togs,  infieadof  glories,  graoe. 
And  hishct  dnkiefr  play*d  around  his  &ce. 
As  Hannibal  did  to  the  alurscome, 
"  Swore  hy  his  fire,  a  mortal  foe  to  Rome ; 
to  Shadwell  fwore,  nor  Ihould  his  vow  be  vain. 
That  he  tiO  death  tme  dohieis  would  maintain : 
Aad  in  bb  £tthcr's  ri^t,  and  realm's  defence, 
Me'er  to  hare  peace  with  wit,  nor  truce  withfbBie. 
The  kag  himfclf  the  facred  uodion  qaade. 
As  kiMf  by  office,  and  as  prieft  by  trade. 
la  his  inifter  hand,in(Uad  of  hall. 
He  plac*d  a  mighty  mug  of  potent  ale ; 
Love's  kmgdom  to  his  right  be  did  convey. 
At  once  his  fceptre,  and  his  rule  of  fway, 
"Whofie  rigfateoos  lore  the  prince  had  pndis'd 

yoongf 
And  from  whole  loins  recorded  Pyfche  fpruoj^. 
His  temples,  laft,  with  poppies  were  o'erfprcad, 
Tbat  nodding  £^*d  to  conlecrate  his  bead. 
Jaft  at  the  point  of  time,  if  fame  not  lie. 
On  hb  left  band  twelve  reverend  owb  did  fly. 
So  Romalns,  'tb  fang,  by  Tybor's  brook, 
Pre&ge  of  fway  from  twice  fix  vukures  took. 
Th*  admiring  throng  load  acclamations  make. 
And  omens  w  hb  future  empire  take. 
The  fire  then  fliook  the  honours  of  hU  head, 
4ad  Sam  hi$  hrowi  dampi  of  oblivion  flied 


} 


i 


FuUontheiliddnfaitfii;  knghrfkood, 
Repelling  from  hb  breaft  the  raging  God ; 
At  length  borft ontin  thb  propfaatie mood. 

Heavens  Uefr  my  fim!  frsm  If  eland  lot  hint 
To  fitf  BarhadsM  on  the  welkDm  UMin  ;      [reign 
Of  hb  dominioo  avf  ik>  end  he  known, 
AAd  giMter  than  hb  fiuher's  he  hU^thione ; 
Beyond  ttove^  kingdom  let  bin  ibreuh  his  pen'.-* 
He  pa»s*d,  nndaJl  dM  psopli  cry'd  Aaacn. . 
ThcttthosGondnaadhe:  Ifly  foo,  advaacn 
Still  in  new  impudnnce,  new  igtioraoce. 
Succeis  let  others  teach,  learn  then  from  mo 
Pangs  without  births,  and  fruitleb  induiby. 
Let  virtnofbs  in  five  years  be  vrrit ; 
Yet  not  one  thought  accuie  thy  toil  of  vrit. 
JLet  gentle  George  in  triumph  tread  the  fiage^ 
Make  Dorimant  betray,  and  Ixnreit  rage . 
Let  Gully,  Cockwood,  FopUng,  charm  the  pct» 
And  in  their  foUy  flicw  the  writer's  vrit. 
Yet  itill  thy  foobfluU  ftand  in  thy  defence. 
And  juiUfy  their  author^ft  want  of  ienie. 
Let  them  be  all  by  thy  own  model  madn 
Of  dulnefs,  and  dcfire  no  foreign  aid ; 
That  they  to  future  ages  may  be  knowUi 
Not  copies  drawn,  bu;  iflue  of  thy  own. 
May«  let  thy  men  of  vrit  too  he  the  lame. 
All  full  of  thee,  and  difiering  but  an  name. 
But  let  no  alien  Sedleyinterpofe, 
To  lard  with  wit  thy  hunery  £p{bm  orefe. 
And  when  fidfe  flowers  of  rhetoric  thou  wooldA 

cuU, 
Trufl  nature,  do  not  labour  to  be  dull  $ 
But  write  thy  heft,  and  top ;  and,  in  cadi  line. 
Sir  Formal*s  oratory  vrill  be  thine : 
Sir  Formal,  though  unfought,  attends  thy  quill. 
And  does  thy  northern  dedications  filL 
Nor  let  faUe  friends  feduce  thy  mind  to  fame. 
By  arrogating  Tohnfon's  hofiiie  name. 
Let  fatl^  Flcckooe  fire  thy  mind  with  praife. 
And  uncle  Ogleby  <thy  envy  raife. 
Tbon  artmy  blood,  wheie  Johnlbn  had  no  part  8 
What  fliare  have  we  in  nature  or  io  art  ? 
Where  did  hb  wit  on  learning  fiaa  brand. 
And  rail  at  arts  he  did  not  underiUmd  ? 
Where  made  he  lovoin  Prince  Nicander*s  vein. 
Or  fwept  the  duft  in  Pyfche's  humble  firain  ? 
Where  fold  he  bargains,  wfaip-ftitch,  kifsmy  arfe, 
Promb*<d  a  play,  and  dwindled  to  a  farce  ? 
When  didiiis  Mufe  from  Fletcher  fcenes  purloin* 
As  thou  whole  £cherage  did  transfufe  to  thine  ? 
Bat  fo  trantfns'd,  as  oil  and  waters  flow, 
Hb  alway»  floau  above,  thine  finks  below. 
This  b  thy  province,  this  thy  wondrous  way. 
New  humours  to  invent  for  each  new  play ; 
Thb  is  that  boafted  bias  of  thy  mind. 
By  which,  one  way,  to  dulnefs  'tis  inclin*d : 
Which  makes  thy  writings  lean  oo  one  fide  (Ull, 
And,  in  all  changes,  that  way  bends  thy  wilU 
Nor  let  tbv  mounuin-belly  make  pretence 
Of  likeneis;  thine's  a  tympany  of  fenfe. 
A  tun  of  man  in  thy  large  bulk  b  writ. 
But  fore  thou'rt  but  a  kilderkin  of  wit. 
Like  mine,  tby  gentle  numbers  feebly  creep; 
Thy  tragic  Mule  gives  fmilcs,  thy  comic  fleep. 
liy 
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Vith  wbate*er  gall  thim  fttt'ft  thyfclf  to  write. 
Thy  inoffenfiTp  fotim  never  bite, 
la  diy  felooioos  heart  tboogh  Tenom  lies, 
t  doei  bot  touch  thy  Irifii  pen,  and  diet. 
Thy  genioi  calls  thee  not  to  purchafe  £une 
In  keen  lambicB,  but  mild  Anagram. 
l.eaYe  writing  pUys>  >nd  choofe  for  thy 

maod. 

Some  peaceful  prorinco  in  Acrofiic  land. 
There  thou  mayil  wingi  difplay  and  altars  raiie. 
And  torpve  one  poor  word  tep  thoniaad  wayi. ; 


Or  if  thoo  wouUft  diy  diftreiit  talents  foie. 
Set  thy  own  fongs,  and  fing  them  to  thy  lute. 
He  (aid ;  but  his  laft  words  wer«  icarcely' 
heard: 
For  BrjDce  and  Longvd  had  a  trap  prepar' 
And  down  they  fent  the  yet  deelaiming  bard* 
Sinking  he  left  his  drugget  robe  behmd. 
Borne  upwards  by  a  fubterranean  wind. 
The  mantle  fell  to  the  young  prophet's  part| 
With  doable  portion  of  his  Cher's  mu 


lute. 
irccly^ 

ard.  3 
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EPISTLE    I. 

To  1117  luuMorcd  friend 

SIR  ROBERT  HOWARD. 

ON  HIS  EXCELLENT  POEMS. 


As  there  b  mvitc  oniiifonn'd  by  art 
In  thoCs  wild  Dotet,  which  with  a  rneny  heart 
The  bird«  in  onire^aeDted  (hkdet  rxprdt, 
Who,  better  taught  at  home,  yet  pleafe  nt  left ; 
80  io  your  -verfe  a  natiTe  fweetoe&  dweUi, 
Vhidi  fluunet  compoTure,  and  its  art  ezceli. 
Singing  no  more  can  your  foft  numbers  grace. 
Than  paint  adds  charms  onto  a  beauteous  face. 
Tct  as,  when  mighty  rivers  gently  creep. 
Their  even  cafannefo  does  fuppoie  them  deep ; 
Such  is  yoor  Muie :  no  meuphor  fwell'd  high 
With  dangerous  boldnefi  lifts  her  to  the  iky : 
Thoie  mountinc  fancies,  when  they  fall  again, 
Shew  (and  and  dirt  at  bottom  do  remain. 
So  firm  a  ftrength,  and  yet  withal  lb  f^reet. 
Did  never  but  in  Samibn's  riddle  meet, 
'lis  ftimnge  each  line  fo  great  a  weight  (hould 

bear. 
And  yet  no  fign  of  toil,  no  fweat  appear. 
Either  your  art  hides  art,  as  ftoics  feign 
Then  leaft  to  feel,  when  moft  they  Aifier  paio ; 
Aad  we.  dull  ibuls,  admire,  but  cannot  fee 
VTbat  hiddca  fpriogi  within  the  cngioe  be. 


Or  *tis  fome  happineft  that  ftiD  pnrfcet 

Each  a^  and  (notion  of  your  graceful  Muie. 

Or  is  it  fortune's  work,  that  in  your  head 

The  curious  net  that  is  for  fsndes  fpread. 

Lets  through  its  meflies  every  meaner  thought. 

While  rich  ideas  there  are  <m\j  caught  ? 

Sure  that's  not  all;  this  is  a  piece  too  fair 

To  be  the  child  of  chance,  and  not  of  care. 

No  atoms  cafiialfy  together  hnrPd 

Could  e'er  produce  fo  beautiful  a  world. 

Nor  dare  I  fuch  a  dodrine  here  admk. 

As  would  deftioy  the  providence  of  wit. 

*Tis  your  ftroag  genius  then  which  does  notleel 

Thofe  weights,  would  make  a  weaker  fpifit  reel. 

To  carry  weight,  and  run  fo  lightly  too. 

Is  what  alone  your  Pegafua  can  do. 

Great  Hercules  himfelt  could  ne'er  do  more,.     , 

Than  not  to  feel  thofe  heavens  and  gods  he  bore.. 

Your  eafier  odes,  which  for  delight  were  penn*d» 

Tet  our  inftruAion  make  their  fecond  edd  : 

We're  both  enrich'd  and  pleas'd,  like  them  thai 

woo 
At  oBce  a  bca«ty,  and  a  fortioe  too 

lii^ 
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Of  mo^  knowledge  poefy  was  queen. 
And  (HU  ilie  inight»  luid  wanton  witi  not  been  ; 
Who,  eke  iU  g^Dtaidiant,  liT*d  themielreB  at  large, 
And,   not  content  witl^  that*  debauch'd  their 

diarge* 
Uke  fome  brave  captain,  your  fucceftlbl  pen 
IMItons  die  ezil*d  to  her  crowp  agam : 
And  giret  us  hope,  that,  having  feen  the  days 
When  noihiog  flouriih'd  but  ianatsc  bays, 
4iXi  will  at  length  in  this  opinion  reft, 
^  A  fober  prince's  government  is  heft.*' 
This  is  not  aU  ;  your  art  the  way  has  fpnnd 
To  nflke  th*  improvement  of  the  richcft  groood. 
That  foil  which  thofe  im^nortal  laurels  bore. 
That  once  the  iaqred  Mvo'*  tempos  wore. 
Eliza's  griefs  are  fo  exprefs^d  by  yod. 
They  are  too  eloquent  to  have  boeo  true. 
Had  Ab  tbfp^la;  mam  tstd  obey'd 
What  Dido,  rather  than  what  Jove  had  fiud. 
If  funeral  rites  can  give  a  ghoft  repofe. 
Your  Mule  fo  juftly  has  difcharged  thofi;, 
Eliza's  ihade  may  now  its  wandl^ing  ceafi^ 
And  claim  a  title  %o  the  fields  o(  peace. 
But  if  JBneas  be  obKg'd,  no  leis 
Your  kindnels  great  Achilles  doch  conltfs ; 
Who,  dreis*d  by  Statiia  in  too  bold  a  look. 
Did  Ul  become  tbo(e  virgin  robes  lie  took. 
To  nnderftand  how  much  we  owe  to  you» 
We  muft  your  numbers,  with  your  author's, view; 
Then  we  fliali  fee  his  woi%  was  lamely  rough, 
Kach  figure  ftiff,  as  if  defign'd  in  buff: 
His  colours  laid  fo  thick  on  every  place, 
As  onlf  ihew'd  the  painty  but  hid  the  face, 
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But  as  in  pcrfpeAive  we  bei^itiet  fee^ 
Which  in  the  gla(s,  not  in  the  pdore,  be; 
So  here  our  fi^t  oblieingly  mifiakcs 
That  wealth,  which  hts  your  boomy  only  i 
Thus  vulgar  diihes  «re,  by  cooks  di%«b'd. 
More  for  their  dreflmg,  than  their 

pris'd. 
Your  curious  notes  fo  ftarch  into  ^lat  age. 
When  all  was  foble  but  the  (acred  page. 
That,  fince  in  that  dark  n{ght  we  needs  n 
We  are  at  leaft  mifled  in  pleafiuit  wij. 
Bi|t,  wh^t  we  moft  /idnire,  voor  yerK.  no  Ids 
The  prophe(  than  the  poet  doth  eooCeft. 
Ere  oar  weak  eyes  difcero'd  the  doriif^ 
Ot  MgAi,  y^  law  great  Charka  hia  ] 

Weak. 

So  fldUol  fcamen  keq  the  land  from  fv. 
Whtch  fte#iUke<UMfo  tlie  datt  pnnftf. 
To  ChaHes  your  Mvfe  firft  pays  kcr  dnu 
As  ftill  the  antienU  did  begin  from  Jove. 
With     '    '  .       -    - 


end^  whole 


ftdSa^i 


Monk  yott 

fliaUbe, 
As  Ro^ne  recorded  Rnfos'  i 
Who  thought  It  greater  hoooor  to' obey 
Hfi  cduntryli  intereft,'  than  the  workl  to  ftmy. 
But  to  writ^  worthy  things  of  worthy  men. 
Is  the  peculiar  talent  of  your  pen : 
Yetkt  me  take  your  mantle  np,  rad  I 
Will  venture  in  your  right  to  propheiy. 
'*  This  work,  by  merit  nrft  of  frme  lecore, 
**  Is  Hkifri^B  happy  in  ita  genitnre  t         [throH^ 
«*  For,  fince  'tis  bom  when  Charks  afecnds  ik 
^  It  iharesu  once  his  fortonc  and  kaoiwa.'* 
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To  my  bodot^ed  ffrfand 

Ck.   CllARLEtON. 

bi)  ms  LkAk^zn  km>  vse^l  Works  ; 

Iplft  SJfdftt  tARTlCULARLt  HIB  tktATlSE  ok  STONE-MRKOE;  BT  M 
RESTOfeED  to  TrtE  TRUE  FOUNDER. 


Tbi  longcA  tyranny  tJiat  ever  fwa^*d, 

?*  !u  tijiat  wWeiii  our  anccftors  tctray'd 
heir  freo  Bom  reafon  to  the  Stagirltc, 
And  made  his  torch  their  unlvenal  light. 
^<>  truth,  while  only  one  fuppTy'd  the  (late, 
Grew  icarce,  and  dear,  and  yet  fophifiicat'e. 
still  it  was  bought,  file  mp^ric  Wares,  or  ctSnAk, 
li^rd  words  furd  ^  WiUi  Ariilotle'f  arms. 


Columbus  Ws  tlie  lir^  that  Ibbok  ti2s  throoe ; 
And  found  a  temperate  i^  a  torrid  todc : 
The  feverlih  air  faiuTd  t>y  a  cooling  breexe. 
The  fruitful  ^es  fet  round  with  Inady  treei; 
And  guiltleis  men,  who  dancM  away  thck  tioi<f 
Frefli  as  their  groves,  ahd  happjr  as  their  clifl)C«  , 
jHad  we  Iftill  p2d  that  homage  to  aiuunc. 
Which  only  God  aqd  nature  juftly  cbdav^ 
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The  9iff^  1^  ^  Beed  dttf  iittdff  BMmd, 
Where  poett/flill  ms^t  dream  the  fhtf  W^ 

drowiia : 
And  all  die  ftM  tktt  ftiae  fri  iboditei  ikieity 
Had  been  aAlmSr'd  hy  fiode  bat  faVaj^e  eVet; 
Ammig  th*  dTefterd  o/  free  fea/on'«  ehdn^ 
pur  nation*!  not  the  teaft  in  wot&  or  fame. 
The  world  to  ^itcot  does  not  only  oWe 
Its  prefent  knbwled^,  btii  its  futo^e  tb6. 
Oiiber  iuJl  Kve  tfflioa^ohei  ttl(6  to  dttW, 
Or  Biitiih  Mts  the  boimdiefi  ocean  itwel 
And  noble  Boyle,  n6t  left  In  Aittttie  febd. 
Than  hit  great  brother  read  in  fiatei  and  men. 
The  drcUnff  fbeamty  once  thought  bnt  poob,  of 

(Whether  life's  fael,  or  the  body*i  food) 
From  dark  oblition  Harvey's  name  fliall  Ufe ; 
^^ntle  £ot  fcecpa  ni  tne  nononr  tli^it  iw  gciw* 
Mor  are  yon,  learned  friend,  the  lead  renowned ; 
"Whole  £une,  not   eircnmCcfib'd   with   £ngliih 

groond, 
ffiea  fike  the  nimble  jonmies  of  the  light ; 
And  is,  like  that,  unfpent  too  in  its  fltafat. 
Whatever  truths  have  been  by  art  or  chance, 
ycoccjn'd  BOHi  ecrori  or  froni  ignorance^ 


Hi^is^tts, 


nf 


Thin  in  tlUlir  Mltoif^  Ui^ridl  ^J^Al  6P01KF, 
Your  wottA  uihie^  and  ftiH  dHkn««^  iame. 
SuA  H  ihe  ht^ttti^  iHituit  of  fbot  pen. 
To  perCed  cuz^  ott  bookt,  at  tMH  it  thdA. 
Nor  is  th2l  Woit  l&e  Idiil :  yMr  #ell  may  g|M 
To  nten  new  ^nfffottf  wtK>  tsnot  Mnet  tb  Hve« 
Through  yoo,  the  Danes,  their  ihoit  ctominion 

A  longef  con^neft  wan  oie  8<|]taiit' Diftt* 
Ston^eng^,  onoi  thott^  t  temple,  yon  fattt  fouii 
A  thf one,  Wne#e  lingt,  oitt  eafthly  g^Mls^  were 

oown'd; 
Where  by  dieir  iToicteing  fitbje6b  thef  wtm 

feen, 
Joy'd  with  their   Ibtace,  and  thdr  prinody 


Oor  (bvef«iga  haie  ah«w  the  reft  maght  ftaiid, 
4nd  hen  he  ehefe  a^iris  i»  f«l»«ht  bad. 

Thefe  mine  ihaker^  oaee  his  frcred  head. 
When  he  from  Woi'fter't  fittal  battle  fled  t 
Watch*d  by  the  geaiot  of  thu  roy^  place. 
And  mighty  vifions  of  the  Darnfli  race, 
ffis  refiiige  then  was  for  a  temple  Ihown : « 
But,  he  reiioc^d,  -tit  nowheoMae  a  throne« 


EPISTLE    IIL 


•IX)  THE  LADY  CASTLfiMAtN, 

t7PQN  HEft  BHCOUltAOIMO  HIS  FIR6T  PLAt. 


A|  leamcn,  ihipwreck*d  on  fome  ham  fliere, 

jpiCcover  wealth  in  htadt  tnikho#n  babre ; 

And,  wfaM  thehr  nrt  had  labour'd  long  in  vain} 

ly  their  aihfw  liimss  happily  obtain ; 

So  my  much  envy VI  Mnfe,  by  fkorms  long  toft. 

Is  tlmv^va  upon  yoor  hofpftablc  cbaft, 

Aitd  finds  nmre  nvpor  by  her  ill  friccefr. 

Thin  fte  cnuid  hope  for  bj^her  happinefiu 

Once  Cato's  virtue  did  the  gods  oppofe ; 

l¥hile   ther   die    vl^or,    he    the    van^uUh'd 

Bnt  you  have  done  what  Cato  could  not  do. 
To  diodfe  tne  vn^utfh'd,  and  reftore  him  to6 
let  ottttrt  ftili  triiunph,  and  gain  their  caofe 
9y  thek  deicrtt,  or  by  the  wof  ld*t  applaoTc  2 


Let  merit  crowns,  and  jo^ce  lanf  dt  ghret 
But  let  me  happy  by  your  pity  live. 
True  poets  empty  fime  and  pnile  deipife, 
VuQt  is  the  trumpet,  but  your  frntle  the  prixo» 
Ton  fit  above,  and  iee  vain  men  below 
Contend  for  1^^  you  obHj  can  befrow :.    \ 
Bnt  thofe  great  adions  others  do  by  chance. 
Are,  like  yoiur  beauty,  your  inheritance : 
So  mat  a  (bul,  fudi  fweetneis  jein'd  in  pne^ 
Coiud  only  ipring  from  noble  Orandifon. 
Vou,  like  the  Sbn^  not  by  refledion  bright. 
Are  bom  to  yoor  own  heaven,  vid  your  own  fiffal| 
Like  them  are  good,  bnt  from  a  noble  caule. 
From  your  own  fc&owkdge|  091  fr«a  nature** 
iaw«« 
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THE   WORKS   OP  DRTDEN. 


Tour  powef  yoo  never  nle,  but  for  defonce. 
To  guard  your  own,  or  others*  innocence: 
Yonr  foei  are  fiich,  as  they,  not  yon,  have  made. 
And  virtue  may  repel,  though  not  ^vade. 
Such  courage  did  the  indent  heroes  ihow, 
Who,  when  they  might  prevent,  wpi)ld  wait  the 

blow : 
With  foch  aflurance  as  they  meant  to  iky. 
We  will  o*ercome,  but  fcom  the  (iifeft  way. 
What  further  fear  of  danger  can  there  be  ? 
Beauty,  which  captives  all  things,  fets  me  free. . 
Pofterity  will  judge  by  my  fucoefs, 
I  had  tl;ie  Gr^oan  poet's  happineft,     .   . 


Who,  waving  plots,  found  out  a  better  wty  ^    . 
Some  God  ddcended,  and  preferv'd  the  play. 
When  firft  the  triumphs  of  your  fex  were  fnng 
By  thoTe  old  poets,  beauty  waa  but  Toung, 
And  ftw  admir*d  the  native  red  and  white. 
Till  poets  drefs*d  them  up  to  charm  the  light ; 
80  beauty  took  on  tnift,  and  did  engage 
For  fums  of  praiies  till  (be  came  to  age. 
But  this  long*growing  debt  to  poetry 
You  juftly,  madam,  have  difcharg*d  to  me. 
When  your  applaufe  and  favour  did  isfule 
New  life  to  my  condemn'd  and  dying  Mu(e«  • 


EPISTLE    IV. 


TO  MR.  LEE. 


OH   HIS  ALEXANDER. 


T>K  1)1^  ^  common  cenfnre  could  X  fear. 
Before  your  play  my  name  (hould  not  appear  | 
For  *t  will  be  thought,  and  with  fome  colour  too, 
I  pay  the  bribe  I  firft  receiv'd  from  you ; 
That  mutual  vouchers  for  our  fame  w«  ftaad. 
And  play  the  game  into  each  other's  hand ; 
And  as  cheap  pen'worths  to  ourftlves  afford. 
As  Beflns  and  the  brotbcu  of  theXwonL. 
Such  libels  private  men  may  well  endure. 
When  ftates  and  kiogf  themfelvet  are  not  lecure ; 
For  ill  men,  confcious  of  their  inward  guilt. 
Think  the  beft  adions  on  by-ends  are  built. 
And  yet  my  iklence  had  not  Tcap'd  their  fpite ; 
Then,  envy  had  not  fuffer*d  me  to  write ; 
For,  ilnce  I  could  not  ignorance  pretend, 
Such  merit  I  muft  envy  or  commend. 
So  many  candidates  there  (Und  for  vrir, 
A  pfaKe  at  court  is  fcarce  fo  hard  to  get : 
In  vain  they  crowd  each  other  at  the  door  $ 
For  ev*n  rtverfiom  are  aU  begvM  before; 
Dcfert,  how  known  foe*er,  isTong  delay*d;' 
And  then  too  fools  and  knaves  are  better  pay'd* 
Yet,  as  foine  adions  bear  fo  great  a  name, 
Tltat  courts  themfehres  are  )uBt,  for  fear  of  (hame  ( 
80  has  the  michty  merit  of  your  play 
&torted  praile,  and  forc'd  himfolf  away. 
*Ji%  here  as  'tis  at  fea;  who  fortheft  goes, 
1^  d»res  the -nofty  makes  all  the  left  hi9  foet. 


Yet  when' fome  virtue  much  Mtgrowa  the  reft. 
It  ihoots  too  foft,  and  high,  to  be  expreft ; 
As  his  heroic  worth  (buck  envy  dumb. 
Who  took  the  Dutchman,  and  vrho  cut  the  boom: 
Such  pratfe  h  your's,  while  you  the  paffiona  awve. 
That  'tis  no  longer  feign'd,  'tis  real  love. 
Where  nature  triumphs  over  wretched  art ; 
We  only  warm  the  bead,  bu^  you  the  hewt* 
Always  you  warm ;  and  if  the  riling  year. 
As  in  hot  regions,  brings  the  fim  too  near, 
*Tis  but  to  make  your  fragrant  fpices  blow. 
Which  in  our  cooler  climates  will  not  grow* 
They  only  think  you  animate  yonr  theme 
With  too  much  fire,  who  are  themfolves   iQ 

phlegm. 
Prizes  would  be  for  lags  of  ifoweft  puce. 
Were  cripples  made  the  judges  of  the  race. 
Defpife  thefo  drones,  whofe  praifo,  while  dief' 

accuie. 
The  too  much  vigour  of  your  youthful  Mufe. 
That  humble  ftile  which  they  your  virtue  make. 
Is  in  your  power ;  you  need  but  fioop  and  take. 
Your  beauteous  images  muft  be  allow'd 
By  all,  but  fome  vile  poets  of  the  crowd. 
But  how  ihould  any  dgn-poft  dawber  know 
The  worth  of  Tiun  or  of  Angefo  ? 
Hard  features  every  bungler  can  command  ; 
To  draw  tnie  beauty,  ihew's  a  mafter's  hand.    • 
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.E,P  I  S  T  L  E    V. 

TO  THE  EARL  OF  ROSCOMMON. 

ON  HIS  EXCELLENT  ESSAY   ON  TRANSLATED  VERSE^ 


^V■r^BllL  the  frnttliil  Nile/or  Tjrian  {hore. 
The  iecds  of  arts  aod  inliEDt  fctcacc  bore, 
*Tit  fore  die  notile  pUot,  tranflated  firft, 
Advanc'd  its  head  in  Grecian  gardens  nnrft. 
The  Grecians  added  yerfe  :  their  tonefiii  tongve 
Made  nature  firil,  and  nature's  God,  their  fong. 
Nor  ftopt  tranilation  here :  for  conquering  Rome, 
With  Grecian  fpoils,  brooght  Grecian  numbers 


] 


Xnrich'd  hj  dtofe  Athenian  Mnies  more. 

Than  all  the  ▼anqoifli'd  wofld  could  yield  befiore. 

Till  barbarous  nations,  and  more  bartMoons  times, 

Debu*d  the  bu^^  of  verfe  to  rhymes : 

Thofe  rude  at  firft  :  a  kind  of  hobbling  profe. 

That  limp'd  along,  and  tinkled  in  the  dofe. 

But  Italy,  reviving  from  the  trance 

Of  Vandal,  Goth,  and  Monki&  ^B;norance, 

Wkh  poofes,  cadence,  and  well  vovrd'd  words. 

And  all  the  graces  a  good  ear  affords,, 

Made  rhyme  an  art,  and  Dante's  polilh'd  page 

Reftor^d  a  filver,  not  a  golden  age. 

Then  Petrarch  foUow'd,  and  in  mm  we  fee 

What  rhyme  improVd  in  all  its  height  can  be 

At  beft  a  pkafin^  found,  and  (air  btriiarity. 

The  French  purfoed  their  fteps;  and  ^tituUf  laft, 

In  manly  fweetneis  all  the  reu  furpaft'd. 

The  wit  of  Greece,  the  gravit v  of  Rome, 

Afpe^r  exalted  in  the  Britifli  loom  : 

The  Mules'  empire  is  reftorM  again. 

In  Charles's  rpgn,  and  by  Rofcommon's  pen. 

Tet  modeftly  he  does  his  work  furvey. 

And  calls  a  ^fli'd  Poem  an  Effay; 

fof  all  the  needful  rules  are  fcatter*d  here ; 

Truth  finopthly  told,  apd  pleaiantly  fevere ; 

80  wen  b  art  <Hfgois'd  for  nature  to  appear. 

Nor  need  thele  rules  to  give  tranflation  light : 

His  own  example  is  a  fljune  fo  bright ; 

That  he  who  but  arrives  to  copy  well, 

Ui^uided  will  advance,  unknowing  vrill  excel 

3cavce  his  own  Horace  could  fuch  rules  ordaiO| 


I 


How  much  in  him  may  rifing  Irehad  boaft. 
How  much  in  gaining  him  has  Britain  loft ! 
Their  liland  in  revenge  has  out's  redaim'd; 
The  more  inftmded  we,  the  more  vre  flill  art- 

ftam'd. 
*Tis  well  for  us  his  getieroos  blood  did  flow 
Deriv'd  from  Britifh  channels  long  ago. 
That  here  his  conquering  anceftors  w^re  mnrft  | 
And  Ireland  but  tranflated  England  firft : 
Bv  this  repri^  we  regain  our  right,         ^ 
ElTe  muft  the  two  contending  nations  i^  t  - 
A  nobler  quarrel  for  his  native  earth. 
Than  what  divided  Greece  for  Homer's  birdk 
To  what  perfedion  will  o«r  tongue  arrivei 
How  will  invention  and.tranflarion  thrive. 
When  authors  nobly  bom  vriU  bear  their  part^ 
And  not  diidain  th*  inglorious  praife  of  art  f 
Great  generals  thus,  ddcending  from  command^ 
With  Sieir  own  toil  provoke  the  (oldiers*  hand. 
How.  will  fweet  Ovid's  ghoft  be  f  leas'd  to  hear  - 
His  fame  augmented  by  an  Engliih  peer  s 
How  he  etnbeUiihes  bis  Helen's  loves, 
Outdoes  his  foftncfs,  and  his  fenfe  improves  f 
When  thefe  tranflate,  and  teach  tranflators  too, 
Nor  firftUi^  kid,  nor  any  vulgar  v^w, 

ShouM  at  .^polio's  gratefol  al^r  ftand  :     

Rofcommon  writes:  to  that  aufpidous  hand. 
Mufe,  feed  the  bull  that  fpumsthe  yellow  land* 
Rt^common,  whom  both  cour^  ah4  camps  < 

mend. 
True  to' his  prince,  and  faithfol  to  his  friend; 
Rofcommon,  firft  in  fields  of  nonour  known, 
Firft  in  the  peaceful  triumphs  of  the  gown; 
Who  both  Minerva's  juftly  makes  his  ovm. 
Now  let  the  few  belov'd  by  Jove,  and  they 
Whom  infus'd  Utan  fbrm'd  of  better  day^    ' 
On  equal  terms  ifith  ancient  wit  engage. 
Nor  mighty  Homer  fear,  nor  iacred  Virgil's  pafe* 
Our  Engliih  palace  opens  wide  in  fiate ; 
Aii4  without  fto9piiig  they  ma^  pafii  the  gate,    j 
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EPISTLE   ^Vl 


TO  THE  XnJCHESfe  OF  YORK. 

eil  HER  EETURH  FROM  SCdlXAJI0  Ql  THS  YZAR  ttti. 


W«ili  fiAiBM  fife  to  erne]  oik  4iofe 
The  qpttM  oC  bemty  end  the  covrt  of  lof«» 


ne  Mnfit^foof^dv  with  their  forfiiken  art% 
And  4(6  iad  Copds  broke  their  nleklt  deru : 
Our  frwtfol  liitee  to  wildt  aoddeleru  Ciirti*d^ 
like  Eden'fliee,  when  baai&'diBai  it  MumU 
J^ote  WM  ao  more*  when  lojator  watf  goBe» 
The  greet  fii|>forter  of  hit  awfia  throne. 
Ixyreeonldoolooferifierbeaatffitf,  n 

ButwaHda^dBoruwat^to  the  lerge  el  diy,  1^ 
As  if  the  fun  end  he  hod  loft  their  wsf.  j 

Bat  j»W  th*  ittiiftfiooi  aymidi,  mortt'dagaiD. 
Bnogt  evMy  greee  triWBphint  m  utt  tnuB* 
The  wondering  >kreidf»  though  «hcf  toii'd  iio 

ftetttt# 
Foreiow'd  berptflagc,  to  behold  her  form : 
Sflne  ery*d,  o  Veattt}  ioMO,  o  Thetia  peft$ 
Bmthiiwei  dotfofiMT*  nor  thee  fo  chofte. 
7ar   from  her  fight  ftew  foaion*   Strife,  odd 

Ptidei 
And  oovy  did  btt  t  loek  on  her*  end  d]r*d. 
IVhate'er  we  fitfRsr'd  fiMm  o«r  Adlio  Aiftk^ 
Kfr  fight  ie  poroheard  at  IB  oify  nttc 
Three  gioewy  yeiw  igimfi  thit  jM  were  kt% 
IM  ^  ^AcaBighiy  feA  hitdelf^i  tibe  4pbei 


I  LikeJefieph*i^eaM,  hat  iHdMi  hotter 


■For 
Fer 


Tefieph*! 

ftmiiie  |Aft,  tie  oleotf  ftiQ  to  4 

ner  tne  woepmg  tieoveoi  i 

her  the  groood  h  cbitn  iheeKri  wftam  x 
For  her  ^  n%htiflgdee  00  tnght  to  fiofy 
And  tTatmo  hm  for  her  dd«7'd  th*  %ri^g. 
llieMsierefiiitietherlei^foffBttenloy^       i 
And  Love  reftor'd  his  eacient  mm  for^ayi^     V 
Reeds  oorbeaoiel,  and  retieceonT  fkpi      J 
Hie  erhfte  doinaiode  peepkt  enco  ag«n* 
Aadfirom  her  |vefoaoe  dates  hie  foeoaa  re^ga* 
Bat  awfol  chinas  oa  her  fidr  forchcod  fit, 
DiQptefing  wfcot  flie  nkns  will  adtaiit : 
Plcafiog,  fet  told»  Uw  Cyatfaio*e  fi«cr  hoM, 
The  people's  wander,  and  the  poet's  tbeam. 
Diftoiper^  eed,  Soditioa,  anker'd  Hate, 
Mo  tbera  ihail  ipex  the  chorch,  aeid  tear  the  irtrt 
Ko  more  IhaU  Fatlion  chril  difeords  aeoee. 
Or  o^  dScords  of  too  leader  hm  i 
Piicord,  like  that  of  mafic's  varioae  partly 
Difcofd,  that  nnkee  die  hararanj  of  hearai  $ 
DiTcard,  that  oaiy  this  dHpate  (hail  brh^     . 
Who  heft  fiuU  love  the  dokoi  mk  fcrm  # 
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EPISTLE   VH: 


A  LETTER  TD  SIR  GEORGE  ETHEREGE. 


To  TUB  who  fife  b  dull  dc|i«e, 
.^jMp  iirfbwBv^<ift|Htot, 
And  do  ooe  WKii  Iv  cild  Moot, 
By  boqgiiMr  thilher  jfiftr-one. 


ilboald  beaHhe^. 

9kMi4nipic  09*0  to  .pole  afti^K ;. 

Since  700  bsve  fwh  a^cooAiiBtMS 

Ai  no  MJietc  Mian  dinwimtiQa, 

"tou  can  be  old  io  grave  dsliMe, 

iUd  jpmng  an  Jotfaffiurt  of  ^Me; 

And  Mhto  wnrea  aod  hdbtsda  flwir 

The  ligou  of  ojpleittpo. 

Like  Mighif  mifiiooe*  TOtt  oaoe 

•^  Ad  ftoei  Infidrfam.** 

A  work  of  woDdroQS  tttrk  furr^ 

Sofivto  go»ibnnicht*ecidiire; 

And  all  to  pneach  td  Gcnoaa  dtiM, 

"Wbereioand  of  Ciapid  nerer  came. 

Left  had  70a  done,  had  700  beenient 

4*  ^  M  drake  or  Piato  went. 

For  cknres  or  natmegs  to  the  Unp-i^ 

Or  ev'n  for  oranges  to  China. 

That  had  indeed  been  charity; 

Where  k>Te-fick  bdies  he^deis  lie, 

Chapt,  and  for  want  of  liquor  dr7* 

Bw  70a  have  made  70or  zeal  appear 

Within  the  circle  of  the  Bear. 

What  r^ioo  of  the  earth's  Ui  doll. 

That  it  not  of  7Dar  hOKKin  fall  ? 

Trytolemm  (io  ftu>g  the  Nine) 

Sirew'd  plenty  from  h»  cart  divipe. 

Bat,  fpite  of  all  thefo  fiablcmakers. 

He  nerer  iinv*d  on  Ahnain  acres ; 

No,  that  was  left  by  j&ite*3  decree. 

To  be  perform'd  and  fung  b7  thee. 

ThoQ  fareak'ft  through  fonus  with  at  mtch  ofe 

As  the  French  king  uiroogh  articles. 

.In  gfmd  a^urs  th7  c^ts  are  fpen^ 

In  wigiDg  wretght7  compUmoit, 

With  foch  as  mooarchs  repre£»t» 


\ 
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They,  whom  fitch  vaft  fiuigoet  attend. 
Want  ibme  •foft  mimitAi^  vnbend. 
To  ihew  the  wodid  that  now  vA  thai 
Great  mtnifters  ace  mortal  men. 
Then  Rheniih  i;amaiera  wftlkihe^PQi^S 
In  bompcn every  king  is  crown*d$ 
Beiides  three  holy  miued  Hedocs, 
And  the  whole  college  of  Eldfton, 
No  health  of  potenute  b  iuak. 
That  paTs  to  make  his  ea'V07dniqk* 
Theie  Botch  delights,  1  mentioned  Ui^ 
Suit  not,  1  know,  jovr  £ogli^  tafte  ; 
For  wine  to  lea^e  a  wj^me  or  plajr 
Was  ne'er  jour  excelleocy's  way. 
Nor  ,need  this  title  give  offisnce. 
For  here  70U  were  Toor  ^^Uqict, 
For  gaming,  writing,  fpeaking,  keepiagi' 
His  excellence  for  all  but  fleeping. 
Now  if  70U  top  in  form,  and  treat, 
'TIS  the  four  iauce  to  the  fweet  meat| 
The  Am  70U  pa7  for  beinj;  great. 
Na7,  here's  a  harder  impofidon. 
Which  is  indeed  the  court's  petitiofi, 
That,  fotting  worldl7  pomp  afide. 
Which  jtoethas  at  font  den7'd. 
You  would  be  pleas'd  in  humble  way 
To  write  a  trifle  call'd  a  Play. 
This  tru]7  is  a  degradation. 
But  would  oblige  the  crown  and'oatioa 
Next  to  your  vnfe  negotiation. 
If  70U  p^end,4w  weU  70U  ma7, 
Yourlugh  degvee,  7our  iriendfr'Will  fa7. 
The  dnlu  St.  Aigoon  made  a  play. 
If  Gallic. wit  convince  700  foarce. 
His  grace  of  Bodes  has  made  a  fkrc^ 
And  7ou>  vrhofe  comic  wit  is  terfo  all. 
Can  hardlv  fall  below  ReheadaL 
Then  finifo  what  you  have^begaa; 
Bnt  fcribble  fafter  if  you  can  : 
.For  yet  no  George,  to  our  difcemiDg, 
fias  writ  wt^jt^ut.a  tea  jears  .wacifing^ 
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\ 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


lift 


THE  WORKS  OF  JbRYDSH. 


EPISTLE     VIIL 

TO   MR.   SOUTHERN, 

OM  qiS  CQMEDV  CALLED  THE  WIVES  EXCUSE. 


Si!^itB  there*8  a  fate  in  plays^  and  'ds  m  yam 
To  write,  while  thefe  xnalignant  planets  reign. 
Some  very  foofil^  infloence  rulei  the  pit, 
Not  ahrayt  kind  to  fenfe,  or  jnft  to  wit : 
And  whiU^  it  lafis,  let  huffoonry  fucceed. 
To  make  ut  knp^ ;  for  never  was  more  need. 
Farce,  in  itfelf,  is  of  a  nafty  fcent ; 
But  the  gain  fineUs  not  of  the  excrement. 
The  Spaniih  nymph,  a  wit  and  beaatv  too, 
With  all  her  charms,  bore  but  a  fingie  (how ; 
But  let  a  monfter  Mufcovite  appear. 
He  draws  a  crowded  audience  round  the  year. 
May  be  thou  haft  not  pleas'd  the  box  and  pit ;  ^ 
Yet  thofe  who  blame  thy  tale  applaud  thy  wit :  V 
So  Terence  plotted,  but  So  Terence  writ.  J 


Like  his  thy  thoughts  are  tfBe,thy  laig^gB  cto; 

£v'n  iewdneis  is  made  moral  in  thy  Cccoe. 
The  hearers  may  for  want  of  Nokcs  repine ; 
But  reft  iecnre,  the  readers  will  be  thine. 
Nor  was  thy  labour*d  dranaa  damn'd  or  hifc'd; 
But  with  a  kind  dvility  diimt6*d ; 
With  fuch  good  manners,  as  the  Wife  did  ^ 
Who,  not  accepting,  did  but  juft  rdnfie. 
There  was  a-^ance  rt  parting;  foch  a  look, 
As  bids  thee  not  give  o'er,  for  one  rebvke. 
But  if  thou  wouldft  be  feen,  is  wdl  as  read. 
Copy  one  living  author,  and  one  dead  : 
The  ftandard  of  thy  ftyle  let  Etherege  be } 
l^or  wit,  th*  immortal  fjpring  of  Wycherky  i 
Learn,  after  both,  t«  draw  ibme  jnftdefigB^ 
And  the  next  age  will  learn  to  copy  thinesi ' 


EPISTLE     IX. 


TO  HENRY  HIGDEN  £SC^ 

ON  HIS  TRANSLATION  OF  THE  TENTH  SATIRT  OF  JUVENAL. 


The  Grecian  wits,  who  Satire  firft  began, 
Were  pleafant  Pafipuos  on  the  life  of  man  ; 
At  mighty  villains,  who  the  ftate  oppreft, 
They  dnrft  not  rail,  perhaps;  they  lalh'd, 

leaft. 
And  tnrn'd  thai  out  of  office  with  a  jeft. 


i 


No  fool  could  peep  abroad,  but  ready  fiand 
The  drolls  to  clap  a  bauble  in  his  hand. 
Wife  legiilatoi^  never  yet  could  di  aw 
A  fop  within  the  reach  of  common  law; 
For  pofture,  dreis,  grimace,  and  affe^tioOy 
ThoBgh  foes  to  fimie,  are  hamlcft  u  Omniim 
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^or  laft  redrdt  It  dist  of  Terfe  to  tiy, 
-  And  Satire  it  our  Court  of  Chancery. 
'  Hiit  way  took  Horace  to  refonn  an  age. 
Not  bad  enough  to  need  an  author't  rage. 
But  yourt,  who  lirM  in  more  degenerate  timet. 
Was  forcM  to  fatten  deep,  and  worry  crimes. 
Yet  you,  my  friend,  have  temper'd  him  fo  well^ 
Ton  make  him  imile  in  (bite  of  all  hit  zeal : 
An  art  peculiar  to  yourfelf  alone, 
1*0  join  the  virtues  of  two  ftyles  in  one. 

Ofa !  were  your  author's  ]»inciple  rtceirM, 
Half  of  the  labouring  world  would  be  reliev'd : 
For  not  to  wifh  it  not  to  be  deceiv'd. 
Reienge  would  into  charity  be  chang'd, 
Becaufe  it  coftt  too  dear  to  be  reveng*d : 
It  coib  our  quiet  and  content  of  mind. 
And  when  'tis  compalt'd  leaTct  a  fting  behind. 


MS 


Soppofe  I  had  the  better  end  o'th'ftaff, 
Why  (hould  I  help  th'  Ul-natur'd  work!  to  Ungh  I 
'Tit  all  alike  to  them,  who  get  the  day ; 
They  love  the  fpite  and  mifchief  of  the  fray. 
Mo ;  I  have  cur'd  myfelf  of  that  difeaie ; 
Nor  will  I  be  provok'd,  but  when  I  pleafe : 
But  let  me  haff  that  cure  to  you  reftore  ; 
Yon  give  the  falve,  I  laid  it  to  the  fore. 

Our  kind  relief  againil  a  rainy  day,  ^ 

Beyond  a  uvem,  or  a  tedious  play,  C 

We  take  your  book,  and  laugh  our  fpleen  away.3 
If  all  your  tribe,  too  ftudiout  of  debate. 
Would  ceafe  falfe  hopet  and  titletto  create, 
Lc4  by  the  nre  example  you  bet:ttn, 
Clienu  would  fsil,  and  lawyert  be  undone. 


EPISTLE     X. 

To  my  dear  friend 

MR.    CONOR  EVE, 

6M  HIS  COMEDY  CALLED  THE  DOUBLE  DEALER. 


**  Well  then,  the  promit*d  hour  it  cone  at  laft. 
The  prdent  age  of  wit  obfcpres  the  paft  :     [writ. 
Strong  were  our  fires,  and  at  they  fought  they 
Cooquering  with  force  of  arms,  and  dint  of  wit : 
Theirs  wat  the  giant  race,  before  the  flood ; 
And  thus,  when Chaiiet  returned,  our  empireilood. 
Like  Jannt  he  the  ftnbbom  ibil  manur'd, 
With'mlet  of  holbandry  the  nnkneit  cur'd ; 
Tam*d  m  to  maoners,  when  the  ftage  was  rode , 
And  boifterons  Englifli  wit  with  art  indued. 
Our  age  was  cultitated  thus  at  length ; 
Hot  what  we  gain*d  in  ilcill,  we  loft  in  ftrengtlw 
Our  builders  were  with  want  of  genius  curft ; 
The  fecood  temple  was  not  like  the  firft : 
TQI  yoo,  the  bed  Vitmvius,  come  at  length; 
Our  beauties  equal,  but  excel  our  ftrength  ; 
Firm  Doric  pillars  found  your  folid  ba£& : 
The  fair  Corinthian  crown  the  higher  fpace 
Tfaut  all  bck>w  it  ftrength,  and  all  above  it  grace 


■I 

ICC.3  I 


In  eafy  dialogue  b  Fletcher's  praife; 
He  mov*d  tlM  mind,  but  had  not  power  to  raife; 
Great  Jonfon  did  by  ftrength  of  judgment  pleaCe ; 
Yet,  doubling  Fletcher's  force,  he  wanu  his  eafe. 
In  differing  talents  both  adom*d  their  age ; 
Ode  for  the  ftudy,  t'other  for  the  ftage. 
But  both  to  Congreve  juftly  (hall  fubmit,       [wit. 
One  match'd  in  judgment,  both  o'ermatch'd  i« 
In  him  all  beauties  of  this  age  we  fee 
£therege*s  courtfliip,  Southern's  purity,      [le 
The  fatixe,  wit,  and  ftrength  of  manly  Wydie 
All  this  in  blooming  youui  you  have  atchieVd: 
Nor  are  your  foil'd  co-temporaries  griev'd. 
So  mnch  the  fweetneia  of  your  manners  movi| 
We  cannot  envy  you,  becaufe  we  love. 
Fabiot  might  joy  in  Sdpio,  when  he  law 
A  bcaidleft  conful  made  againft  the  law. 
And  join  hit  fufferage  to  the  votet  of  Roipa; 
TJiough  he  with  Haooibal  wai  overcooas<      ' 
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Thus  oM  Romano  liowM  to  Raphael's  (voe, 
And  fcholar  to  the  youth  he  taught  bccuQje. 

O  that  your  brows  my  laurel  had  fuftaiD'4 ! 
Well  had  I  been  dcposM,  if  you  had  reico'd  : 
The  father  had  defcended  for  the  foa ; 
For  only  you  are  lineal  to  the  throne, 
^hus,  when  the  Aate  one  Edward  did  Sepote^ 
A  greater  Edward  in  his  room  arofe. 
|tut  now,  not  I,  but  poetry  is  cursM ; 
l^or  Tom  the  fecond  reigns  like  Tom  the  ML 
But  let  them  not  miftake  my  patron's  part, 
Kor  call  his  charity  their  own  dcferti ' 
Yet  this  I  prophefy ;  thou  fhalt  be  foicn, 
(Though  with  fome  ibort  parenthefii  Ijetwieea) 
jiigh  on  the  throne  of  wit,  and,  feated  there, 
Hot  mine,  that's  little,  but  thy  laurel  wear. 
Thy  fifft  attempt  an  early  promife  made ; 
That  early  promife  this  has  more  thao  paid. 
So  bold,  yet  fo  jndidoufly  yoa  dare. 
That  your  leaft  praiie  is  to  be  rcfidar. 


Time,  pbce,   and  aaioo^  fn^  with  pifo^  J^ 

wrought ; 
But  genius  muft  be  horn,  and  nerer  can  be  tai^. 
This  is  your  portion;  this  yonr  nadve  ftore;    *> 
Heaven,  that  but  once  was  prodipU  before,       / 
T\>  Shakefpeare  gave  as  mnch  i  (he  could  aot^T 

gite  him  more.  J 

Maintain  yonr  pod :  Tliat's  all  ifif  JCune  yoc 
For  *tis  imp<^ble  you  flioold  proceed.'       [oMd  ] 
Already  I  am  worn  irith  cares  and  age. 
And  jflil  ahandoniiy  th'  wignitefiil  &M  z 
XJnpro^tably  kqft  tt  becvtn*s  emnce, 
i  lite  a  rentpcharge  oo  his  providence : 
Bat  yon,  whom  every  Ulvfi  tad  Grace  adorn. 
Whom  I  ibreioe  to  better  lortone  bom. 
Be  kind  to  my  remains ;  and  O  defend, 
Againft  yoin:  jod^ment,  yonr  departed  firieod  ! 
Let  not  th*  iilfaltmg  foe  my€une  pprfoe. 
Bat  (hade  thofe  laorek  which  defcend  toyon  t 
And  take  for  tribute  #hat  theie  lines  eqfnfii': 
Yott  merit  more  s  nor  could  my  love  do  kbm 


B^faks 


£  P  I  S  t  Jt  E    XL 

■■-i^.    L  I        ....      I  i ^ 

TO  Hfi^  OKANVULt 

0«  HIS  B^CELLENt  XRAOBDY  CAU^KH  J^ERQIC  t^OVB. 


Auspicrovs  poet,  wefe  thou  not  "my  friend. 
How  could  I  emry,  what  I  moft  commeod  i 
But  iince  'tis  nature's  lav  in  love  and  wit,    [mit, 
That  youth  AouU  zagb,  and  wiihetang  itteiiib. 
With  le6  regret  .thofe  laurels  Ixefign, 
Which,  dying  no  my  hrows.  revime  on  thine. 
With  better  grace  an  ancient  chief  may  yield 
The  loog-contendedlsonottn  of  the  4iiid,' 
Than  .ventore  «U  Ju^  fartune  at  a  caft. 
And  6ght,  like  ftannibat,  to  lofie  lit  Uft. 
Young  princes,  obfiinate  to  win  the  prize. 
Though  yearly  beaten,  ycarfy  yet  they  rife : 
Old  monarchs,  though  ihcceisftti,  dill  in  doubt, 
Catch  at  a  ^ace,.and  wifely  tnm  devout. 
T]iine  he  the  laurel  then ;  .thy  blooming  age 
Can  beft,  if  any  can,iiqif)Oct  the  fta^; 
Which  fo  declines,-  that  fhortly  we  may  fee 
Players  and  plays  reduc'd  to  fecond  infncy. 
Sh^^o  the  world,  but  thoughtlefs  of  renown  x 
They  pbt  not  on  the  fiage,  but  on  the  cown. 
And,  in  defpair  rheir  empty  pit  to  fillj' 
Set  up  fome  foreign  monftc^in  1  bill. 


Thus  they  jog  on,  fiilT  tricking,  never  thri^i^, 
Aod  mumrifig  pUjs,  jsl^ch  they  jpifcal  ri#v* 

JUg. 
Our  ienfe  is  apnfienfea  t)irongh  their  pipes  cgn- 

Scarce  can  a  poet  know  the,  piay  bejnade; 
'Tis  fo  diiguisM  in  d^ath ;  nor  thinks  *jis  he 
That  fii£:rB  in  themaoglod  tragedyw 
Thus  Itys  firil:  was  Juird,  and  atter  drcfV*d 
For  his  own  ftfe,  the  chief  iutited  guelb 
I  fay  not  this  of  thy  fucceis^ul  fccnes. 
Where  tbine  is  all  the  glory,  theirs  the  ^kintl 
With,  length  ni  time,  much  Jodguieiii!,  and  more 

toil*  ^• 

Not  ill  they  <^^d,  v»hat  they  couQ  not  (j^oiL 
Thrir  fetting-fim  ilill  fhoors  a  gUpunerii^.i^iry 
Like  fincient.  Rome,  majeHic  in  decay  : 
And  better, gleanings  their  worn  foil  can  boolk. 
Than  the  crab-iviutage  of  the  neighbouring  C9«C» 
This  diflcicnce  yer  the  judging  worid  will  fcq; 
Thou  copied  Homcri  and  they  copy  the^ 
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Tp  my  Friend 

MR.    MOTTEUX, 

ON  HIS  TRAGEDY  CALLID  BBAUTY  IN  IMSTUBSd* 


I  It  hard,  my  friend,  to  wrif e  in  fach  an  age, 
Ai  dunnt,  not  only  poets,  but  the  ftage. 
That  iacred  art,  l>y  heaven  itfelf  infut'd, 
Which  Mofes,  David,  Solomon,  have  U8*d, 
U  now  to  be  no  more  :  the  Mufes*  foes 
"Would  fink  their  Maker**  praifes  into  profc. 
Were  they  content  to  prune  the  laviih  vine 
^ftraggEng  branches,  and  improve  the  wine. 
Who,  bat  a  madman,  wonld  his  thoughu  defend  ? 
AH  wodd  fnbmit ;  for  aU  but  fools  will  mend. 
Bat  when  to  conimon  fenfc  they  give  the  lie. 
And  tofn  diilorted  words  to  blafphemy, 
The^  give  the  (candal,  and  the  wife  difcem, 
^or  gbffei  teach  an  age,  too  apt  to  learn, 
Wfcaf  I  have  loofely  or  profanely  writ, 
^  them  to  6ret,  their  doe  defcrt,  commit  J 
Nor,  when  accused  by  me,  let  them  complain  s 
Thdr  £mi1cs,  and  not  their  fondion,  I  arraign. 
JMhellion,  worfe  than  witchcraft,  they  pnrfued : 
The  pulpit  prcachM  the  crime,  the  people  nied. 
The  ftage  was  fikncM ;  for  the  faints  wo«dd  fee 
a  field*  perform'd  their  plotted  tfagedy. 
Bat  let  OS  firft  reform,  and  then  fo  five, 
Thit  we  may  teach  om*  teachers  to  forgive  i 
Oordeik  be  placM  below  their  lofty  chairsj 
Oan  be  the  practice,  as  the  precept  theirs. 
^  moral  pan,  at  leaft,  we  ifkay  divide, 
nundity  reward,  and  pnsiih  prxdt  | 

VOL.VI, 


I  Ambition,  intereft,  avarice,  accufe : 

Thcfe  haft  thou  chofcn ;  and  the  pubUc  voice 
Has  equ^  d  thy  performance  with  thy  choicT. 
Time,  aa,oo,  place,  arc  fo  preferv'd  by  thee 
That  cy  n  Corncille  might  with  cnty  fee 
Th  alhanceof  Ws  Tripled  Unity. 
Thy  incidents,  perhaps,  too  thick  are  fowa ; 
^\  '*^  T"*^^  P**"^  "  ^^y  ^ault  alone. 
At  leaft  but  two  can  that  good  crime  commit. 
Thou  m  dcfign,  and  Wycherley  in  wit. 
l.ct  thy  own  Gauls  condemn  thee,  if  they  dare : 
Contented  to  be  thinly  reguUir^.  * 

Born  there,  but  not  for  them,  our  fmitfnl  foil 
With  more  mcreafe  rewards  thy  happy  toil. 
Their  tongue,  enfeebled.  Is  refinM  too  much  5 
And,  hke  pure  gold,  it  bends  at  every  touch  5 
Our  fttirdy  Teuton  yet  wUl  art  obey, 

witlTauT^^  *''''^^^'  "^  ftrengthen'd 

To  flouriih  m  an  idiom  not  thy  own  f 
It  moves  our  wonder  that  a  foreign  gueft 
Should  over-match  the  moft,  and  match  the  beiL 
Inunder.praifingthydefcrts,IwroDg,  ^ 

Here  find  the  firft  deficience  of  our  tongue : 
Words,  once  my  ftock,  are  wanting,  to  commend 
80  great  apoet,  and  ib  good  a  friend. 
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THE  WORKS   OF  DRTDBN. 


EPISTLE    XIIL 


To  my  HoDOUFcd  Kinfman 

JOHN  DRYDEN,  OF  CHESTERTON^  IN  THE 
COUNTY  OF  HUNTINGDON,  ESQj^ 


How  blefs'd  it  he,  who'Ietds  a  country  life, 
Unvex*d  with  aoxious  cares,  and  void  of  ftrife  I 
'Who;  ftadyiog  peace,  and  (huoning  civil  rage, 
£njoy*d  hit  ^cuth,  and  now  enjoys  his  age  : 
All  who  defcrvfc  hi^  love,  he  makes  his  own  ; 
And,  to  he  lov'd  himfelf,  needs  only  to  be  known. 

JuJft,  good,  and  wife,  contending  neigbourt'l 
come,  ( 

yrom  your  award  to  wait  their  final  doom ;       f 
And,  foes  before,  return  in  friendihip  home.      3 
Without  their  cod,  you  terminate  the  caufc; 
And  fave  th'  expence  of  long  litigiout  laws  : 
Where  fuits  are  txtvers'd ;  and  lo  little  won. 
That  he  who  conquers,  is  but  lad  undone 
Such  are  not  your  decrees ;  but  fo  defign'd. 
The  fandion  leaves  a  lading  peace  behind 
JLike  your  own  foul,  ferenc ;  a  patron 
mind. 

Promoting  concord,  and  compofing  firife  ; 
I.nrd  of  yourfclf,  uncumbcr*d  with  a  wife  ; 
Where,  for  a  year,  a  month,  perhaps  a  night, 
Long  penitence  fucceeds  a  fliort  delight : 
Minds  are  fo  hardly  matchM,  that  even  the  firil. 
Though  pair*d  by   Heaven,   in   Paradife  were 

curt'd. 
For  man  and  woman,  though  in  one  they  grow, 
Yet  fird  or  lad,  return  ag^  to  two. 
He  \o  God's  image,  die  to  his  was  made ; 
S>o,  farther  from  the  fount  the  dream  at  ran* 
dom  dray*d. 

How  could  he  dand,  when,  put  to  double  piin. 
He  mud  a  weaker  than  himfelf  fudain  I 
Each  might  have  dood  perhaps;  but  each  alone; 
Two  wrcdicrft  help  to  pull  each  other  down. 


ne : 

lind;        f 
1  of  yourf 


Not  that  my  verfe  would  blemiik  mil  the  Ur,' 
But  yet,  if  fome  be  bad,  'tis  wifdon  to  beware : 
And  better  dion  the  bait,  than  dniggle  m  the 

fnare. 
Thus  have  you  d>unn*d,and  flnm  themarry'd 
Truding  as  little  at  you  can  to  fate. 
No  porter  guards  the  paflage  of  your  iloor, 
T'  admit  the  weakhy,  and  exclude  the  poor; 
For  God.  who  gave  the  riches,  gave  the  facait. 
To  fan<^y  the  whole,  by  giving  part ; 
Heaven,  who  forefaw  the  vniT,  the  meant  M 

wrought. 
And  to  the  fccond  fon  a  bleffing  broaght ; 
The  fird  begotten  had  hit  father's  Ibare  : 
But  you,  like  Jacob,  are  Rebecca's  heir.  { 

So  may  your  dores  and  fruitful  fields  iscreafil 
And  ever  be  you  blels'd,  who  li\c  to  bkfs.         \ 
As  Ceies  fow'd,  where-e'cr  her  clianoc  flew; 
At  heaven  in  dcfcrtt  rain'd  the  biead  of  dew: 
So  free  to  many,  to  relations  moll^ 
You  feed  with  manna  your  own  Uinael  h^, 

With  crowda  attended  of  your  aoctcnt  race. 
You  feck  the  champion  fports,  or  fylvan  ch».c  x 
With  well-breath'd  beaglea   yoa    fwxoaod 

wood, 
£v*n  then,  indudrioos  of  che  commoa  ffood : 
And  often  have  you  brought  the  wily  fax. 
To  fufifer  for  the  firdlings  of  the  flock*  ;  ■ 

Chac*d  even  amid  the  folds,  and  made  to  bke^ 
l.ike  felons,  where  they  did  the  murdenKis  dcd 
This  fiery  game  your  a«aivc  youth  mmntaic'dj] 
Not  yet  by  yeart  extiiiguidi'd,  though  retrak^ 
You  feaipn  dill  with  fports  your  fcrious  bocn  t 
For  age  but  tadcs  of  plcalurca,  yomh  doM.t. 
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tlie  hare  in  piftorct  ot  in  plains  it  found. 
Emblem  of  human  life,  who  runt  the  round  $ 
And,  after  ail  hit  wandering  wayt  are  done^ 
Hit  circle  fiUa,  and  endt  where  he  begun, 
JuSt  as  the  letting  meett  the  rifine  fun. 

Tbnt  princes  oie  their  caret ;  but  happier  ^e. 
Who  iccks  not  pleafure  through  neceffity. 
Than  fuch  at  once    on  flippery  thronet  were 

plac*d; 
And,  diafiog,  figh  to  think  themfelret  are  chat^d* 

So  liv*d  our  firet,  e*er  dodort  learn  M  to  kill. 
And  multiplj'd  with  theira  the  weekly  bill. 
The  firft  phyfidant  by  debanch  were  made : 
ExaA  began,  and  floth  fuftaint  the  trsde  : 
Fity  the  generoot  kind  their  caret  beftow 
To  fearch  forbidden  trutht;  (a  iin  to  know :) 
To  which  if  human  fdeoce  could  attain. 
The  doom  of  death,  pronounc*d  by  God,  were 
In  Tain  the  leech  would  interpofe  delay;      [Tain, 
Fate  £iftent  firft,  and  Tindicatet  the  prey. 
What  help  &om  art't  endeavourt  can  we  have  f 
Gibbons  but  gueffet,  nor  it  fure  to  iave  : 
But  Maorut  fweept  whole  pariihes,  and  peoples 

every  grave; 
And  no  more  mercy  to  mankind  will  ufe. 
Than  when  he  robVd  and  murder*d  Maro^s  Mufe. 
Woaldft  thou  be  foon  difpatch'd,  and  periih  whole, 
Truft  Maurus  with  thy  life,  and  Milboum  with 
thy  foul. 

By  chace  our  long-liv'd  £itherteam'd  their  food ; 
Toil  ftnmg  the  nerves,  and  parify*d  the  blood : 
Bat  we  their  ions,  a  pamper*d  race  vf  men. 
Axe  dwiadkd  down  to  thrccfcore  years  and  ten. 
Better  to  hunt  in  fields  for  health  unbought. 
Than  fee  the  dciStor  for  a  naufeous  draught. 
The  wile,  for  cure,  on  exercife  depend ; 
God  never  made  his  work  for  man  to  meud. 

The  tree  of  knowledge,  once  in  Eden  plac*d, 
Was  eafy  found,  but  was  forbid  the  tafte  : 
O,  had  •nr  grandfire  walk*d  without  his  wife, 
He  firft  had  fought  the  better  plant  of  life  I 
Mow  both  are  loft :  yet,  wandering  in  the  dark, 
Phyficiaos,  for  the  tree,  have  found  the  bark ; 
They,  labouring  for  relief  of  human  kind. 
With  fliarpen*d  fight  fome  remedies  may  find 
Th*  apothecary  train  it  wholly  blind, 
from  files  a  random  recipe  they  take. 
And  many  deaths  of  one  prrfcription  make, 
Gtrth,  generous  as  his  Muie,   prefcribes    and 

gives; 
The  ihopman  fells ;  and  by  definition  lives : 
Ungrateful  tribe !  who,  like  the  viper's  brood. 
From  medicine  ifluing,  fuck  their  mother's  blood! 
Let  thcie  obey ;  and  kt  the  leam'd  prefcribe ; 
That  men  ttiay  die,  virithout  a  double  bribe : 
Let  them,  but  under  their  fnperiors,  kill ; 
When  dodors  firft  have  fign'd^the  bloody  bill : 
He  fcapes  the  beft,  who  nature  to  repair, 
X>nmt  phyfic  firom  the  fields,  in  draughts  of  vi- 
^lair. 
You  hoard  not  health,  for  your  own  privatt  uie, 
B«t  on  the  public  fpend  the  rich  orodace. 
When,  often  org'd,  unwiDing  to  be  great. 
Your  country  callt  yon  from  your  lov*d  retreat, 
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And  fends  to  fenatesi  chirg*d  with  common  care. 
Which  none  more  fliuns;  and  none  can  bette^ 

bear; 
Where  could  they  find  another  form*d  fo  fit. 
To  poife,  with  foUd  lenliB,  a  fprightly  wit ! 
Were  thefe  both  wanting,  as  thej^both  abound. 
Where  could  fo  firm  integrity  be  found  ? 
Well  horn,  and  wealthy,  wanting  no  fupport, 
You  fteer  betwixt  the  country  and  the  court : 
Nor  gratify  whatever  the  great  dcfire. 
Nor  grudging  give,  what  public  needs  require* 
Part  muft  be  left,  a  fund  when  foes  invade; 
And  part  employ'd  to  roll  the  watery  trade  : 
£v*n  Canaan's  happy  land,  when  worn  with  toil, 
RcquiiM  a  fabbath-year  to  mend  the  meagre  foil* 

Good  fenatort  (and  fuch  at  yod)  fo  give. 
That  Ungt  may  be  fupply'd,  the  people  thrive. 
And  he,  when  want  reqoiret,  it  tridy  wife. 
Who  flights  not  foreign  aids,  nor  over-buys ; 
But  on  our  native  ftraigth,  in  time  of  need,  I 

relies. 
Munfter  was  bought,  we  boaft  not  the  fuctcfi ; 
Who  fights  fur  gain,  for  greater  makes  his  peace. 

Our  foes,  compeU*d  by  need,  have  peace  cm- 
brac'd : 
The  peace  both  parties  vrant,  is  like  to  laft : 
Which,  if  fecure,  fecurely  we  nuy  trade ; 
Or,  not  fecure,  ihould  never  have  been  made. 
Safe  in  ourfelvet,  while  on  ourfelves  we  ftand, 
The  fea  it  ours,  and  that  defends  the  land* 
Be,  then,  thcnaval  ftores  the  nation's  care. 
New  fliips  to  build,  and  batterM  to  repair. 

Obferve  the  war,  in  ever  annual  courfe ; 
What  ha3  been  done,  was  done  with  Britifli  force : 
Namnr  fubdoed,  is  Bngland's  pabu  alone; 
The  reft  befieg'd ;  but  we  conftrain'd  the  town  t 
We  faw  th'  event  that  follow'd  our  fuccefs ; 
France,  though  pretending  arms,   purfued   the 
Oblig'd,  by  one  fole  treaty,  to  reftore        [peaces 
What  twemy  years  of  war  had  won  before. 
£nough  for  Europe  has  our  Albion  fought.: 
Let  us  enjoy  the  peace  our  blood  has  bought. 
When  once  the  Perfian  king  was  nut  to  flight. 
The  weary  Macedons  refiird  to  fight : 
Themfelves  their  own  mortality  confefs'd ; 
And  left  the  fon  of  Juve  to  quarrel  for  the  reft. 

Ev'n- vigors  are,  by  vidories  undone ; 
Thus  Hannibal,  vritl\  foreign  laurels  won. 
To  Carthage  was  recall'd,  too  late  to  keep  his 

own. 
While  fore  of  battle,  while  our  wounds  are  green, 
Why  fliould  we  tempt  the  doubtful  dye  again  I 
In  wart  renew'd,  uncertain  of  fncceft; 
Sure  of  a  fliare  at  umpiret  of  the  peace. 

A  patriot  both  the  king  and  country  ferves : 
Prerogative,  and  privilege,  preferves : 
Of  each  our  hiwt  the  certain  limiu  fliew; 
One  muft  not  ebb,  nor  t'  other  overflow  : 
Betwixt  the  prince  and  parliament  we  ftand ; 
The  barriert  of  the  ftate  on  either  hand : 
May  neither  overflow,  for  then  they  drown  the 

land. 
When  both  are  full,  they  feed  our  bleft'd  abode; 
Like  thofe  thiit  water'd  once  the  Paradi£c  of  Cod 
Kij 
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Some  ovcrpoife  of  fviray,  by  turns,  they  (hare ; 
In  peace  the  people,  and  the  prince  in  war  : 
Confuls  of  moderate  power  in  calms  were  made : 
When  the  Gauls  came,  one  fole  didator  fway*d. 

Patriots  in  peace,  alfcrt  the  people's  right ; 
With  noble  flubbornnefs  reGfting  might : 
No  lawlefs  mandate«from  the  court  receive. 
Nor  lend  by  force,  but  in  a  body  give. 
Such  was  your  generous  grandCre ;  free  to  grant 
In  parliaments,  that  weighM  their  prince's  want : 
But  fo  tenacious  of  the  common  canfe. 
As  not  to  lend  the  king  againil  his  laws. 
And  in  a  loath fome  dungeon  doomed  to  lie,       ^ 
In  bonds  retainM  his  birthright  liberty,  > 

Aod  ihani'd  opprcflion,  till  it  fet  him  free.         j  j 


O  true  defcendant  of  a  patriot  line,   '     [thtoe. 
Who,  while  thou  fliar'ft  their  luftre,  lend'E  them 
Vouckfafe  this  pidbure  of  thy  foul  to  ice; 
Tis  fo  far  good,  a^  it  refcmblet  thee. 
The  beauties  to  th'  original  I  owe ; 
Which  when  I  mils,  my  own  deSe6t»  I  (hew; 
Nor  think  the  kindred  Mufes  thydiigrmce  : 
A  poet  it  Dot  bom  in  every  rice. 
Two  of  a  houfe  few  ages  can  afford ; 
One  to  perform,  another  to  record. 
Praife-worthy  anions  arc  by  thee  embrac'd ; 
And  'tis  my  praife,  to  make  thy  praifes  laft. 
For  ev*n  when  death  diflblves  oar  httmanYramey  > 
The  foul  returns  to  heaven  from  whence  it  came;  > 
Earth  keeps  the  body,  verieprefcrvet  the  lame.   > 


EPISTLE    XIV. 
TO  SIR  GODFREY  KNELLER, 

PRINCIPAL  PAINTER  TO  HIS  MAJESTY. 


Once  T  beheld  the  fairefl  of  her  kind. 

And  ftlll  the  fwcct  idea  charms  my  mind  ? 

True,  fbe  was  dumb :  for  nature  gaz*d  fo  long, 

Plcas'd  with  her  work,  that  (he  forgot  her  tongue ; 

But,  fmiling,  faid.  She  ftill  fhall  gain  the  prize ; 

I  only  have  transferr*d  it  to  her  eyes. 

.Such  are  thy  pidures,  Rneller;  fuch  thy  (kill. 

That  nature  fcems  obedient  to  thy  will; 

Comes  out,  and  meets  thy  pencil  in  the  draught ; 

Lives  there,  and  wants  but  words  to  fpeak  her 

thought. 
At  leaft  thy  pidbures  look  a  voice ;  and  we 
Imagine  founds,  dcceivM  to  that  degree, 
We  think  'tis  fomewhat  more  than  juft  to  fee. 

shadows  are  but  privations  of  the  light ; 
Yet,  when  we  walk,  they  (hoot  before  the  fight ; 
With  us  approach,  retire,  arife,  and  fall ; 
Nothing  thcmi'elvcs,  and  yet  expre^iBg  all* 
Such  are  thy  pieces,  imitating  Ek 
So  near,  they  almoft  conquer  in  the  ftrifc ; 
And  from  their  animated  canvafsfcame. 
Demanding  fouls,  and  ioofen'd  from  the  irame. 

Prometheus,  were  he  here,  would  caft  away 
His  Adam,  and  r&fiife  a  foul  to  clay ; 
And  either  would  thy  noble  work  ixifpire. 
Or  chink  it  vrarm  enough  without  bit  fire. 


But  vulgar  hands  may  vulgar  Hkebeft  nife ; 
This  is  the  leaft  attendant  on  thy  praife ; 
From  hence  the  rudimenu  of  art  began ; 
A  coal,  or  chalk,  fird  imitated  man  : 
Perhaps  the  (hadow,  taken  on  a  wall. 
Gave  outlines  to  the  rude  original ; 
E'er  canvafs  yet  was  ftrain*d,  before  the  grace 
Of  blended  colours  found  their  ufe  and  fSace, 
Or  cypreft  tablets  firft  receiv'd  a  face. 

By  flow  degrees  the  godlike  art  advanc'd ; 
As  man  grew  polifli'd,  pidure  vras  inhanc*d  : 
Greece  added  pofture,  fliade,  and  perfpedivc; 
And  then  the  mimic  piece  began  to  live. 
Yet  perljpedive  was  lame,  no  difiance  true. 
But  all  came  forward  in  one  common  view  : 
No  point  of  Hght  vras  known*  no  bounds 

art;    ^ 
When  light  was  there,  it  knew  not  to  deput; 
Boc  glaring  on  remoter  objeds  play'd; 
Not^mguiih'd,  and  infenfibly  decay*d« 

Rome  rais'd  net  art,  but  barely  kept  alive. 
And  with  old  Greece  unequally  did  drive : 
Till  Goths  and  Vandals,  a  rude  northern  race^ 
Did  all  the  n>atchle(a  monuments  deface. 
Then  all  the  Mufet  in  one  ruin  lie. 
And  rbyn^e  begiui  t*  enervate  poetry. 
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TboSy  in  a  ftapid  military  ftate. 
The  pen  and  pencil  find  an  equal  fate. 
Flat  faces,  foch  as  would  difgrace  a  fkreen, 
Soch  as  In  Bantam'9  embaffy  were  feen, 
Uorais'd,  unrounded,  were  the  rude  delight 
Of  brutal  nations,  only  bom  to  fight. 

Long  time  the  fifter  aru,  in  iron  fleep» 
A  heavy  iabbath  did  fupinely  keep : 
At  length,  in  RaphaeKs  age,  at  once  they  rife. 
Stretch  all  their  limbs,  and  open  all  their  eyes. 

Thence  rofe  the  Roman,  and  the  Lombard 
line; 
One  colour'd  beft,  and  one  did  beft  defign. 
Raphael's,  like  Homer*s,  was  the  nobler  part. 
But  Titian*s  painting  look*d  like  Virgil's  art. 

Thy^genius  gives  thee  both ;  where  true  defign, 
Poflnres  unforcM,  and  lively  colours  join. 
Likened  is  ever  there ;  but  ftill  the  be0. 
Like  proper  thoughts  in  lofty  language  dreft : 
Where  Ught,  to  fludes  defcending,   plays,  not 

ftrives. 
Dies  by  degrees,  and  by  degrees  revives. 
Of  Tarious  parts  a  perfedl  whole  is  wrought : 
Thy  pidures  think,  and  we  divine  their  thought. 

Shakefpeare,  thy  gift,  I  place  before  my  fight : 
With  awe,  I  aflt  his  blefiing  ere  I  write ; 
With  reverence  look  on  his  majefiic  face ; 
Proud  to  be  lels,  but  of  his  godlike  race. 
His  ibnl  infpires  me,  while  thy  praife  1  write. 
And  I,  like  Teucer,  under  Ajax  fight. 
Bids  thee,  through  me,  be  bold ;    with  dauntlefs 

breaft 
Contenm  the  bad,  and  emulate  the  beft. 
Like  his,  thy  critics  in  th*  attempt  are  loft : 
When  moft  they  rail,  know  then,  they  envy  moft. 
In  vain  they  fnarl  aloof;  a  noify  croud, 
Like  women**  anger,  impotent  and  Loud. 
While  they  their  barren  induftry  deplore. 
Pais  on  fecurc,  and  mind  the  goal  before. 
Old  as  file  is,  my  Mufe  (hall  march  behind. 
Bear  off  the  blaft,  and  intercept  the  wind. 
Our  arts  are  filters,  though  not  twins  in  birth : 
For  hymns  were  fung  in  £den*8  happy  eanh  : 
Bat  diy  the  painter  Mufe,  though  laft  in  pbce. 
Has  ieiz  d  the  blcffing  firft,  like  Jacob's  race. 
Apelles*  art  an  Alexander  found ; 
And  Raphael  did  with  Leo's  gold  abound 
But  Homer  was  with  barren  laurel  crown' 
Thon  hadft  thy  Charles  a  while,  and  fo  had 
But  pals  we  that  unpleafing  image  by. 
Rich  in  thyfelf,  and  of  thyfelf  divine ; 
Ail  jnlgrims  come  and  offer  at  thy  fhrinc. 
A  graceful  truth  thy  pencil  can  command ; 
The  fair  themfelves  go  mended  from  tliy  hand. 
Likenefs  appears  in  every  lineament ; 
But  likenefs  in  thy  work  is  eloquent. 
Though  nature  there  her  true  refemblance  bears, 
A  nobler  beauty  in  thy  piece  appears. 
So  warm  thy  work,  fo  glows  the  generous  frame 
Fldh  looks  Ids  living  in  the  lovely  dame. 


n'd.     3 


live;? 
rive. ) 


I 


Thou  paint'ft  as  we  defcribe,  improving  ftiU, 
When  on  wild  nature  we  ingraft  our  (kill ; 
But  not  creating  beauties  at  our  will. 

But  poets  are  confiu'd  in  narrower  fpace, 
To  fpeak  the  language  of  their  native  place  : 
The  painter  widely  ftretches  his  command  4 
Thy  pencil  fpeaks  the  tongue  of  every  land. 
From  hence,  my  friend,  all  climates  are  your  own. 
Nor  can  you  forfeit,  for  you  hold  of  none. 
All  nations  all  immunities  will  give 
To  make  you  theirs,  where'er  you  pleafe  to  live 
And  not  leven  cities, but  the  world,  would  ftrive 

Sure  fome  propitious  planet  then  did  fmile. 
When  firft  you  were  conduced  to  this  ifle  : 
Our  genius  brought  you  here,  t' enlarge  our  fame; 
For  your  good  fUrs  are  every  where  the  fame ; 
Thy  matchleft  h^d,  of  every  region  free. 
Adopts  our  climate,  not  our  climate  thee. 

Great  Rome  and  Venice  early  did  impart 
To  thee  th'  examples  of  their  wondrous  art. 
Thofe  mafters  then,  but  feen,  not  underftood. 
With  generous  emulation  fir'd  thy  blood: 
For  what  in  nature's  dawn  the  child  adour'd. 
The  youth  endeavour'd,  and  the  man  acquir'd. 

If  yet  thou  haft  not  reach'd  their  high  degree, 
'Tis  only  wanting  to  this  age,  not  thee. 
Thy  genius,  bounded  by  the  times,  like  mine. 
Drudges  on  petty  drau^rs,  nor  dare  defign 
A  more  exalted  work,  and  more  divine* 
For  what  a  fong,  or  fenfelcfs  opera. 
Is  to  the  living  labour  of  a  play ; 
Or  what  a  play  to  Virgil's  work  would  be. 
Such  is  a  fingle  piece  to  hiftory. 

But  we,  who  life  ^eftow,  ourfelves  muft  live ; 
Kings  cannot  reign,  unlefs  their  fubje^s  give ; 
And  they,  who  pay  the  taxes,  bear  die  rule : 
Thus  thou,  fometimes,  art  forc'd  to  draw  a  fool : ' 
But  fo  his  follies  in  thy  pofture  fink. 
The  fenfelefs  ideot  feems  at  laft  to  think. 

Good  heaven  t  that  lots  and  knaves  fhould  be  fo 
vain, 
To  wifh  their  vile  refemblance  may  remain  ! 
And  fland  recorded,  at  their  own  requeft. 
To  future  days,  a  libd  or  a  jeft ! 

£lfe  fhould  we  fee  your  noble  pencil  trace 
Our  unities  of  a^on,  tim^  and  place  : 
A  whole  compos'd  of  parts,  and  thofe  the  bcft. 
With  every  various  chara^er  cxpreft  : 
Heroes  at  large,  and  at  a  nearer  view ; 
Lefs,  and  at  diftance,  an  ^obler  crew. 
While  all  the  figures  in  one  adion  join. 
As  tending  to  complete  the  main  defign. 

More  cannot  be  by  mortal  art  expreft ; 
But  venerable  age  fball  add  the  reft. 
For  time  fball  with  his  ready  pencil  ftand ; 
Retouch  your  figures  with  his  ripening  hand  ; 
Mellow  your  colours,  and  imbrown  the  teint ; 
Add  every  grace,  which  time  alone  can  grant ; 
Fo  future  ages  fball  your  fame  convey. 
And  give  m«re  beauties  than  he  takes  away. 
K  iij 
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I, 

To  the  memorj  of 

MR.    OLDHAM, 


FiiRtweit,  too  little  and  too  lately  known, 
Whom  I  began  to  think,  and  call  my  own ; 
For  Aire  our  fools  were  near  allied,  and  thine 
Call  in  the  lame  poetic  roookl  with  mine. 
One  common  note  on  either  lyre  did  ftrike. 
And  knavet  and  fools  we  both  abhorr*d  alike. 
To  the  lame  goal  did  both  our  ftudies  drive ; 
The  laft  fet  out,  the  fooncA  did  arrive. 
Thus  Nifus  fell  upon  the  flippery  place,        [race. 
Whilft  hit  young  friei^  ptrform'd,  and  won  the 
O  early  ripe !  to  thy  abundant  (lore 
What  could  advancing  age  have  ^dded  more  ^ 
It  might  (what  nature  never  gives  the  young) 
Have  canght  the  iinoothneiii  qt  thy  natjve  tongue. 


But  fatire  needs  not  thofe,  and  wit  will  fluat 
Through  the  harih  cadence  of  a  mggcd  Itae, 
A  noble  error,  and  but  fekkMH  made. 
When  p0eu  are  by  too  much  force  betrmy*d. 
Thy  generous  fruits,  thoqgh  gather*d  < 

prime. 
Still  (hevir*d  a  quicknefs;  and  matnring  time 
Bu(  mellows  what  we  write,  to  the  duU  f 

of  rhyme. 
Once  more,  hail,  andfarewel;  farewcl,  thoa  ] 
But  ah  too  (hort,  MarccUus  of  our  tongue ! 
Thy  browf  with  ivy,  and  with  laurels  boond; 
But  fate  tmd  gloomy  night  encompala  thcc  ^reiod* 


■y'd, 

X  tbeirl 

time     \ 
IfweeitJ 
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11. 


AN     ODE. 

To  the  pkmi  memory  of  the  tccompliflied  young  Lady 
MRS.  ANNE  KILLIGREW. 

EXCEIXEMT  IN  THE  TWO  SISTER-ARTS  OF  POESY  AND  PAINTING. 


Tbov  yoQSgeft  ▼irgin-danghter  of  the  ikieiy 
Mtdt  in  the  laft  promotion  of  the  bleft ; 
Whole  palm*,  new  phick*d  from  paradifey 
In  fpreading  branches  more  fublimely  rife. 
Rich  with  immortal  green  above  the  reft : 
Whether,  adopted  to  ibme  neighbooring  ftar, 
Thov  roirft  above  n^  in  thy  wand'ring  race. 

Or,  in  proccflion  &L'd  and  regular, 

Mov*d  with  the  heaven  majefiic  pace ; 

Or,  caU*d  to  more  fnperror  blili, 
Thoo  treadft,  virith  feraphlmt,  the  vaft  abyfs : 
Whatever  happy  region  is  thy  place, 
Ceale  thy  celeftial  fong  a  little  fpace; 
ThoD  vrilt  have  time  enough  for  hjrmnt  divioc. 

Since  beaven*s  eternal  year  is  thine. 
Hear  then  a  mortal  Mofe  thy  prsiie  rehearle» 

In  no  ignoble  verfe ; 
Bot  ftich  as  thy  own  voice  did  pradiie  here. 
When  thy  firft  fmlcs  of  Poefy  were  given ; 
To  make  thyielf  a  welcome  inmate  Uieie  : 
While  yet  a  yonog  probationer,  ^ 
And  candidate  of  heaven. 
II. 

If  by  tradn^on  came  thy  mind, 

Oor  wonder  is  the  lefs  to  find 
A  fool  Co  charming  from  a  flock  fo  good ; 
Thy  father  was  tramfusM  into  thy  blood : 
So  wcrt  thon  bom  into  a  tanefid  ftmjn, 
An  early,  rich,  and  inexhanftcd  vein. 


Bnt  if  thy  pre-exifting  fool 

Was  form*d,  at  firil,  with  myriads  morei 
It  did  through  all  the  mighty  poets  roll, 

Who  Greek  or  Latin  laurds  wore. 
And  was  that  Sappho  laft,  which  once  it  was  before. 

If  fo,  then  ceafie  thy  flight,  O  heaven-bom  mind  { 

Thou  haft  no  drofs  to  purge  from  thy  rich  ore. 

Nor  can  thy  foul  a  fairer  manfion  find,  ^ 

Than  was  the  beauteous  frame  fhe  left  behind :  f 
Return  to  fill  or  mtnd  the  choir  of  thy  celeftiair 
kind.  ,     3 

in. 

May  vre  preTume  to  fay,  that,  at  thy  birth. 
New  joy  was  fprung  in  heaven,  as  well  as  here 

on  earth. 
For  fure  the  milder  pbnets  did  combine 
On  thy  aufpicious  horofcope  to  fhine. 
And  ev'n  the  moft  maKdoUs  were  in  trine. 
Thy  brothtr-aogels  at  thy  birth 

Strung  each  his  lyre,  and  tun*d  it  high. 

That  all  the  people  of  the  fky 
Might  know  a  poetefs  was  bom  on  earth. 

And  then,  if  ever,  naortal  ears 
Had  heard  the  mufic  of  the  fpheres. 
And  if  no  dufbering  fwarm  of  ben 
On  thy  fweet  mouth  diftill'd  their  golden  dew, 

'Twas  that  fuch  vulgar  miracles 

Heaven  had  not  leifure  to  renew : 
For  all  thy  bleft  fraternity  of  love        [day  above, 
Solemnis'd  there  thy  binh,  and  kept  thy  holy^ 

JC  iiij 
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O  gncioQs  God !  how  far  have  we 
PropbaB*d  thy  heaTcnlj  gift  of  poefy  ? 
Made  profiitnte  and  profligate  the  Mufe, 
Debas'd  to  each  obfceoe  and  iinpiooi  ufe, 
Whofe  harmoBy  wa«  firft  ordaio'd  above 
For  tongues  of  angels,  and  for  hymns  of  love  f 
O  wretched  we !  why  were  we  hurry'd  down 

This  lubriquc  and  adulterate  age, 
(Nay  added  fat  V^llutions  of  our  own) 
T'  increafe  the  {beaming  ordures  of  the  ftage  ? 
What  can  we  fay  t*  excnfe  our  fecond  fall  ? 
I^et  this  thy  veilal,  heaven,  atone  for  all : 
Her  Arethuiian  fbeam  remains  unfoil'd, 
Unmix'd  with  foreign  6Ith,  and  undefil'd ; 
iiet  wit  was  more  than  maoi  her  iooocesce  a 
child. 

V. 

Art  (be  had  none,  yet  wanted  none  ; 

Fur  nature  did  that  want  (upply  : 

So  rich  in  treafures  of  her  own. 

She  might  our  boafted  ftores  defy  t 
Such  noble  vigour  did  her  verfe  adorni 
That  it  fcem*d  borrow'd,  where  'twas  only  bom. 
Her  (norals  too  were  in  her  bofom  bred, 

By  great  ezamplet  daily  fed. 
What  in  the  bed  of  books,  her  father's  life,  (he  read. 
And  to  be  read  herfclf  (he  need  not  fear ; 
Each  tefl,  and  every  light,  her  Mufe  will  bear. 
Though  Epi^etus  with  his  Ump  were  there. 
Ev'n  love  (for  love  fometinnes  her  Mufe  expreft) 
Was  bit  a  lambent  flame  which  play'd  about  her 

breifl:   . 
Light  as  the  vapours  of  a  morning  dream. 
So  cold  herfclf,  while  ihe  fuch  warmth  expreft, 
'Twas  Copid  bathing  in  Diana's  ibream. 

VI. 

Bom  to  the  fpacious  empire  <>f  the  Nine,  [content 
One  would  have  thought,  (he  ihould  have  been 
To  manage  well  that  mighty  government ; 
^wt  what  can  young  ambitious  fouls  confine  ? 

To  the  next  realm  0ie  ftretch'd  her  fway,      ^ 

For  Painture  near  adjoining  lay  > 

A  plenteous  province,  and  alluring  prey.  j 

A  Chamber  of  Dependencies  was  fram'd. 
(As  conquerors  will  never  want  pretence. 

When  arm'd,  to  juftify  th'  offence) 
And  the  wlkole  fief,  in  right  of  Poetry,  fhe  clahnM. 
The  country  open  lay  without  defence  : 
For  poets  frequent  inroads  there  had  made. 

And  perfc«aiy  could  rcprefent 

The  fhapc,  the  face,  with  every  lineament ; 
And  all  thp  large  domains  which  the  Dumb  Sifte|r 
fway'd. 

All  bow'd  beneath  her  government, 

Rcccciv'd  in  triumph  whcrefoe'cr  Jhe  went* 
her  pencil  drew,  whatc'cr  her  foul  defign'd. 
And  oft  the  happy  draught  furpafs'd  the  iipage  in 
her  mind. 

The  fylvan  fcenes  of  herds  and  flockii 

And  fruitful  plains  and  barren  rocks. 

Of  fhalbw  brooks  that  flowed  fo  clear| 

'I'he  bottom  did  the  top  appear ; 

Of  dtepcr  too  and  aftipler  floods, 
^hjch,  as  in  mirror8|  Shcyif*i  the  woo^  | 
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Of  lofty  trees,  with  faered  fludea. 
And  pcrfpedives  of  pleafaot  gbdes. 
Where  nymplis  of  bngfatefk  fiarm  appev,       J 
And  fbaggy  Satyrs  ftanding  near,  > 

Whioh  them  at  once  admire  and  fear.  ) 

Th«  ruins  too  of  .Ibme  maieftk  FAfiC* 
Boafting  the  power  of  ancient  Rooac  or  Greeoc, 
Whole  fUtues,  freexes,  colnmni,  broken  lie. 
And,  though  defac'd,  the  woodcr  of  the  eye; 
What  nature,  art,  bold  fiAicn,  e'er  dvrft  franc. 
Her  forming  hand  gave  feature  to  the  uamt. 
So  llrange  a  concourfe  ne'er  was  teen  bdarc. 
But  when  the  peopled  ari^  the  whole  creattoa  b«e. 
vu. 
The  fcene  then  chang'd,  with  bold  ercAed  bak 
Our  martial  king  the  fight  with  reve 
For,  DOC  content  t*  expreis  his  outward  part. 
Her  hand  call'd  out  the  image  of  his  hart: 
His  warlike  mind,  his  foul  devoid  of  fear. 
His  high-defigning  thoughts  were  figur'd  there, ^ 
As  when^  by  nugic,  ghofts  are  made  appear. 
Our  phoenix  queen  was  pomrtray'd  too  fo  bright. 
Beauty  alone  couki  beauty  take  fo  right : 
Her  dreff,  her  fhape,  her  matchlefs  grace. 
Were  all  obferv'd,  as  well  as  heavenly  lace. 
With  fuch  a  peerlefs  majefty  Ihe  ftaods. 
As  in  that  day  Ihe  took  the  crown  from  be^ 

hands: 
Before  a  train  of  heroines  were  leeii. 
In  beauty  foremof^  aa  in  rank,  the  qiees* 
Thus  nothing  to  her  genius  was  deoy'd. 
But  like  a  ball  of  fire  the  further  thrown. 
Still  with  a  greater  blaze  ihe  IhoBe, 
And  her  bright  foul  broke  oat  oo  every  fide. 
What  next  &t  had  xlefign'd,  heaven  only  knows ; 
To  fuch  immoderate  growth  her  conqneft  nU^ 
That  Fate  alone  its  progreis  could  oppofe. 
vm. 
Now  all  thofe  charms,  that  blooming  grace, 
The  well-proportion'd  Ihape,  and  beauteous  face, 
Shall  never  more  be  fees  by  mortal  eyes; 
In  earth  the  much-lamented  virgin  lies.. 
Not  wit,  nor  piety,  could  fate  prevent ; 
Nor  was  the  cruel  delUny  content 
To  finifli  all  the  murder  at  a  bk>w. 
To  fweep  at  once  her  life  and  beauty  too; 
Bat,  Kke  a  harden'd  felon,  took  a  pride 

To  work  nwre  mifchicvooily  flow. 
And  plundffr'd  firft,  and  then  deftroy'^ 
O  double  facrilcgc  on  things  divine, 
To  rob  the  relic,  and  deface  the  dirine  ! 
But  thus  Orinda  dy*d : 
Heaven,  by  the  fame  difeafe,  did  both  traaflaKS 
As  equal  were  their  fouls,  fo  equal  was  their  fate 

IX. 

Meantime  her  warlike  brother  on  tlic  feat 
His  waving  flreamers  to  the  winds  dilplay<t 
And  vows  for  his  return,  with  vain  devotiWi 
pays. 
Ah,  generous  yontH*  that  wifli  forbear. 
The  winds  too  foon  will  waft  thee  here ! 
Slack  all  thy  fails,  and  fear  to  come, 
Alas,  thou  know'ft  not,  thou  art  wrcck'd  at  honK  • 
No  more  (halt  thou  behold  thy  lifter's  face, 
Th^u  h^  already  had  her  hft  tmbr^c^. 
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Bl]^loolc  alpft,  and  if  th<m  ken'ft  from  far 
Among  tbe  Pleads  a  oew-kindled  ftar. 
If  aoj  fpaiUes  than  the  reft  more  bright ; 
*Ti9  ihe  that  (hinet  in  that  propitious  light. 

X. 

When  in  mid-air  the  golden  tmmp  ihall  found. 
To  raiiSe  the  nations  under  ground ; 
When  in  the  v^ley  of  Jehoihaphat, 
The  judging  God  ihall  clofe  the  hook  of  fate ; 
And  there  the  laft  aflizes  keept 
For  thofe  who  wake,  and  tho^e  who  ileep  : 
When  rattling  bones  together  fly, 
Rrom  the  four  corners  of  thclky; 


When  finews  o*er  the  flcelctonsarefpread, 
Thofe  cloth'd  with  flelh,  and  life  infpires  the 

dead; 
The  iacred  poets  firft  ihall  hear  t!he  found. 

And  forembil  from  the  tomb  ihall  bound. 
For  they  are  cover'd  with  the  lighteft  ground 
And  ftraight,  with  in-born  vigour,  on  the  wing. 
Like  mounting  larks,  to  the  new  morning  fin^. 
There  thou,  fweet  ^int,  before  the  quire  Audi' 

go. 
As  harbinger  of  heaven,  the  way  to  ihow. 
The  way  which  thou  fo  well  haft  learnt  below«, 


..i 


] 


III. 

Upon  the  death  of  the 

EARL  OF  DUNDEE. 

TRANSLAT£D  FROM  THE  JLATIK  OF  BR.  PitCAIRKfc 


Ob  laft  and  beft  of  Scots  1  who  did  maintun 
Thy  country's  freedom  from  a  foreign  reign ; 
|lew  people  fill  the  land,  now  thou  art  gone, 
Kew  goda  the  temples,  and  new  kings  the  throne. 


Scotland  and  thou  did  each  in  other  live  ; 
Nor  would*ft  thou  her,  nor  could  ihe  thee  fonrhie. 
Farewell,  who  dying  didft  fupport  the  ilate, 
Asd  conldft  not  fall  but  with  thy  coontry  *«  £mc 
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ELEONORJ. 


A  PANEGYRICAL  POEM, 


Dedicated  to  the  memmy  of  the  bte 


COUNTESS  OF  ABINGDON. 


To  the  right  honoareble  the 


EARL  OF  ABINGDON,  &c. 


Mt  Loro, 

The  commandt  with  ^hich  yon  honoured  me 
fome  mootha  ago  are  now  performed  :  they  had 
been  foooer ;  but  betwixt  ill  health,  fome  bufineft, 
and  many  troubles,  I  wai  forced  to  defer  them 
till  this  time.  Orid,  going  to  his  baniihment, 
and  writing  from  on  ibipboard  to  his  friends, 
czcufed  the  fsnlts  of  his  poetry  by  his  misfortunes ; 
and  told  them,  that  good  verfei  never  flow  but 
from  a  ferene  ard  compofed  fpirit.  Wit,  whidi 
is  a  kind  of  Mercury,  with  wines  failened  to  his 
head  and  heals,  can  fly  but  flowTy  in  a  damp  air. 
I  tl>er«^Dre  chofe  rather  to  obey  you  late  than 


ill;  if  at  lead  I  am  eapable  of  writing  any  thing, 
at  any  time,  which  b  worthy  your  peruCU  ami 
your  patronage.  I  cannot  fay  that  I  have  efieaped 
from  a  fliipwreck;  but  have  only  gained  a  rodt 
by  hard  fwimming ;  where  I  may  pant  a  while 
and  gather  breath :  for  the  dodors  give  me  a 
fad  aflurance,  that  my  diieafe  never  took  its  leave 
of  any  man,  but  with  a  purpofe  to  return.  How* 
erer,  my  lord,  I  have  laid  hold  on  the  interval, 
and  managed  the  froall  flock,  which  age  has  left 
me,  |to  the  beft  advantage,  in  performing  this  in* 
conlioerabie  iervicc  to  my  lady's  memory,    Wc» 
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%)io  ire  priefts  of  Apollo,  have  not  the  ioTpjira- 
tioo  when  we  pleafe ;  but  muft  wait  till  the  God 
comes  ruihiL^  on  ut,  'and  inrades  us  with  a  fury 
which  we  are  not  able  to  refift  :  which  gives  us 
4kmble  ftre;pf^  while  the  6t  cotitiniics,  and  leaves 
vs  langnifliing  and  fpent  at  its  departure.  Let 
me  not  feem  to  boaft,  mj  lord ;  for  I  have  really 
felt  it  oo  this  occafion,  and  prophelied  beyond  my 
mcnral  power.  Let  me  add,  and  hope  to  be  be- 
ficved,  that  the  excellency  of  the  fubje^  contri- 
buted mnch  to  the  happineft  of  the  execution; 
and  that  the  weight  of  thirty  years  was  taken  off 
ne  while  I  was  writing.  I  fwam  with  the  tidci 
and  the  water  under  me  was  buoyant.  The 
reader  will  eafily  obferve,  that  I  was  tranfported 
by  the  multitude  and  variety  of  my  (imilitudcs ; 
wluch  are  generally  the  prodod  of  a  luxuriant 
£uvcy,  and  the  vrantonnefs  of  wit.  Had  I  called 
in  my  judgment  to  my  alfiftance,  I  had  certainly 
retrenched  many  of  them.  But  !  defend  them 
not;  let  them  pafs  for  beautiful  faults  amongft 
the  better  fort  of  critics :  for  the  whole  poem, 
though  written  in  that  which  they  call  Heroic 
▼crfe,  is  of  the  Pindaric  nature,  as  well  in  the 
thought  as  the  expreffion ;  and,  as  fuch,  requires 
the  £me  grains  of  allowance  for  it.  It  was  in- 
tended, at  your  lordfliip  fees  in  the  title,  not  for 
an  ^cgjf  but  a  panegyric :  a  kind  of  apothefii, 
indeed,  if  a  Heathen  word  may  be  applied  to  a 
Chriftian  ufe.  And  on  all  occafions  of  praife,  if 
we  take  cheAncienu  for  our  patterns,  we  are 
b«and  by  prefcription  to  employ  the  magnificence 
of  words,  and  the  force  of  figures,  to  adorn  the 
lablimity  of  thoughts.  Ifocrates  amongil  the 
Grecian  orators,  and  Cicero  and  the  Younger 
Pliny  amoogft  the  Romans,  have  left  us  their 
precedents  for  our  fecurity :  for  I  think  I  need 
pot  mention  the  inimitable  Pindar,  who  ftretches 
on  thefe  pinions  out  of  fight,  and  is  carried  up- 
ward, as  it  were,  into  another  world. 

This,  at  leaft,  my  lord,  I  may  juftly  plead,  that, 
if  I  have  not  performed  fo  well  as  I  think  I  have, 
yet  I  have  ufcd  my  beil  endeavours  to  excel  my- 
ic\[.  One  difadvantage  1  have  had;  which  is, 
pever  to  have  known  or  feen  my  lady :  and  to 
draw  the  lioeameuts  of  her  mind*  from  the  de- 
Icription  which  I  have  received .  from  others,  is 
lor  a  painter  to  fet  himfelf  at  i^k  without  the 
living  original  before  h|m :  which,  the  more  beau- 
tiful it  is,  will  be  fo  much  the  more  difficult^or 
btm  to  conceive,  when  hp  bat  only  a  relation 
given  him  of  fuch  and  fuch  features  by  an  ac- 
l|ttasn  ranee  or  a  friend,  without  the  nice  touches 
which  give  the  beft  refeml)lance,  and  paake  the 
graces  ol  the  pidure.  Every  ^xiitt  is  apt  enough 
to  flatter  himfelf  (and  I  amongft  the  reft)  that 
tbcir  own  ocular  obfervatioiM  would  have  difco- 
irered  more  pcrfedions,  ^t  lead  others,  than  have 
Wen  delivered  to  them  :  though  1  have  received 
mine  from  tl>e  beft  hands,  that  Js,  from  perfons 
who  neither  want  a  juft  underftaoding  of  my 
lady's  wonby  nor  4  due  veneration  for  her  me- 


Podor  Donoe,  the  greateft  wit,  though  not 
^  greateft  poet  of  our  nation,  acknowledges^ 
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that  he  had  never  feen  Mrs.  Dmry,  whom  he 
has  made  immortal  in  his  admirable  Anniveriaries. 
I  have  had  the  fame  fortune,  though  I  have  not 
fucceeded  to  the  iame  genius.  However,  I  have 
followed  his  footfteps  in  the  defign  of  his  pane- 
gyric ;  which  was  to  raife  an  emulation  in  the 
living,  to  copy  out  the  example  of  the  dead. 
And  therefore  it  was,  that  I  once  intended  to 
have  called  this  poem  "  The  Pattern :"  and 
though,  on  a  fecond  confideration,  I  changed  the 
title  into  the  name  of  the  illuftrious  perfon,  yet 
the  defign  continues,  and  Eleonora  is  ftill  th^ 
pattern  of  charity,  devotion,  and  humility ;  of  the 
beft  wife,  the  beft  mother,  and  the  beft  of  friends. 
And  now,  my  lord,  though  I  have  endestvoured 
to  anfwer  your  commands,  yet  I  could  not  anfwer 
it  to  the  world,  nor  to  my  confcience,  if  I  gave 
not  your  lordfliip  my  teftimony  of  being  the  beft 
hnft>and  now  living :  I  (ay  my  teftimony  only ; 
for  the  praife  of  it  is  given  you  by  yourfelf.  They 
who  deipife  the  rules  of  virtue  both  in  their 
pradice  and  their  morals,  will  think  this  a  very 
trivial  commendation.  But  I  think  it  the  pe- 
culiar happlnefs  of  the  Countefs  of  Abingdon,  to 
have  been  fo  truly  loved  by  you  while  flie  waa 
living,  and  fo  gratefully  honoured  after  flie  waa 
dead.  Few  there  are  who  have  either  had,  or 
could  have,  fuch  a  lofs;  and  yet  fewer  who  car- 
ried their  love  and  conftancy  beyond  the  grave. 
The  exteriors  of  mourning,  a  decent  funeral,  and 
black  habits,  are  the  i2'ual  ftints  of  commoa 
huft>ands:  and  perhaps  their  wives  deferve  no 
better  than  to  be  mourned  with  hypocrify,  and 
forgot  with  eafe.  But  yon  have  diftinguilhed 
yourfelf  from  ordinary  lovers,  by  a  real  and  lafting 
g^ief  for  the  deceafed ;  and  by  endeavouring  to 
raife  for  her  the  moft  durable  monument,  which 
is  that  of  verfe.  And  fo  it  would  have  proved, 
if  the  workman  had  been  equal  to  the  work,  and 
your  choice  of  the  artificer  as  happy  u  your  de- 
fign. Yet,  as  Phidias,  when  he  had  made  the 
ftatue  of  Minerva,  could  not  forbear  to  engrave 
his  own  name,  as  author  of  the  piece :  fo  give  me 
leave  to  hope  that,  by  fubfcribing  mine  to  this 
poem,  I  may  live  by  the  goddels,  and  tranfrnit  my 
name  to  pofterity  by  the  memory  of  hers.  *Tif 
no  flattery  to  aflure  your  lordfliip,  that  flie  Is  re* 
membered,  in  the  prefent  age,  by  all  who  have 
had  the  honour  of  her  converiation  and  acquaint- 
ance;, and  that  I  have  never  b«en  in  anycom^ 
pany,  fince  the  news  of  her  death  vras  firft  brought 
me,  where  they  have  not  extolled  .her  virtues, 
and  even  fpoken  the  iame  thiags  of  her  in  prole 
which  I  have  done  in  verfe. 
.  I  therefore  think  myfelf  obliged  to  thank  your 
lordfliip  for  the  commiflion  which  yon  have  given 
me :  how  1  have  acquitted  myfelf  of  it,  muft  be 
left  to  the  opinion  of  the  world,  in  fpite  of  any 
proteftation  which  I  can  enter  againft  the  prefent 
age,  as  incompetent  or  corrupt  judges.  For  my 
comfort,  they  are  but  Englifhmen,  and,  as  fuch, 
if  they  think  ill  of  me  to.^y,  they  are  inconftant 
enough  to  think  well  of  me  to-morrow.  And, 
after  all,  I  have  not  much  to  thank  my  fortune 
that  I  was  born  aqion|g;ft  them.    The  ^ood  c^ 
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both  Texet  tre  fo  few  in  England,  thtt  they  (land 
Kke  exceptions  againft  general  rules :  and  though 
one  of  them  has  deferved  a  greater  commenda- 
tion than  I  could  give  her,  tl^  have  taken  care 
that  I  flionld  not  tire  my  pen  with  frequent  ez- 
erdfe  on  the  like  fuhjeds ;  that  praifes,  like  taxes, 
ihouM  be  appropriated,  and  left  almoft  as  indi- 
vidual as  the  penon.  They  &y,  my  talent  is  fa- 
tire  :  if  it  be  fo,  it  is  a  fruitful  age,  and  there  is 
an  extraordinary  crop  to  gather.  But  a  (ingle 
hand  is  infufficient  for  fuch  a  harreft  :  they  have 
Ibwn  the  dragon's  teeth  themfelves,  and  it  is  but 
)nft  they  (hould  reap  each  other  in  lampoons. 
You,  my  lord,  who  luive  the  charader  of  honour, 
though  it  is  not  my  happinefs  to  know  you,  may 
fiand  a(ide,  .with  the  fmall  remainders  of  the 
Englifli  nobility,  traly  (uch,  and,  unhurt  your- 
Iclves,  behold  the  mad  combat.    If  I  bare  pleafed 


yo«,  and  Tome  few  others,  I  htre  obtained  a^ 
end.  You  fee  I  have  di£U>led  myfelf,  like  an 
eleded  Speaker  of  the  Houfe:  yet  likt  him  I 
have  undertaken  the  charge,  and  find  the  burdea 
fu£Sciently  recompen(ed  by  the  honour.  Be 
pleafed  to  accept  of  thefe  my  wiworthy  labours, 
this  paper-monument ;  and  let  her  pious  memory, 
which  !  am  fure  is  facred  to  you,  not  only  ple»d 
the  pardon  of  mf  many  faults,  but  gain  me  your 
protedion,  which  is  ambitioufly  (ought  by. 

My  Lord, 

Your  Lordflup's 

Mofc  obedient  (emot, 

Joiv  DsTBiir. 
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As  when  iomt  great  and  gracious  monarch  dies. 

Soft  whi(pers,  firft,  aod  mournful  murmurs  rife 

Among  the  £iid  attendants ;  then  the  found 

8000  gathers  voice,  and  fpreads  the  newt  around* 

Through  town  and  country,  till  the  dreadful  hlaft 

Is  blown  to  diftant  colonies  at  laft ; 

Who,  then,  perhaps,  were  offering  vows  in  vain, 

For  his  long  life,  and  for  his  happy  reign  : 

So,  flowly,  by  degrees,  unwilling  Fame 

Did  Matchldts  £leonora*s  fate  proclaim. 

Till  public  as  the  iofs  the  news  became. 

The  nation  felt  it  in  th*  eztremeft  parts. 
With  eyes  o*erflowing,  and  with  bleeding  hearts ; 
But  moil  the  poor,  whom  daily  (he  fupply*d. 
Beginning  to  be  fuch  but  when  ihe  dy*d. 
For,  whik  (be  liv'd,  they  flept  in  peace  by  mght. 
Secure  ef  bread  as  of  returning  light ; 
And  with  fuch  firm  dependence  on  the  day. 
That  need  grew  pamper*d,  and  forgot  to  pray : 
So  fure  the  dole,  fo  ready  at  their  all, 
They  flood  prepar*d  to  fee  the  manna  fall. 

Soth  multitudes  (he  fed,  ihe  doath'd,  flie  nurll. 
That  (he  herielf  might  fear  her  wanting  firil. 
Of  her  five  talents,  other  five  (he  made ; 
Heaven,  that  had  largely  given,  was  largely  paid : 
And  in  few  Uvea,  in  wondrous  few,  we  find 
A  fortune  better  fitted  to  the  mind. 
Vordtd  her  alms  from  oilentation  fidl. 
Or  proud  defire  of  praife ;  the  foul  g^ve  all : 
Unbrib'd  it  gave  1  or,  if  a  bribe  appear. 
No  Icis'than  heaven ;  to  heap  huge  treafiires  there* 

Want  pa£i*d  for  merit  at  her  open  door  : 
Hcaica  Jbw^  he  Difdy  might  iocreMe  his  poor^ 


And  truft  their  fuftenance  with  her  fo  weU, 
As  not  to  be  at  charge  of  miracle. 
None  could  be  needy,  whom  ihe  faw,  or  knew  ; 
All  in  tlie  compafVof  her  fphere  (he  drew : 
He,  \.  ho  could  touch  her  garment,  was  as  fure. 
As  the  firft  Chriftians  of  tn*  apoHles*  cure. 
The  diftant  heard,  by  fame,  her  pious  deeds. 
And  laid  her  up  for  their  eztremeil  needs ; 
A  future  cordiu  for  a  fainting  mind ; 
For,  what  was  ne'er  refus*d,  all  hop*d  to  find 
Each  in  his  turn  :  the  rich  might  freely  come. 
As  to  a  friend ;  but  to  the  poor,  'twas  home. 
As  to  fome  holy  houfe  th*  afHidcd  came. 
The  hunger*ilarv'd,  the  naked,  and  the  lame; 
Want  and  difeafes  fled  before  her  name. 
For  zeal  like  her's  her  fervants  were  too  flow ; 
She  was  the  firil,  where  need  requ1r*d,  to  go ; 
Herfelf  the  foundreis  and  attendant  too. 

Sure  ihe  had  gueils  fometimesto  entertain, 
Oueib  in  difguife,  of  her  great  Mafter^s  train : 
Her  Lord  himfelf  might  come,  for  aught  W€ 

know; 
Since  in  a  fervant's  form  he  liv*d  below : 
Beneath  her  roof  he  might  be  pleas'd  to  flay ; 
Or  fome  benighted  angel,  in  his  way. 
Might  eafe  his  wings,  and,  feeing  heaven  appear 
In  its  bed  work  of  mercy,  tbuik  it  there  : 
Where  all  the  deeds  of  charity  and  love 
Were  in  as  conilant  method  a^  above, 
AU  carry'd  on ;  all  of  a  piece  with  theirs; 
As  free  her  alius,  as  diligent  her  cares ; 
As  knid  her  praifesi  and  at  warm  her  prayers. 


\ 
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Yct  was  (he  not  profufe ;  but  fear'd  to  wrffte, 
And  wifely  manag'd,  that  the  ftock  might  iaft ; 
That  all  might  be  fupplyM,  and  (he  not  grieve, 
"When  crowds  appear*d,  ihe  had  not  to  r^evc : 
Which  to  prevent,  ihe  iUil  increat'd  her  (lore ; 
X.aid  up,  and  fpar*d,  that  ihe  might  give  the  more. 
So  Pharaoh,  or  fome  greater  king  than  he, 
Provided  for  the  fcventh  neceflity ; 
Taught  from  above  his  magazines  to  frame ; 
That  famine  was  prevented  ere  it  came. 
Thus  Heaven,  though  all-fufficient,  ihews  a  thrift 
In  his  economy,  and  bounds  his  gift : 
Creating,  for  our  day,  one  iingle  light ; 
And  his  refledion  too  fupplies  the  night ; 
Perhaps  a  thoufand  other  worlds,  that  lie 
Remote  from  us,  and  latent  tn  the  iky. 
Are  Iighten*d  by  his  beams,  and  kindly  nuHl : 
Of  which  our  earthly  dunghill  U  the  worit 

Now,  as  all  virtues  keep  the  middle  line. 
Yet  fomewhat  more  to  one  extreme  incline, 
Such  was  her  foul ;  abhorring  avarice, 
^  Bounteous,  but  almoil  bounteous  to  a  vice : 
Had  ihe  given  more,  it  had  profufion  been. 
And  tum*d  th'  excefs  of  goodnefs  into  iin. 

Thele  virtues  raisM  her  fabric  to  the  iky ; 
For  that,  which  is  next  heaven,  is  charity. 
But,  as  high  turrets,  for  their  airy  ileep. 
Require  foundations^n  proportion  deep ; 
And  lufty  cedars  as  far  upward  ihoot. 
As  to  the  nether  heavens  they  drive  the  root : 
So  low  did  her  fecure  foundation  lie, 
iihe  was  not  humble,  but  humility. 
8carcely  ihe  knew  that  ihe  was  great,  or  fair,    "^ 
Or  wife,  beyond  what  other  w^icn  are,  f 

Or,  which  is  better,  knew,  but  never  durft  com-T 
pare;  J 

For  to  be  confclous  of  what  all  admire. 
And  not  be  vain,  advances  virtue  higher. 
JBut  ilill  ihe  found,  or  rather  thought  ihe  found. 
Her  own  worth  wanting,  others  to  abound  ; 
Afcrib^dabove  their  due  to  every  one, 
Unjuft  and  fcanty  to  herfclf  alone. 

Such  her  devotion  was,  as  might  give  rules 
Of  fpeculation  to  difputing  fchoob. 
And  teach  u»  equally  the  A:ales  to  hold 
Betwixt  the  two  extremes  of  hot  and  cold  ; 
That  pious  h  0    may  moderatt-ly  prevail. 
And  we  be  warmM,  but  not  be  fcorchM  with  xeaL 
Builnefs  might  ibonen,  not  difturb,  her  prayer ; 
Heaven  had  the  beil,  if  not  the  greater  ihare.- 
An  z£t\ve  life  long  oraifons  forbids ; 
Yet  ftiU  fhc  pray'd,  for  ilill  ihe  pray*d  by  deeds. 

Her  every  day  was  iabbath ;  only  free 
From  hours  of  prayer,  for  hours  of  charity. 
Such  as  the  Jews  irom  fcrvilc  toil  rcleas*d ; 
Where  works  of  mercy  were  a  part  of  rcdt ; 
Such  as  bleil  angels  exerclfe  above, 
Vary'd  with  facred  hymns  and  ads  of  love : 
Such  fabbaths  as  that  one  ihe  now  enjoys, 
Jiv'n  that  perpetual  one,  which  ihe  employs 
(  For  fuch  vicilTitudes  in  heaven  there  are) 
In  praife  alternate,  and  alternate  prayer. 
All  this  ihe  pradisM  here ;  that  when  ihe  fprung, 
Aiuidil  the  choirs,  at  the  £hSl  fight  ihe  fun^ : 


I 
i 

nds,       f 
cends.    ^ 


Sui%,  and  was  fnng  herfelf  in  angel's  laft  t 
For,  praiiing4ier,  they  did  her  Maker  praUe. 
All  offices  of  heaven  fo  well  ihe  knew. 
Before  ihe  came,  chat  nothing  there  was  new  f 
And  ihe  was  fo  ^imiliarly  receiv'd. 
As  one  returning,  not  as  one  arriv*d. 

Muie,  down  again  precipitate  thy  flt^t : 
For  how  can  mortal  eyes  fuilain  inmiorul lights 
But  as  the  fun  in  water  we  can  bear. 
Yet  not  the  fun,  but  his  reflexion  there. 
So  let  us  view  hei,  here,  in  what  ihe  was. 
And  take  her  image  in  this  watery  glait : 
Yet  look  not  every  lineament  to  fee ; 
Some  will  be  cail  in  ibades,  and  (bme  will  be 
So  lamely  drawnryon*ll  (carcely  know,  *tis  ihe. 
For  where  fuch  various  virtues  we  recite, 
*Tis  like  the  milky-way,  all  over  bright. 
But  fown  fo  thick  with  ftars,  *tis  undiilinguiih*d 
light. 

Her  virtue,  not  her  virtues  let  us  call ; 
For  one  heroic  comprehends  them  all : 
One,  as  a  conilellation  u  but  one, 
Though  *tis  a  train  of  ilars,  that  rolling  on. 
Rife  in  their  turn,  and  in  the  zodiac  run : 
Ever  in  motion ;  now  *tis  faith  afcends, 
Now  hope,  now  charity,  that  upward  ten( 
And  downwards  with  diifuiive  good  defcends. 

As  in  perfumes  compos'd  with  art  and  coil, 
'Tis  hard  to  fay  what  fcent  is  uppermoil ; 
Nor  this  part  muik  or  civet  can  we  call. 
Or  amber,  but  a  rich  refult  of  all ; 
So  ihe  was  all  a  fwcet,  whofe  every  part. 
In  due  proportion  mix'd,  proclaim*d  the  Maker** 

art. 
No  fingle  virtue  we  could  moft  commend. 
Whether  the  wife,  the  mother,  or  the  friend  ; 
For  ihe  was  all,  in  that  fupreme  degree. 
That  as  no  one  prevaird,  fo  ail  was  ihe. 
The  fcvcral  parts  lay  hidden  in  the  piece  ; 
Th*  occafion  but  exerted  that,  or  this. 

A  wife  as  tender,  and  as  true  withal. 
As  the  firil  woman  was  before  her  fall :  ^ 

Made  for  the  man,  of  whom  ihe  was  a  part ; 
Made,  to  attrad  his  eyes,  and  keep  his  heart. 
A  fecond  Eve,  but  by  no  crime  accuril ;     ^ 
As  beauteous,  not  as  brittle  as  the  firfl. 
Had  ihe  been  firil,  ilill  ParaJife  had  been. 
And  death  had  found  no  entrance  by  her  (in. 
So  ihe  not  only  had  prefcrv'd  from  ill 
Her  fex  and  our<,  but  liv*d  their  pattern  ftilL 

Love  and  obedience  to  her  lord  ihe  bore ; 
She  much  obey'd  him,  but  ihe  1ov*d  him  more  s 
Not  awM  to  duty  by  fuperior  fway. 
But  taught  by  his  indulgence  to  obey. 
Thus  we  love  God,  as  author  of  our  good; 
So  fubjc^s  love  juil  kings,  or  fo  they  ihooM. 
Nor  was  it  with  ingratitude  retum'd ;  ^ 

In  equal  fires  the  blifsful  couple  butnM ;  f 

One  joy  poifeft'd  them  both,  and  in  one  grief  f 
they  mourn'd.  3 

His  paflGon  ilill  improv'd ;  he  lov'd  fo  £a(l< 
As  if  he  fear'd  each  day  wo«l^  be  her  lail'. 
Too  true  a  prophet  to  forefee  the  fate 
That  ihould  fo  foon  divide  their  happy  ft&te : 
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When  he  to  lietveo'entirdy  muft  reftore 

Thit  love»  tint  heart,  where  he  'went  halves  before, 

Yet  as  the  foul  is  all  io  every  part, 

So  God  and  he  might  each  have  all  her  heart. 

So  had  her  children  too ;  for  charity 
Was  Dot  more  fniitfol,  or  more  kind  than  (he  s 
Each  uider  other  by  degrees  they  grew ; 
A  goodly  perfpedbive  of  diiUnt  view. 
Aschife*  look'd  not  with  fo  pleas'd  a  lace. 
In  nombering  o*er  his  future  Roman  race. 
And  marlhaling  the  heroes  of  his  name, 
As,  in  their  order,  next,  to  light  they  came. 
Kor  Cybele,  with  half  fo  kind  an  eye, 
SurveyM  her  foos  and  daoghttre  of  the  flcy  ^ 
Proud,  (hall  1  fay,  of  her  immortal  fruit  i 
A»biTZB  pride  with  heavenly  minds  may  fnit. 
Her  pious  love  ezcellM  to  all  ihe  bore ; 
Kewobje^  only  multiply'd  it  more. 
And  as  the  chuien  found  the  pearly  grain 
As  much  as  every  veflel  could  contain ; 
As  in  the  blifsful  vifion  each  fhall  ihare 
As  much  of  glory  as  his  fool  can  bear ; 
So  did  (he  love,  and  fo  difpenfe  her  care« 
Her  eUeft  thus,  by  confequence,  was  beft. 
As  longer  cultivated  than  the  reft. 
The  babe  had  all  that  infant  care  beguiles. 
And  early  knew  his  mother  in  her  finiles : 
But  when  dikted  organs  let  in  day 
To  the  young  foul,  and  gave  h  room  to  play. 
At  his  nrft  aptnefs,  the  maternal  love 
Thofe  rudiments  of  reafon  did  improve  : 
The  tender  age  was  pliant  to  command ; 
like  wax  it  yielded  to  the  forming  hand  : 
True  to  th*  artificer,  the  labour'd  mind 
With  eaie  vras  pious,  generous,  juft,  and  kind ; 
Solt  for  tmpreilion,  from  the  firft  prepar*d. 
Till  virtue  with  long  exercife  grew  hard  : 
With  every  ad  confirmM,  and  nuule  at  laft 
So  durable  as  not  to  be  effac'd. 
It  toroM  to  habit ;  and,  from  vices  free, 
Goodnefs  re folv*d  into  neccffity. 

Thus  fix*d  ihe  virtue's  image,  that's  her  own, 
Till  the  whole  mother  in  the  children  (hone ; 
For  that  was  their  perfedion ;  (he  wa»  fucb* 
They  never  could  exprefs  her  mind  too  muclu 
So  uDcxhaofted  her  perfedions  were» 
l*hat,  for  more  children,  (he  had  more  to  fpare; 
For  fouls  unborn,  whom  her  untimely  death 
I>priv*d  of  bodies,  and  of  mortal  breath ; 
And  (could  they  ti^  th'  imprcflions  of  her  min4) 
Enough  ftiU  left  to  fandify  her  kind. 

I'hen  wonder  not  to  fee  this  foiil  extend 
The  bounds,  and  leek  ibme  other  felf,  a  friend : 
As  fwcUing  feas  to  gentle  rivers  glide. 
To  leek  repoie,  and  empty  out  the  tide ; 
So  t^is  full  fool,  in  narrow  limits  pent. 
Unable  to  contain  her,  fought  a  vent. 
To  iflne  out,  and  in  fome  friendly  brcafb 
Bilcharge  her  treafiires,  and  fecurelr  rcfl : 
T*  nnb^bm  all  the  iecrets  of  her  heart. 
Take  good  advice,  bu(  better  to  impart. 
For  'tis  the  bliis  of  firiendfliip's  holy  ibte,  "> 

To  mix  their  minds,  and  to  communicate  ;         V 
Tboi^  bodies  caoaotyfoaUcippcDetrau:   -  j 


} 


Tixt  to  her  choice,  inviolably  tme, 
And  wifely  choofing,  for  fhe  chofe  but  few. 
Some  ihe  muft  hate ;  but  in  no  one  could  find 
A  tally  fitted  for  fo  large  a  mind. 

The  fouls  of  friends  like  kings  in  progreis  are ; 
Still  in  their  own,  though  from  the  palace' far : 
Thus  her  friend's  heart  her  country  dwelling  was, 
A  fweet  retirement  to  a  coarfer  place  ; 
Where  pomp  and  ceremonies  enter *d  not, 
Where  greatneis  was^  (but  oot,  and  bufinefs  well 
forgot. 

This  is  th'  imperfed  draught ;  but  fhort  asiar 
As  the  true  height  and  bigoefs  of  a  ftar 
Exceeds  the  meafures  of  th'  aftronomer. 
She  fhines  above,  we  know ;  but  in  what  place. 
How  near  the  throne,  and  heaven's  imperial  face. 
By  our  weak  optics  is  but  vainly  gueft ; 
Difbwce  and  altitude  conceal  the  reft. 
Though  all  thefe  rare  endowmems  of  the  mind 
Were  in  a  narrow  fpace  of  life  confin'd; 
The  figure  vras  with  full  perfedion  crown'd ; 
Though  not  fo  large  an  orb,  as  truly  round. 
As  when  in  glory,  through  the  public  place. 
The  fpoils  of  coneuer'd  nations  were  to  pals. 
And  but  one  day  for  trium]^  was  allow  *d. 
The  conful  was  conibain'd  his  pomp  to  crowd  s 
And  fo  the  fwift  procelfion  hurry'd  on. 
That  all,  though  not  diftindly,  might  be  (hcwo  ; 
So  in  the  ftraiten'd  bounds  of  life  confin'd. 
She  gave  but  giimpfes  of  her  glorious  mind  : 
And  multitudes  of  of  virtues  pais'd  along ; 
Each  pafTing  foremoft  in  the  mighty  throng. 
Ambitious  to  be  feen,  and  then  make  room 
For  greater  multitudes  that  were  to  come. 

Yet  unemployed  no  minute  flipt  away ; 
Moments  were  precious  in  fo  (hort  a  flay. 
The  hafte  of  heaven  to  have  her  was  fo  great, ") 
That  fonie  were  iingle  ads,  though  each  com-  / 
plete;  f 

But  every  ad  ftood  ready  to  repeat.  j 

Her  fcUow-fainu  with  bufy  care  will  look  ' 
For  her  bleft  name  in  fate's  eternal  book; 
And,  pleas'd  to  be  outdone,  with  joy  will  fee 
Numberlefs  virtues,  endlefs  charity  : 
But  more  will  wonder  at  fo  ihort  an  age. 
To  find  a  blank  beyond  the  thirtieth  page : 
And  with  a  pious  fear  begin  to  doubt 
The  piece  imperfed,  and  the  reft  torn  out. 
But  'twas  her  Saviour's  time ;  and,  could  there  be 
A  copy  of  th'  original,  'twas  fhe. 

As  predous  gums  are  not  for  lafting  fire. 
They  but  perfume  the  temple,  and  expire  : 
So  was  fhe  foon  cxhal'd,  and  vanifh'd  heoce  i 
A  fhort  fweet  odor,  of  a  vaft  expence. 
She  vaniih'd,  we  can  fcarcely  fay  ihe  dv'd; 
For  but  a  Now  did  heaven  and  earth  divide : 
She  pafs'd  ferenely  with  a  fingle  breath ; 
This  moment  perfed  health,  die  next  was  death  s 
One  fieh  did  her  eternal  blifs  afTure; 
So  little  penance  needs,  when  fools  are  ahnoft  pure. 
As  gentle  dreams  our  waking  thoughupurfue  i 
Or,  one  dream  pafs'd,  we  Aide  into  a  new ; 
So  dofe  they  follow.  Such  wild  order  keep. 
We  thiiik  ourfelves  awake,  and  are  aileep  : 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


i€o 


THE   WORKS   OF  PR  YD  EN. 


So  foftly  death  fnceeeded  life  in  her :        I 

She  did  but  dream  of  heaven,  and  (he  was  there. 

Mo  pains  ihe  fufierM,  nor  expir*d  with  noife ; 
Her  foal  was  whifperM  out  with  God*»  (Ull  Toicc ; 
As  an  old  friend  is  beckon*d  to  a  feaft. 
And  treated  like  a  long  famiillLr  gucih 
He  took  her  as  he  found,  but  found  her  fo. 
As  one  in  hourly  readinefs  to  go : 
Ev'n  on  that  day,  in  all  her  trim  preparM; 
Aft  early  notice  ihe  from  heaven  had  heard, 
And  fome  defcending  courier  from  above 
Had  given  her  timely  warning  to  remove ; 
Or  counfel'd  her  to  drefs  the  nuptial  room. 
For  on  that  night  the  bridegroom  was  to  come. 
He  kept  his  hour,  and  found  her  where  ihe  lay 
Cloath*d  all  in  white,  the  livery  of  the  day  : 
Scarce  had  (he  fmn*d  in  thought,  or  word,  or  a^; 
Unlefs  omiflions  were  to  pais  for  h6t ; 
Tlfat  hardly  death  a  confequence  could  draw. 
To  make  xier  liable  to  nature's  law« 
And,  that  ihe  dy'd,  we  only  have  to  ihcw 
The  mortal  part  of  her  ihe  lefr  below : 
The  reil,  fo  imooth,  fo  fuddenly  ihe  went,         "j 
I«ookM  like  tranHation  through  the  firmament,  S 
Or  like  the  fiery  car, on  the  third  errand  fent.    j 

O  happy  foul !  if  thou  canil  view  from  high. 
Where  thou  art  all  intelligence,  all  eye. 
If,  looking  up  to  Cod,  or  down  to  us, 
Thou  find*ifc,  that  any  way  be  pervious, 
Survey  the  ruins  of  thy  huufe,  and  fee 
Thy  widow *d  and  thy  orphan  family  : 
Look  on  thy  tender  pledges  left  behind ; 
And,  if  thou  canil  a  vacant  minute  find 


From  heavenly  joys,  that  interval  aiSbrd 
To  thy  tid  childrea,  and  thy  mourning  lord. 
See  how  they  grieve,  mifiaking  in  their  love. 
And  (bed  a  beam  of  comfort  from  above ; 
Give  them,  as  much  as  mortal  eyes  can  bear, 
A  tranfienr  view  of  thy  full  gloriea  there ; 
That  they  with  moderate  forrow  oaay  fuilain 
And  mollify  their  loifcs  in  thy  gain. 
Or  elfe  divide  the  grief ;  for  fuch  thou  were. 
That  ihould  not  all  relation*  bear  a  part, 
It  were  enough  to  break  a  ilngle  heart. 

Let  this  fuffice :  nor  thou,  great  faint,  refuie 
This  humble  tribute  of  no  vulgar  Mufe : 
Who,  not  by  cares,  or  wants,  or  age  depreft. 
Stems  a  wild  deluge  with  a  dauntleis  breail; 
And  dares  to  fing  thy  praifes  in  a  clime 
Where  vice  triumphs,  and  virtue  is  a  crime; 
Where  ev'n  to  draw  the  pidure  of  thy  diind. 
Is  fatire  on  the  moil  of  human  kind  : 
Take  it,  while  yet  'tis  praife ;  before  my  rage, 
Unfafely  juil,  break  loofe  on  this  bad  age; 
So  bad,  that  thou  tbyfelf  hadib  no  defence 
From  vice,  but  barely  by  departing  hence. 

Be  what  and  where  thou  art:   to  wiih  thy 
place. 
Were,  in  the  beik,  prefumption  more  than  grace. 
Thy  relics  (fuch  thy  works  of  mercy  are) 
Have,  in  this  poem,  been  my  holy  care. 
As  earth  thy  body  keeps,  thy  foul  the  iky,         '^ 
So  ihall  this  verfe  preferve  thy  memory ;  f 

For  thou  ibalt  make  it  live,  beoaufe  it  iiugt  off 
thee.  J 


V. 

I 

ON  THE  DEATH  OF  AMYNTAS, 

A  PASTORAL  ELEGY. 


'TwAS  on  a  joylefs  and  a  gloomy  morn. 

Wet  was  the  grals,  and  hung  with  pearls  the 

thorn; 
When  Damon,  who  deiign'd  to  pafs  the  day 
With  hounds  and  horns,  and  chace  the  flying  prey, 
Rofe  early  from  his  bed ;  but  foon  he  found 
The  welkin  pitch'd  with  fullen  clouds  around. 
An  eailern  wind,  and  dew  upon  the  ground. 
Thus  while  he  Hood,  and  fighing  did  Turvej 
The  fields,  and  curil  th*  ill  omens  of  the  day. 
He  ikw  Menalcas  come  with  heavy  pace ; 
V^  were  hU  eyes^  and  chcerUfi  was  his  face  i 


He  wrung  his  hands,  diftraded  with  his  care. 
And  fent  his  toice  before  him  from  afar. 
Return,  he  cry'd,  return,  unhappy  fwain. 
The  fpungy  clouds  are  fiil'd  with  gathering  rain : 
The  promife  of  the  day  not  only  crofs*d. 
But  ev*n  the  fpring,  the  fpring  itfelf,  i«  loil. 
Amyntas^oh !— he  could  not  fpeak  the  reft. 
Nor  needed,  for  prefaging  Damon  guefs^d. 
Equal  with  heaven  young  Damon  lov*d  the  boy. 
The  boait  of  nature,  both  his  parents*  joy. 
His  graceful  form  revolving  in  his  mipd ; 
So  great  a  genius,  and  a  foul  fo  kind^ 
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Cvrt  fad  aflbnnce  ditt  hU  fears  were  trve; 
Too  well  the  envy  of  the  gndi  he  knew : 
For  when  their  gifts  too  laviihly  are  placM, 
Soon  they  repent,  and  will  not  make  them  laft. 
For  fure  it  was  too  bountiful  a  dole. 
The  mother's  features,  and  the  father's  foul. 
Then  chvs  he  cry*d :  the  mom  befpoke  the  news : 
The  moraing  did  her  cheerful  light  diffufe  : 
But  fee  how  fuddenly  (he  changM  her  face,       'I 
And  biDugbt  on  clouds  and  rain,  the  day's  dif-/ 

pace;  t 

Jnft  ftcn,  Amyntas,  was  thy  prowis'd  race.      J 
What  charmt  adom'd  thy  youtS^  where  nature 

Imil'd, 
And  more  than  man  was  given  us  in  a  child ! 
His  in£ucy  was  ripe  .*  a  foul  fubKme    ' 
In  years  fo  tender  that  prevented  time : 
Heaven  gave  him  all  at  once;  then  (natch** 


natch'd^ 

:  [day! 
tfi  in  » J 


Ere  mortals  all  hb  beauties  could  furvey 
Jnft  like  tho  fluwer  that  bnds  and  witheri 


MtNALCAI. 

The  mother,  lovely,  though  with  grief  opprefl, 
Reclin'd  hit  dying  head  upon  her  bread ; 
The  mournful  family  ftooid  all  around ;  "^ 

One  groan  was  heard,  one  univerfal  found  :       / 
All  were  in  floods  of  tears  and  endleis  forrowT 
drown'd.  3 

So  dire  a  iadnels  fat  on  every  look, 
Ev*n  death  repented  he  had  given  the  (b'oke. 
He  graev'd  his  fatal  work  had  been  ordain'4« 
But  promis'd  length  of  life  to  thofe  who  yet  re- 
main *dm 

The  mother's  and  her  eldeft  daughter's  grace^ 
it  lioems,  had  brib'd  him  to  prolong  their  fpace. 


The  father  bore  it  with  un<bimted  foul. 
Like  one  who  durft  his  deftiny  controul  f 
Yet  with  becoming  grief  he  bore  his  part, 
Refign'd  his  fon,  but  not  refi^ru'd  his  heart* 
Patient  as  Job ;  and  may  he  live  to  fee, 
XJke  him,  a  new  increafing  family ! 


t6§ 


\ 


Such  is  my  wi(h,  and  fuch  my  prophefy 
For  yet,  my  friend,  the  beauteous  mould  remainv 
Long  may  (he  exercife  her  (hiitful  pains ! 
But,  ah  !  with  better  hap,  and  bring  Si  race 
More  lalHng,  and  endued  with  equal  grace ! 
Equal  (he  may,  but  farther  none  can  go : 
For  he  i%as  all  that  was  exad  below* 


HeMALCAI. 

Damon,  behold  yon  breaking"  purple  cloud ; 
Hcar'ft  thuu  not  hymns  and  fongs  divinely  loud  ?' 
There  mounts  Amyntas ;  the  young  cherubs  play 
About  their  godlike  mate,  and  ling  him  on  hia 

way. 
He  cleaves  the  liquid  air,  behold  he  flicf, 
And  every  momeot  gains  upon  the  ikies. 
The  new-come  gueft  admires  th'  xtheriji  (late. 
The  fapphire  portal,  and  the  golden  gate ; 
And  now  admitted  in  the  (hiring  throng. 
He  (hews  the  paifport  which  he  brought  ^ong. 
His  pa(rport  is  his  innocence  and  gracti. 
Well  known  to  all  the  natives  of  the  place. 
Kow  fmg,  ye  joyful  angels,  and  admire     [quire  » 
Yomr  brother's  voice  that  comes  to  mend  your 
Sing  you,  while  endlcfs  tears  our  eye*  bellow  i 
For  like  Amyntas  none  is  left  below. 


VI. 


ON  THE  DEATH  OF  A  VERY  YOUNG  GE^TTLEM AN- 


He  who  could  view  the*book  of  defUny, 
And  read  whatever  there  was  writ  of  thee, 
O  charming  yOoth,  in  the  firft  opening  page^ 
So  maoy  graces  in  fo  green  an  age, 
Such  wit,  fuch  modcfty,  fuch  ftrength  of  mhidt 
A  iool  at  once  (b  manly,  and  fo  kind,. 
Vot.  VL 


Would  wonder,  when  he  tum'd  the  volume  o'cf, 
And  after  fome  new  leaves  (hould  find  no  more. 
Nought  but  a  blank  remain,  a  de^d  void  fpace^ 
A  (Icp  of  life  that  promis'd  fuch  a  race. 
We  mull  not,  dare  not  think,  that  heaven  bcgau  - 
A  child,  and  could  not  finiih  him  a  man 
L 
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Reflediog  what  a  mi^ity  (lore  was  laid 
Of  rich  materials,  and  a  model  made : 
The  coft  already  foroHh'd ;  to  heftow'd. 
As  more  was  Derer  to  one  fool  aBow*d : 
Yet,  after  this  profvfioii  fpent  in  vatn» 
Hodtiog  but  manlderiog  aihes  to  remaio, 
1  goeis  not,  left  I  f|)lit  upon  the  ihelf. 
Yet,  darft  I  god^  heaven  kept  it  for  htmfelf ; 
And  giring  us  the  ale,  did  feon  recal. 
Ere  we  could  fpare,  the  mighty  principal. 
Thus  then  He  diiappear'd,  was  rarify'd ; 
Fpr  'cis  improper  fpeech  to  fay  he  dy*d : 
He  was  exhaTd;  his  great  Creator  drew 
His  fpirif ,  as  the  Inn  the  morning  dew. 
*Tis  fin  produces  death ;  and  be  had  none 
But  the  taint  Adam  left  on  every  fon. 
He  added  not,  he  was  Co  pure,  fo  good» 
*Twas  but  th*  original  forfeit  of  his  blood : 
And  that  fo  little,  that  the  river  ran 
More  dear  than  the  conrupted  fount  began. 
Nothing  remain*d  of  the  firft  muddy  clay ; 
The  length  of  courie  bad  waih'd  it  in  the  way : 


80  deep,  and  yet  lb  clear,  we  teigiit  bcSoll 
The  gravel  bottom,  and  that  bocnm  goU. 

As  fuch  we  lov*d,  admir'd,  afaooft  ador'd* 
Oavt  all  the  tribute  mortals  could  aCotd, 
Perhaps  we  gave  fo  much,  the  powers  above 
Grew  angry  at  oor  fiiperftitiotts  love : 
For  when  we  more  than  human  hnmaff  pay. 
The  charming  canie  1/ jnftly  ibaKh'd  away. 

Thus  was  ^  crime  not  his,  but  ours  akne : 
And  yet  we  murmur  that  he  went  ib  £bob  ; 
Though  miracles  are  fluHt  and  rarely  Ihcwn; 

Hear  then,  yejnoumlul  parents,  and  difida 
That  love  in  mny,  which  in  one  was  ty'd. 
That  individual  bkffing  is  no  more. 
But  moltiply'd  in  your  rrmaininf  ftore. 
The  flames  difeers*d,  but  does  not  all  eapcre; 
The  fparUes  Nase,  though  not  the  globe  of  in. 
Love  him  hj  parts,  in  all  your  numerous  tape. 
And  from  thole  pans  form  one  colicAed  grace ; 
Then,  when  you  have  refin'd  to  that  dc^oe. 
Imagine  att  in  one,  and  thiafc  that  ooe  is  haw 


int 


tPON  YOUNG  MR.  ROGERS  OF  GLOUCESTERSHIRE. 


Or  gentle  b]o6d,  his  parents  only  treafore,  \  More  moderate  gilts  might  have  proloof  *d  his  JKc, 

Their  Ufting  forrow,  and  their  vaniOi'd  pleaTure  I  Too  esn-ly  fitted  for  a  better  flue ; 
Adorn'd  with  features,  virtues,  wit,  and  grace.  But,  knowing  heaven  his  home,  to  flnm  delay, 

A  large  pYevifion  for  fo  Ihort  a  race;  I  He  leap'd  o'er  age,  and  took  the  Ihnrtea  way 


VHI. 
ON  TftE  DEATH  OF  MR;  PURCELL. 

SET  TO  MUSIC  BY  DR.  BLOW. 


Mark  how  the  Urk  and  Knnet  fing : 
With  rivah  notes 
They  ftrain  their  warbliog  throati^ 
To  wckomt  in  the  fpring« 


But  b  the  dofe  of  night,  « 

When  Philomel  begins  her  heavtalf  by. 
They  ceafe  their  mutual  fpite. 
Drink  in  her  mufic  with  delij^. 
And  liQcning  lilently  obey. 
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Sd  ceakM  the  nH\  crew,  when  Pnrcell  came ; 
They  ^KDg  oo  more,  or  only  fuog  hit  fame : 
8cmck  damh,  they  all  admirM  the  godlike  tnati  i 
The  godlike  m^n, 
Aks!  toofoon  retired. 
At  he  too  late  began* 
We  beg  not  hell  our  Orphetis  to  rcftoce : 
Had  he  been  there. 
Their  foTereIgn*t  fear         n 
Had  fent  him  back  before. 
The  power  ef  harmonjr  too  well  they  knew  t 


He  long  ere  this  had  tttn'd  their  jirring  ^here. 

And  left  no  hell  bdow« 
III. 
The  hetrenlf  choir,  who  heard  his  tiotet  from  high« 
Let  down  the  Icale  of  mafic  from  the  ikf  : 

They  handed  him  along. 
And  all  the  way  he  utight,and  all  the  way  they  fnngi 
Ye  brethreik  of  the  lyre,  and  tunefel  voice^ 
Lament  hit  lot;  but  at  your  own  rejoice  t 
Now  live  iecure,  and  linger  out  your  dayt ; 
The  godt  are  pleas*d  alone  with  Pnrcell  t  layi, 

Nor  know  to  mend  their  choice. 


IX. 

E  p  I TA  pa 

ON   THJB   LADY   WHITMOAE* 


FAft,  kind,  and  true,  a  treafore  etch  alone, 
A  wife,  a  miftreit,  and  a  fHend  in  one, 
Seft  in  thia  tomb,  rait*d  at  thy  hnlbandS  coft, 
Hefe  iadly  fonutting.  What  he  had,  and  lo£ 
Come,  viigins,  ere  in  equal  handt  ye  join. 
Come  firft,  and  off»  at  her  iacred  ihrine  3 


I^ray  bnt  fof  half  the  virtttet  of  hit  wi^ 
Compound  for  all  the  reft,  with  longer  life; 
And  wiih  yout  Towt,  like  hert,may  be  return'd. 
So    lov'd    when    living,    and    whan    dead   lb 
moum'd. 


E  P I TA  P  H 

ON  S!k  PALM£8  FAIRBGNE'S  TONtB  IN  W£STMINSt£R-ABB£Y« 

Sacted  to  the  immortal  memory  of  Sir  Palmbs  pAimsoNt,  Knight,  Governor  5f  Tangier;  lu 

«Kcation  of  which  conmiapd,  he  wat  mortally  wounded  by  a  (hot  from  the  Moon^ 

then  bcikging  the  iown»  in  the  fotty^fizth  year  of  hit  age,  OdL  14*  i68ow 


"Va  (acred  rdict,  which  yonf  mai^le  keep, 
Here,  nndlftnrb'd  by  wars,  in  quiet  llecp  : 
I>i£charge  the  tmft,  which^  when  it  wat  below,  "^ 
y^irbone't  nndannted  foul  did  undergo,  > 

And  h$  the  town'f  PaUadium  from  the  foe.       j 


Alive  and  dead  thefe  wallt  he  will  defend : 
Great  adkiont  great  cxamplet  muft  attend. 
The  Gandiin  fiege  his  early  valour  knew. 
Where  Turkic  blood  did  hit  young  hands  UOf 
bnie. 

Lij 
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From  thence  returniof  with  dedervM  applaofe/ 
Apunft  the  Moon  hu  weU-fleih*d  fword 

draws; 
The  (ame  ^courage,  and  the  fame  the  canie. 
His  youth  and  age,  his  life  and  death,  com* 

hine, 
As  in  feme  great  and  regidar  deiign, 
All  of  a  piece  throughout,  and  all  divinei 


1 


8rill  nearer  hea?en  hisThtoet  Ihooe  tnoreWigfat,^ 
JLike  riiing  flames  expanding  in  thdr  height ;     > 
The  martyr's  glory  crowoM  the  foldier's  6ght.  j 
More  bravely  Btitiih  general  never  fell. 
Nor  general's  death  was  e*er  reveng'd  lo  well ; 
Which  his  pleas*d'eyes  beheld  before  their  clo|e» 
Follow'd  by  thnufand  iridims  of  his  foes. 
To  his  lamented  lois  for  time  to  come 
His  pious  widow  confecrates  this  tomb* 


XL 
UNDER  MR.  MILTON'S  PICTURE, 

BEFORE  HIS  PARADISE  LOST. 


TBtti  Poets,  in  three  diftant  ages  bom, 
Greece,  Italy,  and  England  did  adorn. 
The  fiHk,  in  loftineA  of  thought  fofpalsM  s 


I  Theneztyinmajefly;  in  both  the  hft. 

I  The  force  of  nature  could  no  further  go; 
To  make  a  third,  flie  join*d  the  former  nrow 


XII. 

On  the  Monument  of  a 

FAIR  MAIDEN  LADY, 

who  DIED  AT  BATH,  AND  IS  THERE  INTERRED. 


BiLOvr  this  marble  monument  is  laid 
All  that  heaven  wants  of  this  ccleftiartnaid* 
Prcferve,  O  facred  tomb,  thy  truil  con(ign*d ; 
The  mould  was  made  on  purpofe  for  the  mind : 
And  (he  would  loTe,  If,  at  the  latter  day, 
One  atom  could  be  miz*d  of  other  clay. 
Such  were  the  features  of  her  heavenly  face. 
Her  limbs  were  formM  witK  fuch  harmonious  grace: 
So  faultlefs  was  the  frame,  as  if  the  whole 
Had  been  an  emanation  of  the  foul ; 
Which  her  own  inward  fymmctry  reveard; 
And  like  a  pi^ure  Ihone,  in  glais  anneal'd^ 
Or  like  the  fun  eclips*d,  with  fliaded  light : 
Too  piercing,  clfe,  to  be  foftainM  by  fight. 
Each  thought  was  viiible  that  rolPd  within : 
Ai  thiough  a  cryftal  cafe  the  figur'd  hours  are  (een* 
And  heaven  did  this  tranfparent  veil  provide, 
Becaufe  (he  had  np^guilty  thought  to  hide. 


All  white, a  virgin-faint,  (be  fought  the  ikies: 

For  marriage,  though  it  fuliies  not,  it  dies. 

High  thou^  her  wit,  yet  humble  was  her  mind:  ^ 

As  if  ihe  could  not,  or  flie  would  not  find  C 

How  much  her  wonh  tranfocnded  all  her  kind.  3 

Yet  ihe  had  leam*d  fo  much  of  heaven  below. 

That  when  arrivM,  ihe  fcarce  had  more  to  knovr 

But  only  to  refrcfh  the  former  hint ; 

And  read  her  Maker  in  a  fairer  print. 

So  pious,  as  fhe  had  no  time  to  fpare 

For  human  thoughts,  but  was  confia'd  to  pcaycr. 

Yet  in  fuch  charities  flie  pafs*d  the  day, 

*TwM»  wondrous  ho^  file  found  an  hour  to  praty. 

A  foul  Co  calm,  it  knew  not  ebbs  or  flows. 

Which  paifion  could  but  curl,  not  difcompofic* 

A  female  fofuieis,  with  a  manjy  mind : 

A  daughter  duteous,  and  a  fificr  kind : 

In  fickneft  patienti  and  in  death  refigo*d« 
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XIIL 
EPITAPH 

ON  MRS.  MARGARET  PA3T0N,  OF  BURNINGHAM,  IN  NORFOLK. 


So  fair,  lb  jonng^  fo  innocent,  fo  fweet. 
So  ripe  a  judgment,  and  fo  rare  a  wit. 
Rehire  at  iaJk  an  age  in  one  to  meet 
In  her  thie^r  met ;  but  long  they  could  not  ftay, 
Twat  gold  too  fine  to  mix  without  aUaj* 


Heaven's  image  was  in  her  fo  well  ezpreft. 
Her  Terv  fight  upbraided  all  the  reft ; 
Too  juftly  ravi(h*d  from  an  age  like  this. 
Now  file  is  gone,  the  world  is  of  a  piece. 


XIV. 


On  the  Monument  of 


THE  MARQUIS  OF  WINCHl^STER. 


Ht,  who^n  impkms  times  undaunted  ftood, 
And  midft  rebdHon  durft  be  juft  and  good : 
Whofe  arms  alferted,  and  whofe  fufferings  more 
Confirm'd  the  caufe  for  which  he  fought  before ; 
Refts  here,  rewarded  by  an  heavenly  prince; 
For  what  his  earthly  coi\fd  not  lecompence. 
Fray,  reader,  that  fuch  times  no  more  appear : 
Or,  if  they  happen,  learn  true  honour  heie. 


Aflc  of  ^ie  age's  faith  and  loyalty. 
Which,  to  preferve  them,  heaven  confin'd  in  thee« 
Few  fubjeds  could  a  king  like  thine  deferve  i 
And  fewer,  fuch  a  king,  To  well  could  fcrve. 
Bled  king,  bleft  fubjed,  whofe  exalted  ftate 
By  fuffcnogs  rofe,  and  gave  the  law  to  fate. 
Such  fouls  are  rare,  but  mighty  patterns  given 
To  earth,  and  meant  for  ornamenu  to  heaven. 


XV. 


EPITAPH,       ;_ 

upon  THE  EARL  OF  ROCHESTER'S  BEING  DISMISSED  FROM  THE  TREASURY, 

IN  x6S7« 


Hsat  Kes  a  creature  of  indulgent  fate. 
From  Tory  Hyde  rais*d  to  a  chit  of  ftate ; 
In  chariot  now,  Elifiia  like,  he's  hurld 
T6  th*  upper  empty  regions  of  the  worM : 
The  airy  thing  cuu  through  the  yielding  ficy ; 
And*as  it  goes  does  into  atoms  fly : 
While  we  on  earth  fee,  with  no  fmall  delightf 
The  bird  of  prcj  tom*d  to  a  paper  kite 


With  drunken  pride  and  rage  he  did  fo  well, 
The  hated  thing  without  compafiion  Cell; 
By  powerful  force  of  univerfal  prayer. 
The  ill-blown  bubble  is  now  tum*d  to  air  ; 
To  his  firft  leis  than  nothing  he  is  gone, 
By  his  prcpotoow  tranfai^on  I 

L  iij 
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XVI, 

EPITAPH, 

INTENDEP  FOR  DRYD£N*S  WIFS, 

Himi  lies  mf  wife :  here  let  her  lief 
Now  iheS  at  reft,  and  fo  «q  L 


xvn. 
EpiQRAM, 

ON  THE  PUTCHESa  OF  rO}lTSMOyTH*S  PICTimE. 


SiTBf  we  do  lire  by  Cleopatn't  age, 
Since  SiiiiderltiMldoet  gorein  now  the  ftage : 
3he  of  Septimhu  had  nothing  made, 
Pdmpey  alone  had  been  by  her  betraj'd. 


Were  fbe  a  pjoct,  (he  would  fiire|y  bo^ 

That  all  the  world  for  pearU  had  well  hec« 


.  '       '  'J.  I 


xvin. 


PESCRIPnpN  OF  01^  JACOB  TONSO^^ 
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SONGS,  ODES,  AND  A  MAS^E, 


^=^ 


I. 


THE   FAIR    STRANGER, 


h    SONO. 


Jl^vrv  and  firee»  fecorely  bleft  t 
Ko  beaaty  could  diftnrb  my  reft  { 
Iff  7  amoroot  heart  was  in  defprfr. 
To  find  a  new  li/BuMwoA  fair. 

11. 
Till  yov,  deiceoding  oo  oar  plaint. 
With  foreign  force  renew  my  cfaaints 
Where  now  yon  mie  without  comrolg 
The  migbcy  foTcre^  of  Biy  ML 


Tonr  finiki  have  aiore  of  conqoering  4anBf  i 
Than  all  yoor  nattre  country  armi : 
Their  troops  we  can  expel  with  eafi^ 
Who  TanqoHh  only  when  we  pleafe. 

IT. 

But  in  yoor  eyet,  oh !  there's  the  fpellg        j 
Who  can  fee  them,  and  not  rebel  \ 
You  make  us  captives  by  your  iUyi 
Yet  hiU  ns  if  yon  go  away* 


11, 


ON  THE  YOUNG  STATESMEN. 


Ct>Ati»Doii  had  l«w  and  lenfe, 

CfilTord  was  6erce  and  brave  \ 
Benact's  grave  look  wm  a  preteacei 
4iid  Daaor's  watchlcfs  impudence 
He^'d  to  iappoct  th^  koav^. 


But  Sunderland,  Ooddphin,  Lory, 
Thcfe  will  appear  ftich  chits  in  iarf^ 

'TwUl  turn  an  politics  to  jeftt. 
To  be  repeated  like  Jditn  Dory, 

yrbta  fidkrs  fing  at  feafta.^ 
Liiij 
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ProtcA  Of,  tnifrhty  Providence, 

What  would  thefe  madmen  have  ? 
Firft,  they  would  bribe  us  withoat  pence. 
Deceive  ut  without  common  fcnfe, 

And  without  power  enflave. 
Shall  free-born  men,  in  humble  awe, 

Submit  to  ferrile  ihame ; 
Who  from  confent  and  cuftom  draw 
T^e  fame  right  to  be  rul*d  by  law. 

Which  kings  pretend  to  reign  f 


The  duke  (hall  wield  hb  cooqoerinf  fworb» 

The  chancellor  make  a  fpe^h. 
The  king  (hall  pifs  hit  honed  word. 
The  pawn'd  revenue  foms  afford. 

And  then,  come  kilt  my  brecdi. 
So  have  I  feen  a  king  on  chefs 

(His  rooks  and  knights  withdrawBy 
His  queen  and  biihop  in  diftrefs) 
Shifting  about,  grew  lefs  and  lefs. 

With  hercatn  tficre  a  pawn* 


III. 


A  SONG  FOR  ST.  CECILIA'S  DAY,  1687. 


PtOM  harmony,  from  heavenly  harmony 

This  univerfal  frame  began  : 

When  nature  underneath  a  heap 

Of  jarring  atoms  lay, 
And  could  not  heave  her  head^ 
7%e,  tuneful  voice  was  heard  from  high, 

Arlfe,  ye  more  than  dead. 
.Then  cold,  and  hot,  and  moift,  and  dry. 
In  order  to  their  ftations  leap, 

And  Mufic*s  power  obey. 
From  harmony,  from  heavenly  harmony, 
This  univerfal  frame  began  : 
From  harmony  to  harmony 
Through  all  the  compafs  of  the  notes  h  no, 
The  dupafon  clofing  full  in  Man. 

II. 
What  paflion  cannot  Mufic  raife  and  quell ! 
When  Jubal  ftruck  the  chorded  (helly 
His  lifteniog  brethren  i^ood  mNvnd, 
Aod,  wondVing,  on  their  faces  fell 
^*o  worfhip  that  celeftial  found. 
Lefs  than  a  Ood  they  thought  there  could  not 
dweU 
Within  the  hollow  of  that  (hell. 
That  fpoke  fo  fweetly  and  fo  well. 
What  paflion  cannot  Mulic  raife  and  quell  ? 
III. 
The  trumpet's  loud  clangor 

Excites  us  to  arms, 
With  ihrill  notes  of  anger 

And  mortal  alarms. 
The  double  double  double  beat 
Of  the  thundering  drum 
Cries,  hark !  the  foes  Cosne  | 
Charge,  Cbai^,  'tis  loo  latep  rnrtato 


The  foft  complaining  flute 
In  dying  notes  difcovers 
The  woes  of  hopclefs  lovers, 
Whofe  dirge  is  whifper*d  by  the  wvbfiof;  btt. 

Sharp  vioUni  proclaim  ' 
Their  jealous  pongs,  and  dcfperadoo. 
Fury,  frantic  indi^iation, 
Depth  of  pains,  and  height  of  paffiot^ 
For  the  fair,  diidatnful  daoae. 

VI. 

But  oh !  what  art  can  teach. 

What  human  voice  can  fetch 
The  facred  organ's  paaiia  } 
Notes  iofpiring  holy  love. 
Notes  that  wing  their  heavenly  waya 
To  mend  the  choirs  above. 

VII. 

Orpheus  could  lead  the  lavage  race; 
And  trees  uprooted  left  their  pbccy 

Sequacious  of  the  lyre : 
But  bright  Cecilia  rais*d  the  wonder  higher  : 
When  to  her  organ  vocal  breath  vrai  gives. 
An  angel  heard,  and  ftraight  appear'd 

MifUking  earth  for  heaven* 

GRAND  CHORUS. 

Ai/rm  tie  /wpcr  rff^rU  Uys^ 

Tbtffbere*  began  /•  mrve^ 
Andfyng  the  great  Creator* s  prn/g  ^ 

Tt  all  the  b^ft'd  akroe  ;    .  ri 

So  when  the  laf  and  ireaifnl  henr 
Thii  erumhthtg  pageant  Jhall  devour^ 
T6e  trumpet  fiall  be  heard  on  bigb. 
The  deadjhall  live,  the  living  die^ 
Ami  M^S*cfii9U  wtmne  ibefy. 
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1^ 


THE    TEARS    OF  AMYNTA, 
FOR  THE  DEATH  OF  DAMON, 

A     S  O  N  O. 


Qua  bank,  befide  a  willow, 
Heaven  her  coTering,  earth  her  pilk>w» 
Sad.  Amynu  figh*d  alone : 
From  the  cheerlefs  dawn  of  momiog 
Till  the  dews  of  night  returning. 
Sighing  thus  (he  made  her  moan : 

Hope  is  banifh'dy 

Joys  are  yaoilhM, 
I>amoD,  mj  belov'd,  is  gone ! 
II. 
Time,  I  dare  thee  to  difcover 
Such  a  youth,  and  Aich  a  lover ; 
Oh !  is>  tme,  fo  kind  was  he ! 
Damon  was  the  pride  of  nature, 
CHianiiiog  inhis  cfery  Ceature; 


Damon  liv*d  alone  for  me ; 

Melting  kiiTes, 

Murmuring  blifles: 
Who  fo  liy'd  and  K>T*d  as  we ! 
III. 
Never  (hall  wc  curfe  the  morning, 
Never  blefs  the  night  returning. 
Sweet  embraces  to  reilore  : 
Never  (hall  we  both  lie  dying. 
Nature  failing.  Love  fupplying 
All  the  joys  he  drain  before : 

Death,  come  end  me 

To  befriend  me ; 
Love  and  Damon  are  no  more* 


V. 

A    SONG. 


SvLviA  the  fair,  in  the  bloom  of  fifteen, 

Fck   an   innocent  vrarmth   as  (he  lay  on  the 

green:  [gueft 

She  had  heard  of  a  pleafure,  and  fomething  (h« 
By  the  towting,  and  tumbling,  and  touching  hef 

breall: 
She  law  the  men  eager,  but  was  at  a  lofi^ 
What  they  meant  by  their  (ighing,  and  klfllng 

fb  ckxfe; 


By  their  praying  and  whining, 

And  chfplng  and  twining. 

And  panting  and  wilhing. 

And  (ighing  and  kiffing, 

And  (ighing  and  kiffing  fo  clo(e« 
II. 
Ah !  (he  cryM ;  ah !  for  a  langiii(hing  maid, 
In  a  country  of  Chriftians,  to  die  without  aid ! 
Not  a  Whig,  or  a  Tory,  or  Trimmer  at  Icaft, 
Or  a  Proteitant  parfon,  or  CathoUc  prie(^ 
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T'  inftroA  a  yonng  ^gin,  that  it  at  a  lois, 
Wlut  they  meant  by  thdr  fighiDg,  and  kifling 
fo  clofe! 

37  their  praying  and  whiningi 

And  ckfping  and  twining, 

And  panting  and  wiihing. 

And  nghing  and  luHing, 

And  Nghing  and  kifling  fo  clofe, 

Cvpid  in  fliapc  of  ;|i  fwain  did  f  ppear, 

lie  iaw  the  fad  woiind,  and  in  pity  drew  near; 


THE  WQRKS  OF  DHYDKR 

Then  IhewM  her  hu  arrow^and  bid  her  net  feat  1 
For  the  pain  was  no  oMre  than  a  maiden   may 


bear: 

When  the  bahn  was  infoi'd,  (he  was  not  at  a  lois^ 
What  they  meant  by  their  iighing,  and  kifiog 
fo  clofe ; 
By  their  praying  and  whining, 
AJid  clafping  and  twining, 
And  panting  and  wiihing^ 
Apd  fighing  and  kifling, 
And  fighing  and  kifling  fo  doib 


VI, 


THE   LADY'S   SONG, 


A  cioia  of  bright  beauties  in  fpring  did  appear. 

To  choofe  a  May-Udy  to  govern  the  year  i 

All  the  nymphs  were  in  white,  and  die  fliepherds 

in  green; 
The  garland  was  given,  and  Phyllis  was  queen ; 
But  Phyllis  refus'd  it,  and  pghing  did  iay, 
|*U  not  wear  a  garland  while  Pan  is  away. 

n. 
While  Pan  and  fair  Syrinx  are  fled  from  oar  fliore. 
The  Graces  are  baniih'd,  and  love  is  no  more  : 
The  ibft  God  of  plcafure  that  warm*d  our  dej(ireS| 
lias  broken  his  bow  and  excinguiih'd  )us  fires : 


And  vows  that  himfelf  and   his  mother   wiQ 

mourn, 
Till  Pan  and  fur  Syrinx  in  triumph  reton. 

III. 
Forbear  your  addrcflcs,  and  toort  ns  no  man  ; 
For  we  will  perform  what  the  deity  fwore : 
But  if  you  dare  think  of  deierving  our  charms^ 
Away  with  your  flieephooks,  and  take  to 

arms: 
Then  burels  and  myrtles  your  brows  fliall 

dom, 
When  Pan,  and  his  ion,  and  fidr  Syrinx,  fttunu 


VII. 


A    SONG. 


pAit,  fweet,  and  yonng,  receive  a  priza 
Referred  for  your  viAoriotts  eyes ; 
F^om  crowds,  whom  at  your  feet  yon  (ieei ' 
O  pity,  and  diftingutfli  me ! 
A  I  from  thoufimd  beauties  more 
Piflinguifli  you,  and  only  yon  adore« 


Your  face  for  conqueft  was  defign*d« 
Your  every  motion  charms  my  mindt 
Angels,  when  you  your  filencc  break. 
Forget  their  hymns,  to  heai;jou  fpeak ; 
But  when  at  once  they  hear  and  view. 
Arc  loth  to  moont,  and  long  to  ftay  with  yoo. 
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,  )lo  ^nc€t  cm  your  lonn  unprovc^ 
But  tiiX  are  k>il,  unleit  yoa Iotc; 


tft 


I  While  thtt  fweet  prflon  ^u  diAliio^ 

I  Your  veil  and  beauty  are  in  Tain : 

I  In  pity  then  prevent  my  late, 

I  For  a^  dying  all  reprelvet  too  hte« 


i  I     < 


VIIL 

A    S  O  N  a 


Hf  OH  ftate  and  bonoon  to  others  impart, 

Bat  pfc  me  your  heart : 
That  treafnre,  that  trcafiire  akme, 

1  beg  for  my  own. 
8o  geittle  a  love,  lb  fervent »  Bx9^ 

My  find  does  in^nre  $ 
That  treaiure,  that  treafnre  alone, 

I  beg  far  my  own. 
Toor  Jove  let  me  crave;     , 


Oi¥e  me  !n  pofleiEng 
So  matchleft  a  blelUng ; 
That  empire  it  alll  would  have« 
Love's  my  petitioq, 
AU  my  ambition  ; 
If  e'er  yon  difcovec 
So  fsithfbl  a  lover, 
So  real  a  flame, 
rUdie,I*Udie. 
So  give  op  my  game. 


IX, 


RONDELAY, 


ViBLOB  found  Amyntas  lying, 

AU  in  tears  upon  the  plaia;* 
S^faing  to  himftif,  and  crying. 

Wretched  I,  to  love  in  vain  ! 
Kifr  nae,  dear,  before  my  dying ; 

Kift  me  ooce,and  eaft  my  pain ! 
n. 
Sibling  to  hiaBie]f,Bfidcryfog, 

Wretdied  I,  to  love  in  vain  { 
Ever  ficoning,  and  denying 

To  reward  yonr  fsithiiil  fwain : 
ids  me,  dear,  before  my  dyuig; 

1^  me  ooce,  and  cafe  my  ^ ! 


III. 

Ever  fcorpuig,  and  denying 
To  reward  your  laithfol  fwain* 

Chloe,  laughing  acliis  crying, 
ToU  him,  that  he  lov'd  in  vain  ^ 

Kifs  me,  dear,  before  my  dying; 
Kiis  me  on^c,  and  eafc  my  paint 

IV. 

Chloe,  laughing  at  his  crying, 
Tokl  him,  that  he  lov'd  in  vain  : 

But,  repenting,  and  complying, 
When  he  kifs'd,  ihe  kils'd  again: 

KifsM  hjm  up  before  his  dying ; 
m(8*d  him  opy  and  eas*d  hu  pal^i 
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SONG. 


I. 
Go  cell  Anynta,  {entle  fm 
1  would  not  die,  oor  dmre  complab ; 
Thy  tuneful  voice  with  nnmben  join. 
Thy  words  will  more  prenil  than  mine. 
To  fouls  opprefs'd,  and  dumb  with  grief, 
The  gods  ordain  this  kind  relief; 
That  mufic  ihould  in  founds  conTejg 
What  dying  bven  dare  not  fiiy. 


A  fish  or  tear,  perhaps,  ihe*n  ghre. 
But  loTe  on  pity  cannot  live. 
Tell  her  that  hearu  for  hearts  were  made. 
And  lore  with  love  is  only  paid. 
Tell  her  my  pains  fo  fail  increafe. 
That  foon  they  will  be  paft  redrds; 
But  ah !  the  wretch  that  fpecchlefs  Qei^ 
Attends  but  death  to  dole  ois  eyes. 


XI. 
A    SONG. 

TO  A  FAIR  YOUNG  LADY,  GOINO  OUT  OF  THE  TOWN  IN  THE  SPRING. 


AtK  not  the  ankt  why  fuOen  Spring 

So  long  delays  her  flowers  to  bear; 
Thy  wanbling  birds  forget  to  fing. 

And  winter  ftonns  invert  the  year  : 
Chloris  is  gone,  and  fate  provides 
To  make  it  Spring,  where  flie  reiidcs* 

II. 
Chkiris  is  gone,  the  cruel  fair , 

She  caft  not  back  a  pitying  eye  : 
But  left  her  lover  in  defpair, 

To  figh,  to  languifli,  and  to  die : 
Ah,  how  cm  tno£  fair  eye^  endure 
To  ^ve  the  wookU  thejr  will  not  cure  I , 


Great  god  of  hyve,  why  luift  thou  made 
A  face  that  can  aU  hearts  command. 

That  all  religions  can  invade. 

And  change  the  laws  of  every  land  f 

Where  thou  hadfl  pbc'd  foch  power  befiofo, 

Thoufhouldft  have  made  her  mercy  i 

IV. 

When  Chloris  to  the  temple  comei^ 
Adoring  crowds  before  her  fall ; 

She  can  reftore  the  dead  from  toiiilb% 
And  every  life  but  mine  recal, 

I  only  am  by  Love  ddign'd 

To  be  the  tidiia  for  manhindt 
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XII. 

A    S  O  N  a 

PROM  MAR&IAGK  A-I^A-MODEf* 


TV BT  flioold  a  ^x>lifh  marrit^vow, 

Whkfa  loog  ago  wa$  made, 
OUige  w  to  each  other  now, 
IXHien  paffion  is  decaj'd? 
We  lov'd,  and  we  lov*d,  at  long  as  we  could. 

Till  ov  lo^  was  lor'd  ootol  us  hoth ; 
Btt  our  flBarriage  ia  dead»  when  the  pkafiirei 
are  aed? 
Twaa  pkalorc  firft  made  it  an  oath. 


If  I  hare  pleafiires  for  a  friend, 

Aod  father  love  in  ftore. 
What  wrong  has  he*  whofe  joys  did  endy 
iind  who  cooM  give  no  more  I 

Tis  a  madnels  that  he 

Should  he  jealous  of  me. 
Or  dtftt  1  ihouid  har  him  of  another  t 

For  all  we  Can  gain 

Is  to  give  ourfelres  pain, 
^Vhen  neither  can  hinder  the  other. 


xm. 
SO  N  G, 

FROM  TYRANNIC  LOVE. 


Ah,  how  fweet  it  is  to  love ! 

Ah,  how  gay  it  young  deiire ! 

And  what  pleaiiog  pains  we  proTe 

When  we  firft  auproach  love's  fire! 
Paips  of  love  be  fweeter  far 
Than  all  other  picafures  are. 

Sighs  which  are  from  lovers  blown 
I>o  but  gently  heave  the  heart : 
E'en  th«  tears  they  (bed  alone 
Cure,  like  trickling  balm,  their  (noart. 

Ixkvers,  when  they  lofe  their  breath, 

Ble61  away  in  eafy  death. 


I..oTe  and  Time  with  reretence  ufc. 
Treat  them  like  a  parting  friend  i 
Nor  the  golden  gifts  refute 
Which  in  youth  fincere  they  fend : 
For  each  year  their  price  is  more. 
And  they  left  fimple  than  before. 

Love,  like  fpring-tides  full  and  high, 
SwelU  in  ev^  youthful  vein  : 
But  each  tide  does  le(s  fupply. 
Till  they,  quite  ihrink  in  agun  : 
If  a  flow  in  age  appear, 
"Tis  but  rain,  and  runs  not  dear. 


t  There  are  feveral  excellent  foogs  m  his  *<  King  ArUior,"  which  (hould  have  been  cop»e4»  bit . 
that  they  arc  fo  ihicrwoven  with  the  ftory  of  the  drama  that  it  would  be  improper  to  feparate  them. 
There  is  alfo  a  fong  in  *'  Love  io  a  Nunnery  i'*  aud  another  in  **  The  Duke  of  Guifci'*  but  ndther 
«f  them  worth  trankxxbing. 
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Xiv- 


ALE^XANDER's    F^ASTj 


Th£  power  01?  MUSIC. 

\ 

AN  ODB  IN  HONOUR  OF  ST*  CEC£UA*t  DAY. 


I 


*Twa8  tt  Ac  royal  feaft,  for  Pcrfia  woh 
By  Philip*t  warlike  ion : 

Aloft  in  awfol  ftate 

The  godlike  hero  (ate 
Oa  his  imperial  throlie : 

His  TaliaDt  peers  were  placM  aroand ; 
l*beir  brows  witk  rofes  and  with  myrtles  bomuL 

(So  ihould  defert  in  kttnM  be  crown'd :) 
The  lovely  Thais,  by  his  fide^ 
Sate  like  a  blooming  Baftem  bride ^ 
In  Bower  of  youth  and  beaoty't  pride. 

Happy,  happy,  happy  pair  I 

None  but  the  brave,  ^ 

None  but  the  braTc, 

None  but  the  brave  defetves  the  hit. 

CHORUS. 
JJafpy^ happy,  happy  pair  I 
ifome  hut  the  hrave, 
Nome  hut  the  hraife, 
Iftm  hta  thi  brav4  iefirves  thefiir* 
If. 
Timotheui,  plac'd  on  high 
Amid  the  tuneful  quire. 
With  flymg  fingers  touchM  the  lyre : 
The  trpibliog  notes  afcend  the  iky, 

And  heavenly  joys  infpi^. 
The  fong  began  from  Jove, 
Who  left  his  blifsful  feau  above, 
(Such  is  the  power  of  mighty  love.) 
A  dragon's  fiery  form  bely'd  the  god :    . 
Siblime  on  radiant  fpircs  he  rode. 
When  he  to  fair  Olympia  prefs'd : 
Afid  while  he  fought  her  iaowy  breaft : 


Then,  round  her  dehder  waift  he  cnrrcly 

And  ftamp'd  an  image  of  himielf,  a  Ibvetdgi  of 

the  world. 
The  liftening  crowd  admire  the  lofty  finuid, 
A  preient  deity,  diey  flumt  around  : 
A  prefSent  deity  the  vaulted  roofs  rebooiid : 

With  ravifhM  ears 

The  monarch  bears, 

Aflumes  the  god, 

Affeds  to  nod, 
An^  feems  to  ihake  the  i'pheres. 

CHORUS.  j 

t^ith  ravi/h*d  mrs  \ 

The  monarch  hearty 

Ajfmmes  the  gpd^  I 

AffeQt  to  ind^ 
Andfeems  tejhake  the^eru, 

III.  I 

The  praife  of  Bacchus  then,  the  fweet  mufidaaianf 
Of  Bacchus  eVer  fair  and  ever  joiing  : 
The  jolly  god  in  triumph  comes  ; 
Sound  tho  trumpeu;  beat  the  drums  ; 
Fiuih'd  with  a  purple  grace 
He  ibews  his  honeft  face  : 
How  give  the  hautboys  breath;    he 
coihes.  ' 
Bacchus,  every  fair  and  young, 

Drinking  joys  did  firit  ordaio  ; 
Bacchus'  bldlings  are  a  treafnre. 
Drinking  is  the  foldier's  pleafore  | 
Rich  the  treafore. 
Sweet  the  pleafnre. 
Sweet  is  pkalore  after  paifl« 
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t  H  O  R  U  S. 

9tceiiu*  Ueju^  are  a  trtafinre^ 
i)riidh^  u  ibtfMtr's  pleaforti 

Rich  tbt  tma/mrty 

Sneti  tbtpUifmref 
Swtti  iipkafi$n  afUr  fahh' 

IT. 
6ooth*d  with  the  fomid,  the  ^n%  grew  vain ; 
FoDght  all  his  battles  o'er  again ; 
JUui  thrice  be  routed  all  his  Ibes;  and  thrice  flew 
theflain. 
the  mafter  faw  the  madoefs  riie ; 
His  glowing  checks,  his  ardeot  eyes; 
And  while  he  heaven  and  earth  defy'd, 
Cbang'd  his  hand,  and  check'd  his  pride. 
He  chofe  a  moornfiil  Mofe 
Soft  pity  to  infufe : 
He  fung  Darius  great  and  good, 

By  too  fevere  a  fate. 
Fallen,  fallen,  fillen,  fallen. 
Fallen  from  his  high  eftate^ 
And  weltring  in  his  blood  j 
Defated,  at  his  ntmoft  need, 
9t  t^Mle  his  fonHer  boilmy  fed : 
Oa  the  bare-earth  expos'd  he  lies^ 
With  not  a  friend  to  dole  his  eyes. 
With  dowo*caft  looks  the  joyleft  viAor  late 
Revolving  in  his  alter*d  ibul 

The  varioos  twnsof  chance  below; 
And,  now  and  then,  a  figh  he  ilole ; 
Aad  tean  bigan  to  flow.  ' 


CHORUS. 
ii^ehaig  im  Bis  altered  fiui 

fThe  varkmt  humt  •/Aanet  Mftif ; 

Jkd  Stat*  StgoH  Sojf^, 

the  migficy  mailer  finilM,  to  fee 
That  love  was  in  the  next  degree  i 
^Twas  but  a  kindred  found  Co  move, 
Fbt  pity  meks  the  mind  to  love.  " 

Soktj  fweetv  m  L^diao  mcaibrcs, 
Sooo  he  iboth*d  his  foul  to  plcafures* 
War,  be  fung,  is  joil  and  trouble ; 
HoooBT  hot  an  empty  bubble ; 

Never  ending,  ftill  beginning, 
Fightiog  fliO,  and  ftill  deftroying : 

If  fhc  world  be  worth  thy  winning, 
Think,  O  think,  it  worrh  eAJ<^>ying : 
JLovely  Thais  fits  beflde  thee. 
Take  the  good  the  gods  provide  thee. 
The  many  rcud  the  ikies  with  loud  applaufe ; 
So  Love  was  crown'd,  but  Mufic  won  the  ^^yff. 
The  prince,  unable  to  conceal  hi»  pain, 
Gax*d  on  the  fair 
Who  caus*d  his  care 
And  figh'd  and  lookM,  figh'd  wEid  look'd, 
Sigh'd  and  look'd,  and  figh'd  again : 
At  IcDgth,  with  love  and  wine  at  once  oppi^fs'd. 
The  vao^fli'd  vi^r  funk  upoa  her  breaft. 


*« 


CHORUS. 


*rieprtMte,  vnahli  to  c9Hual  BupatM, 
Gangdom  tbefmr 
IVU  caused  bh  eare^ 
Andjigh^d  tmd  look*d^  andft^^d  and  M% 
Sighed  and  holt*d,  andfigh^d  again  : 
At  Umgtby  tvith  love  andxoine  af  once  opprejtd^ 
the  vanqui/b^d  maorfunk  upon  ber  hreafi, 

VI. 
Now  flrikc  the  golden  lyre  again  : 
A  loflder  yet,  and  ytet  a  louder  ftrahr.   ' 
Break  his  bands  of  fleep  afunder. 
And  roufe  him,  like  a  rattling  peal  of  thunder* 
Hark,  hark,  the  horrid  found 
Has  rait*d  up  his  head  i 
Asawak'd  from  the  dead. 
And  amax'd,  he  ftares  around. 
Revenge,  revenge,  Tiraotheus  cries. 
See  the  furies  arife : 
See  the  fnakes  that  they  rear. 
How  they  hifs  in  their  hair. 
And  the  fparkles  that  flafli  from  tbeir  eva  * 
Behold  a  ghaftly  band,  '     ' 

Each  a  torch  in  his  hand ! 
Thofe  are  Grecian  ghofts,  that  in  battle  were  flaiil. 
And  UnburyM  remain 
Inglorious  on  the  plain  : 
Give  the  vengeance  due 
To  the  valiant  crew. 
Behold  how  they  tofs  their  toreljcs  on  high. 
How  they  point  to  the  Periiaii  abodes. 
And  glittering  temples  of  their  hoftile  gods. 
The  princes  applaud,  with  a  furious  joy ; 
And  the  kin^  fciaM  b  flimbeau  with  2cal  to  deflrov<» 
Thais  led  the  way,  ^^ 

To  light  him  to  his  prey. 
And,  like  another  Helen,  fir'd  another  Troy* 

CHORUS. 

And  the  Ungfnx^dajtamheau  vuHb  xealhdegrHi 
Thau  led ibe 'voay,  ^^ 

Ta  ligbi  bim  to  bis  prey. 

And,  Me  a/lotber  HeUn.Jir^d  aiiotber  *frey^ 

Thus,  long  ago, 
£re  heaving  bellows  learnM  to  Uqw, 

While  organs  yet  were  mute ; 
Timotheus,  to  his  breathing  ^me. 
And  fcuodJng  lyre, 
CoBld  fwcll  the  foul  to  rage,  or  kindle  foft  deflre« 
At  laft  divine  Cecilia  came, 
Irivcncrcfs  of  the  vocal  frame  5  ^'   . . 
The  fwcet  enthuflaft,  from  her  fatfred  fibre, 
Enlarg*d  the  former  narrow  bounds. 
And  added  lerlgtli  to  fofcmn  founds,     [fom. 
With  Aatrt-e's  ftjothcr-wit,  and  arts  unknown  he« 
Let  old  Timotheus  yield  the  prize, 

Or  both  divide  the  crown ; 

He  raisM  a  mortal  to  the  fkicsj 

She  drew  aA  angel  dowsu 
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THE   WORKS    OF   BRTDEK. 


GRAND  CHORUS* 
Ai  Up^  Smiu  CedUa  eame^ 
Imvudftps  of  Ae  vocat  framt ; 
n»fvruieidbufiap^Jr9m  b€r  furedfort^ 
.   MmUur^d  tbtfirwur  narrow  houmii^ 
JbdaJMl^b  t9/oUmmfiimdf^ 


HHtb  natures  wm^dttr'Wt^  and  oris  nmkanwn  iefirt. 
Let  old  Timothau  yUld  the  priui^ 

Or  hoib  dividi  tbt  erortm  ; 

Ht  rained  a  mortal  to  thejkies  t 

SAe  drrw  Mn  aai*l  douf0m 


XIII. 


THE  SECULAR  MASQUE. 


£ntir  jAMOt« 
JANVS.  Chromos,  ChroocM,  mend  thj  pace, 
An  hondred  timet  the  rolliog  fun 
Around  the  rsuikuit  belt  has  run 
In  hh  revoWing  race. 
Behold,  behold  the  goal  in  fight. 
Spread  thy  fans  and  wing  tb  j  fli^iC 

Mnter  CstONos  with  afytbein  his  hand,  andagloht 

M  bis  back  ;  tvbicb  bsfets  dawn  at  bis  entrance, 
Cbronos.    Weary,  weary  o£  my  weight. 
Let  me,  let  me  droop  my  freight, 

And  leave  the  world  behind. 
I  could  not  bear, 
Another  year. 
The  load  of  human-kind. 

Eater  MoMUS  langbis^.  [done, 

M%UQu  Ha!ha!ha!halha!ha!we]lbalEthoii 
To  lay  down  thy  pack. 
And  lighten  thv  back. 
The  world  was  a  fool,  e*er  fince  it  begun, 
Aodfince  neither Janut,norChroBOt,norI, 
Can  hinder  the  crimes. 
Or  mend  the  bad  timet, 
'TIS  better  to  laugh  than  to  cry. 
Cho.  of  all  three.     *Tis  better  to  langb  tban  to  ery. 
Jamvs*    Since  Momut  comes  to  migh  below. 
Old  Time  begin  the  ihow. 
That  he  may  fee,  in  erery  fccne. 
What  changes  in  this  age  have  been. 
CBiONOs.Then,  goddefs  of  the  ulver  bow,  Ix^is. 
\^Honu^  or  banting  saj/Cr,  witbinJl 

£ater  Diama« 

IhAV A.  With  horns  and  with  hounds,  I  awaken 

the  day; 

And  hye  to  the  woodland-walks  away ; 

I  tttdc  up  my  robe;  and  am  bufldnM  ibon. 

And  tie  to  my  forehead  a  westng  moon. 


I  courfe  the  fleet  ftag,imkettnel'd  the  loz. 
And  chace  the  wild  goats  o'er  iiiwMiiru 

of  rocks. 
With  ihouting  and  hooting  we  pSeroc 
.    through  the  iky,  [cry. 

And  Echo  turns  hunter,  and  doubles  the 

Cho.ofalL   fyitb  Jboating  and  boating    wo  furca 
tbmugb  tbefly^ 
AndEtbo  turns  bunterfOnd  doubles  tbe  erj» 

Jamos.     Then  our  age  was  in  Vs  prime, 
CRaoNos.Free  from  rage : 
Diana.    — —  And  free  from  crime. 
MoMus.  A  very  merry,  dancing,  drinking, 

Laughing,quaffing,and  unthinking  time. 

Cho.ofalL  *tbenomr  agewaesis*is  priau^ 

Free  from  rage^  and  free  from  etiaum 
A  ttery  merry,  datieing,  drinking, 
Laugbingf  fnajh^,  emd  uatbiabis^  time* 
[Dance  of  Diana* s  attendants,] 

Enter  Ma  as. 
Maks.     Infpire  the  vocal  brafs,  infpire ; 
The  world  is  paft  its  infant  age : 
Arms  and  honour. 
Arms  and  honour. 
Set  the  martial  mind  on  fice. 
And  kindle  manly  rage. 
Mart  has  look*d  the  flcy  to  red ; 
And  Peace,  the  lazy  good,  it  flcd» 
Plenty,  peace,  and  pl^ure  fly ; 

The  fprightly  green. 
In  woodland  walks,  no  more  is  feen ; 
The  Sprightly  green  has  drunk  the  Tj* 
rian  dye. 
Cho.  of  alL  Plenty,  fence,  &C 
Mails.     Sound  the  trumpet,  beat  the  drum ; 
Through  all  the  work!  around. 
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llie  winior  god  is  come. 

kloiivf*  Tbj  (word  witluo  the  Ibbkand  IbMp^ 
iUd  Jet  JlfMiktiMiafrte ; 
Better  tke  worid  were  faft  afleep, 
TifeB  ke|it  awake  by  thee. 
Tbe  feok  are  palf  tfaiiiaer, 

Vkh  att  our  coft  ^d  care; 
Bat  neitlier  fide  a  winner, 
For  thiag^  are  as  thej  were; 
Okrfafl.  fbtfiUt  artwmiy,  &c 

^mu   Cklmi  appear,  when  ftorms  are  paft } 
Love  will  have  his  hour  at  laft  : 
Natare  is  nij  kii^lj  care ; 
Mars  deftroys,  and  I  repair :  '^ 
Tske  me,  take  me,  whUe  yofi  ma/,' 
Venas  comes  not  every  day. 
Oo.  of  in.  r>lr  A^,  tab  ^,  &c 
CnoRas.The  world  was  then  lb  Ught, 
1  fcarcely  f ek  the  weight ; 


Jfff  tmtd  th«  ikff,  asdloye  the  niglit. 

But  fince  the  quaeii  gi  pleafure  left  the 
grawi4, 
I  faint,  1kg, 
A!idfed>ly  dcag 

The  pwritreas  orb  aro«nd» 
MoiAvi.  All,aUofapifcethsoag)hoat; 
Point-") 

ing  to  y  Thy  d^cehad  a  btaft  so  view; 
Diana.  3 

[To  Mars.]  Thy  wMnhtutl^  JMthiDg  about  i 
[To  Ycnas.]  Thy  lovers  were  all  untrue. 
Jam  OS.    "Tis  well  an  old  age  is  out, 
CHaoiios.And  time  to  begin  a  new. 
Cho.  bf  all.  AU,  ail  rfm  piece  tSrot^hotU  / 

Tly  ebaee  bad  a  bea/i  in  vino; 

7bj  wre  hrtttght  mtibimg  abottt; 

*Tby  Uvert  xtwe  all  untrue, 
^  *Tis  well  am  old  e^  is  Mtf, 

jind  time  ie  begin  anew. 

Dance  of  huntlmen,  nymphs,  warriors,  and  loirafi: 


XV. 

SONG 

bF  A  SCHOLAR  AND  HIS  MISTRtSS, 

WttO  BEIKC  CROS81>  BY  THEIR  FRIENDS,  FELL  MAD  FOk  OKE  ANOTHER? 
AND  NOW  HRST  MEET  IN  BEDLAM. 


[Music  withhk] 

'^ Lmn enter  ai  afpefite  d§9re,  eaebbeldhy  m 
Keeper. 
PituiiXooi,  look,  I  fee— I  fee  my  lore  ap- 
pear 1 
*rish^-.Tts  he  alone; 
For,  like  him,  there  is  none  ; 
*Tis  the  doir,  dear  man,  'tis  thee,  dear. 
A«T»TafcHark:  the  winds  war; 
The  foamy  waren  roar ; 
Ifietfaihip  afv: 

T^bg  and  tofitng,  and  making  to  die 
ihore: 
Bat  what's  that  I  view, 
*     So  radiant  of  hae, 
Vot,VI. 


6t.  Hermo,  St.  tiermb,  that  firt  upoitf 
the  fails? 
Ah !  No,  no,  no. 
St.  Heimo,  never,  ncvcT  (hone  fo  bright ; 
•Tis  Phyllis,  6nly  Phyllis,  can  Ihoot  fo 

lair  a  light : 
*Tis  Phyllis,  'tis  Phyllis,  that  faves  the 

mip  alone. 
For  all  the  winds  are  hufli'd,  and  the 
florm  is  overblown. 
Phyllis.  Let  me  go,  let  me  ran,  let  me  fly  to' 

his  arms. 
Amtmtas.  If  all  the  fiates  combine, 
And  all  the  furies  join, 
ni  Torce  my  way  to  Phyllis,  and  break 
through  the  cbarm. 
M 
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[fferi  thejf  hMi/rtm  tbmr  hu^t^  rm 
U  amcb  tibtr,  amdmrnBraer^l 
PBT&Lit.  Shall  I  marry  the  man  1  love  f 

And  fliall  I  conclude  mj  paint } 
Now  bleft'd  be  the  powers  above, 
I  feel  the  blood  bound  in  my  Tcini ; 
-    With  a  lively  leap  it  began  to  move. 
And  the  vapoura  leave  my  brains. 
AMTNTAt^Bodyjoia'd  to  body,  and  heart  join*d 
to  heart. 
To  miM  ^e  of  tho  aire» 


THS  WORKS   OFDRTDEH. 

Go  call  the  man  inblact,  Co«nabk 
o'er  hit  part; 
PaTLLit.  But  fnppole  he  ihoiild  Aay<— 
AMTKTAt.  At  vrorft  if  he  deby, 

*Tit  a  workmnft  be  done. 
We'll  borrow  but  a  day. 
And  the  better,  the  Ibooer  bcf«i« 
Cho.o(\Mh.Aimf0ff^hidd^,  ace 

171^  nm  mihgtiitr  bm»dm  hmJk 
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PROLOGUES  AND  EPILOGUES. 


p  R  6 1 0  6  it  E, 


SMKEN  tttt  FIRST  DAY  OP  tHE  KINO'S  rfoUSE  ACTING  AFTlit 

THE  FIRE. 


So  IhipwreckM  pafleogert  efct|>e  to  biidy 

io  look  they,  when  ob  thfe  bafe  bettch  the^  ftMnd 

Drop^g  and  cold,  and  their  firft  (ear  fcarce  o*er, 

£zpe^ng  famine  on  a  defert  Ihore. 

From  that  hard  climate  we  mnft  wilt  for  hread. 

Whence  ev*n  the  natives,  fbrc'd  by  honger,  fled* 

0«r  fi^e  does  human  chance  pretent  to  view» . 

B«t  ne'er  before  was  feen  fo  fiidly  true : 

Yoo  are  chang*d  too,  and  ^onr  pretence  to  fte  ' 

Is  bat  a  nobler  name  for  charity. 

Tour  own  prori^os  fbfniih  out  ofir  feallbh 

Vrhile  jott  the  founders  make  yonrfelires  the  goeils. 

Of  all  mankind  bcfide  fate  had  fome  care, 

]!«  for  poor  wit  no  porcion  did  prepate, 

Tis  Idt  a  rent-charge  to  the  brave  and  bir. 


} 


Yon  cherilhM  it,  and  now  its  fall  you  hionm^ 
Whi«h  bund  nmtiatmef'd  sealoit  ttdw  their  ftoro^ 
li¥ho  think  that  fire  a  judgnient  on  the  ilage. 
Which  fpar*d  not  temples  in  its  furious  rage. 
But  as  our  new-built  city  rifes  higher, 
$b  froiii  old  theatres  inay  new  afp^. 
Since  fate  contrives  hiagnificedce  by  fir*. 
Our  gr^t  metropolis  does  far  furpais 
Whate*er  is  now,  and  eiiuals  all  that  was : 
Our  wit  as  far  does  foreign  wit  taccel, 
^d  lite  4  kiiig,  Ifiould  in  i  palacab  dweU. 
But  we  v?ith  golden  hopes  are  vaihly  fed^ 
Talk  high,  and  entertain  you  in  a  (bed  : 
Vour  prelence  here,  for  which -we  humbly  fuC} 
WiU  grace  old  theatreit  and  baild  up  new. 


PROLOGtJfi^ 

SPOKEN  AT  THE  OMNlSo  OF  THE  NEW  HOUSt, 
MARCH  216.  1^74. 


A  iH,lfli  bbilrhoufe,  aflef  to  long  s  tttlft 
'W'ill  fflod  yon  half  oniatisfy'd  away; 
"When j  fJl'n  from  yonr  expeAed  pomp,  yor  fbd 
A  bore  cgnvcnicBcc  only  ti  defign'd* 


Yoif,  who  Mdi  diy  dm  thcatrts  bahoitf , 
Like  Nero's  palace,  ibiDtng  ail  with  goU# 
Our  nKan  vngilded'fiage  will  fcoro,  we  fiear. 
Add  J  for  the  homely  rovm,  difdain  the  chf«r> , 
M  ij 
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THE   WORKS   OF  DRTDEN. 
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Tet  ndw  cheap  Aofgcti  to  a  mode  are  grown. 
And  a  plain  fait,  fince  we  can  make  but  one, 
Tf  better  than  to  be  by  tarniih'd  gaiwdry  known. 
They,  who  are  by  yoor  faTourt  wealthy  made. 
With  mighty  foms  may  carry  on  the  trade : 
We,  broken  bankers,  half  deftroy'd  by  fire, 
Widi  our  fmall  dock  to  humble  roo£i  retire 
"yity  #Qr  H^f  wbue  yov  tneir  pciiwp  adsuMw 
Tor  fame  and  honoor  wt  no  longer  ftrive. 
We  yield  in  both,  and  only  l»eg  to  live : 
VtiMt  to  ftipport  their  vift  cxpence. 
Who  build  and  treat  with  fuch  magnificence ; 
That,  like  th*  ambitioot  monarchs  of  the  age. 
They  give  the  law  to  onr  provincial  ftage. 
Great  neighbonrt  envieufly  promote  ezocfi, 
While  they  impofe  their  fplendour  on  the  lefs. 
But  only  fbols,  and  they  of  vaft  eftate, 
Th*  extremity  of  modes  will  imitate. 
The  dangling  knee-fringe,  and  the  bib-cravat. 
Yet  if  fome  pride  with  want  may  be  allow'd, . 
We  in  our  plainnefs  may  be  joftlv  proui : 
Oor  royal  mailer  willM  it  ihoula  be  fo ; 
Whatever  he*s  pleasM  to  own,  can  need  no  fiiew : 


That  facred  name  gives  ornament  and  graci^ 
And,  Uke  his  ftamp,  makes  ba(eft  metals  pals. 
*Twere  folly  now  a  fiately  pile  to  raiie. 
To  build  a  playhoufe  while  you  throw  down  piaya; 
While  fcenes,  machines,  and  empty  operas  leifB, 
And  for  the  pencil  you  the  pen  difdam  : 
While  troops  of  £uni(h*d  Frenchmen  hither  drtve. 
Aad  laagh  at  thofe  upon  whofe  alma  they  live  : 
Old  E^gUlh  authors  vanilh,  and  give  place 
To  thefe  new  coa^^ierort  of  the  Morgan  race. 
More  tamely  than  your  fathers  you  f^bmit: 
You're  now  grown  vaflals  to  them  in  your  wit, 
Mark,  when  they  play,  how  our  fine  £opa  ad-'X 

vance,  / 

The  mighty  merits  af  their  men  of  France,       r* 
Keep  time,  cry  Bm^  and  humour  the  cadence,    ^ 
WcU,  pkafe  yourfidvcs ;  but  five  'tis  underftood 
That  French  machines  have  ne'er  done  ^^fgfyiH 

good. 
I  would  not  propbeQr  oar  boufe's  hu : 
But  whik  vain  fiiews  and  fcenes  you  over-cata^ 

Tis  to  be  fear'd 

That  asa  fire  the  former  houfe  o'erthrew, 
MaoMaaa  afd  tci»p«fta  fritf  4afti»y  the  new. 


mipmttmmfmma^imt 


III. 


EPItOGUE,  ON  THE  SAME  OCCASION. 


Tboucb  what  our  Prologue  fiud  was  fiuUy^ 

"Vet,  "genttcmcn,  our  homely  liede  ts  ticW,  1 
A  charm  that  feldom  iails  with — wicked  you.  J 
A  country  lip  mav  have  the  velvet  touch ;  ^ 
Though  file's  no  lady,  you  may  think  her  fuch  :  ^ 
A  ftrong  imagination  may  do  much.  J 

But  you,  loud  firs,  who  through  your  curls  look 
Critics  in  plume  and  white  valiancy  wig,      [big. 
Who  lolling  on  our  foremoft  benchei  fit. 
And  dill  charge  firft,  the  true  forfem  of  wit; 
Whofe  fiivours,  like  the  fun,  warm  where  you 

it)ll. 
Yet  you,  like  bim,  have  neither  heat  nor  foul ; 
So  may  your  hau  your  foretops  never  pxaft^ 
Untouch'd  your  ribbons,  fiicred  be  your  drcfii; 
So  may  you  flowly  to  old  age  advance. 
And  have'ih'  ^nouBc  of  jcA  ior  i^—iwac : 
^  may  TopHcorocr  &H  of  aoife  remain. 
And -dnrt  iiur  off  the  dull  attentive  feraift  i 
Bo  mwf  your  midaiglit  ieoweriags  happy  prove. 
And  moxniqg  batteries  force  your  way  to  love ;    I 


So  may  not  France  your  warlike  hands  rccal. 
But  leave  70U  by  each  other's  fwords  to  €dl  : 
As  you  cMtti  ii'itM  t5  rvBe  visara  pwK, 
When  fober,  tail,  and  roar  when  you  arc  drank* 
But  to  the  wits  we  can  ibme  merit  plead. 
And  urge  what  b^  themfelves  has  oft  been  laid  : 
Our  houfe  relieves  the  ladies  from  the  frighu 
Of  iUpav'd  flfreets,  and  long  dark  winter  dSghta^ 
The  Flanders  horfes  from  a  cokl  bleak  road, 
Whete  hears  in  fiirs  dare  fcarcely  look  Abroad  ; 
The  audience  from  worn  plap  and  fuftian  fiufi^ 
Of  rhyme,  more  naufcout  than  three  bop  in  buC 
Though  in  «lKac  houfie  the  poets  beads  appear, 
We  hope  we  may  prefume  their  wits  are  here. 
Thebei  which  they  rcfcrv'd  they  now  will  play,-] 
For,  like  kind  cuckolds,  though  w*ve  not 

vray 
To  please,  wc'il  Bn^  yon  abler  men  mhm  1 
If  they  ihould  fail,  for  lail  recruits  webreed 
A  troop,  of  iriikmg  Monfieurs  to  facceed  : 
You  Know  tlx;  French  Xbre  cards  at  time 
need. 


M  the/ 
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IV. 

PROLOGUE, 

TO  THE  UNIVERSITY  OF  OXFORD,  1674. 

8P0KSN  Sr  MX.  HART. 


PoiTt,  TOUT  fobjc^  litre  thdr  parts  tflBgn'd 
T*  vobeod,  aad  to  divert  thdr  fonreign't  mind : 
When  tir*d  with  foUowing  natnrey  you  think  fit 
To  leek  repole  in  the  oool  (hades  of  wi^ 
And,  from  the  fweet  retreat,  with  ytj  mrttf 
What  refta,  and  what  it  conqoer'd,  oi  the  waj. 
Here,  free  yonrfiehea  from  envy,  care,  and  ibrife, 
To«  ^iew  the  ▼arkma  tunu  of  hnma^  Kfct 
tafie  Id  our  lcene»  throogh  dangerous  courts  yon 
And,  imdebanch'd,  the  vice  of  cities  know,    [go, 
To«r  theories  are  hete  to  pradice  hrougfat. 
As  in  mecfaanie  operations  wrought ; 
And  naao,  the  little  world,  hefore  f  on  iet, 
As  once  the  fphere  of  cryllal  (hewM  the  great. 
Heft  fare  are  ftm  ahore  all  mortal  kind. 
If  to  yovr  fortunes  you  can  fuit  your  mindt 
Coatenc  to  lee,  and  ihnn,  thofe  ills  we  (hew, 
Aad  crimes  oo  theatres  aloM  to  know. 
Wk^joy  we  kriaf  what  our  dead  authors  Wfit, 
Md  hcg  from  you  tiM  vahieaf  llieir  wit : 


That  Shakfpeare*8,  Fletcher's,  and  great  Jonlbn's 

claim. 
May  be  renew*d  from  thofe  who  gave  them  £une. 
None  of  our  living  poeu  dare  appear; 
for  Mafes  fo  ftrere  are  worfliip*d  here. 
That,  confciousof  their  faults,  they  (hun  the  eye. 
And,  as  profane,  from  facred  places  fly, 
lather  tka«  liM  th'  offended  God,  and  diet 
We  bring  no  imperfedions,  but  our  own ; 
3uch  lanlu  as  nutde  are  by  the  makers  (hewn  t 
And  you  have  been  (o  kind,  that  we  may  boa(k. 
The  greateft  judges  (Ull  can  pardon  moft. 
Poets  amft  ftoop,  when  ihey  would  pleafe  our  pit, 
DebasM  ev*n  to  the  level  of  their  wit ; 
Difdaining  that,  which  yet  they  know  will  take. 
Hating  themfelTct  what  their  applaufe  muft  make. 
But  when  to  praife  from  you  they  would  afpire. 
Though  they  Bbe  eagtes  fltount,  your  Jove  is 

higher. 
So  €ar  your  knowledge  all  their  power  tranfcencU, 
At  what  (hoeld  be  beyoftd  what  b  extends. 


PROLOGUE  TO  aRCE: 

[BY   DR.  DEVENANT,   1675.} 


Wkue  yoQ  hot  half  fo  wKe  as  yoa*re  ferere. 
Oar  youthful  poet  Ihonld  not  need  to  fear; 
Tolm  green  years  your  cenfures  you  would  fuit, 
HacUaft^VMEbBi,  but  cxped  the  fruit, 


I  The  fex,  that  heh  does  pleafure  underibnd. 
Will  always  choofe  to  err  on  t'  other  hand. 
I  They  check  not  him  that's  aukward  in  delight. 
But  dap  the  joong  toguc's  cheek,and  fet  him  right 
M  iij 
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Thai  liearteaM  veil,  aad  fleih*d  upon  his  prey. 
The  youth  mayproye  a  man  another  day. 
.  Your  Ben  and  Fletcher,  in  their  Brfk  young  flight. 
Bid  no  Volpone,  nor  no  Arbaces  write ; 
But  hopped  about,  and  ihort  e^wurfiooa  midp 
From  bongh  to  bough,  at  if  they  wore  afraid. 
And  each  wat  guilty  of  fome  flighted  nuid. 
Shakfpear6*s  owo  Mufe  her  Periclea  firft  bore ; 
The  prince  of  Tyre  wat  elder  than  the  Moor : 
^Tit  mirafle  to  fee  a  firfl  good  play; 
^1  hawthornt  do  410C  b(pm  a|i  ChrifboM-dirf  • 


A  flender  poet  mufl  hwe  tioie  to  gr«w, 
And  fpread  and  bumifli  at  hit  brothers  do* 
Who  ftill  looka  lean,  fure  with  (bme  pos  it  c«cft  t 
But  no  man  can  be  Falftafl'-fat  at  ML 
Then  damn  not,  but  indulge  hit  rode  ^ jt. 
Encourage  him,  and  bloat  him  up  with  praiie. 
That  he  may  get  tnore  bulk  before  he  diet : 
He*t  not  yet  fed  enough  for  lacriflce. 
Perhapt,  if  now  your  grace  you  will  not  gnidge, 
fie  m^y  grow  up  to  write,  aj»d  you  to  judge. 


EPILOGUE, 

Inteadcd  to  have  been  fpoioHi  hf 

JffS   LAnr  ffS^.   MJM.  W£N!tWORrn^ 

WHEll  CALISTQ  W^S  ACTED  AT  COURT. 


i*T 


A  •  Jupiter  I  mf^e  my  eon^t  in  i«tn; 
Vll  now  aflunie  my  native  ihape  again* 
Fm  weary  tp  be  fo  unkindly  ut*d. 
And  wo\ild  not  \t  f  go4  to  be.  ixlui*4« 
State  growt  uneafy  when  |t  hindert  love; 
A  glorious  byrden,  which  the  wife  rempy^ 
Now  at  a  nymph  \  need  not  fne,  nor  try 
The  force  of  any  lightning  but  'the  eye. 
Beauty  and  youth  niore  than  a  pod  cpnu^aQd ; 
No  JoTC  conld  e^er  the  force  of  thefe  withftand.. 
'Tit  liere  that  foTereign  power  admits  dispute ; 
Beauty  fometimet  it  juftly  abfolyte. 
Our  fullen  Catot,  whatfoe'er  they  fay, 
Ev'n  while  they  frowii  and  dilate  law?,  obey. 
You,  mighty  fir,  our  bondt  more  eafy  make. 
And  grace^Ily,  what  all  f^uft  fuffer,  take : 
Above  thofe  formt  the  graTe  aflcd  to  wear; 
For  'tis  not  to  be  wife  to  be  fcrcre. 


True  wifdom  may  Ibmc  gaUantry  admit. 
And  (often  bofindt  with  the  charma  of  wii» 
Thde  peaceful  tdomphl  with  your  car^s  yon. 

bought. 
And  from  &e  midfl  of  fighting  nationt  brooght^ 
You  only  hear  it  thunder  from  afar. 
And  fit  in  peace  the  arbiter  of  war ; 
Peace,  the  loath'-d  manna,  which  hot  bratnt  de(^ 

pile. 
You  knew  Its  worth,  and  made  it  early  prise  t 
And  in  itt  happy  leifure  fit  and  fee 
The  promifet  pf  more  feKdty  : 
Two  glorious  nymphs  of  your  own  godlike  line. 
Whole  morning  rays  like  noontide  flrike  an4 

fliine: 
Whom  you  to  fuppliant  monarch*  (hall  difpole. 
To  bind  your  friends,  and  to  difiurm  your  fix%. 
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VII. 

EPILOGUE 

TO  THE  MAN  OF  MODE,  OR  SIR  FOPLING  FLUTTER, 
[BySirOEOKOE    ETH^REOE,  1676.]; 


Most  modern  wiU  fach  monftront  fools  have 

(he  WD, 
They  lean  not  of  heaven*!  making|bQt  their  own. 
Thofe  naufeoos  harlequins  in  farce  may  pafs ; 
Bat  there  goes  moae  to  a  fiibftamiid  A : 
So«ietliinff  of  man  snaft  be  expos'^  to  view. 
That,  gal&nts,  they  may  more  refead>le  yon* 
Sir  Fopling  is  a  fool  fo  nicely  wrk. 
The  ladies  would  miftake  him  for  a  wit; 
And,  when  he  fings»  talks  loud,  and  oocks  wtttldery, 
1  vow,  methinhsy  he's  pretty  company : 
So  briik,  ^  gay,  fo  travel'd,  fo  re&n*d. 
As  he  took  pains  to  gnff  upon  his  kind. 
True  fops  help  nature's  work,  and  go  to  Ichod, 
To  fik  and  finiih  God  Alnvighty*s  fool. 
Tet  none  Sir  Fopling  him,  or  him  can  call ; 
He*t  knight  o'  th'  flure,  and  reprefents  you  alL 
From  each  hfi  me$u  he  culls  whate'er  he  can ; 
Legion's  his  name,  a  people  in  a  man. 


|iis  bufkr  folly  gathers  as  it  goes, 
Alid,  rolnng  o'er  you,  like  a  (bow-ball  grows. 
His  various  modes  from  various  Others  follow  s 
One  taught  the  toft,  and  one  the  new  French 

vraQow. 
His  fwoid-knoc  this,  his  cravat  that  defign'd; 
And  this,  the  yard-long  fiiake  he  twirk  behind. 
From  one  the  lacred  periwig  he  gain'd. 
Which  wind  ne'er  blew,  nor  touch  of  hat  pro- 

phan'd. 
Another's  diving  bow  he  did  adore,         .^ 
Which  with  a  ihoff  caftsall  the  hair  before. 
Till  he  with  full  decorum  brings  it  back» 
And  rifes  with  a  water-fpanid  inke. 
As  for  his  fongs,  the  ladies  dear  delimit, 
Thefe  fare  he  took  from  moft  of  you  who  write« 
Yet  every  man  is  iafie  from  what  he  foar'd  i 
For  no  one  fool  is  hunted  from  the  herd. 


vm. 


EPILOGUE 

TO  MITHRIDATES,  KING  OF  PONTUSk 
[By  Mr.  N.  L  E  E,  1678.] 


Vov'vB  leen  a  pair  of  faithful  lovers  die : 
And  mndi  you  care  1  for  mod  of  you  will  cry, 
*Twas  a  jnft  judgment  on  their  CMiitency. 
For,  hanren  be  thank'd^  we  live  hi  fuch  an  ^e. 
When  no  man  dies  for  love,  but  op  the  ftage  1 
And  ev'n  thofe  martyrs  are  bucrare  in  plays ; 
A  csrled  fign  how  much  true  faith  decays. 


Love  is  no  more  a  violent  de(ire; 
'Tis  a  mere  roeuphor,  a  painted  fire. 
In  all  our  fex,  the  name  ezamin'd  well, 
'Tis  pride  to  gain,  and  vanity  to  telL 
In  womaff,  'tis  of  fubtle  interefl  inade : 
Corfe.oD  itie  pui&  that  made  it  fiift  a  trade  1 
M  iiii 
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8he  (rft  fid  wit's  jverogatlYC  remoTe, 
And  made  a  fool  prefume  to  prate  of  love. 
I«et  honour  and  preferment  go  for  gold^ 
But  glorioiM  beauty  is  not  to  be  fold : 
Or,  if  it  be,  *tis  at  a  rate  Co  high. 
That  nothing  but  adoring  it  (hould  buf  . 


THB  WORKS  «r  DrRYffI» 

Tet  the  rich  cullies  tn^y  their  boafting  /jparet 
They  purchafe  but  fophifticated  ware. 
'Tis  prodigality  that  buys  deceit. 
Where  both  the  gifcr  and  the  taker  cheat* 
Men  b«t  refine  on  the  old  half-crown  way  ; 
And  women  fight,  like  Swiffers.  for  their  pay. 


iJt. 


PROLOGUE  TO  CjESaR  hOKGlA. 

{fir  Mr.  N.  LE£,  l6*D.J 


Tb*  unhappy  man,  who  once  has  tniB*d  a  pen. 
Lives  n6t  tp  pldtfe  hfaofetf^  5ikt  ddier  men ; 
Is  abmya  dradging,  wsftes  his  life  and  blood. 
Yet  only  eau  and  drinks  wlnt  fon  think  go«d. 
WhBt  priiib  foefer  the  poetry  deferve. 
Yet  every  fool  can  bid  the  poet  ftarvd. 
That  funabling  lovcfter  to  revenge  is  bent, 
Becaule  he  dthiks  Kiniftlf  or  whore  is  meant  t 
Name'  but  a  cotkold,  all  the  eity  fvnulns ; 
From  Leadenhall.t6  Ludgate  is  in  arms : 
Were  there  p»  ftar  of  Aotidirift  or  FnAce, 
In  the  bleft  tirae  pdor  pocu  Kve  by  chai^ce^ 
Xithcr  yo«  coihe  n6t  here,  ol^  «§  y<m  grace 
$ome  old  atqwiuunce,  drop  into  the  place* 
Carelefs  and  qualmifli  with  a  yawning  fsce : 
You  fleep  o*er  wit,  and  by  my  troth  yon  may  ) 
Moft  of  your  talents  lie  another  way. 
You  love  to  hear  of  Ibme  prodigious  tale. 
The  bell  that  toa*d  afeM»  or  kiih  whale, 
llews  is  your  food,  and  you  enough  provide. 
Both  for  yourielves,  and  all  the  vrorld  hc&dc^ 


I 


One  theatre  dieie  is  6f  v«ft  rcfofly 

Which  whilmne  of  RtqoefttwuodMtbrCMifi 

But  now  the  giesfc  Eaehangff  of  M«Wi  *tk  highly 

And  full  of  hum  and  bus  from  wmw  dll  nighit. 

Up  fiairs  and  down  yon  roil,  as  for  a  ivce. 

And  dacb  nan  w«irs  Airee  nstioDi  in  hU  ik«. 

So  big  you  look,  thsngh  daret  yta  ffetretKll, 

That,  arm*d  «Kth  botued  ^,  ynu  h«ff  the  PMacli. 

But  all  your  entertainment  ftitt  Isfed 

By  vufadns  in  your  own  dolt  inind  bMd. 

Would  you  return  to  as,  we  dare  eng^ 

To  ihew  yon  better  rogues  npofl  the  (bge. 

You  know  no  potion  but  plain  ratftane  here; 

Death's  more  refin*d,  and  hotter  bred  elfiMrhcif . 

They  hare  a  civil  vray  jn  My 

By  fmelling  a  perfume  to  make  you  die ; 

A  trick  would  make  you  lay  your  fbuff-bosL  by.]^ 

Murder's  a  trade,  fo  known  and  pradis'd  there. 

That 'tia  inliiUible  as  it  ^  chair. 

But,  mark  their feaft,  you  ihall  behold  fiicb  pranks; 

The  pope  fays  grace,  but  'ds  the  devil  gives  thanks. 


i 


X. 
PROLOGUE  TO  SOPttONISBA. 

AT    OXFORD,  1^80, 


Tfitspis,  the  fiWl  pr6feltor  nf  otir  tfi. 
At  country  wakes,  ibng  ballads  from  A  cart. 
To  prove  this  true,  if  Latin  be  nd  treA)afs, 
Bicitnr  ft  plaofiris  Veziife  Poemau  Tne^ii 


But  Jiltfc^ylos,  Ikys  Horace  in  bmf  pag% 
WiU  the  Srik  mountebank  that  trod  tfce  iiftt 
Yet  Athens  never  know  your  karsid  %if|     1 
Of  toifiog  poets  in  a  tcnnift-cowt. 
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But  1l»ll«  iiAiit  off  o«r  EoglMl  ^sii(iir» 
Still  to  be  flonia^  fosM  mw  ralcMtetM  i 
And  few  feart  li^ici^  If  ^imhhf  foft^WK^ 

Knock  eot  a  tiit»  #kli  ^itfchi«g  met «  dif , 
And  cf&tf  pHiftf  ht  h^ffsr  thn  i  ^Utf. 
Then  aU  T^M*  Iwafbtn  wkf  itaflll  go  ttf  fMy 
For  diibeli««faig  of  a  Po]pKb<f  I«t  x 
Toor  poettfliall  be  iis*d  like  infidels. 
And  worft  the  author  of  the  Oxford  bellt: 
Nor  ihosld  we  'fcape  the  fentence,  to  depart, 
Er'n  in  our  firft  original,  a  cart. 


c 


»ll 


o  gdbidtubrethcr  chiire  wmdd  wtm  a  ftMt^ 
'o  maul  uacardinab,  and  |Rslt  pope  Joan  t 
keligiAi,  liVfllAg,  wit,  wooM  be  Cupffiifk, 
Rags  of  the  wftkircr,  and  trappings  ef  ch«  beift ; 
6ctf  t«  ta«e^  '^oM  of  A^iOj  muft  f^r  dewn. 
As  «hief  fupporters  of  the  tnple  crowaf  s 
And  A#iftmki*a  for  dtftioAioii  t^; 
Sotne  67,  he  caU'd  the  find  aA  «if«iii.plpt. 
Which  hf  foiM  Util4  Mp  af  derivafloa, 
Sbidt  ch«  h^  prot'd  t  piptf  af  MjpiMloik 


XI. 


A    PROLOG  tJ  E- 


It  yet  there  be  a  few  rfiat  take  delight 
In  that  which  reafiDnabU  sien  ihould  write ; 
To  them  alooe  we  dedicate  this  night. 
'the  reft  hxay  fiitisfy  their  corioos  itch 
With  dtf  juarrtfit,  or  fome  fiAious  fpeech. 
Or  whate'cr  libel,  for  the  public  good. 
Stirs  op  the  fliroTe-tide  crew  to  nre  and  bloo(L 
Ronvre  jour  benches^  70a  apoftate  pit. 
And  take,  above,  twelve  pennywarth  of  wit ; 
Go  hack  to  yonr  dear  dancing  an  the  rope. 
Or  fiee  w^'s  worie,  the  devil  and  the  pope. 
The  pbrs  that  take  on  our  corrupted  ft^e, 
Methiafca,  resemble  the  diilraded  age ; 
MUe.  madaefs,  atl  unrealbnabk  things, 
Thac  Iblke  at  lenie,  as  rebels  (b  at  kings. 
The  ftyk  of  Ibrtj-one  onr  poets  write. 
And  yoQ  are  grown  to  judge  like  fony-eight. 
8ach  cenibres  onr  nliiiaking  audience  make, 
That  'tis  ahnoft  g^wn  fcandalons  to  take. 


They  talk  of  fevers  that  infed  the  Wainsi 
But  nonfeiife  is  the  new  difeala  thu  reigoa. 
Weak  liomachs,  with  a  long  ^feafe  oypreft. 
Cannot  the  cordials  of  ftrong  wit  digell* 
Therefore  tliin  nonrifl&ment  of  farce  ye  eboolei 
Deco^ions  of  a  barley-water  Mafe  : 
A  meal  of  tragedy  would  make  you  fick, 
Unlefs  it  were  a  very  tend^  chick. 
Some  Icenes  in  iippeu  would   W  vror^  oua 

time; 
Tiofe  woukl  go  down;  fome  lave  thit't  pttfiAM 

in  rhyme; 
If  &ef(ifllouldfatl— 
We  mu(i  Ue  down,  and,  after  all  our  coA, 
Keep  holiday,  Hke  watermen  in  froil ; 
While  TOtt  turn   players  on  the  world's 

.      «ag«. 
And  ad  yonrftlveithe  luceof  yovf  own  age. 


XII. 


E  P  I  L  O  G  U  E 

TO  A  TRAGEDY  CALL£I>  TAM£RLAN£. 

[By  Mr.  SAUNDERS.] 


LAOiza,  fte  tavAefr  tiiiMr  if  ihH  a^f 
CoasmMAs  to  y«D  tha  fmtfitf  elf  hii  flC^ 
A  WOMM 1NI  hM  •ftM  Mt*d  tlM  flM^} 


|i  Easiy  Id  il  M  f  ^  Si  ftAddf  Bi«N^, 

r  Like  t^irifT  NartHfb*  ptepibf  tfaf ov^  ifht  fh6W. 

I  Thus  C&itltf  bioflbdl'd  fooA,  yet  fiOQilAM  Imigi 
TbiM  tk  is  iWtirttd,-  id4  ^^lay  |M'Ve  iti  ihwig; 
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THE   W011S8  Of   DUTBEN. 


y oud»  wiA  die  £nr  fliould  always  faTov  find. 
Or  we  are  damn'd  dUlemblert  of  our  ktad. 
What's  aU  this  love  they  put  into  oar  paru  i 
*TU  bpt  the  pit>a-pat  of  two  young  hearts. 
Should  hag  and  gref4)eard  make  inch  tender^ 


^aitb»  you'd  ev*n  tmft  them  to  themlelves  alone,! 
And  cry»X^et's  go,  beye's  nothing  to  be  done.    J 
Since  Love's  our  bufinefi^  as  'tis  yo«r  delight. 
The  youngs  who  b(^  can  pr^dtile,  bed  jcan  write. 


What  thoop^h  he  be  not  coiMe  to  Us  M . 
He's  mmding  and  improving  every  honr. 
Yon  fly  flie-jockies  of  the  bos  and  pit. 
Are  pleas'd  to  find  a  hot  unbroken  wk  s 
By  maqagensent  he  may  in  time'be  made. 
Bat  there's  no  hopes  of  an  old  battcv'd  jade  | 
Flint .an^  nnnerv'd  hecnnsinto  a  fwe«t. 
And  always  £iik  yoo  at  the  Aoaod  hett. 


XIII. 

PROLOGUE 

TO  THE  UNIVERSITY  OF  OXFORD,  1681. 


Tni  fam'd  Italian  Mofe,  whofe  rhymes  advance 
Orlando,  and  the  PaUdins  of  France, 
Records,  that,  when  oar  wit  and  fenfe  is  flown, 
*Tis  lodg'd  within  the  circle  of  the  moon. 
In  earthen  jars,  which  one,  who  thidier  foar'd, 
Set  to  his  nofe,  fiiuff*d  an,  and  was  reftor'd. 
Whate'er  the  ftory  be,  the  moilil's  trae ; 
The  wh  we  loft  in  town,  we  find  10  yon. 
Qar  poets  their  fled  parts  may  draw  from  hence. 
And  fill  thefi^  windy  heads  with  fober  fenfe. 
When  London  votes  with  Southwark's  dilagree. 
Here  may  they  find  their  long-loft  loyalty. 
Here  bafy  fenates,  to  th'  old  caufe  iocUn'd, 
May  fnuff  the  votes  their  fellows  left  behind  : 
Yoor  country  neighbours,  when  their  grain  grows 

dear, 
^y  come,  and  find  their  hft  provifion  here  : 


Whereas  we  cannot  mnch  lament  onr  lc6. 

Who  neither  can^d  back,  nor  broagfat  ont 

crols. 
We  looked  what  reprefentatives  woald  britog ; 
But  they  help'd  us,  juft  as  they  did  the  |dng. 
Yet  we  defpair  not ;  for  we  now  lay  forth 
The  Sibyls  books   to  th<^e  who  know   their 

-   worth; 
And  though  the  firft  was  (acrific'd  before, 
Thele  volumes  doubly  will  the  price  reftore. 
Our  poet  bade  us  hope  this  grace  to  find. 
To  whom  by  long  prefcription  you  are  kind. 
He,  whofe  undaunted  Mufe,  with  loyal  rage. 
Has  nerer  fpar'd  the  vices  of  the  age. 
Here  finding  nothing  that  hu  fpleen  can  raife^ 
Is  forced  to  turn  his  fatire  into  praife. 


XIV. 
PROLOGUE 

TO  HIS  ROTAJL  HIOHKBSS,  UPON  HIS' FiRfiT  APPEARA^TCE  AT  THE  DUSK'S 
THEATRE,  i)^£R  HIS  RETURN  FROM  SCOTLAND,  i6t%. 


In  thofe  cold  regions  which  no  fummers  cheer. 
Where  brooding  dsrknefs  cotcts  half  the  year. 
To  hollow  cave*  the  fliivering  natives  go ; 
p€wn  range  abi^gid,  and  hvot  io  uacks  of  inpw. 


But  whenthe  tedious.twilight  wears'awny. 
And  ftars  grow  paler  at  th'  approach  of  day,         1 
The  longing  crowds  to  frosen  mouniains  ran; 
Happy  wAo  firft  cm  icfliiegliattKring^  A.     ^ 
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iM 


The  finij  £ivage  ofiVprtn^  ditppear, 
i^nd  corie  the  -bright  fuccefibr  of  the  year. 
Yet,  though  rough  heart  in  covert  (eek  defence,*^ 
White  foxes  ftay,  with  leemine  innocence  :    ^     > 
That  crafty  kind  with  day-lig^  can  difpenfe.    j 
SdU  we  are  throng'd  fo  full  with  Reynard^s  race. 
That  loyal  fobjeds  Icarce  can  find  a  place  : 
Thos  modeft  truth  is  caft  behind  the  crowd  : 
Truth  fpeak«  too  low ;  hyptfcrify  too  loud. 
hei  them  be  firft  to  flatter  in  faccefs ; 
Duty  can  iUy,  but  guih  has  need  to  prefs ; 
Once,  when  true  zeal  the  foqs  of  God  did  call. 
To  ipiake  their  folemn  (hew  at  Hearen's  Whitehall, 
The  fawning  devil  appear*d  among  the  reft 
And  made  as  good  a  cocutier  as  the  heft.  . 
The  friends  of  Job,  who  railM  at  him  before. 
Came  cap  in  hamd  when  he  had  three  times  more. 
Tet  kte  repentance  may,  perhaps,  be  true ; 
JCiiigi  cuk  forgive,  if  rebels  can  but  fue : 


A  tyrant's  power  in  rieour  is  ezpreft ; 
The  father  yearns  in  the  true  prince's  breaft,  > 
We  grant,  an  o'ergrown  Whig  np  grace  can  mend  | 
But  moft  are  bab^,  that  know  not  they  offend. 
The  crowd,  to  reftleis  motion  ftill  indin'd. 
Are  clouds,  that  tack  according  t«  the  wind. 
Driven  by  their  chiefs  they  ftorms  of  hailfioMi 

pour; 
Then  mourn,  and  foften  to  a  filent  ihower* 
O  welcome  to  this  much-offending  land. 
The  prince  that  )>rings  forgiveness  in  his  hauif ! 
Thus  angds  on  gUd  meflages  appekr : 
Their  firft  (alute  conunands  ns  not  to  fear : 
Thus  heaven,  thit  could  conftrain  us  to  obey, 
(Wiih  reverence  if  we  might  prefume  po  fay) 
Seems  to  relax  the  rights  ol  (bvereign  fway : 
Permiu  to  man  the  dioice  of  good  and  ill,  ^ 
And  makes  ui  happy  by  oar  own  lree-wiU» 


XV. 
PROLOGUE  TO  THE  EARL  OF  ESSEX, 

[ByMr.J.BANKS,i68».] 
SPOKBK  TO  THE  KING  AND  <QJXEN  AT  THEIR  COMING  TO  THE  HOUSE. 


Whin  firft  the  ark  was  landed  on  the  (hore. 
And  heaven  had  vow'd  to  curie  the  ground  so 

more;  . 
When  tops  of  bills  the  longing  patriarch  ftw. 
And  the  new  fceoe  of  earth  be|^  to  draw ; 
Tlie  dove  was  lent  to  vifw  the  wayes  decreaie. 
And  6Ht  brought  back  to  man  the  pledge  of  peace. 
*Tv  seedkls  to  apply,  when  thoie  appear. 
Who  bring  the  olrve,  and  who  plant  it  heoe. 
Ve  have  before  our  eyes  the  royal  dove, 
Still  innocent  as  harbinger  of  love  : 
The  ark  b  openM  to  d&iiit  the  ctain. 
And  pc^le  with  a  better  race  the  plain* 
Tcfl  me,  ye  powers,  why  fliould  vain  man 
With  endkis  toil,  each  objed  that  is  new, 
And  for  the  ftaaomg  fuhftance  leave  the 
VChy  flMmId  he  qoie  Cdt  hopes  his  certain  good. 
And  loath  the  uujuia  of  hit  daily  food  I 


V,  [fue,i- 
5  true  ?  3 


Muft  England  ftill  the  fcenes  of  changes  be. 
Toft  and  tempeftuous,  like  our  ambient  lea  ? 
I^uft  ftill  our  weather  and  our  wills  agreed 
Without  our  Mood  our  liberties  we  have  : 
Who  that  is  free  would  fight  to  be  a  flave  I 
Or,  what  can  wars  to  after-times  alTurey 
Of  which  our  prefent  age  b  not  fecnre  f 
All  that  our  monarch  would  for  us  ordain, 
Is  but  t'epjoy  th?  bleffings  of  hb  reign. 
Our  hnd*s  an  Eden,  and  the  main's  our  fence, 
While  we  preferve  our  ftate  of  innocence  : 
That  loft,  then  beafts  their  brutal  force  employ, 
Apd  firft  their  lord,  and  then  themfelves  deftroy* 
What  civil  broib  have  coft,  we  know  too  well ; 
Oh !  kt  it  be  enough  that  once  we  fell ! 
And  everyiieart  omfpire,  and  every  tongue, 
sun  to  have  fuch  a  king,  and  this  klrg  ion^, 
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XVI. 


AN     EPILOGUE 


FOR  TH£  KIIlG*S  HQU8B. 


Wt  ad  ky  te  aft4  Ibrts,  like  drowtung  meD, 
fiot  jaft  peep  up,  and  then  pop  down  again. 
JLet  thofe  wno  call  ut  wicked  change  their  fenfe ; 
For  nearer  men  liv'd  more  on  Providence. 
Kot  lottery  cavaliers  are  half  (b  poor, 
Nor  broken  dtt,  nor  a  vocation  whore. 
Not  courts,  nor  coortiers  living  on  the  renu 
Of  the  three  laft  unnving  parliamenu  : 
So  wretched,  that,  u  Pharaoh  could  divine. 
He  might  have  fpsr*d  his  dream  of  fevcn  lean 

kine, 
And  changM  his  vifion  for  the  Mofes  nine. 
The  comet,  that,  they  fay,  portends  a  dearth. 
Was  but  a  vapour  drawn  finom  play  •houfe  earth  : 
Pent  there  fince  our  laft  fire,  and,  Lilly  fays, 
Foreihews  our  change  of  ftate,  and  thin  third*days. 
*Tis  not  our  vrant  of  wit  that  keeps  us  poor ; 
For  then  the  priflier's  pfift  wcnild  fnfr<9r  more. 
Their  pamphleteers  each  day  their  veAom  ipit ; 
They  thrive  by  trcafon,  and  we  ftarve  by  wit. 


! 


Confefs  the  truth,  whidi  of  yo*  baa  oM  Wd 
Four  farthings  out  to  buy  the  Hatfield  maid  f   . 
Or,  which  is  duller  yet,  and  more  would  ^ptte  aa, 
Democritus*s  wars  with  Heraclitns  f 
Such  are  the  authors,  who  have  run  ns  down. 
And  ezerds'd  you  critics  of  the  town. 
Yet  thefe  are  pearls  to  your  lampooBiBg  rfayme^ 
Y'  abufe  yourfelves  more  dully  than  the  timca» 
Scandal,  the  glory  of  the  Engliih  nation, 
U  worn  to  rags,  and  fcribbled  out  of  fiUhioo. 
Such  harmlefs  dirufts,  as  if,  like  fencers  vriie. 
They  had  agreed  their  play  before  their  prise. 
Faith,  they  may  hang  thdr  harps  upon  the  wal- 
lows; 
'Tis  juft  like  children  when  ther  boK  with  piOowa. 
Then  put  an  end  to  dvil  wars  (or  ihame ; 
Let  each  knight-errant,  who  has  wroi^'d  a  dame. 
Throw  down  his  pen,  and  give  htr,  m  he  omi. 
The  iatis^idion  of  a  gcntkman. 


XVIL 
PROLOGUE 

TO  THE  LOYAL  BROtHER :  OR,  THE  PERSIAN  PRIN€9(. 
[iy  Mr.  SOtrrHERN,  96t%] 


Poits,  like  law^  utotwiftfat^  rulM  the  ftagei 
Tin  critics,  Vkt  damn*d  Whigs^debauch'd  our  age. 
Jyfark  haw  they  }iimp:  critics  iroukl  regulate*} 
Our  theatres^  and  Whigt  reform  ovftaie:  f 
Both  pretend  lot6,  and  both  (pbgie  f«l  them !}  f 
hate.  y 

The  critic  humbly  foenu  advice  to  bring ; 
The  fowniDg  Whig  petkiooa  to  the  king : 


Bat  ooe'sadviee  Into  a  fittirt  Isdes; 

T*  other's  paiition  a  remoafimca  h 

Thefe  will  BO  tates  grfOi  aodtbofeM 

Critics  woidd  ftarvc  the  poet,  Whigs  ihi  mK«u 

The  critic  all  our  troops  of  firieDds  difeards ; 

Juft  fo  the  Whig  wouM  bin  poU  down  the  g«vd 

Guards  are  iUe^  that  drive  foot  away. 

As  wauhfol  ihepberdi  that  fright  beifts  of  prcf < 
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Kings  wIm  diflwad  inch  needlefs  aids  as  theie. 

Are  tdt^M  long  as  e'er  their  fubjedi  pleafe  : 

And  that  wonid  be  till  next  queen  £e(s*s  night : 

Which  tkur  grave  peimj  chroniclers  indite. 

Sir  Edamndbury  firft,  in  wolnl  wife, 

licads  op  the  (how,  aod  milks  their  maudlin  eyes. 

There's  not  a  butcher's  wife  but  dribs  her  part» 

And  pities  the  poor  pageant  fron  her  heart ; 

Who,  to  provoke  revei^,  rides  round  the  fire* 

And,  with  a  dvil  conge  does  retire : 

But  guikleft  bkiod  to  ground  muft  never  fall  s 

There's  Antichrift  belund,  to  pay  for  all. 

The  pok  of  Babylon  in  pon^  appears, 

A  lewd  old  gentleman  of  ferraty  yean : 

Vhoii;  age  Sk  vain  onr  mercy  would  iinplois; 

For  few  take  pity  on  an  old  cait-whore.' 

The  devil,  who  brought  him  to  the  fluune,  takes'! 

8ita  cheek  by  jowU  in  black,  to  cheer  hit  hcait  ;i 
XiknthicilaMiiadonMaTybnnMiirt.  3 


The  word  is  given,  and,  with  a  loud  huxza. 
The  mitred  moppet  from  his  chair  they  draw : 
On  the  flain  corpfe  contending  nations  fill : 
Alas !  what's  one  poor  pope  among  them  all ! 
He  boms ;  now  all  true  hearu  your  triumphs  ring: 
And  next,  for  faihion,  crv,  God  iave  the  king ! 
A  needful  cry  in  mSdft  of  fudi  ahrms. 
When  forty  thouiand  men  are  up  in  arms. 
But  after  he's  once  iaved,  to  make  amends, '      y 
In  each  fucceeding  health  they  damn  his  friends :  > 
80  Ood  begins,  but  ilill  the  devil  ends.  j 

What  if  (bme  one,  infpi^d  with  zeal,  (hould  call. 
Come,  let's  go  cry,  God  lave  him  at  Whitehall  i 
His  hdk  friends  would  not  like  this  over-care. 
Or  Chink  him le'er  the fafor for  chUprayer. 
Five  praying  faints  are  by  an  ad  allow  d  ; 
But  not  the  whole  church-militant  in  crowd. 
Yet,  Ihopld  heaven  all  the  true  petitions  drain 
01  Preibyterians^  who  woiild  kings  maintain, 
Of  iforty  tbou£^,  five  would  fcacce  remain. 


XVIII. 


EPILOGUE  TO  THE  SAME- 


A.  vni«iN  fwet  «■•  faw'd  im  to*day, 
Who,«ll  this hQV,ne'4r  caclJed  fior  a  play. 
He's  neither  yet  a  Whig  nor  Tory-boy:  *% 

Bat,  fike  a  girl  whom  feveral  would  enjoy,        / 
Begs  leave  to  make  the  beft  of  his  own  natural^ 

•&f.  3 

Were  I  to  play  my  caDow  anthor*s  game. 
The  king**  houle  would  inftruA  aie  by  the  name. 
There's  ioyaky  to  one }  I  wilh  no  more : 
A  ooamkoowttlth  founds  like  a  common  whore. 
Let  hiilh*"^  or  gallant  be  what  thev  will. 
One  part  of  vroman  is  true  Tory  fml. 
If  say  fisAious  fpirit  (hoiUd  r^bcl. 
Our  fex,  with  eaJE:,  can  ^eiery  rifu:^  qacU. 
Then,  as  you  hope  we  ihouUi  your  failings  hide. 
An  honeft  jury  for  our  play  provide. 
Whigs  at  ihcir  poets  never  toDe  offence ; 
They  frfe  4uU  culprits,  who  have  murdet'd  Ornie. 
Though  nonienfc  is  a  nanieous  heavy  ma(s. 
The  vehkk  oaU'd  Fadion  makes  it  pals. 
.  ffadiM  i^  |day ''  the  commonwealth-man's  bribe  | 
The  Jcaden  Earthing  of  the  canting  tribe : 


Though  void  in  payment  laws  and  (btutes  make  it. 
The  neighbourhofi4,  that  know#  the  omn,  wiU 

take  it. 
'TIS  fadion  buys  the  votes  of  half  the  pit ; 
Their's  is  the  penfion-parliament  of  wit. 
In  city-dubs  their  veoom  let  them  vent ; 
For  there  'tis  fafe,  in  its  own  element. 
Here,  where  their  madnefs  can  have  no  pretence^ 
Let  them  forget  themfelves  an  hour  of  ienfe. 
Jn  one  poor  iSe,  why  (hould  two  fadions  be  ? 
Small  difference  in  your  vices  I  can  fee  : 
Id  drink  aud  drabs  both  fides  too  well  agree. 
Would  there  were  more  preferments  in  the  Und 
tf  piacei  fell,  |he  party  could  not  fiand : 
Of  this  damn'd  grievance  every  Whig  complains: 
They  grunt  like  hogs  till  they  have  got  their 

grains. 
Mean  time  you  fee  what  tra^^ur  plots  advance; 
We  fend  each  year  good  money  into  Fhince ; 
And  they  that  know  what  merchandize  we  ncftd. 
Send  o'er  true  Proteftanu  to  mend  our  breed. 
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THE   ivdRKS   OF  DltyDEN. 


XIX; 


PROLOGUE  TO  THE  DUKE  OF  GUISEi  1683. 


OtfK  play*8  a  parallel :  the  Holy  Lea^e 
Be^  our  Covenant :  Guifardi  got  the  Whig : 
Whatc*er  our  hot-brain'd  Iheriffi  did  advance 
Was,  like  our  laihiooa,  firft  prodoc'd  io  France ; 
And,  when  wonwHit,  well  fcourg'd,  and  baoilh'd 

there, 
Sent  oYer,  like  thei^  godly  beggars,  here,     [gull  t 
Could  the  fame  trick,  twice  'play*d,  our  nation 
ft  lobkv  as  if  the  derO  wei«  growft  dull. 
Or  fenr*d  us  up,  in  fcom,  his  broken  meat. 
And  thought  we  were  not  worth  a  better  cheat, 
f  he  fulfome  Covenant,  one  would  think  it  rcafon^ 
Had  given  us  all  our  bellies  full  of  treafon  : 
And  yet,  the  name  but  chang*d,  our  naily  nation 
Chaws  its  own  excrement,  th*  Aflbciation. 
•Tis  true  we  have  not  leam*d  their  prafontng  way. 
For  that's  a  mode  but  newly  come  in  play; 
Beiides,  your  drag*s  uncertain  to  previil ;  > 

But  your  true  Proteftadt  can  never  faU,  $ 

"With  that  compendious  inftrument  a  flail.  j 

Go  on ;  and  bite,  e'en  though  the  hook  lies  bare  ; 
Twice  in  one  age  expel  the  lawful  heir  : 
Once  more  decide  religioti  by  the  fword ; 
And  pnrchiie  for  oi  a  new  tyrant  lord. 


Pray  for  your  king ;  but  yet  your  purief  fparc  : 

Make  him  not  twtv>i>ence  ri«*er  by  y^ur  prayer. 

To  (bew  ftm  bve  him  fvmeh,  chaibfa  kin  smtci; 

And  make  him  verv  great,  and  very  poor. 

Fu(h  him  to  wars,  but  ftill  no  pence  advance  ; 

l«et  him  lofe  England,  to  recover  France. 

Cry  freedom  up  with  popular  noify  votes : 

And  get  enough  to  cot  each  other's  throats. 

liop  all  the  rigEu  thtt  fence  ymir  monarch**  tbraae; 

For  fear  of  too  nmch  power,  pray  leave  him  oooe. 

A  noife  was  made  df  arbitrary  fway ; 

Bat,  in  revenge^yon  Whigs  have  found  a  way. 

An  arbitrary  duty  now  to  pay. 

Let  his  own  ferVanu  turn,  to  fave  their  (lake  ; 

Cvlean  from  his  plenty,  and  his  wants  fodSike. 

But  let  fome  Tudaf  near  his  perfon  ftay. 

To  fwallow  the  Uft  fop,  and  then  betray. 

Make  London  independent  of  the  croWn  : 

A  realm  apart;  the  kingdom  of  the  town. 

Let  ignoramus  juries  find  no  traitors 

And  ignoramus  poets  faibbte  fatires. 

And,  that  your  meaning  none  may  fail  to  fcaa. 

Do  what  iif  coiTce-hou&i  yov  begair; 

Pull  down  the  mailer,  and  fet  op  the 


I 
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XX. 


EPILOGUE  TO  THE  SAME. 


Moor  time  and  trouble  this  poor  bby  hat  cod ; 
And,  faitii,  I  (loubted  once  the  caule  was  loft. 
Yet  no  one  man  was  meant ;  nor  great  nor  fmall ; 
Our  poets,  like  frank  gimefters,  tli^eW  at  all. 
They  took  no  fingle  4iifi» 
But,  like  bold  boys,  true  to  theif'  prince  and  hearty^ 
Hossa'd,  and  fir*d  broadfides  at  the  whole  party. 
Duels  at  crimes  s  but,  when  the  caufe  is  right, 
ll^battk  every  oao  i»  booDd  tp  fighc 


For  what  (hould  binder  me  to  fell  my  ikia 
Dear  as  I  could,  if  once  niy  hand  were  io  i 
Se  df/trnfrttdo  never  Was  a  fin. 
'Tis  a  fine  world,  my  matters,  right  or  vrronft; 
The  Whigsmuft  talk,  and  Tories  hold  t^ir  toagoe. 
They  mi^  do  all  they  can- 
But  we,  forfooth,  muA  bear  a  chriftian  mind; 
And  fight,  like  boys,  with  one  hand  cy'd  bchiad. 
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Thjt  ind  when  one  boy*t  down,  'twere  wondront 

nice. 
To  crj  hx/air^  and  give  him  time  to  rife. 
When  fortone  favours,  none  but  fools  will  dally ; 
"Wovld  any  of  yon  ^^arks,  if  Man  or  Mally 
Tipt  yooth*  inviting wink,ftand (hall  I ;  ihall  I? 
A  trimmer  cry'd  (that  heard  me  tell  the  ilory), 
fie,  MiftreTt  *  Cook !  £uth,  you're  too  rank  a 

Tory! 
WHh  not  Whigs  hanged, hut  pity  their  hard  cafes; 
Too  women  love  to  fee  men  make  wry  faces. 
Pray,  Sir,  fiud  I,  don't  think  me  inch  a  Jew; 
1  fay  no  more,  but  give  the  devQ  his  due. 
Lenetives,  fays  he,  fuit  bcft  with  our  couditidn. 
Jack  Ketch,  fays  I,  's  an  excellent  phyfickn. 
1  k>ve  no  blood — Nor  I,  Sir,  as  I  breathe  ; 
But  hanging  is  a  fine  dry  kind  of  death. 


>9i 


We  Trimmers  are  for  holding  all  things  ewn  : 
Yea— juft  like  him  that  huog  twixc  hell  an^ 

heaven. 
Have  we  not  had  men's  lives  enough  already  ? 
Yes  fure  :->bBt  you're  for  hokdUig  all   things 

ftcady: 
Now,  fince  the  weight  hangs  all  on  our  fide,  bro- 
ther. 
Yon  Trimmers  (heuld,  to  poize  it,  hang  on  t'other. 
Damn'd  neuters,  in  their  middle  way  of  fteeriag^ 
Are  neither  fi(h,  nor  fleih,  nor  good  red-herring : 
Not  Whigs  nor  Tories  they ;  nor  this,  nor  that ; 
Not  birdf,  ftor  beaftsf  but  juft  a  kind  of  bat, 
A  twilight  animal,  true  to  neither  caule. 
With  Tory  wings^  but  whiggiih  teeth  and  dawk 


xxr. 

ANOTHER  EPILOGUK 

INTENDED  TO  HAVE  BEEN  SPOKEN  TO  THE  PLAY,  BEFORfi 
IT  WAS  FORBIDDEN  LAST  SUMM£lt+. 


Two  honfcsjoin'd,  two  poets  to  a  play  I  '^ 

YoQ  ocnfy  Whigs  will  fure  be  pleas'd  to-day ;    V 
It  looks  fo  like  two  flirieves  the  city  vray. .         j 
Bm,  fince  oar  difcords  and  divifions  ceafe. 
Yon,  Bilboa  gallants,  learn  to  keep  the  peace : 
Make  here  no  tilts :  let  our  poor  ib^e  alone ; 
Or,  if  a  decent  murthcr  muft  be  done. 
Pray  take  a  civil  turn  to  Marybone. 
K  not,  I  fwear,  we'll  pull  up  all  our  benches ; 
Not  for  your  fokes,but  for  our  orange-wenches': 
-JPbr  yon  thrail  widie  fometimes;  and  many  afpark. 
That  mifles  one,  can  hit  the  other  mark. 
This  makes  our  boxes  fuU ;  for  men  of  fcni^ 
Fay  their  four  fhiHings  in  their  own  defence  ; 
Ttot  iafe  behind  the  ladies  they  may  day,     • 
Peep  o'er  the  fan  f ,  and  judge  the  bloody  (ray. 
But  other  foes  give  beauty  worfe  alarms ; 
The/^/Mtenm 'supio  arms:     . 
l€o  woman's  fame  thw  libels  hasefcapM; 
Their  ink  runs  venom,  and  their  pens  are  clapt. 
When  fighs  and  prayers  their  hdies  cinnot  move,. 
They  fail,  write  treafon,  and  turn  Whigs  to  love 


Nay,  and  I  fear  they  worie'  defigns  advance. 
There's  a  damu'd  lov»^trick  now  brought  oe^ef 

from  France; 
We  charm  in  valo,  and  dfefs,  and  keep  a  pother, 
"Wbilfb  thofe  faUe  ro^es  are  ogling  one  another^ 
All  fins  befides  admit  fome  expiation^ 
But  this  againfi  our  fex  is  plain*  damaation. 
They  join  for  libels  too,  thefe  women-haters; 
And,  as  they  club  for  love,  they  club  for  facires  : 
The  beft  on  't  is  they  hurt  not ;  for  they  wear 
Stings  in  their  tails,  their  only  vesom'atheMr 
*Tis  true,  fome  ihot  at  firft  the  ladies  hit. 
While  able  markfmen  made,  and  men  of  wit : 
But  now  the  fooU  give  fire,  whole  bonnoe  it 

louder : 
And  yet,  like  mere  train-bands,  they  fiiootboc 

powder. 
Libels^  like  plots,  fweep  all  in  their  firft  fury  i 
Then  dwindle  like  an  ignoramus  jury. 
Thus  age  begins  with  touaing  and  with  tumbling; 
But  grunts,  and  groans,  and  ends  at  laft  in  funv*^ 

bling* 


*  The  adreia,whofpake  the  epilogue.    N. 

f  lAugbaine  fays^  this  play  found  many  enemies  at  its  firft  appearance  on  the  ftage^ 

4  Hence  Mr.  Pope's  couplet,  Eflay  on  Critkifoi.  ver.  543. 

^  The  modeft  fan  vras  lifted  up  no  more, 

f  And  virgixsfixul'd  at  what  they  blufli'd  before.*^ 
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PROJ-OGUE. 

TO  THE  UNIVERSITY  OF  OXFORD. 
sroxsN  tr  lut.  baxt,  at  tbe  acting  or  rB£  sizej/t  woman. 


hsTef 


Wbat  Greece,  when  learning  floariih*d,  «nl7 
knew, 

Aj^^g^^n    XjmAmm^m  f^Mt    J^^A  Am^  mma^mgmm^ 

^^m^^^m  jmmg^  jwm  -^^  ^mj  w^^rm^ 

ncn  too  mre  anmud  rites  to  PalUi  aone. 
And  here  poetic  prizes  loft  or  won. 
Methtnks  I  fee  you,  crownM  with  olives,  fit. 
And  ftrike  a  hoed  horror  from  the  pit. 
A  day  of  doom  is  thu  of  your  decree. 
Where  eten  the  bcft  are  but  by  mercy  free 
^d|y,  whidi  none    bat  Jonlbo  durft  havei 

wiih*d  to  fee. 
Here  they,  who  long  hate  Icoown  the  nfefill  ftage« 
Come  to  be  tansht  themfehres  to  teach  the  age. 
Ai  yppr  MKnpMlnoncrl,  Pur  poets  go. 
To  cultivate  the  virtue  which  you  fow; 
In  yonr  Lycsum  fiiift  themleNes  refin*d. 
And  delegated  thence  to  human  kind. 
But  as  ambafladors,  ^hen  long  from  home, 
Fer-new  inftm^Hons  to  their  princes  cnmc ; 
So  pools,  who  your  precepts  have  forgot, 
Return,  and  beg  they  may  be  better  taught : 
Voffios  and  Inm  eUewhere  by  them  are  (hewn, 
Bst%y  yonr  mauien  they  correa  their  own. 
Hi*  illiterate  writer,  emp'ric-Uke,  applies 
To  minds  dUeas*d,  nniafe,  chance  remedies : 


The  leam*d  in  (chools,  where  knowledge  firft  be* 

otQaies  wttn  care  ut  anatomy  oi  man  x 
Sees  virtue,  vice,  and  paffions,  in  their  cavie. 
And  hmt  from  icience,  not  from  forcnne,  draws* 
So  Poetry,  which  is  in  Oxford  made 
An  art,  in  London  only  b  a  trade. 
There  haughty  dunces,  whofie  unlearned 
Could  ne*er  fpell  gnunmar,  would  be  rea 
Such  build  their  poems  the  Lucretian  way  ; 
So  many  hifddled  atoms  make  a  play; 
And  if  they  hit  in  order  by  fome  chance. 
They  call  that  nature,  which  is  ignorance. 
To  Atch  a  fame  let  mere  towiwwits  alpire. 
And  their  gay  nonfieoie  their  own  cits  admire* 
Our  poet,  could  he  find  fbrgiveneft  here. 
Would  vdfli  it  rather  than  a  plaudit  there. 
He  owns  no  crown  from  thofe  Prztorian  bands. 
But  knows  that  right  is  in  thefenate's  hands, 
Not  impudent  enough  to  hope  your  praife, 
JLow  at  the  Mofes  feet  his  wreath  he  layf^ 
And,  where  he  took  it  up,  rcfigns  his  bays. 
Kings  make  their  poets  whom  themfelvcs  ditok 
.  But  'tis  your  fofirage  makes  authentic  wat.  '  (fit. 


KXIII. 
EPILOGUE, 


HJo  poor  Dutch  pcai^t,  wing*d  with  all  his  fear, 
Vfies  with   mbre  hafte,  when  the  French  atms 

drawnepr. 
Than  we  with  our  poetic  train  come  down, 
For  reiuge  hither,  from  th*  infcded  town : 


heaven  for  our  fins  this  fuinmer  has  thought  fil 
To  vifit  us  with  all  the  plagues  of  wit. 
A  Freoeh  troop  firft  fwept^U  things  in  its  ways 
But  Ihofe  hot  Monfienrs  were  toovqukk  t»  isj: 
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Tet«  to  <mr  coft>  in  thtt  (hort  time,  we  find 
They  left  their  itch  nf  noYehf  behind. 
Th*  Italian  merry-andrews  took  their  place. 
And  <iuite  debaoch*d  the  lUge  with  lewd  gri* 

mace: 
loftead  of  wit,  and  bomourt,  your  delight 
Was  there  to  fee  two  hobby  horfet  fight ; 
Stoat  Scaramondia  with  rulh  laoce  rode  in^ 
And  ran  a  tilt  at  ceutanr  Arkqnin. 
For  low  yoa  heard  how  Amorous  afles  brAy'd» 
And  cats  in  gutters  gave  their  ferenade. 
>|Aare  was  out  of  countenance,  and  each  day 
Some  new-born  ntooAer  Ihewo  yon  for  a  play. 
Bat  when  ail  fsilM,  to  ftrike  the  ftage  quite  dumb, 
ThoCe  wicked  cofines  caU*d  machines  arc  comcw 


Thunder  and  lightning  now  for  wit  are  pUy'd^ 
And  fliortly  fcenes  in  JUapland  will  be  laid : 
Art  magic  is  for  poetry  profeft ; 
And  cau  aod  dogs,  and  each  obfcener  beaft, 
To'wbifih  Egyptian  dotards  once  did  bow. 
Upon  oar  Englifh  (lage  are  worfliip'd  now. 
Witchcraft  reigns  there,  and  raifes  to  renown  . 
Macbeth  and  Simon  Maguti  of  the  town,  ^ 

Fletcher's  deipit'd,  your  JohoToa's  out  of  fafliioni 
And  Wit  the^only  drag  in  all  the  nation. 
In  this  low  ebb  our  warei  to  you  are  (hewn ; 
By  you  thofe  fiaple  authors  worth  is  known; 
^or  wit*s  a  nvaiufsdure  of  your  own. 
When  you,  who  only  can,  their  fcenes  have  prai«*d| 
We'll  boldly  back»  and  £iy,  the  price  Is  raisU 


£  P  I  L  O  G  tJ  E, 

SPOKEN  AT  OXFORD^  BY  MRS.  MiUlSHALL. 


OrT  has  oar  poet  wUh*d.  this  happy  fca^ 
Ibf^ght  prove  his  fading  MufeS  laft  retreat  i 
1  vmderM  at  his  wi(b,  bdc  noW  I  6nd 
He  fought  for  quiet,  and  content  of  mind  ; 
tHiich  noilefnl  towns  and  courts  can  never  know. 
And  only  in  the  (hades  like  laurels  grow. 
Yooth,  e'er  it  fees  the  world,  here  ftudies  itft. 
And  age  rcftorrtlfag  thence  conclu<^es  it  belh. 
What  wonder  ff  We  court  that  happihc(s 
Yearly  to  (hare,  which  hourly  you  pofTtfrs, 
Teaming  ev'n  you,  while  the  v^xt  world  we  (hew« 
Yoor  peace  to  vahte  more,  and  better  kn6w  ^ 
*Tb  aU  we  can  return  for  favours  paft, 
Wko(e  holy  memory  (hall  e^er  lall. 
For  patroo^re  from  him  whofe  caTe  glides 
0*er  every  iiobk  art,  and  every  fcience  guides  i' 


Bathttrll,  t  name  the  leam'd  with  reverence  l^ow 
And  fcarcely  more  to  his  own  Virgil  owe ; 
Whofe  age  enjoys  bat  ^K4t  his  youth  deij^v'd. 
To  rule  thofe  Mufes  whom  before  he  fcrvM* 
His  learning,  and  untainted  manners  too, 
We  find,  Athenians,  are  deriv'd  to  you  : 
Such  ancient  hofpitalkj  there  rcfis 
In  yourf,  as  d 
Whofe  kindn 

Such  modeily  did  to  our  ^ex  appear,  *% 

As,  had  there  been  no  laws,  we  need  not  fear,   > 
Since  ^a^  oi  you  was  odr  prote&or  here.'         J. 
Converfe  fo  challe,  and  fo  Ctnit  virtue  (hewOi 
As.migbt  Apollo  with  the  Mufes  own. 
Tin  our  return,  we  muft  defpair  to  ^d 
Judges  Co  jaft,  fo  knowing,  and  fo  kind. 


Li,  rkcncnians,  arc  ocriv  a  to  you  . 

icient  hofpitalkv  there  rcfis  y 

f,  as  dwelt  in  the  &rft  (Grecian  brea(b,  > 

kindnefs  was  religion  to  their  gueftt.  3 


XXV. 

pROLOGtTE 

TO  THE  UNIVERSITY  OF  OXFORD.    . 


JDiscoed,  and  plots,  which  have  undone  ourag«, 
"With  the  feme  ruin  have  o'erwhelm'd  the  ftage. 
Onr  hodfe  has  fuffer'd  in  the  common  woe. 
We  have  been  troubled  with  Scotch  rebels  too, 
VouVl. 


Our  brethren  are  from  Tham«s  to  Twf^  de-' 

parted. 
And  of  our  fillers,  all  the  kinder-hearted, 
l^t  fidioburgh  gone,  or  coached,  or  carted. 
N 


i 
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With  bontoy  bhieci^  there  they  aA  b11  night 
For  Scotch  half-crowB,   m  Eogliih  three-pence 

hight. 
Oae  nymph,  totvhom  iat  Sir  John  Falftaff  't  lean. 
There  with  her  fingle  perfon  fiUt  the  fccne. 
Another,  with  long  nfc,  and  age  decayed, 
Div*d  here  old  woman,  and  role  there  a  nuid. 
Our  tnifty  door-keepert  of  former  time 
There  ftrat  and  fwagger  in  heroic  rhyme. 
Take  but  a  copper-lace  to  drogget  fnit, 
And  there's  a  hero  made  without  difpute : 
And  that,  which  was  a  capon's  tail  before. 
Becomes  a  plmne  for  Indian  emperor. 
But  all  bis  f^bjedb,  to  exprels  the  care 
Of  imitatioo,  go,  like  Indtant,  bare: 


I 


Lac'd  linen  there  would  be  a  dMigerMt  tlili^  I 
It  might  perhapa  a  new  rebellion  briof ; 
The  Scot,  who  wore  it  would  be  chofen  khif  . 
But  why  (hould  I  theCe  renegades  defcr^. 
When  you  yourfeWet  have  feen  a  lewder  tribe  ? 
Teague  has  been  here,  and,  to  this  leamod  pk. 
With  IriA  adion  flander'd  £ngii(h  wk : 
You  haTe  beheld  fach  barbarous  Macs  appear. 
As  merited  a  fecond  maflacre  x 
Such  as,  Ukt  Cain,  were  branded  with  dt^race. 
And  had  their  country  ibmp'd  vpon  their  het* 
When  ftrcdlers  dnril  prefome  to  pick  your  porle. 
We  humbly  thought  ourinvken  troop  not  wucfe. 
How  ill  foe'er  our  a^oo  may  deferre, 
Oxford's  a  place  where  wit  am  ocfer  ftarve. 


XXVL 

PROLOGUE 

TO  THE  UNIVERS4TY  OF  OXFORD. 


1  HOVGB  adors  cannot  much  of  learning  boaft. 
Of  all  who  want  it,  we  admire  it  mofb : 
We  love  the  praifes  of  a  learned  pit, 
As  we  remotely  are  all^*d  to  wit. 
We  fpeak  our  poeu*  wit ;  and  trade  in  ore, 
.X>ike  thofe,  who  touch  upon  the  golden  fhore  : 
Berwixt  our  judges  can  difUn^on  make, 
Difcem  how  mnch  and  why,  our  poems  take : 
Mark  if  the  fo-iJ      /  men  of  fenfe,  rejoice ; 
Whether  th'       -aufe  be  only  found  or  voice. 
When  our  fop  gallants,  or  our  city  folly. 
Clap  overcloud,  it  makes  us  melancholy  : 
Wn  wMMttstReiiv  wMwi  wBCStlwir  wolMer  raiie, 
And,  for  their  ignorance,  contemn  their  praife. 
Judge  then,  if  we  who  ad,  and  they  who  write. 
Should  not  be  proud  of  giving  you  delight. 
Iiondon  l&es  grofsly ;  but  this  nicer  pit 
Ezaminet,  fathoms  al)  the  depths  of  wit; 
The  ready  finger  bys  on  every  blot ;  [not. 

Knows  what  mould  juftly  pkaie,  and  what  Ihould 


Nature  herfelf  lies  open  to  your  view ; 

Tou  jndge  by  her,  what  draught  of  hor  is  tree. 

Where  outlines  falfe,  and  colours  feemtoo  &ioc. 

Where  bunglers  dawb,  and  where  true  poeU  paiac . 

But,  by  the  facred  genius  of  this  pUce, 

By  every  Mufe,  by  each  domeflic  grace. 

Be  kind  to  Wit,  which  but  endeavours  well. 

And,  where  you  judge,  prefumes  not  to  exceL 

Our  poets  hither  for  adoption  come. 

As  nations  fued  to  be  made  free  of  Rome : 

Not  in  the  fuffiragating  tribes  to  ftand. 

But  in  your  mmoft,  Uft,  provincial  band. 

If  hu  ambition  may  thofe  hopes  purfue. 

Who  with  religion  loves  your  arts  and  you, 

Oxford  to  him  a  dearer  name  fludl  be, 

Jhan  his  own  mother  univerfity. 

Thebes  did  his  green,  unknowing,  yonth  ea«ce; 

He  cbooics  Athens  in  his  riper  age. 
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XXVII, 


EPILOGtJ£  TO  CONSTANTINE  THE  GREAT. 

[Br  Mr.  N.  LCE»  1^5.] 


OvE  hctoi't  hapliy  in  the  plsy't  conclnfioo  1 
The  holy  m^M  u  kft  httmtt  eoofofion  : 
ThMgh  Aitttt  ill  akmg  ippear'd  a  fiunt. 
The  kft  mA  ihew*d  him  a  true  Proteiuit. 
Enliebtas  (for  700  know  1  read  Greek  authort) 
ReportSy  that,  after  all  theie  plott  and  flaa^ten. 
The  court  of  Conftamiac  was  Ml  of  glory. 
And  erery  Trimmer  cuni*d  addreffing  Tory. 
They  fbtbw'd  him  in  herds  at  they  were  mad  : 
When  Cianfe  waa  king,  then  all  the  workl  war 

Wkigt  kept  the  placet  they  pofleft  before, 
And  noft  were  in  a  way  <if  getting  more; 
Which  wat  as  amcb  at  laying.  Gentlemen, 
Here's  power  and  money  to  be  roguet  again. 
Indeed,  there  were  a  fon  of  peaking  tooli, 
(Some  call  them  modeft,  but  I  call  Uiem  fools) 
Men  moch  more  loyal,  thou{rh  not  half  fo  lood ; 
Bat  chefe  poor  devils  were  caft  behind  the  crowd. 
For  bold  knayet  thrive  without  one  grain  of  (enfe, 
Bnt  good  men  ftanre  for  want  of  impudence. 
Befi^  all  thefe,  there  were  a  fort  of  wightt, 
I  think  ray  anthor  callt  them  Teckelites, 
Soch  hearty  roguet  againft  the  king  and  laws. 
They  iavoar'd  er'n  a  foreign  xebers  caufe* 


When  their  own  danin*d  dcfign  was  qnnfli'd  and 

•      aw'd. 
At  leaft,-  they  gave  it  (heir  gdod  word  abnMid* 
As  many  a  man,  who,  for  a  qaiet  life. 
Breeds  out  hit  haftard,  not  to  nofe  hit  wife ; 
That  o'er  thor  dnrling  ptot  thek  Trinuiiirt'| 

cry;  t 

And  though  they  cannot  kecpit  m  their  -eye,    € 
They  bind  it  'prentice  to  Count  Teckeley.         3. 
They  believe  not  the  kUk  plot;  may  1  be  cnrft. 
If  1  believe  they  tTm  beUev'd  the  firft 
No  wonder  their  owa  plot  no  plot  they  thiidE  i 
The  nm,  that  maket  it»  never  fmellt  the  ftii^ 
And  nowit  oomat  mto  my  head,  1*11  lell      [welL 
Why  thcfc  damn'd  Trimmert  lov'd  the  Torkt  fo 
Th'  original  Trin^mer,  thoagh  a  friend  to  no  man. 
Yet  in  hit  heart  ador'd  a  pretty  woman  ; 
He  knew  that  Mahomet  Uid  up  for  ever 
Kind  black<^'d  rogues,  for  every  true  believer; 
And,  which  was  more  than  mortal  man  e*er  tafted. 
One  pleafure  thu  for  threefcore  twelvemonths 

lafted: 
to  turn  for  this,  may  furely  be  forgiven : 
Who'd  not  be  circumds'd  for  fuch  a  heaven  i 


XXVIII. 
PROLOGUE 

TO  THE  DISSAPPOINTMENT:  OR,  THE  MOTHER 
IN  FASHION. 

[By  Mr.  SOUTHERHE,  x6S4>l 


,  ymlnttiL  ^  yw«n  dnyii 
in  fb  ihrewaly  judge  of  plays^ 


I  all  of  you  i 
Ovr  poeti  tas  you  ftill  vrith  want  of  icnie'f 
All  fralagnca  treat  yooat  TOWomJiffJV^ 


ShATp  citiscnt  awiler  way  can  go ; 
They  mske  yon  loolsf  but  nvver  <«U  jtn  §tk 
T^^t  in  go^  manners,  feldom  make  a  flip, 
J|«|aM|r«ili«&itlli*hore  with  hdylhip  s 
N  ij 
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But  here  each  fancy  wit  at  random  writes, 
And  ufes  ladie»  a»  he  ufes  knights. 
Our  author,  young  and  grateful  in  his  nature. 
Vows,  that  from  him  no  nymph  defenres  a  fatire : 
Nor  will  he  ever  draw — I  mean  hb  rhyme— 
Againft  the  fweet  partaker  of  his  crime. 
Nor  is  he  yet  fo  bold  an  tmdertaker. 
To  call  men  fools ;  'tis  railing  at  their  Maker. 
Befides,  he  fears  to  fplit  upon  that  (helf; 
He*s  youvg  enough  to  be  a  fop  himfelf. 
And,  if  his  praif^  can  bring  yon  all  a-bed, 
lie  fwears  fuch  hopeful  youth  no  nation  ever  bred. 
Your  nurfes,  we  prefnme,  in  fuch  a  cafe,        f 
Your  father  chofe,  becaufe  he  lik*d  the  face ;      > 
And,  often,  they  fupply'd  your  mother's  place,  j 
The  dry  nurfe  was  your  mother's  ancient  maid. 
"Who  knew  fome  former  flip  (he  ne'er  bctray'd. 
BetwiKt  tliem  both,  for  milk  and  fogarcand^. 
Your  fucking*bottks  were  well  ftor'd  with  bnndy . 
Your  father,  to  tnkiate  your  difconrfe,  "J 

Meant  to  have  taught  jou  firft  tofwearandf 
curfc,  r 

Bot  was  pvereoted  by  each  careful  nurfe^  '  J 
Vor,  leaving  dad  and  mam,  as  nanws  too  common, 
Th^  taught  you  certain  paru  4)f  man  and  woman. 
1  pafs  your  fchools ;  for  there  when  firft  yon  caine. 
You  would  be  fure  to  learn  the  Latin  name. 
In  colleges  you  fcom'd  the  art  of  thinking, 
Bot  Icam'dall  moods  aad  figures  of  good  drinkinff : 


Thence  come  to  town,  yon  pradife  play,  Co  kno^ 
The  virtues  of  the  high  dice,  and  the  low. 
Each  thinks  himfelf  a  (harper  m«ft  profound : 
He  cheats  by  pence ;  is  cheated  by  the  pound. 
With  thefe  perfe^ions,  and  what  elfe  he  gleafis,'^ 
The  fpark  fets  up  for  love  behind  our  fcencs;     V 
Hot  in  purfuit  of  princefles  and  queens.  j 

There,  if  they  know  their  man,  with  cnmiiog 

carriage. 
Twenty  to  one  bdt  it  eoiKhide*  in  marriage. 
H^  hires  fome  homely  rooifi,  love's  fruits  fo  gather^ 
And  garret-high  rebels  againil  his  father  : 

But  he  once  dead 

Brings  her  in  triumpli,  with  her  portion,  down, 

A  toilet,  dreffing'box,  and  half  a  crown. 

Some  mnrry  firft;  s^  then  they  fall  to  fcowcring. 

Which  is,  refining  mairiage  into  whoring. 

Our  wotnen  batten  well  on  their  good-tfatnre ; 

Alt  they  can  rap  and  rend  for  the  dear  craaturv. 

But  while  abroad  fo  liberal  the  dolt  is. 

Poor  fponfe  at  home  as  ragged  as  a  colt  ia» 

Laft,  fome  there  are,  who  take  their  firfb  degrees 

Of  lewdnefs  in  oar  middle  gaUenes. 

The  doughty  bullies  enter  bloody  drank. 

Invade  and  grabble  one  ao«ther*s  punk : 

They  caterwaul,  and  make  a  difmal  root. 

Call  fons  of  whorex,  and  ftrike,  bat  ne'er  lug  oot ; 

Thus  while  for  paltry  punk  they  roar  and  ftickk. 

They  make  k  bawdier  tbon  a  coovtatick . 


XXIX. 
t>ROLOGUE 

to  THE  KING  AND  QUEEN*,  UPON  THE  UNION  OF 
THE  TWO  COMPANIES  IN  1686. 


Since  h&'wa  cUm,  and  rogues  grow  out  of  fa- 

ihion. 
Their  penny-fcribes  take  care  t'  Inform  the  nation. 
How  well  ihen  thiive  in  this  or  that  plantation  ; 

How  Penfylvania's  air  agrees  witli  Quakers, 

And  Carolina's  with  AiTociators ; 

Both  ev'n  too  good  for  madmdi  afid/of  traitors. 

Truth  is,  our  land  with  iaints  is  fo  run  o'er. 
And  every  age  prodncea  tath  a  (lore,  [iMf  e» 

Ihat  ft>w  there's  a«ed  of  two  New-fir^Unda 


What's  this,  you'll  fay,  to  ns  and  oat  Tocatioci  f 
Only  thus  moth,  diar  vre  Irtvt  1^  bar  ftatioa. 
And  made  this  theatre  our  new  plantatioo. 

The  faAioO's  natives  never  could  agree ; 
0tK  aiming,  n  they  call'd  it,  to  be  free, 
I'hofe  play-houfc  Whigs  fet  up  for  propertj. 

Some  fay,  they  no  obedience  paid  of  hte ; 
But  would  new  fears  and  jealonfies  create; 
Till  iop^M«»¥j  they  lud  ton'd  the  ftait«» 


f  AtHJii  itpmii^ci^tit  Theltrp,  x««3.  - 
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pUin  fcnfe,  without  the  talent  of  fof^telling, 
Might  gueii  'twould  end  iu  downright  knocks 

and  qnelling : 
For  icldom  comet  there  letter  of  rehelling. 

Wiien  men  wiU,  needleMy,  their  frMdom  barter 
For  lawlefs  power,  fometim^tthey  catch  a  Tartar  ; 
There's  a  damn*d  word  that  rhymes  to  this, 
call*d  Charter. 

But,  fince  the  vjAotj  with  us  remains. 
Yon  IhalJ  he  call'd  to  twelve  ii\all  our  gains; 
If  you'll  not  think  us  faucy  for  oi^r  paips. 

Old  men  ikall  hare  goodold  plays  to  delight  them ; 
And  you,  fair  ladies,  and  gallants,  that  flight  them, 
We'll  treat  with  good  new  plays  ;  if  our  new  wiu 
fan  write  them. 


We'll  take  no  blundering  verfe,  no  fnftian  tumor. 
No  dribbling  love,  from  this  or  that  prefumer ; 
No  dull  fat  fool  ihamm'd  on  the  iUge  for  hu« 
mour. 


For,  faith,  fome  of  them  fuch  vil«  fiuff  have 
As  none  but  fools  or  fairies  ever  play*d ; 
But  'twas,  as  ihopmen  (ay,  to  force  a  trade. 

We've  given  you  tragedies,  all  fenfc  defying, 
And  finging  men,  in  woful  meue  dying ; 
This  'tis  when  heavy  lubbers  will  be  flying* 


All  thcfe  dii^ftert  we  well  hope  to  weather; 
We  briug  you  none  of  our  old  lumber  hither ; 
Whig   poets  and  whig  fliehffs    may  hang   to« 
ffth^. 


XXX. 


EPILOGUE  ON  THE  SAME  OCCASION. 


Ntw  minifters,  when  firfl  they  get  In  place. 

Moll  have  a  care  to  pleafe,  and  that's  our  cafe : 

Some  lavTs  for  public  welfare  we  defign. 

If  yon,  the  power  fupreme,  will  pleafe  to  join  ; 

There  are  a  fnrt  of  prattlers  in  the  pit, 

Who  either  have,  or  who  pretend  to  wit ; 

Thefe  Doify  firs  fo  loud  their  parts  rehear fe, 

That  oft  the  play  is  iilenc'd  by  the  farce. 

Let  fnch  be  dumb,  this  penalty  to  ihun. 

Each  to  be  thought  my  hdy's  eldeft  fon. 

But  ftay  :   methinks  fome  vivard  maflc  I  fee, 

Caft  out  her  lure  from  the  mid  gaUery  : 

Aboot  her  all  the  flattering  fparks  are  rang'd ; 

The  ooiie  continues,  though  the  fcene  is  cbang'd: 

liow  growUng,  fputtering,  wauling  fuch  a  dutt^, 

Tis  juft  like  puis  d^enduit  in  a  gutter : 

Fine  k>ve,  no  doubt ;  but  e'er  two  days  are  o'er 

The  furgeon  will  be  told  a  woful  ilory.  [ye, 

tM  visard  maflc  her  naked  fa^  exfofe. 

On  pain  of  being  thought  to  want  a  no(e  : 

Then  £or  your  lacqueys,  and  your  train  befide, 

9y  whate'er  name  or  title  dignify 'd, 

They  roar  fo  loud,  you'd  think  behind  the  flairs 

Tom  DoTt,  and  all  the  brotherhood  of  bears : 


They're  grown  a  nuifance,  beyond  all  difafters; 
We've  none  fo  great  but  their  unpayiog  maftersw 
We  beg  you,  firs,  to  beg  your  inen,  that  they 
Would  pleafe  to  give  you  leave  to  hear  the  pray. 
Next  in  the  play-houfe  fpare  your  precious  lives; 
Think,  like  good  Chriftians,  on  your  beams  and 

wives : 
Think  on  your  fouls ;  but  by  your  lugging  forth. 
It  feems  you  know  how  little  they  are  worth. 
If  none  of  thefe  will  move  the  warlike  mind. 
Think  on  the  halplefs  where  you  leave  behind.. 
We  beg  you,  laft,  our  fcene-rsom  to  forbear. 
And  leave  our  g^oods  and  chattels  to  our  care. 
Alas  f  our  women  are  but  waflty  toys. 
And  wholly  uken  up  in  fiage  employs : 
poor  willing  tits  they  are;  but  yet  I  doubt 
This  double  duty  fbon  will  wear  them  out. 
Then  you  are  watch'd  befides  with  jealous  cart; 
What  if  my  lady's  page  fliould  find  you  there  i 
My  lady  knows  t*  a  tittle  what  there's  in  ye ; 
No  pafling  your  gilt  fliilling  for  a  guinea. 
Thus,  gentlemen,  we  have  funmi'd  up  in  fliort 
Our  grievances,  from  country,  town,  and  court : 
Which  humbly  we  fubmit  to  your  good  pleaftlrc^; 
But  firfl  vote  siooey,  then  redrefs  at  leifure* 
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XXXI, 

PROLOGUE 

To  THE  PRINCESS  OF  CliVEg- 

[Br  Mr.  K:  L£E»  1689.] 


Lasibi  !  (I  hope  there**  none  behind  to  heir) 

I  lon^  to  whifper  fomething  in  your  eur  : 

A  fecret,  which  does  much  my  mind  perplex : 

There's  treafon  in  the  play  againfl  our  fes. 

A  man  that's  falfe  to  lore,  that  tows  and  cbettt. 

And  kifles  every  living  thing  he  me^s. 

A  rogue  in  mode,  I  dare  not  fpeak  too  broad». 

One  that  does  fomething  to  the  very  bawd. 

Out  on  him,  traitor,  for  a  filthy  beaft ; 

Kay,  and  he's  like  the  pack  of  all  the  reft. 

Kooe  of  them  lUck  at  mark ;  they  all  deceivo. 

Some  Jew  has  chaog*d  the  text,  1  half  believe 

There  Adam  cosen'd  our  poor  grandame  Eve, 

To  hide  their  faults,  they  rap  up  oaths,  and 

tear: 
K0W,  though  we  lye,  we're  too  weU-bred  tf 

.  fwear. 
80  we  compound  for  half  the  fin  we  o#e, 
9ot  men  are  dipt  for  (bul  and  body  too  ^ 


H 


And,  when  found  oat,  excnfe  tfaemlelviiB,  ftm 

cant  them. 
With  Latin  ftuff,  **  Perjoria  ridet  Amantftoi.** 
I'm  not  book*leani*d,  to  know  that  word  in  ^og»e. 
But  I  fnfped  Vs  ILatin  for  a  rogue, 
rm  fure,  I  never  heard  that  Icritcb-owl  boQow'd 
In  my  poor  evs,  but  feparatioo  follow'd. 
How  can  fnch  pHcrjur'd  viUains  e'er  be  £ivcd  f 
Achitophel's  not  half  fb  laUe  to  David. 
With  vows  >nd  foft  ezprcflions  to  allure. 
They  fi«nd,  Uke  forenien  of  a  (hop,  demure : 
Ko  fooner  out  of  fight,  but  they  are  gadding. 
And  for  the  next  new  fsce  ride  out  a  padding. 
Yet,  by  their  £ivour,  when  they  have  been  Ufii 
We  can  perceive  the  ready  money  miffng* 
Well !  we  may  rail ;  but  'tis  as  good  asev'n  wiak| 
Something  we  find,  tnd  fomething  they  will  fink. 
But  fince  they're  at  renouncing,  'tis  our  parte. 
To  trump  th^  ditmondsa^ihey  triunp  our  beam. 


XXXIL 
EPILOGUE  TO  THE  SAME, 


A,  ^ALM  of  conicience  brings  me  back  again, 
To  make  amends  to  you  beipattcr'd  men. 
We  women  love  like  cats,  that  hide  their  joys, 
97  growUng,  <^[uidUng,  and  a  hideous  noife. 


'  rail'd  at  wild  young  fparks;  but,  without  lybf. 
Never  was  man  worn  thought  on  for  higk-flyingt 
The  prodigal  of  love  gives  each  her  part. 
And  i<|uand^|  fliews,  at  leafk,  >  noU^  heart 
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Tfe  brvdof  mco,  wlio«  in  fome  lewd  UmfooOf 
lUve  hir*d  a  friend,  to  make  their  Talonr  known. 
Tbat  aecnfiuiuD  ftraight  thitqneftion  brines ; 
What  if  the  man  tbu  does  fuch  naughty  thingg  ? 
The  ^aniel  lover,  like  a  fneaking  fop» 
lies  at  our  feet :  he*a  fcarce  worth  taking  np« 
*Tit  tme,  fnch  heroes  in  a  play  go  far 
Bat  chamber-pradice  is  not  like  the  bar. 
When  men  inch  vile,  fuch  funt,  petitions  maki| 
We  fiear  to  give,  beoinfe  they  fear  to  take  ; 
Since  mode's  the  virtue  of  our  kind. 
Fray  let  it  he  to  our  own  (eg  confio'd* 


PROLOOUBS  AKP   I?IX.OaUES. 

When  men  ufurp  it  from  the  female  nation. 


m 


Tis  but  a  work  of  fupererogation — 

We  (hew*d  a  princcfs  in  the  play,  'tii  true, 

Who  gave  her  Cxlar  more  than  all  his  due ; 

Told  her  own  faults :  but  I  (hould  much  abho^ 

To  choofe  a  huiband  for  my  confclTor. 

You  fee  what  fate  foUow'd  the  fiunt-like  fool, 

.For  telling  tales  from  out  the  nuptial  fchooU 

Our  play  a  merry  comedy  had  prov'd. 
Had  flie  confeiTd  fo  much  to  him  ihe  lov'd. 
True  Prelbyterian  wives  the  means  would  try ;  ' 
But  damn*d  confcfling  is  flat  Popery. 


XXXIII. 

PROLOGUE  TO  THE  WmOW  RANTER- 


[By  Mn.B£HN,  1690.] 


HsATiiit  dve  yfa,ganaati,  and  this  hopeful  ages 
Te  're  weleome  to  Uie  down&ll  of  the  ftace : 
The  fools  have  IfbourM  long  in  their  vocation  s 
And  vice,  the  manufiidnre  of  tibe  nation, 
^O'erftocks  the  tovm  fe  much,  and  thrives  fo  well. 
That  fops  and  knaves  grow  drugs,  and  will  not  felL 
In  vain  our  wares  oa  theatres  are  Ihewn, 
What  each  haa  a  ptantation  of  his  own. 
His  anrfe  ne'er  bUs;  for  vrkatfo'er  he  fpeoda, 
There'e  (till  Ood'a  plenty  for  himfolf  and  frieada. 
Should  men  be  rated  by  poetic  rales, 
Locd!  vrfaat  a  poll  would  be  rais'd  from  fools ! 
Mean  time  poor  wit  prohibited  mnft  lie. 
As  if  'twere  made  fome  Fkvnch  commodity. 
Foob  yon  will  have^  and  rais'd  at  vaft  eipeace} 
And  yet,  at  foon  as  icen,  they  give  offence. 


Time  was,  when  none  would  cry ,  That  oaf  was  me  S 
But  now  yon  ftrive  about  your  pedigree. 
Bauble  and  cap  no  Iboner  are  thrown  down, 
Bot  there's  a  muis  of  more  than  half  the  town. 
Each  one  will  challenge  a  child's  part  at  leaH  ; 
A  iisn  the  funily  is  well  increas'd. 
Of  foreign  cattle  there's  no  laager  need. 
When  we're  fupp^'d  fo  foCb  with  Engliih  breed« 
Well!   Bouriih,  countrymen,  drink,  fwear,  ao4 

roar; 
Let  every  £ree*bom  fobjed  keejrius  whore. 
And  wandering  in  the  wilderneft  about, 
At  en4  of  forty  years  not  wear  her  out. 
But  when  yon  foe  thefe  pidvres,  let  none  dare 
To  own  bqrond  a  limb  or  fingle  (bare : 
For  vrhere  the  punk  is  common,  he 's  a  fot. 
Who  needs  will  fotbcr  what  tha  pariih  got. 


XXXIV. 
PROLOGUE 

TO  ARVIRAGU8  AND  PHILICIA  REVIVED, 

[By  LODOWICK  CARLBLL,  Blq.] 
Sf$hd  ly  Mr.  HART. 


Wm  fickly  adon  and  an  old  honfe  too. 
We're  match'd  vnth  glorious  theatres  and  new. 
And  with  oar  alehodle  fcenes,  and  clothes  bare 
Can  aeitber  raifo  old  pbys,  nor  new  adoro.  [wiTB, 


If  an  thefe  ills  could  not  imdo  lit  ^oite, 
A  briik  Fivndi  troop  is  crown  voor  dear  delight; 
Who  with  bMad  Moody  bills  call  you  each  day, 
Ta  laugh  and  brealTyour  bnttont  at  their  play; 
liiiij 
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Or  fee  fome  ftrioui  piece,  which  ^e  prefume 
Is  fallen  f^om  fbme  incomparable  plume ; 
And  therefore,  Meflieur»,  if  you*U  do  ni  grace. 
Send  lacquics  early  to  preferre  your  place. 
We  dare  no^  on  your  privilege  intrench. 
Or  aik  yo9  vhy  yir  like  them  ?  they  are  French. 
Therefore  fomt  go  with  courtefy  exceeding, 
Neither  to  hear  nor  fee,  but  flicw  their  breedipg : 
Each  lady  ariving  to  out-laueh  t^e  reft  ; 
T9  ^ke  it  feem  they  underftooid  the  jeft. 


Their  countrymen  come  in,  and  nothfng  p^yt. 
To  teach  us  Engliih  where  to  clap  the  play : 
Ci'^il,  egad  ?  our  hofpirable  land 
Bears  all  the  charge,  for  them  to  underftand : 
Mean  time  we  languiih,  and  negleded  lie. 
Like  wiftts,  while  you  keep  better  company ; 
And  wiih  for  your  own  fakes,  without  a  fatire, 
You*d  lets  good  breeding,  or  })3A  more  good-iu^ 
tve. 


XXXV. 
PROLOGUE  TO  THE  PROPHETESS, 

?y   BEAUMONT  and  FLETCHER. 

Revived  by  Mr.  DRTDEN. 

S^N»km  iy  Mr.  ££TT£J^rON. 


What  Noftradame,  with  aU  his  art,  can  gaeft 
*](*he  fafe  of  our  approaching  Frophetefs  ? 
A  play,  which,  like  a  perfpe^ve  fob  right, 
Prefents  ou^  vaft  expences  dofe  to  fight ; 
But  turn  the  tube^  and  there  we  fadly  view 
Our  diftant  gains;  and  tKofe uncertain  too  i 
A  fweeping  tax,  which  on  ourfelves  we  raiic. 
And  an,  like  you,  in  hopes  of  better  days. 
When  will  on^  loCTes  warn  us  to  be  wife  f 
Our  wealth  decreafes,  and  our  charges  rife. 
Money,  the  fweet  alliirer  of  our  li^t. 
Ebbs  out  in  oceans,  and  comes  in  by  drops. 
We  raife  new  objeds  to  provoke  delight ; 
But  you  grow  fated,  ere  the  fecond  fight. 
Falfe  men,  ev^  fo  you  (erve  your  miSrefles : 
They  rife  three  (lories  in  their  towering  drefs; 
And,  after  all,  you  love  ndt  long  enough 
To  pay  the  ^iggiog*  ere  you  leave  them  off. 
Never  content  with  what  you  had  before. 
But  true  to  change,  and  Engiifiime^  all  o*er. 
Now  honour  calls  you  hence ;  and  all  your  du'e 
Is  to  provide  the  horrid  pomp  of  war. 
In  plume  tnd  fcarf,  jack-boots,  and  Bilboa  blade, 
Your  filver  goes,  that  fliould  fupport  our  trade. 
Go,  unkind  heroes,  leave  our  4lage  to  mourn  ; 
Till  rich  from  vaii^uUh*d  rebels  you  rccuro  i 


And  the  bt  fpdls  of  Tetgue  in  trimnph  drav. 
Hit  firkin-batter,  and  his  uiquebaugh. 
Go,  conquerors  of  your  male  and  female  foes; 
Moi  witbcot  hearts,  and  women  without  hofie. 
Each  bring  his  love  a  Boglaod  captive  hoine  ; 
Such  proper  pages  wiU  king  trains  becomes 
With  copper  collars,  and  with  brawny  backs, 
.  Quite  to  put  down  the  faflupn  of  our  blacka. 
Then  ihall  the  pious  Mufcs  pay  their  vows. 
And  furaiih  all  their  laarcis  for  your  brows ; 
Their  tuneful  V9ice  (hall  raife  for  your  delights ; 
We  want  not  poeu  fit  to  ling  your  flights. 
But  you,  bright  beauties,  for  whofe  only  fake 
Thofe  doughty  knights  fuch  dangers  undertake, 
When  they  with  happy  galef  are  gooe  «wsy. 
With  your  prc^iiious  prcfence  grace  our  play 
And  with  a  figh  their  empty  feau  furvey  : 
Then  think,  on  that  bare  boich  my  icrvaat  fat ; 
I  fee  him  ogle  fiill,  and  hear  him  chat ; 
Selling  facetious  ^gains,  and  propounding 
That  witty  recreation,  call'd  dum-founding. 
Their  lofs  with  patience  we  will  try  to  bear  ; 
And  would  do  more,  to  fee  you  ^ten  here ; 
That  our  dead  fiage,  revrv*d  by  your  bk  eyes. 
Vpd^  9  Iqnale  reg^cy  ma^  riie. 


'I 
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XXXVI. 


PROLOGUE  TO  THE  MISTAKES. 


/ 

Muter  Mr,  Bkigbt. 

GcNTLiMiM,  we  muft  beg  four  pardon;  hereV 
no  Prologue  to  be  had  to-day ;  our  new  play  it 
like  to  coine  op,  without  a  fcon'ttfpiece ;  at  bald  at 
pne  of  you  young  beaux,  without  your  periwig.  I 
left  our  young  poet,  fniveling  and  fobbing  behind 
the  fcenes,  and  curling  (bmebody  that  l^t  dec^ye^ 


SmUr  Mr,  Bowsiff. 
Hold  your  prating  to  the  audience:  herc't  honeft 
Mr.  WUliamty  juft  come  in,  h»lf  mellow,  £rom  the 
Rofe^Tavcm.  He  fweart  he  it  infpired  with  daret, 
and  will  come  on,  and  that  extempore  top,  either 
with  a  prclogue  of  hit  own,  or  fomething  like  one  : 
O  here  be  comet  to  hit  trial,  at  all  adventuret ;  for 
my  party  I  wUh  him  a  good  deliyerance. 

[Etentmi  Mr.  Bright  and  Mr,  Bcwtn, 
Emter  Mr.  WlLLIAMt. 
$rtt  je  firt,  fave  ye !  I  am  in  a  hopeftil  way. 
lihould  fpeak  fomething,  in  rhyme,  now, 

tlMspby: 
But  the  duee  take  me,  if  I  know  what  to     ^ 
rU  ftick  to  my  friend  the  author,  that  I  can  tell  ye. 
To  the  laft  drop  of  claret,  in  my  belly. 
So  far  Vm  Aire  'tit  rhyme—that  needt  no  granting: 
Andy  if  my  veriet  feet  Ihunble— -you  fee  my  own 

are  wanting. 
Our  ytmng  poet  hat  brought  a  piece  of  work. 
In  which,  though  much  of  art  there  doet  not  lurk 
\l  may*  hold  <Ait  three  dsyt— and  that's  as  long 
as  Corke. 


ul  way.-J 
)w,  forf 

>fty.   J 

11  ye, 

ing: 
own 

•I 


Bi^,for  this  play-^ which  till  I  hare  done, we  (hew 

not) 
What  may  be  its  fortune— -JSy  the  Lord— I  knoif 

noi. 
Thit  I  dare  fwear,  no  malice  here  it  writ : 
Tit  innocent  of  all  thingt— ev'n  of  wit. 
^e*t  no  high-flyer—he  maket  no  Iky-rockets. 
His  f4|uibt  are  only  level'd  at  your  pockets. 
And  if  his  crackers  light  among  your  pelf, 
Yoi)  are  blown  up ;   if  Dot,  then  he's  blown  op 

hivifelf. 
By  this  time,  I'm  fomething  recoTcr'd  of  my  fluf* 

ter'd  mtdneft : 
And  now,  a  word  ot  two  in  fober  fodneit. 
Ourtit  a  common  play ;  and  you  pay  dowti 
A  common  harlot't  price— juft  half  a  crown. 
YouMl  fay,  I  play  thepimp,onmyfriend^tfcore; 
But,  iince  'tit  for  a  friend,  your  gibet  give  o'er 
For  ma^y  a  mother  hat  done  that  before. 
How*t  this^ybu  ay  ?  an  adorwritr'— weknowit; 
But  Shakfpeare  wat  an  ador,  and  a  poet. 
Has  not  great  Tonfon's  leaniipg,  often  fail'd  f 
But  Shakfpearrt  greater  genius  (Ull  prevail'd. 
Have  not  fome  writing  adort,  in  thit  age 
Deferv'd  ^od  found  fucceft  upon  the  ftage  f 
To  tell  the  truth,  when  our  old  witt  are  tir'd. 
Not  one  of  us  but  means  to  be  infpir*d. 
Let  your  kind  prefence  grace  our  homely  cheer; 
Peace  and  the  butt,  it  all  our  bnfineft  here : 
So  much  for  that;r-aDd  the  devil  take  iinaU  beer, 


'} 


?:pilogue  to  henry  h. 

[By  Mr.  MOUNTFORT,  1693.] 
SfcJt^M  by  Mrs.  MRACEGIRDLE. 


Taut  yon  the  £4  cataflfopke  have  ieeo, 
Pcaifion*d  by  m  mifirels  and  a  queen. 
Queen  Eleanor  (he  proud  waa  French,  they  £iy  \ 
to  ^giifli  manoBk^Ojre  got  the  day. 


[Jane  CliiTord  was  her.  name,  as  books  aver  i 
Fair  Rofaraond  was  but  her  Norn  de  gueire. 
INoir  tell  me,  gallants,  would  you  lead  your  iifo 
With  (bch  a  miflrclsi  or  with  foch  a  wife  \ 
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Vone  moft  be  your  choice,  which  d*ye  approve. 
The  curuin  ledure,  or  the  curtiun  love  ? 
Would  you  be  godly  with  perpetual  ftrife. 
Still  drudgiug  oo  with  homely  Joan  your  wife : 
Or  take  your  pleafure  in  a  wicked  way, 
like  houeil  whoring  Harry  in  the  play  ? 
I  goefs  your  mindt :  the  mtftreis  would  be  taken, 
And  naufeous  matrimony  fent  a  packing. 
The  devil's  in  you  all,  mankind*t  a  rogue ; 
Tott  love  the  biide,  but  you  deteft  the  clog. 
After  a  year,  poor  fpoufe  if  left  i'  th'  lurch, 
And  you,  like  Hay  net,  return  to  mother  church. 
Or,  if  the  name  of  Church  comes  crois  your  mind, 
Chapela  of  eale  behind  our  fcenet  you  find.    ' 
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The  play*honfe  is  a  kind  of  maiket-place ; 
One  chaffers  for  a  voice,  another  for  a  fiioe  s 
Nay,  fome  of  you,  I  dare  not  (ay  how  many. 
Would  buy  of  me  t  pen*worth  for  your  p«mf 
£v*n  this  poor  face,  which  with  ny  fiui  I  faidc^ 
Would  make  a  fhift  my  portion  to  provide. 
With  fome  ihiall  perqoiutes  I  have  hd&de. 
Though  for  youc  love,  perhaps  I  fliould  not  carsa 
I  could  not  hate  a  nun  that  bids  me  fair. 
What  might  enfue,  *tts  hard  for  metto  tell ; 
But  I  was  drench'd  to-day  for  kmog  wdl. 
And  fear  the  poUbo  that  would  make  ne  fwdL 


I 


XXXVIII. 


A    PROLOGUE. 


Oallamts,  a  baihful  poet  bids  me  iay. 
He's  come  to  loie  his  maidenhead  to  day. 
Be  oot  too  fierce ;  for  he's  but  green  of  age. 
And  ne'er,  till  now,  debauch'd  upon  the  iage. 
He  wanu  the  Xuffering  part  of  refohition. 
And  comet  with  bluibcs  to  his  execution. 
£re  you  deflower  his  Mvfe,he  hopes  the  pit 
Will  nuke  fome  fettlemeat  upon  his  wit. 
Frtmufe  him  well,  before  the  play  begin  : 
For  he  would  fain  be  cosen'd  into  fin* 
*Ti8  not  but  that  he  knows  vou  mean  to  fail; 
But,  if  you  leave  him  after  being  frail. 
He  '11  have,  at  leaft,  a  fair  pretence  to  rail : 
To  call  you  bafe,  and  fwear  you  us'd  him  ill. 
And  put  you  in  the  new  deferters  bilL 
I^ord,  what  a  troop  of  peijur'd  men  we  fee ; 
Enough  to  fill  another  Mercory ! 
B9t  this  the  ladies  may  with  patience  brook : 
Thein  are  sot  the  firft  colours  you  forfook. 


He  would  be  loth  the  beauties  to  offiead ; 
But,  if  he  (hould,  he's  not  too  old  to  moid. 
He's  a  young  plant,  in  his  firft  year  of  beariM ; 
But  his  friend  fwears,  he  will  be  worth  the  reanof  • 
His  glois  is  dill  upon  him :  though  'tis  true 
He's  yet  unripe,  yet  take  him  for  the  bhw. 
You  think  an  apricot  half  green  is  bed ; 
There's  fweet  and  four,  and  one  fide  good  at  leaft« 
Mangos  and  limes,  whofe  nounfiunent  is  Kttle, 
Though  not  for  food,  are  yet  preferv'd  for  pklds. 
So  this  green  writer  may  pretend,  at  leaft. 
To  whet  your  ftomachs  for  a  better  feaiL 
He  makes  this  difference  in  the  iexes  too; 
He  fells  to  men,  he  gives  himfelf  to  you. 
To  both  he  would  contribute  fome  delight ; 
A  mere  poetical  hermaphrodite. 
Thus  he's  equipp'd,  bodi  to  be  woo'd,  and  woo;  y 
With  arms  offenfive  and  defenfive  too;  > 

'Tis  hard,  be  thinks,  if  neither  part  win  do.      j 


XXXIX. 
PROLOGUE  TO  ALBUMAZAIL 


To  Iky,  this  Comedy  pleasM  long  ago, 
la  not  enough  to  make  it  pafs  you  now. 
Tet,  gcntltmen,  ypor  aneeftors  had  wit ; 
yfkeB  lew  meo  cenlbr'd,  aad  whco  Icwer  writ # 


And  Jonfon,  oCthofe  few  the  heft,  chole  lliiH 
As  tho4)eft  model  of  his  mate^p&ece:  - 
Subtle  was  got  by  our  Albuusagar, 
Th»t  Akhemift  by  this  Aftrologer  ; 
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Here  be  was  bfliloo'd,  and  we  may  fuppofe 
Hellk'd  the  faihioD  well,  who  wore  the  clothes. 
But  Ben  made  nohly  his  what  he  did  mould ; 
What  was  another's  lead,  becomes  hit'gold  : 
Uke  an  nnrighteous  conqneror  he  retgas, 
Tet  rules  thai  well»  whtdi  he  unjaflly  gains. 
But  this  our  age  fuch  authort  do^  afford, 
As  make  whole  plays,  and  yet  icarce  write  on 

word : 
Who,  in  this  anarchy  of  wit,  rob  all, 
And  what's  their  plunder,  their  poffeilion  call : 
Who,  like  bold  padders,  fcom  by  night  to  prey, 
But  rob  by  fao-(hine,  in  the  face  of  day  : 
May  ftarce  the  common  ceremony  ufe 
Ol,  Stand,  Sir,  and  deliver  up  your  Muie; 
Bat  knock  the  Poet  down,  and,  with  a  grace, 
Moom  Pegafns  before  the  owner's  face. 
Faith,  if  yon  hare  filch  conntry  Toms  abioad, 
'Ha  time  for  all  tme  men  to  leave  that  road. 
Yet  it  were  modeft,  conld  it  but  be  (aid. 
They  flf^  tteUvittg,  bat  thcferob  the  tods 


AND  EFILOQUES.  ^ 

Dare  with  the  mnnmiies  of  the  Mofes  play. 
And  make  lore  to  them  the  JBgyptian  way ; 
Or,  as  a  rhyming  aothor  would  have  (aid. 
Join  the  d^  living  to  the  living  dead. 
Such  men  in  ¥(Ktrf  may  claim  fome  part : 
They  have  the  licence,  though  rhey  want  the  wttf 
And  might,  where  theft  was  prais*d,  for  Laureata 
Poets,  net  of  the  head,  but  of  the  hand.     .  [ftand. 
They  make  the  benefiu  of  others  ftndying. 
Much  like  the  meal«  of  politic  Jack-Pudding, 
Whofe  diih  to  challenge  no  man  has  the  courage; 
*Tisall  hisown,  when  ence  he  has  fpit  i'  th'  potw 

ridge. 
But,  gjBntlemen,  you're  all  concem*d  in  this; 
You  are  in  fault  for  what  they  do  amiis : 
For  they  their  thefts  ftill  undiicover*d  think. 
And  duril  not  fteal,  unleft  yon  pleaie  to  wink; 
Perh^M,  you  may  award  by  yaor  decree. 
They  ihould  refund ;  but  that  can  never  be. 
For  ihould  you  letters  of  reprifal  ieal,  [fteaL 

TfMtk  ncD  write  that  which  aa  mas  dftwoiiM 
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XL. 


AN     EPILOGUE 


To V  fivw  nor  vnSe  was  cfaaHe,  yet  throaf^  try'd. 
And,  without  doubt,  y'  are  hugely  edify'd ; 
For,  like  ov  hero,  whom  we  mew*d  to*day, 
YoQ  think  no  woman  true,  bat  in  a  play. 
Love  once  did  make  a  prettv  kind  of  Ihow :       '^ 
Bileem  and  kindnefs  in  one breaft  would  grow:  V 
Bnt  twaa  nesven  knows  how  many  ycmaga*^ 
How  feme  imall-chat,  and  guinea  ei^dation. 
Gets  aU  the  pretty  creatures  in  the  nation  : 
la  Comedy  your  little  felves  you  meet ; 
Ttt  Covent  Garden  drawn  in  Bridges-ftreeit. 
Book  on  oar  author  then,  if  he  has  ihewn 
A  jolly  nnt>brown  bafiard  of  your  ovhl 
Ah :  h^>py  yon,  with  eaie  and  with  delight. 
Who  ad  thole  follie%  Poets  toil  to  write ! 
The  fweating  Mnfe  does  ahnoi^  leave  the  chace; 
She  pufis,  and  hardly  keeps  your  Protean  vices 
Pinch  you  but  in  one  vice,  away  yon  fly     lypace. 
To  kn^  new  £riik  of  contrarie^. 


Yon  roll  like  fhow-ball^  gatherioff^  as  yoa  ran; 
And  get  feven  devBs  when  di^xiiels'd  of  one. 
Your  Venus  once  vru  a  ^atonic  queen ; 
Nothing  of  love  beiide  the  face  vras  feea  s 
But  every  inch  of  her  ybu  now  uncafe. 
And  dap  a  visard*maik  upon  the  face : 
Fdr  flaa  like  chefe,  the  sealoas  of  the  lao^ 
With  litjtle  hair,  and  little  or  no  band. 
Declare  how  circulating  peiBlences 
Watch,  every  twenty  years,  to  (hap  ofifeocet. 
Saturn,  ev'n  now,  takes  dodlaial  degrees; 
He'll  do  your  work  this  fummer  without  feea« 
Let  all  the  boxes,  Phabus,  find  thy  grace. 
And,  ah,  preferve  the  eighteen-penny  place! 
Bat  for  the  pit  conJbmdors,  let  them  go. 
And  find  as  little  mercy  as  they  ihew : 
The  A&ors  thus,  and  thus  thy  Pbeu  prays 
For  C¥ay  tntkrh^i^  thou  damo'ft  a  play. 
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THE   WORKS   or   DRTDEIf. 
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PROLOGUE 

TO  THE  HUSBAND  HIS  OWN  CUCKOLD. 


J 


XiiKi  fome  rtw  Ibpblfler  that  moostft  the  pulpit. 
So  tremblet  a  yonng  poet  at  a  full  pit. 
UdusM  to  crowds,  the  Parfon  quakes  for  fear. 
And  wonders  how  the  devil  he  durft  come  there ; 
VTantiog  three  talents  needful  for  the  place. 
Some  beard,  fome  learning,  apd  fome  little  grace 
Nor  is  the  puny  Poet  void  of  care. 
For  authors,  fuch  as  our  new  authors  are, 
Have  not  much  learning  nor  much  wit  to  fpar< 
And  as  for  grace,  to  tell  the  truth,  there's  fcarce 
But  has  as  little  as  the  very  Parfon :,  [one, 

Both  fay,  they  preach  and  write  for  your  inftmc* 
But  'tis  for  a  third  day,  and  for  indu^on. ,  [tion ; 
The  difference  is,  that  though  you  like  the  play, 
The  poet's  gain  is  ne'er  beyond  hu  day. 
But  with  the  Parfon  'tis  another  cafe. 
He,  without  holineJTs,  may  rife  to  grace ; 
The  poet  has  one  difadvantage  more, 
T\»%,  If  his  pUy  be  duU«  he's  damn'd  all  o*er, 
)lot  only  a  daiam'd  blockhead,  but  damn'd  poor. 


I 
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But  djoAa^  well  becomes  the  fable  garment ; 
I  vrarrant  that  ne'er  fpoil'd  a  Prieft's  preferment : 
Wit  is  not  his  bufinefs ;  and  as  wit  now  goes. 
Sirs,  'tis  not  (b  much  your's  as  you  fuppofe, 
For  you  like  nothing  now  but  naufeous  beaux. 
Yo\i  laugh  pot,  gallants,  as  by  proof  appears^ 
At  what  his  beauihip  fays,  but  what  he  wears 
So  'tis  your  eyei are  tickled, not  your  ears; 
I'he  tailor  and  the  furrier  find  the  fkuS, 
The  wit  lies  in  the  drefs,  and  monftrous,  mu£ 
The  truth  on't  is,  the  payment  of  the  pit 
U  like  for  like,  cUpt  money  for  dipt  wit. 
You  cannot  from  our  abfent  author  hope 
He  (hould  equip  the  fbge  with  fuch  a  fop  : 
Fools  change  w  EngUnd,  and  new  foob  arife. 
For  though  th'  immortal  fpecics  never  dies. 
Yet  every  year  new  maggots  make  new  fliet. 
But  where  he  lives  abroad,  he  fcarce  can  find 
One  fool^  for  miUious  that  he  left  behin<it 


XLII. 


PROLOGUE  TO  THE  PILGRIM, 


Revived  ftr  our  Author's  Benefit,  Aimo  Z7«o. 


How  wretched  is  the  fote  of  thofe  who  write ! 
Brought  oiuszled  to  the  ftage,  for  fear  they  bite, 
^^ere,  like  Tom  Dove,  they  fbnd  the  common 

foe; 
Lngg'd  by  the  critic,  baited  by  the  beau. 
Yet,  worfe,  their  brother  PoeU  damn  the  play, 
AAd  roar  (he  lovdcft,  though  they  ncycr  pay.| 


The  fops  are  proud  of  fcandal,  for  they  ory. 
At  every  lewd,  low  charader— That 's  I, 
He,  who  writes  letters  to  himfdf,  would  fwev* 
The  world  forgot  him,  if  he  was  not  there. 
What  fliould  a  Poet  jdo  ?  'Tu  hard  for  one        > 
To  pleafure  all  the  fools  that  would  be  ihewn :    > 
And  yet  not  t|vo  in  tc&  will  paft  tfic  t«wn. .     j 
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%ioit  coxcofnl>8  «re  not  of  the  laughing  kind ; 
More  goes  to  make  k  fop,  than  fops  can  6nd. 

Quack  Mauruf,  though  he  neyer  took  degrees 
In  either  of  oar  uniTerfities ; 
Yet  to  be  (hewn  hy  fome  kind  wit  he  looks, 
Becsufe  he  played  the  fool,  and  writ  three  hooks, 
Boty  if  he  would  he  worth  a  Poet's  pen, 
He  moft  be  more  a  fool,  and  write  again  : 
For  all  the  former  fuftian  ftuff  he  wrote, 
Was  dead-bom  droggrel,  or  fs  quite  forgot : 
His  man  of  Us,  ftript  of  his  Hebrew  robe, 
li  jaft  the  proverb,  and  as  poor  as  Job. 
One  would  have  thought  he  could  no  longer  jog ; 
'  Bat  Arthur  was  a  level,  Job^s  a  ho^. 
There,  though  he  crept,  yet  ftill  he  kept  in  fight; 
Bat  here,  he  founders  in,  and  (inin  downright. 
Had  he  prepar'd  U4,  and  been  dull  by  rule, 
Tobit  had  firft  been  turned  to  ridicule : 
But  our  bold  Briton,  without  fear  or  awe. 
Overleaps  at  once  the  ^ole  Apocrypha ; 


EPTLOOUEl 
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Invades  the  pfalms  with  rhymes,  and  leaves  no 
For  any  Vandal  Hopkins  yet  to  come.  [room 

But  when,  if,  after  all  this  godly  gcer 
Is  not  fo  fenfelefs  as  it  would  appear ; 
Our  mountebank  has  laid  a  deq>er  train. 
His  cant,  like  Merry  Andrew's  noWe  vein. 
Cat-calls  the  fe^s  to  draw  chem  in  again. 
At  leifure  hours,  in  epic  fong  be  deals. 
Writes  to  the  tumbling  of  his  coach's  wheels, 
Prefcribes  in  hade,  and  feldom  kills  by  rale. 
But  rides  triumphant  between  ftool  and  ftooL 

Well,  let  him  go ;  'tis  yet  too  etfrly  day. 
To  get  himfelf  a  place  in  Carce  or  play.  [him 

We  knew  not  by  what  name  we  ihoold  arraig4 
For  no  one  category  cap  contain  him ; 
A  pedant,  canting  preacher,  and  a  quackv 
Are  load  enough  to  break  one  afs's  back 
At  laft  grrown  wamon,  he  prefam'd  to  write, 
Traduc'd  two  king*,  their  kindnefs  to  vquite 
One  made  the  do^r,  and  one  dubb'd  the 
knight. 


H 


XLIII. 


£1PIL0GUE  TO  THE  PILGRIM. 


PtitHA?s  the  Parfon  ftretch'd  a  point  tdo  far, 
Vhen  with  our  Thcatrei  he  wag'd  a  war. 
He  tells  you,  thit  this  very  moral  age 
Recetv*d  the  firft  infedion  from  the  (lage. 
Bm  fure,  a  banilh'd  court,  with  lewdnefs  fraught, 
Thelecds  of  open  vice,  rcttn-ning,  brought. 
Thus  lodgM  (as  vice  by  great  example  thrives) 
It  firft  debauch'd  th^  daughters  and  the  wives. 
London,  a  fruitful  foil,  yet  never  bore 
So  plentiful  a  crop  of  horns  before. 
The  Poets,  who  muft  live  by  cotttts,  or  ftai^re. 
Were  proud,  fo  goo.i  a  goveramtfnt  to  ferve ; 
And,  mixing  with  buffoons  iind  pimps  prophane. 
Tainted  the  $«tage,  for  Tome  fimall  fnip  of  gain. 
For  they,  like  harlots,  under  bawds  pfofeft. 
Took  all  th*  ungodly  pains,  and  got  the  leaft. 
Thus  did  the  thrivine  malady  prevail. 
The  court  its  head,  £e  Poets  but  the  ttfil. 
The  fin  was  of  our  native  growth,  'tis  trte ; 
The  icandal  of  the  fin  was  wholly  new« 
MIfles  they  were,  but  modeftly  conceal'd ; 
Whtte-hall  the  naked  Venus  firft  reveal'd. 
Whoftandiag  as  at  Cyprus,  in  her  flirine. 
The  ftnopet  was  ador*d  with  tit«  divine* 


] 


Ere  this,  If  faints  had  any  fecret  motion, 
Twas  cbamber-pradice  all,  and  clofe  devdtios. 
I  pafs  the  peccadillos  of  their  time ; 
Nothing  but  open  lewdnefs  was  a  crime. 
A  monarch's  blood  was  venial  to  the  nation. 
Compared  with  one  foul  z6t  of  fornication. 
Now,  they  would  filence  us,  and  (hut  the  door. 
That  let  in  all  the  bare-fac'd  vite  before. 
As  for  reforming  u«,  -Which  fome  pretend, 
That  work  in  England  is  withotit  an  end  : 
Well  may  we  change,  btft  we  ftiall  never  mend, 
Yet,  if  you  can  but  bear  the  prcfent  Stage, 
We  h6pe  much  better  of  the  coming  age. 
What  would  you  fay,  if  we  fliould  firft  begin     ^ 
To  ftop  the  trade  of  4ove  behind  the  fcene  :        ?- 
Where  adrefles  inake  bold  with  married  men  f  ^ 
I'or  while  abroad  fo  prodigal  the  dolt  is. 
Poor  fpoufe  at  home  as  ragged  as  a  colt  is; 
In  (hort,  we'll  grow  as  moral  as  wc  can. 
Save  here  and  there  a  woman  or  a  man  ; 
But  neither  you,  nor  we,  with  alt  om*  paint. 
Can  make  clean  work ;  there  will  be  fome  re«> 
mains,  [Haini 

While  yoQ  luvc  ftilt  your  Oatf,  and  we  onr. 
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TALES  AND  TRANSLATIONS. 


T  O 


HIS  GRACE  THE  DUKE  OF  ORMOND. 


Mr  LoRDy 

Some  eftate*  are  held  is  fioglaad,  Vy  paying  • 
line  at  the  change  of  cveqr  lord :  I  hare  enjoyed 
the  patronage  oif  your  family,  from  the  time  of 
TOUT  excellent  grandfather  to  Uiii  preient  day.  I 
hare  dedicated  the  tranilation  of  the  liTet  of  Plu- 
tarch to  the  firft  Duke ;  and  have  celehrated  the 
memory  of  your  heroic  father.  Though  I  am 
very  (hort  of  the  age  of  Ncftor,  yet  I  have  lived 
to  a  third  geocratioo  of  your  houfe ;  and  by  your 
Grace's  ftvoor  am  admitted  iUU  to  hold  from 
you  by  the  fame  tenure. 

I  am  not  vain  enough  to  boaft  that  I  have  de- 
ierved  the  value  of  fo  illuftriout  a  line;  but  my 
liMtune  ia  the  greater,  that  for  three  defcents  they 
have  been  pleafed  to  diftinguifh  my  poenu  from 
thofe  of  other  men ;  and  have  accordingly  made 
me  their  peculiar  care.  May  it  be  permitted  me 
to  fay.  That  ai  your  grandfather  and  father  were 
cheitihed  and  adorned  with  honours  by  two  fo^ 
ceifive  monarchf ,  fo  I  have  been  efleemed  and  pa- 
tronised by  the  grandfather,  the  father,  and  the 
iim^  defcended  from  one  of  the  moik  ancientt  moft 
confpicvanis,  and  moft  deferving  families  in  En- 
rope. 

It  is  tme,  that  by  delaying  the  payment  of  my 
laft  finc^  when  it  was  due  by  your  Grace's  accef- 
Am  to  the  titles  and  patrimonies  of  your  houfe,  I 
m^  feem,  in  rigour  of  law,  to  have  made  a  for- 
iriture  of  my  claim ;  yet  my  heart  has  always 
been  dfvoted  to  yoor  fcrvice :  and  fince  you  h»Te 


beM  gradonfly  pleaM,  by  your  permiflion  of  this 
addfeff,  to  accept  the  tender  of  my  duty,  it  is  not 
yet  too  late  to  lay  thefc  volumes  at  your  feet. 

The  world  is  fenfible  that  you  worthily  fuc- 
ceed,  not  only  to  the  honours  of  your  anceflors, 
bat  alio  to  their  virtues.  The  long  chain  of  mag- 
nanimity, courage,  eafinefs  of  aocefs,  and  dcfire  of 
doing  good  even  to  the  prejudice  of  your  fortune 
is  fo  far  from  being  broken  in  your  Grace,  that 
the  precious  metal  yet  runs  pure  to  the  neweft 
link  of  it :  which  I  will  not  call  the  lafl,  becaofe 
I  hope  and  pray,  it  may  defcend  to  late  pofterityt 
and  your  flourifhing  youth,  and  that  uf  your  e» 
cellent  Dutchefs,  are  happy  omens  of  my  wiflu 

It  is  obferTcd  by  Livy  and  by  others,  that  fosoe 
of  the  nobleft  Roman  faniiEes  retained  a  reiem* 
biance  of  their  anceflry,  not  only  in  their  Ibapaa 
and  features,  but  alfo  in  their  manners,  their  foa- 
lities,  aud  the  difUnguifhi&g  charaAers  of  their 
minds :  fbme  lines  were  noted  for  a  ften,  rigid 
virtue,  favage,  haughty,  parfimonioos,  and  onp^ 
pular:  others  were  more  fweet,  and  ailable; 
made  of  a  more  pliant  pafle,  humble,  courtoovi, 
and  obliging ;  ffcudious  of  doing  charitable  oftc«s» 
and  diffufve  of  the  goods  which  they  enjoyed. 
The  laft  of  thefe  is  the  proper  and  indelible  chs- 
rader  of  your  Grace's  family.  God  Almighty 
has  endued  you  with  a  fbftnefs,  a  beaeficeacet  fli 
attraAive  behavioi^  on  the  hearts  of  othen ;  tvd 
fo  fe&fibls  of  their  mifcr^,  that  the  woimdt  of  Socw 
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tane  feum  not  inffiAed  on  diem,  bnt  on  yonriclf. 
Ton  nre  ib  ready  to  redrris,  that  yon  ahnoft  pre- 
sent their  wifliet,  and  always  exceed  their  expec- 
tations :  at  if  what  was  yours,  was  not  yonr  own, 
and  not  given  you  to  pofleft,  but  to  beftow  on 
wanting  merit.  Bnt  this  is  a  topic  which  I  muft 
caft  in  Ihades^  left  I  offend  your  modefty,  ^n^iich 
Is  lb  te  Iran  beiag  oftentatious  of  the  good  you 
do,  tlMt  it  bhilhes  evpn  to  have  h  known :  and 
therefore  I  mnft  leave  you  to  the  IttisfisAion  and 
tdUaaony  of  your  own  confcienco,  which  though 
it  be  a  tient  panegyric,  is  yet  the  beft. 

Yen  are  to  eafy  of  acceis,  that  PoplicoU  was 
not  nore,  whole  doors  were  opened  on  the  out- 
fide  to  fiive  the  people  even  the  common  civi&ty 
of  aflung  entrance;  where  all  were  equally  act 
Mtted ;  where  nothing  that  was  reaionable  was 
desBod ;  where  misfortone  was  a  powerful  recora- 
BModation,  and  where  (I  can  Icarce  forbear  lay- 
iug)  that  want  itfelf  wys  a  power^  mediator, 
ai^  was  next  to  merit. 

The  hiftory  of  Peru  affures  ns,  that  their  Incas, 
abov«  all  thdr  tides,  efteemed  that  the  higheft, 
which  caltod  them  Lo^Ri  of  the  poor :  a  name 
more  gknione  than  the  Felix,  Pias,  and  Auguftns 
of  the  Roman  empefors ;  which  were  epithets  of 
flactery,  defierred  by  few  of  them ;  and  not  run- 
ning in  a  btood,  like  the  perpetual  gentlenels,  and 
inhoent  goodnefs  of  the  Ormond  Fsratty. 

Gold,  as  it  is  tha  pureft,  lb  it  is  the  {oheti^  and 
moft  dn^Hle  of  all  metals :  iron,  which  is  the 
hardeft,  gathers  ruft,  corrodes  itlclf ;  and  is  there- 
Core  fnb|e^  to  corruption  :  it  was  nevirr  intended 
lor  cnina  and  medals,  or  to  bear  faces  and  the  in- 
fcripdons  of  the  great.  Indeed  it  is  it  for  ar- 
mour, to  bear  olPinfolts,  and  preferve  the  wearer 
in  the  day  of  battle :  but  the  danger  once  cepei- 
kd,  it  b  kid  afide  by  the  brave,  as  a  garment  too 
roc^  for  civil  converfation :  a  neceifary  guard  in 
war,  bnt  too  harih  and  cumberfome  in  peace,  and 
which  keeps  off  the  embraces  of  a  DM>re  humane 
hie 

Tot  thb  reafoo,  my  lord,  though  you  have  con- 
rage  in  a  heroicai  degree,  yet  I  afcribe  it  to  you, 
bat  as  yonr  fecond  attribute :  mercy,  beneiicence, 
and  compaffion,  claim  precedence,  as  they  are  firft 
in  the  divine  natore.  An  intrepid  courage,  which 
is  aqjierent  in  yonr  Grace,  is  at  beft  but  a  holiday 
kind  of  virtue,  to  be  feldom  exercifed,  and  never 
hnt  in  caies  of  neceffity :  affafbiHty,  mildnefs,  ten- 
demels,  and  a  word,  which  I  would  fain  bring 
bai^  to  its  original  fignification  of  virtue,  I  mean 
Good-natnre,  are  of  daily  ulie :  they  are  the  bread 
nf  mankind,  and  ftaff  of  life  :  neither  figbs,  nor 
tears,  nor  groans,  nor  cnrfes  of  the  vanquUhed, 
foUow  ads  of  oompaflion,  and  of  charity  :  but  a 
fincere  pleaftire  and  ferenity  of  mind,  in  him  who 
performs  an  z&ton  c£  mercy,  which  cannot  fuffer 
the  misfortunes  of  another,  without  redrels;  left 
they  Ihould  bring  a  kind  of  contagion  along  with 
them,  and  pollute  the  happinels  which  he  en^ 
joys. 

Tet  ilnce  the  perverfe  tempers  of  mankind, 
foice  oppreflion  on  one  lide,  and  ambition  on  the 
•dier,  are  fometimea  the  unavoidable  occafions  of 
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"Var ;  that  courage,  that  magnanimity,  and  Mfo- 
kcion,  which  is  bom  with  yon,  cannot  be  too 
mnch  coamiended :  and  here  it  grieves  me  that  1 
am  Icanted  in  the  pleafore  of  dwelling  on  many 
of  yonr  aaSboas :  but  mS^isfmi  TpSmt  is  an  expref* 
fion  which  TuUy  often  ufed,  when  he  woukl  do 
what  he  dares  not,  and  fears  the  oenfore  of  the 


(  have  fometimes  been  forced  to  amplify  on 
others ;  bnt  here,  where  the  iufa^eft  is  fo  fruitful 
that  the  harveft  overcomes  the  reaper,  I  am 
fliortened  by  my  ehain,  and  can  only  fee  what  is 
forbidden  me  to  reach :  fince  it  is  not  permitted 
me  to  commend  you  according  to  the  extent  d 
my  wilhes,  and  much  ids  is  it  in  my  poiyer  to 
make  my  eommeodationB  equal  to  yonr  merits. 
Yet,  in  this  frugality  of  your  praifes,  there  are 
fome  things  which  I  cannot  omit,  without  do* 
tra^ng  from  yoer  charader.  You  have  fo  form- 
ed your  own  education  as  enables  you  to  pay  the 
debt  you  owe  your  country ;  or,  more  properiy 
fpeaking,  both  your  countries :  becanfe  y^  were 
bom,  I  may  almoft  fay  in  purple,  at  the  cafik  of 
Dublin,  when  your  grandfather  was  lord-Ueu- 
tenant,  and  have  fince  been  bred  in  the  court  of 
Bngland. 

If  this  addreft  had  been  in  verfe,  I  might  havn 
called  you,  as  Claudian  calls  Mercury.  **  Nnmen 
**  commune,  gemiao  fociens  commercia  roundo.** 
The  better  to  (atisfy  this  double  obligarioo,  yon 
have  early  cultivated  the  genius  you  have  to  amu^ 
that  when  the  lerrice  of  Britain  or  Ireland  fhaM 
require  yonr  courage  and  your  coodod,  you  may 
exert  them  both  to  the  benefit  of  either  country. 
You  began  in  the  cabinet  what  you  afterwards 
pradifol  in  the  camp ;  and  thus  both  LucuUua 
and  Caelar  (to  omit  a  crowd  of  fliining  Romans) 
formed  themfohres  to  war  by  the  ftndy  of  hlfhiry, 
and  by  the  examples  of  the  greatcft  captains,  both 
of  Greece  and  Italy,  before  their  rime.  I  name 
thole  two  conmianders  in  particular,  becaufo  they 
were  better  read  in  -chronicle  than  any  of  the  Ro* 
man  leaders;  and  that  LocuUus  in  particular, 
having  only  the  theory  of  war  from  books,  was 
thought  fit,  without  pradKce,  to  be  foot  into  the 
field,  againft  the  moft  formidable  enemy  of  Rome.^ 
Tully  mdeed  was  called  the  learned  oonful  in  do* 
rifion ;  but  then  he  Was  not  bom  a  foldier :  his 
head  was  turned  another  way :  when  he  read  the 
Tadics,  he  was  thinking  on  the  bar,  which  was 
his  fidd  of  battle.  The  knowledge  of  warfore  is 
thrown  away  on  a  general  who  dares  not  makfe 
ufe  of  what  he  knows.  I  commend  it  only  in  a 
man  of  courage  and  refolntion ;  In  him  it  will  di- 
rt6t  his  martial  fpirit,  and  teach  him  the  way  to 
the  beft  viAories,  which  are  thofo  that  are  leaft 
bioodjr,  and  which,  though  atchieved  by  the  hand, 
are  managed  by  the  hes^.  Science  diftingoifhea 
I  a  man  of  honour  irom  one  of  thofo  athletic  brutal 
whom,  undefervedly,  we  call  heroes.  Curfed  be 
the  poet,  who  firfi  honoured  with  that  name  a 
mere  Ajax,  a  nun-killing  Idiot.  The  Ulyffes  of 
Ovid  upbraids  his  ignorance,  that  he  underftood 
not  the  fhield  for  which  he  pleaded :  there  were 
engraven  on  it,  plans  of  citiesi  and  maps  of  coun- 
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trtct,  which  Ajax  cottld  not  comprehend,  bat 
looked  on  them  as  fti^idly  at  hb  fellow-beaft  the 
Kofi.  Bat«  on  the  other  fide,  your  Grace  hat 
given  yourfelf  the  education  of  his  rival :  yon  have 
ftudied  every  fp6t  of  gronnd  in  FUnden,  which 
for  thefe  ten  years  pad  has  been  the  fcene  of 
iMttles  and  of  fiegces.  No  wonder  if  yon  perform- 
ed your  part  with  fuch  applaafe  on  a  theatre 
which  yoQ  underftood  fo  wdU 

If  I  defigned  thik  for  a  poetical  encomium,  it 
Were  eafy  to  enlarge  on  fo  copious  a  fubjed  t  bat, 
confining  myfelf  to  the  feverity  of  truth,  and  to 
what  is  becoming  me  to  fay,  I  moil  not  only  pafs 
^er  n^any  inftances  of  your  military  ficill,  but 
slfo  thofe  of  your  affiduous  diligence  in  the  war ; 
and  of  your  perfonal  bravery,  attended  with  an 
ardent  tbirft  of  honour ;  a  long  train  of  genero^ 
fity ;  profufeneis  of  doing  gOod ;  a  foul  unSttisfied 
with  all  it  has  done;  and  an  unextinguiihed  de- 
Hre  of  doing  more.  But  all  this  is  matter  for  your 
own  hiftorians;  t  am,  as  Virg^il  fayt^  **  6patii«  ez^ 
**  dnfis  iniquis.*' 

Yet,  not  to  be  wholly  filent  of  all  your  chari- 
ties, I  moil  (by  a  little  on  one  adion,  which  pre- 
ferred the  relief  of  others  to  the  confideration  of 
yoarfelf.  When,  in  the  battle  of  Landen,  your 
beat  of  courage  (a  fault  only  pardonable  to  your 
youth)  had  ttvifported  yon  fo  hr  before  your 
friends,  that  they  were  unable  to  follow,  much 
iefs  to  fuccour  you;  when  you, were  not  only 
dangeroufly,  but  in  all  appearance  mortally  wound- 
ed, when  in  that  defperate  condition  you  were 
made  prifoner,and  carried  to  Namor,  at  that  tone 
in  pofTdfion  of  the  French ;  then  it  was,  my  lofd, 
that  you  took  a  confiderable  part  of  what  was 
remitted  to  you  of  your  own  revenues,  and  as  a 
memorable  inftance  of  your  heroic  charity,  put  it 
into  the  hands  of  Count  Gnifcard,  who  was  go* 
▼emor  of  the  place,  to  be  diftributed  among  your 
fellow  prifoners.  The  French  co'mmander,  charm- 
ed with  the  greatneft  of  your  foul,  accordingly 
configned  it  to  the  ufe  for  which  it  was  intended 
by  the  donor :  by  which  meaxu  the  lives  of  fo 
ttiany  miferable  men  were  laved,  and  a  comfort- 
nble  provifion  made  for  their  fubfiftence,  who 
luul  otherwife  periihed,  bad  not  you  been  the 
companion  of  their  misfortune :  or  rather  fent  by 
Providence,  like  another  Jofeph,  to  keep  out  fa- 
mine from  invading  thofe  whom  in  humility  you 
called  your  brethren.  How  happy  was  it  for 
thofe  poor  creatures,  that  your  Grace  was  made 
their  fellow-fufierer !  and  how  gloriovi  for  yoo, 
that  you  chofe  to  want,  rather  than  not  relieve  the 
wants  of  others  I  The  heathen  poet,  in  commend- 
ing the  charity  of  Dido  to  the  Trojans,  fpoke  like 
a  Chriftian ;  **  Non  ignara  mali,  mUeris  fuccurrere 
**  difco.**  All  men,  even  thefe  of  a  differ^t  in- 
tereft,  and  contrary  principles,  muft  praife  this 
a^ioB,  u  the  mdk  etnioent  for  piety,  not  oxUy  io 
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this  degenerate  age,  but  almbft  in  ray  of  ifii 
former ;  when  men  were  made  "  de  meliore  loco  ;** 
when  examples  of  charity  were  frequent,  wad 
when  they  were  in  being,  **  Ttucri  pukboriflM 
'*  proles,  nugaanimi, heroes  nati  melioiibiisanBis*** 
No  envy  can  detraft  from  this  t  it  will  (hioe  ia 
hiftory ;  and,  like  fwani,  gh)W  whiter  the  looger 
it  endures :  and  the  name  of  GaMONtf  will  be 
more  celebrated  in  his  captivity,  than  io  hi# 
greeted  triumphs. 

Bst  all  a6bons  of  your  Grace  are  of  a  piece ;  mm 
vraters  keep  the  tenor  of  their  fountains :  yoar 
compaflioa  is  general,  and  has  the  fiuno  eSc£t  as 
well  on  enemies  as  friends.  It  is  (b  much  in  poor 
natiire  to  do  good,  that  your  life  is  but  one  con- 
tinued ad  of  placing  benefits  eix  many,  as  the  iua 
is  always  carrying  his  light  to  fbme  part  or  other 
of  the  world :  and  were  it  not  that  yqiir  reafoa 
guides  you  where  to  give^  I  might  almoft  (ay  that 
you  cduld  not  help  bcftowing  more,  than  is  coo- 
fiftiog  with  the  fortune  of  a  private  man^  or  with 
the  wOX  of  any  but  an  Alexander. 

What  wonder  is  it  then,  that,  being  bom  for 
a  blefling  to  mankind^  your  foppofed  death  in  that 
engagement  was  fo  .generally  lamented  throogh. 
the  nation !  The  concernment  for  it  wai  aa  unl* 
veriai  as  the  lofs :  and  though  the  gratitude  might 
be  counterfeit  in  fome,  yet  the  tears  of  all  were 
real :  where  every  man  deplored  his  private  part 
ill  that  calamity ;  and  evdi  thofe,  who  bad  not 
tafted  of  your  frvonrs,  yet  built  fo  much  oo  the 
fame  pi  your  beneficence,  that  they  bemoaned  the 
lofr  of  their  ezpedlations. 

This  brought  the  untimely  death  of  your  great 
father  into  frefli  remembrance ;  as  if  the  fame  do* 
cree  had  palled  on  two,  ihort  fucceOive  genera- 
tions of  the  vinuous ;  and  I  repeated  to  myfrlf  the 
iame  verfes,  which  I  had  formerly  allied  to  him : 
*'  Oftendunt  terris  hone  tantum  fata,  nee  ultri  cfle 
**  finnnt."  But  to  the  joy  not  only  of  all  good 
men,  but  of  mankind  in  general,  the  nnluppy 
omen  took  not  place.  You  are  ftill  living  to  en- 
joy the  bleflings  and  applaufe  of  all  the  g^od  yov 
have  performed,  the  prayers  of  multitudes  whom 
you  have  obliged,  for  your  long  ptofperity ;  ai>d 
that  your  power  of  doing  generous  and  charitable 
anions  may  be  aa  extended  as  your  will ;  which 
is  by  done  more  xealoufly  defired  than  by 

Your  Grace's 

Moil  humble, 

Moft  obliged,  and 

Moft  obedient  fervantt 

JOHN  DRYDfiJC 
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It  it  with  a  poet  as  with  a  mail  wlio  defigni  to 
bdld,  and  is  ^^7  ex^,  as  he  fbppofet,  in  caiting 
vp  the  coft  beforehand ;  but,  geaeraliy  fpeakiog, 
lie  is  miftaken  in  hi*  account,  and  reckons  ihort 
in  the  ezpcnce  he  firft  intended :  he  alters  his 
mind  as  the  work  proceeds,  and  will  have  this  or 
Sat  cooveaieoce  more,  of  which  he  had  not 
choii|;ht  when  he  began.  So  has  it  happened  to 
■K :  I  haTe  built  a  houle,  where  I  intended  but 
%lo^e  :  yet  with  better  fuccefs  than  a  certain 
nebleman,  who,  beginning  with  a  dog-kennel^ 
serer  lived  to  fiaifli  the  palace  he  had  contrived. 

From  tranllating  the  6rft  of  Homer's  Iliads 
fwhich  I  intended  as  an  elTay  to  the  whole  work) 
I  proceeded  to  the  tranilation  of  the  twelfth  book 
m  Ovid's  Mcramorphoies,  becaufe  it  contains, 
amoai^  other  things,  the  caufes,  the  beginning, 
and  ending  of  the  Trojan  war :  here  I  ought  in 
leaibn  to  have  ftopped  *,  but  the  fpeeches  of  J^ytx 
and  Ulyffes  hing  next  in  my  way,  I  could  not 
balk  them.  When  I  had  compaJM  them,  I  was 
lb  taken  with  the  former  part  of  the  fifteenth 
book  (which  Is  the  niafter-piece  of  the  whole 
Meumorphofes),  that  I  enjoined  myfelf  the  plea- 
fiog  tafl:  of  rendering  it  into  Englifii.  And  now 
]  ioand,  by  the  number  of  my  verfes,  that  they 
began  to  fwell  into  a  little  volume :  which  gave 
lae  an  occafioa  of  looking  backward  on  iome 
bfaaciet  of  my  author,  in  his  former  books :  there 
occurred  to  mc  the  Hunting  of  the  Boar,  Cinyras 
and  Myrrha,  the  good-natured  flory  of  Baucis 
•ad  Philemon^  with  the  reft,  which  I  hope  1  hare 
fraoflatcd   cicely  enough,  and  given  thcnx  the 


fame  turn  of  Terfe  which  they  had  In  the  original* 
and  this,  I  may  fay  without  vanity,  is  not  the 
talent  of  every  poet :  he  who  has  arrived  the 
neareft  to  ic,  is  the  ingenious  and  learned  Sandys, 
the  beft  vetiifier  of  the  former  age;  if  I  may 
properly  call  it  by  that  name  Vnich  was  the 
former  part  of  this  concluding  century.  For 
Spenfer  and  Fairfax  both  flouriihed  in  die  reign 
of  ^eeo  Elizabeth ;  great  mafters  in  our  lan- 
guage ;  and  who  &w  much  £uther  into  the  beau* 
tioi  of  our  numbers,  than  thofe  who  immediately 
followed  them.  Milton  was  the  poetitfU  fon  of 
Spenfer,  and  ^r.  Waller  of  Fairfax ;  for  we  have 
our  lin^  defcents  and  clans,  as  well  as  other  fa-^ 
mijies :  Spenfer  more  than  once  infinuates,  that 
the  foul  of  Chaucer  was  transfufed  into  his  body  \ 
and  that  he  was  begotten  by  him  two  hundred' 
years  after  his  deceafe.  Milton  has  aduiowledged 
to  me,  ^t  Spen^  was  his  original ;  and  many 
befides  myfelf  have  heard  our  famous  Waller  own^ 
that  he  derived  the  harmony  of  his  numbers  front 
the  Godfrey  of  Builoignj^  which  was  turned  intq 
Englifh  by  Mr.  Fairfax.  But  to  return  :  having 
done  with  Ovid  for  this  time,  it  cai^ne  into  my 
mind,  that  our  old  £ngU|h  poet  Qhaucer  in  many 
things  refemblcd  him,  and  that  with  no  difad- 
vantage  on  the  fide  of  the  modem  author,  as  I 
ihall  endeavour  to  prove  when  I  compare  them  y 
and  as  I  am,  and  always  have^been,  ftudious  to 
promote  the  honour  of  my  native  country,  fo  I 
foon  refolved  to  pot  their  merits  to  the  ttial,  by 
turning  feme  of  the  Canterbury  tales  into  our 
hn^aj^,  as  it  is  now  refined ;  for  by  thii  m.Q9A4 
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both  the  pocti'hefng  fet  in  the  (kmc  light,  and 
«!rtiled  in  the  (anie  £ngliih  habit,  (lory  to  be 
compared  ^ith  (lory,  a  certain  judgonent  may  be 
made  betwixt  thetu,  by  the  reader,  wirhpnt  ob- 
truding my  opinion  on  him  :  or  if  I  fecm  partial 
to  my  countryman,  and  predecefibr  in  the  Uurel, 
the  friends  of  antiquity  are  not  few  :  and  befidcs 
many  of  the  learned,  Ovid  has  almoft  all  the  beaux, 
mnd  the  whole  fair  iez^  histieclated  patrons.  Pcr- 
liaps  I  have  afTumed  fomewhat  more  to  myfett 
than  they  allow  roc  ;  becaufe  I  h^ve  adventured 
to  fum  up  the  evidence :  b|it  the  readers  are  the 
jury ;  and  their  privilege  remains  cntite  to  decide 
Recording  to  the  merits  of  the  caufe,  or  if  they 
lileafe,  to'  bring  it  to  another  hearing,  bctbre  fome 
other  court.  In  the  mean  time,  to  follow  the 
thread  of  my  dil'courfe  (as  thoughts,  according  to 
Mr,  Hobbes,  have  always  fome  conncdion)  fo 
from  Chaucer  I  was  led  to  think  on  Boccace,  ivho 
was  not  only  his  contemporary,  but  »ifa  purAMid 
the  fame  ftudics;  wrotfl  novels  in  prdio,  siid 
inany  works  in  yerfe ;  particularly  is  faid  to  have 
invented  the  o^ve  rhyme,  or  ftaoza  of  eight 
lines,  which  ever  fince  has  been  maintained  by  the 
pra^tiea  of  all  luUan  vt«tert»  whtk  we,  or  u  UaJk 
aiTume  the  title  of  Heroic  Poets :  he  aiSl  Chaucer, 
^mong  other  things,  had  this  in  common,  that 
they  refined  their  mother  tongues;  but  with  this 
difference,  that  Dante  had  begun  to  file  their 
language,  at  leaft  in  yerJRt,  before  the  time  of 
Boccace,  who  likewife  received  no  little  help 
from  hit  mafUr  Pjtuarch.  But  th«  reformation 
of  thctr  pp)fe  was  wh^^lly  owing  to  Boccace  him- 
iclf,  who  ii  yet  th^  fiandard  of  purity  in  the 
Italian'  tongue ;  thpugh  matvy  of  hin  phrafes  are 
become  obiblpte,  as  in  proceik  of  time  k  muA 
jieeds  nappeo.  Chaucer  (as  you  have  formerly 
t»ee&to]d  by  our  learned  Mr.  Rymer)  firil  adorned 
and  i^nplified  our  barren  tongue  from  the  Pro- 
^cncall,  which  ^as  then  the  moft  poUihed  of  all 
the  modem  languages ;  but  this  fobjcd  has  been 
copioufly  treated  by  that  great  tritic,  who  de* 
ibrvcs  no  Mttle  coipmendation  from  us  his  cpim- 
trymeD.  For  t)iefe  reafons  of  time,  and  refem- 
hlance  of  genius  in  phaucer  and  Boccace,  I  re^ 
iblved  to  join  them  in  xpy  prefent  work ;  to  which 
t  have  added  fome  original  papers  of  my  own ; 
which  whether  tkey  are  equal  or  inferior  to  my 
other  poetAs»  as  author  is  the  thoft  improper 
jttdge ;  and  therefore  I  leave  thern  wholly  to  the 
inercy  of  the  reader.  I  will  hope  thf  bcft,  that 
they  will  not  be  coodrmoed ;  but  if  they  (hould, 
1  have  jihe  e^cufc  Qf  an  old  gentleman,  who, 
XttountiBg  on  horieback  be(of  e  ^ome  ladies,  when 
!  was  prefent,  got  up  fomewhat  heavily,  but  de- 
fired  c^  the  listr  fpe($ators,  that  ihey  would  count 
fourfcore  and  eight  before  they  judged  him;  By 
the  fnercy  of  G^mI,  |  am  already  come  within 
twenty  y^rs  of  his  numbor»  a  cripple  in  my  limbs; 
bttt  what  decays  ai%  in  my  mind,  tbe  reader  mu(^ 
dfterniine.  1  think  myUil  as  vigorous  tt  ever  in 
the  faculties  of  my  (bul,  eieepting  only  my  me- 
niory,  which  is  not  impaired  to  anj  gfcat  dt'grce ; 
nd  if  1  U>fe  not  more  of  it,  I  have  to  great  rea- 
in  to  complain.    What  jild^mcnt  I  had,  incrUi'es 


t1 


rather  than  diminiihes ;  and  thoughts,  i«cll  as  tbe^ 
are,  come  crowding  in  fo  faft  upon  ne,  that  my 
only  difficulty  is  «o  chooie  or  to  rejeA ;  to  run 
them  into  verfe,  or-  to  give  them  the  other  har» 
mony  of  profe.  I  have  fo  long  fhidied  and  prac* 
tifed  both,  that  they  are  grnwn  into  a  habit,  anJ 
become  familiar  to  me.  In  flion,  though  1  may 
lawfully  plead  fome  part  of  the  old  gentleman's 
excufe ;  yet  1  will  referve  it  till  I  think  I  hjrve 
greater  need,  aiid  a(k  no  grains  of  allowance  for 
the  faults  of  this  my  prefent  work,  but  thofe  whiru 
are  given  of  cot«rle  to  human  frailty.  1  will  not 
trouble  mv  reader  with  the  ihortnefs  of  time  ia 
which  I  writ  it,  or  the  feveral  intervals  of  fick« 
nefs  :  they  who  think  too  well  of  their  oxm  per- 
formances, are  apt  to  boaft  in  their  prefaces  how 
liitle  time  their  works  have  coft  tl;em ;  and  what 
other  hufioefit  of  mocc  importance  interfered;  but 
the  reader  wdl  be  «s  apt  to  aik  the  queftion,  why 
they  allowed  not  a  longer  rime  to  make  their 
wvrks  more  period  /  and  why  they  bad  fo  defpi* 
cable  an  opiibon  of  their  judges,  as  to  thtuil  their 
indigeded  Auff  upon  them,  as  if  they  dcferved  oo 
better  ?  * 

WUh  ihis  MGoMii  qS  lay  prttet  nqdenakjng»  | 
conclude  the  firil  part  of  this  difcourfe :  in  the 
fecond  part,  as  at  a  fccond  fitting,  thougl^  I  alter 
not  the  draught,  I  muft  touch  die  fame  feainrca 
over  again,  and  change  the  dead  colouring  of  the 
whole.  In  general  I  will  only  (ay,  that  I  bare 
written  nothing  which  favours  of  immorality  or 
profanends  <  at  kaA>  L  x^n  oot  coafciotts  ta  oiy£plt 
of  any  fuch  intention.  If  there  happen  to  be 
found  an  ipnvetcqt  expneflion,  or  a  thtought  too 
wanton,  they  are  crept  into  my  verfea  tkrobgb 
my  inadvertency ;  if  the  Icarchcn  find  any  in  the 
cargo,  let  them  b?  ftavcd  or  focfeited,  like  ooa- 
traband  goods ;  at  left,  let  their  authors  be  an* 
i^erable  ior  them,  as  being  but  imported  bi«iv> 
chandife,  and  not  of  my  own  mamifadhire.  Oa 
the  other  fide,  I  have  endeavoured  to  choofe  fiick 
fables,  both  anriem  and  modcnysit  contain  ia  eac|f 
of  them  fome  inftni<^tve  m^t^  which  L  cmaid 
prove  by  indutftion,  but  the  wf  y  is  tedious ;  and 
they  leap  foremolt  into  fight,  without  the  readcrV 
trouble  of  looking  after  them.  1  wiih  I  could  af^ 
firm  with  a  fa6s  oonfdence,  that  I  had  taken  tkm 
fame  care  in  ail  my  former  writings  -,  tot  h  xvulL 
he  owned,  that  foppofing  yerleaate  nerer  Iq  beau- 
tiful or  pleaiJBg,  yet  if  they  cc^itaia  any  thi«( 
which  fhocks  religion,  or  good  manner^  they  are 
at  b«ft,  wlua  Horace  fays  of  good  nombeiu,  witftL- 
out  go6d  fenie,  *'  Verfuk  inopcs  rerumr  Dugaeqoe 
**  canoras.*'  Thus  far,  I  hope,  1  am  r^t  in 
court,  without  renouacing  nrty  other  right  of  fclf. 
defence,  where  1  have  been  wrongfully  aornifd^ 
aod  my  (enia  wire-dfawn  into  bUff^emy  or 
bawdry,  as  it  has  often  been  by  a  religious  lawyer^ 
in  a  late  plodding  againft  the  iUgo ;  ta  whicii  he 
mi\es  truth  with  wifehood,. and  has  oot  fiocgettMi 
the  old  rule  of  tahuiinittiiig  tronglyt  tbet  ibn^ 
thing  may  renudn. 

I  refone  the  thread  of  my  dtftoucfe  with  the 
firft  of  my  traniUtlun»  which  was  the  fird  Iliad  e£ 
Homer.    If  it  ihsdl  pleafe  God  to  |;ivc  me  iw^f 
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tranilate  tW  whole  Ilks;  pcoviaed  iUU  that  I 
iBeet  with  thofc  cacoongwcnte  from  the  pobttc, 
wfakh  oMiy  cDsble  me  to  proceed  in  aay  nndei^ 
taking  wiik  imne  cheerf omefs.  And  thdt  I  dare 
^are  the  wmid  befevt^nod,.  that  I  have  fond, 
fcf  trial»  Hoaaor  a  aiDre  pleafiog  taflc  than  Virgil 
(though  t  &y  not  the  tnmflaKiBO  will  he  kit  laho^ 
vioM) :  lor  the  Grecian  it  more  according  to  my 
yuiiM^  than  the  Latin  poet.  In  the  works  of  the 
two  aotboca  we  may  road  their  nMOBtra,  and  na* 
t«if«l  ioclioatiooi^  wback  are  wholly  diffrrettt. 
Vivgii  watof  a^ietf  fisdaitc  •emper;  Homerwia 
Dd  fiitt  of  fire.  The  dneC 
Rt  of  Viigtl  waa  propriety  of  thoaghtt,  and 
vmancnt  of  werda :  Homer  was  rapid  in  hit 
eh— ghta»  and  took  all  the  liheniet,  both  of  ntnn 
liera  and  of  •exprcfidMk,  which  his  huigiiage,  and 
the  ago  in  which  he  lived,  flowed  him :  Homer's 
unrrmioa  was  more  copieov,  VirgiTs  more  eo»> 
feed*:  lb  that  if  Homer  had  not  kd  the  way,  it 
wat  ODC  in  Virgil  to  have  he^iia  heroic  poetry: 
liar  Bodung  can  he  more  evident,  than  that  the 
Jlnman  poem  is  hat  the  iecond  part  of  Iiia»  i  a 
coadamuiMi  of  the  iuBe  ftoiy  t  and  tht  perfont 
akeady  formed :  ilie  mamiers  of  JEoeas  are  thofe 
mi  Hcdior  foperadded  to  thofe  whith  Homer  gave 
kimL  The  adventares  of  UlylCss  in  the  Odyfleis 
an  imstatad  -in  the  firft  Sii  Books  ttf  VirgiPs 
^  thoagh  the  accidents  ave  net  the 

i  (vHiich  would  have  argued  him  of  a  iitrvile 
'  tatal  karanm^  of  iBvention)  yet 
«heYeaa  wave  the  fittne,  m  vrhieh  hoch  the  heroes 
aaaodeMd;  and  Dido  cannot  be  denied  to  be  the 
poetical  ^flnghter  of  €alypf<v  Ilie  fix  latter  books 
«f  Virgi)*t  foem  are  the  four  and  twenty  Iliads 
<natr>Aed;  a  ^aarael  occafioned  by  a  lady,  a 
fagla  <vaahBf,  battles.'foQght^  and  a  towa  beficged. 
I  ^  not  this  in  derogation  to  Vtt^gi^  neitho*  do 
f  eontradlA  anty  thing  which  1  have  formerly  iaid 
m  hb  jvft  pn^e  :•  fer  his  Epifodes  are  atmoft 
arholly  of  his  own  invention ;  and  the  form  which 
ke  has  givev  to  the-  telitng,  makes  the  tale  his 
^fTOi  aven  thoiq^h  the  original  ftory  had  been  the 
^ttfte^  Bm  this  proves,  however,  t!hat .  Homer 
tatigbt  Virgil  to  defign  z  aad  if  inveotien  be  the 
Mk  'viftiie'of  an  Epic  poet,  then  the  Latin  poem 
<a»  only  beaUo4red  the  fecond  place.  Mr.  Hobbes, 
an  eke  pnefoce  to  his  own  bald  tranflation  of  the 
|fiaa»  (ftadying  poetry  as  be  •did.ma^ematics, 
whut  it  was  too  late)  Mr.  Hobbos,  1  foy,  begins 
the  praiie  of  Homer  where  be  &ould  have  elided 
it.  He  telli  ns^  that  the  firft  beauty  of  an  Bpic 
poem  oDofifts  in  di<^on,  tlutt  h,  m  the  choice  of 
«fords,  and  harmony  of  nmabers »  now,  the  words 
afte  the  roUorJng  of  the  work,  which  in  the  order 
of  aamre  is  laA  to  be  conftdcrcd.  The  defign, 
rbe  dtTpt^fition,  the  moancrR,  and  the  thoughts, 
arc  all  before  it :  where  any  of  thofe  are  wanting 
or  impcrfe^  fo  mnch  wants  or  is  imperfei^  in 
the  imitation  of  human  life ;  which  is  in  the  very 
<kfinieion  of  n  poem.  Words  indeed,  like  glaring 
coloar*,  are  tite  6»ft  be*utics  diat  artfc,  and  ftrikc 
the  fiyht :  but  if  the  draught  be  falfc  or  lame, 
•te  6gum  UU^j^ofcd,  the  mssiocrs  obfcurcv  or 


fncosfiftent.  Of  the  thovg^its  tmiitftwal,  then  th^ 
fineft  colours  are  hot  dauUog,  and  the  piece  ib  a 
beaotfftilmoBfter  at  the  beft.  Neither  Virgil  nor 
Homer  were  deficient  in  any  of  the  former  bcstu* 
ties ;  but  in  thit  laft,  which  is  ezpreffion,  the  Ro« 
anan  poet  is  at  leaft  equal  to  -the  Grecian,  as  t 
have  faid  elfewhcre;  fupplying  the  poverty  of 
his  langaage  by  has  mtifical  ear,  and  by  his  dili» 
geoce.  Bot  to  retarn?  our  two  great  poets» 
heing  fo  dsftrtni  in  th^  tempers,  one  choleric 
and  fangnine,  the  other  phlegmatic  and  melan- 
cholic ;  that  whith  Bakes  them  excel  in  their  fc* 
veral  ways,  is,  that  each  of  them  has  followed  hia 
own  natarai  inclination,  a^  well  in  forming  thd 
defign,  as  in  the  execution  of  it.  The  vsry  heroea 
(hew  their  aothors;  Achilles  is  hot,  irapatieot, 
revengefnl;  ^  Impiger,  iractmdtts,  ineaorabilis 
*•  acer,**  &c.  JBneas  patiiint,  confidcratc>  cateiul 
of  hb  people,  and  roercifid  to  his  enemi^ji :  ever 
fobmiffive  to  the  will  of  heaven,  '*■  qoo  fau  tro- 
<*  hoot,  retrahuntqur,  feqaamur^'  1  coufd  pleafe 
myfdf  with  enlargitig  on  this  fubje^,  but  I  am 
forced  to  defer  it  to  a  fitter  time.  From  all  I 
have  faid,  1  will  only  draw  thin  inference,  that 
the  a<&ton  of  Homer  being  more  foil  of  vigour 
than  that  Of  Virgil,  according  to  the  temper  of 
the  writer, is  of  confequence  more  plea0ng  to  the 
reader.  One  warms  yow  by  degrees ;  the  other 
fets  you  on  fire  all  at  once,  and  never  intermits 
his  heat«  It  is  the  fame  difference  which  X^ongi- 
nas  makes  betwixt  the  effe^  of  eloquence  in  De- 
mofthencs and  Tully.  One  pervades;  the  other  . 
commands.  Yon  never  cool  while  you  read  Ho» 
mer,  even  not  in  the  fecond  book  (a  graceful 
flattery  to  his  countrymen) ;  but  he  hs^cns  from 
the  (hips,  and  concludes  not  that  book  till  he  has 
macTc-yoii  an  amends  by  the-  violent  playing  of  a 
new  machine.  From  thence  he  hurries  on  his 
a^ion  with  variety  of  events,  and  ends  it  in  le(s 
eompals  than  two  months.  This  vehemence  of 
his,.  I  confe(^  is  more  fuitaUe  to  my  temper ;  and 
dierefore  1  have  tranflated  his  fir  ft  book  with 
greater  pkafure  than  any  part  of  Virgil :  but  it 
was  not  a  pleafbre  without  pains :  the  continual 
agitations  oif  the  fpirits  auitt  needs  be  a  weaken- 
ing of  any  conftitutios^  rfpecially  in  age;  and 
kmany  paufes  are  required  for  refrdhment  betwixt 
the  heats ;  the  Iliad  cf  icfelf  being  a  third  part 
longer  than  all  Virgirs  works  together. 

This  is  what  1  thought  needful  in  this  place  to 
fay  of  Homer,  I  proceed  to  Ovid  and  Chaucer ; 
cofifidering  the  fnnner  only  in  relation  to  the 
latter.  V^th  Ovid  ended  the  golden  age  of  the 
Roman  tongue :  from  Chaucer  the  purity  of  the 
Cngliih  tongue  began.  The  manners  of  the  poets 
were  not  nnlike  :  both  of  them  were  well-bred, 
well-natured,  aowtou^  and  libertine,  at  lead  in 
their  writings,  it  may  be  alfo  in  their  lives*  Iheir 
ftudies  were  the  fane,  philofophy  and  philology. 
Both  of  them  were  known  in  allronomy,  of  which 
Ovid's  books  of  the  Roman  feads,  and  Chauccr*a 
treattfe  of  the  Allrolabe,  arc  fufflcieuc  witntfltes. 
But  Chaucer  waA  iikcwife  an  aftrologer,  a*?  were 
Virgil,  Horace,  PcrCifts,  and  Manillus.  Both  writ 
with  v7ondeiful  facility  an^  dc^nefs :  nrlUicr 
OJj 
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fvere  ^Cit  invcntors^:  (or  Ovid  only  copied  the 
Grecian  fahlcs ;  and  nioft  of  Chaucer's  ftorief 
were  taken  frurn  hi^  Italian  contemporaries,  or 
their  prcdcceflors.  Boccace's  Decameron  was  £r(( 
pubiifhed ;  and  from  thence  our  Engijlhrnan  has 
borrowed  many  of  his  Canterbury  tales  :  yet  that 
of  Palamon  and  Arcite  was  written  in  all  proba- 
bility by  fomc  Italian  wit,  in  a  former  age ;  as  C 
fhall  prqve  hereafter  :  the  tale  of  Gri:(ii(d  was  the 
anventiori  of  Petrarch ;  by  hiip  fent  to  Boccace  ; 
from  whom  it  came  to  phauccr :  Troilus  and 
CrciHda  wa&  alfo  written  by  a  I<onibard  author ; 
but  much  amplified  by  our  Englilh  tran^ator,  as 
well  as  beautiticd  ;  the  genius  of  our  countrymei) 
in  general  being  rat|icr  to  iiiiprove  ai^  invention, 
than  to  invent  th^mfelves;  &&  is  evident  not  only 
in  our  poetry,  but  in  many  of  our  manufadures. 
)  find  i  have  anticipated  already,  an(|  taken  up 
from  Boccace  before  I  come  to  him  :  but  there  is 
fo  much  lefs  behind  ;  and  I  am  of  the  tenaper  of 
piofl  kings,  who  love  to  be  in  debt ;  are  all  for 
jjrcfcnt  money,  no  matter  how  they  pay  it  after- 
^y^  "v^ards :  bcfidcs,  the  nature  of  a  preface^is  ram- 
^  b'iig ;  never  wholly  put  of  t^ie  way,  nor  in  it. 
*rhl8  I  have  learned  from  the  pradlice  of  honeft 
>^Iontaign,  and  return  at  my  pleafure  to  Qvid 
and  Chaucer,  of  whom  \  have  little  more  to  fay. 
Both  of  them  built  on  the  inve|ition!<  of  other 
^en;  yet  {luce  Chaucer  had  fomething  of  his 
own,  as  The  Wife  of  Bathts  Tale,  The  gock  and 
the  Fox,  which  I  hr,ve  tranllated,  and  fonie  others, 
t  may  jufVly  give  our  countryman  the  precedence 
in  that  part  \  (Ince  I  can  remember  npthing  of 
Ovid  which  was  wholly  hif.  ^th  of  thepi  un- 
dcrftood  the  manners,  uuder  which  name  I  com- 
prehend the  pafTions  and,  in  a  larger  fenfe,  the 
oefcriptions  of  "perfon^,  and  their  very  habits^  for 
am  example,  I  fee  Bauds  and  Philemon  as  pcrfed- 
]y  before  me,  as  if  lome  anpieiit  painter  had  drawn 
fthem;  an^  all  the  pilgrims  in  the  panterbury 
talet$,  their  humours,  their  features,  and  the  Very 
«iref9,  as  diftindly  as  if  I  had  fuppcd  with  them 
at  the  Tabard  in  South wark  :  yet  even  there  tpo 
the  figures  hi  Chancer  are  much  more  lively,  and 
fet  iti  a  better  light :  whicti  tnough  I  have  not 
time  to  prove;  yet  I  appeal  to  the  reader, and  am 
Aire  he  will  clear  me  from  ' partiality.  The 
thoughts  and  words  retrain  to  be  confidered  iti 
the  coniparifon  of  (he  two  poets;  and  I  have 
f^vcd  myfelf  one  half  of  that  labour,  by  owning 
that  Ovid  lived  when  the  Roman  tongue  was  in 
its  meridian  ;  Chaucer,  in  the  dawning  of  our  lan- 
guage :  therefore  that  part  of  the  comparjfon 
iUndk  not  on  an  equal  foot,  any  more  tfian  the  dic- 
tion of  Kntiius  and  Ovid  ;  or  of. Chaucer  and  our 
prefent  £ngli(h.  The  woriJs  are  given  ^p  as  a 
J>ofl  not  to  be  defended  in  our  pof  t.  bccauf^  hq 
wanted  the  modern  art  of  fortifying,  i^e  thought^ 
iL-main  to  be  confidered":  and  they  arp  (o  *bc 
iMcafured  only  by  their  propriety ;  that  is,  as  they 
^uw  more  or  lefs  naturally  froiii  the  perfons  de- 
scribed, on  fuch  and  fuch  occaiions.  The  vulgar 
judges,  which  are  i^ne  parts  in  ten  of  all  nations, 
who  citll  conceits  and  jingles  wi;,  who  fee  Ovid 
full  of  them,  and  Chaucer  altogtther  without 
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them,  will  think  Die  Uttle  kTs  dna  madi,  for  pt^ 

ferring  the  EnglUhman  to  the  Roman  :  yet»  w^  . 
their  leave,  I  mud  prefome  to  £iy,  that  the  tbinxa 
they  admire,  are  not  only  glitterik^  trifles,  aod  ib 
far  from  being  witty,  that  in  a  feriens  poem  ^btf 
are  naufeous,  hecawfe  they  are  unnacuraL  Would 
any  man,  who  is  ready  to  die  for  love,  describe 
his  pallion  like  Narciflus?  Would  he  think  of 
'*  inopem  me  copia  fecit,"  and  a  doico  OMire  of 
fuch  exprefiions,  poured  on  the  seek  <^  one  ano* 
tber,  and  fignifying  all-  the  faqae  thitg  ?  If  thaa 
were  wit,  was  this  a  time  to  be  witty,  when  tb« 
poor  wretch  was  in  the  *g<^J  9f  death  \  Thia  m 
juft  John  Littlewit  in  fiardiolemew  Fair,  who  had 
a  conceit  (as  he  ulls  you)  left  him  in  his  miicry  i 
a  iniferable  co^iceit.  On  thefe  octafiont  the  poet 
fliould  endeayout-  to  raiie  pity.:  but,  ioiteadoC 
this,  Ovid  is  tickling  you  todaugh,  'Viiigil  newct 
made  ufe  df  fuch  nuchioet,  wboi  be  was jffeoviog 
you  to  conqniferate  the  death  of  Dido  :  he  would 
not  deilroy  what  he  was  buiUdiag.  Chaucer  makca 
Arcite  violent  in  his  Ipye,  and  unjuil  in  the  pur^ 
fuit  of  it :  yet  when  he  came  to  die»  he  made  him, 
think  more  reafonably  :  be  repeou  not  of  hi*  lor^ 
for  that  had  altered  his  chancer ;  bat  ackoov-' 
ledges  the  injuftice  of  (lis  proceedings,  and  refigna 
Emilia  to  Palamon.  What  would  Ovid  have 
done  on  this  occafion  ?  He  would  certainly  bav^ 
made  Afcite  witty  on  his  death-bed.  He  had 
complained  he  was  farther  off  (rom  pofleffioo,  hj 
being  fo  near,  and  a  thoufand  fuch  boyilms,  whick 
Chaucer  rejet^ed  as  belov^  the  dignity  of  the  fub* 
'jc£t.  They,  who  think  otherwise,  would  by  the 
(ame  reafon  prefer  L.ucan  and  Ovid  GO  Hoiocr 
and  Virgil,  and  Martial  to  all  four  of  them.  Aa 
for  the  turn  of  words,  in  which  Qvid  partiddarly 
excels  aU  poets;  t^ey  are  jbmetimeft  a  fault,  and 
lometime>  a  beauty,  as  they  are  ufed  properly  of 
improperly ;  but  in  ^ong  paffions  always  to  b* 
ihunncd,  becaule  paflions  are-feriouSf  and  will  ady 
mit  no  playing.  The  French  have  a  high  valaa 
for  them ;  and  I  confcfs,  they  are  often  what  they 
call  delicate,  when  they  are  introduced  with  jadg4 
qient;  but  Chaucer  wm  with  more  iimpUciiy« 
and  followed  nature  more  dofely,  than  to  vi^ 
them.  1  have  thus  far,  to  the  bed  of  my  know* 
ledge,  been  an  upright  judge  betwixt  the.partica 
in  competition,  not  meddling  with  the  defign  Dor 
the  dffpofition  of  it ;  becaufe  the  dcfign  waa  noC 
their  own ;  and  in  the  difpofing  of  it  they  were 
equal.  It  remaim  that  1  fay  fomewhat  of  Cnaocer 
in  particular. 

hi  the  fird  place,  as  he  is  the  father  of  ^ngUtflv^ 
poetry,  fo  1  hold  ^m^n  the  fame  flegree  of  vene« 
ration  as  the  Grecians  held  Homer,  or  the  Romans 
Virgil :  he  is  a  perpetual  founuin  of  good  knU  ^ 
learned  in  all  fciences ;  and  therefore  fpeaks  pro- 
perly on  all  fubjeds :  as  he  knew  what  to  fay, 
fo  he  Upows  alio  when  to  leave  off ;  a  continence 
Which  is  pra^ifed  by  few  writers,  aifd  fcarcely  hj 
any  of  the  ancients,  excepting  Virgil  and  (ioraccw 
One  of  our  late  great  poets  is  funk  in  his  reputa- 
tion, becaufe  he  could  never  forgive  any  cuDCCAi( 
which  came  in  his  way  ;  but  fwept  like  a  drag* 
net,  great  and  liziall.    There  was  pl<^y.euougl^ 
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Mt  tlie  ffiiiet  \rerA  Hl-forted  ;  whole  pyramids  of 
dreet^neiu,  for  boys  tnd  iMrtmien  ;  but  little  of 
(olid  meat,  for  men :  all  this  proceeded  not  from 
toy  want  of  knowledge,  but  of  jadp^.nt ;  neither 
HA  he  want  that  in  difceming  the  beauties  and 
iiuks  of  other  p*ets ;  but  only  indulged  himfelf 
ip  the  luxury  of  Writing ;  azid  perhaps  knew  it 
was  a  fault,  but  hoped  the  reader  would  not  find 
iu  For  this  reafon,  though  he  mud  always  be 
thought  a  great  poet,  he  is  no  longer  efteemed  a 
good  writer  :  and  for  ten  impreffions,  which  hia 
works  haTe  had  in  fo  many  focceflive  years,  yet  at 
prefent  a  hondred  books  are  fcarcely  purch^fed 
ooce  a  twelvemonth :  for,  as  my  laft  Lord  Ro- 
chefter  faid,  though  fomewhat  profanely,  Not 
besDg  of  G*d,  he  could  not  fland. 

Chaucer  followed  nature  every  where ;  but  was 
never  fo.  bold, to  go  beyond  her;  and  there  is  a 
great  difference  of  being  Poeta  and  nimi«  Poeta, 
if  we  believe  Catullus,  as  much  as  betwixt  a  mo- 
<kft  behaviour  and  affedation^  The  vcrfe  of 
Chancer,  I  confefs,  is  not  harmonious  to  us ;  but 
b  is  like  the  elotjuence  of  one  whom  Tacitus  coni- 
meads,  it  was.**  auribus  iftitts  tcmporis atcon^no- 
**,  dau  :*'  they  who  lived  with  him,  and  fome 
time  after  him,  thought  it  mufical ;  and  it  conti- 
mes  fo  even  in  our  judgment,  if  compared  with 
the  Dombets  of  Jidgate  and  Gower,'lTif  cbntefti- 
porariea:  there  is  the  rude  fweetnefs'f^/a' Scotch 
taneia  it»  wfa^h  is  natural  and  pleafing,.  though 
uot^ertc6U  It  is  true,  1  cannot  go  fo  far  as  he 
who  pablHhed  the  lad  edition  of  him;  for  he 
would  make  us  believe  the  fault  Is  in  our  ears, 
and  that  there  were  really  .ten  fyllables  in  a  verfe 
where  we  find  hot  nine}  but  this  opinion  is  not 
wwth  eonftiting ;  It  is  fo  grois  and  obvious  an  er- 
ror, that  conunon  fenfe^  (which  is  a  rule  in  every 
thing  but  niatters  of  faith  and  revelation)  muft 
coBviBce^he  reader^  that  equality  of  numbers  in 
every  verfe,  which  we  call  heroic^  yna  either  not 
known,  or  not  always  pradlifed  in  Chaucer*s  age. 
It  were  an  eaiy  matter  to  produce  fome  thonfands 
of  his  vcrfes,  wiiich  are  lame  for  want  of  half  a 
foot,  and  fometimes  a  whole  one,  and  which  no 
ptoannciaiion  can  make  otherwile.  We  can  only 
lay,  that  he  lived  in  the  infincy  of  our  poetry, 
i^ftd  that  nothing  is  brought  to  pMcdion  at  the 
fiftL  We  muil  be  children  before  we  grow  men* 
There  was  an  Ennius^  and  in  prof  efs  of  time  a 
LadKiu  and  a  Lucretius,,  before  Virgil  and  Ho- 
race; even  after  Chaucer,  there  was  a  Spenfer,  a 
Harrington,  a  Fairfax,  before  Waller  and  Deli- 
ham  were  in  being ;  and  'our  numbers  were  in 
their  nonage  till  thefe  laft  appeared.  I  need  &y 
Htde  of  his  parentage,  life,  ana  fortunes ;  they  are 
to  be  found  at  large  in  all  the  editions  of  hb 
works.  He  wa^  employed  abroad^  and  favoured 
I17  Edward  the  Third,  Richard  the  Second,  and. 
Heifrf  the  Fdurth,and  waspoet,8sl  fappofe^to  all 
three  of  them.  In  Richard's  time,  I  doubt,  he 
was  a  little  dipt  in  the  rebellian  of  the  commons  y 
and,  being  brother-in-law  to  John  of  Gaunt,  it 
was  no  wonder  if  he  followed  the  fortunes  of  that 
family;  and  was  well  with  Henry  the  Fourth 
wha  hf  had  depofed  hii  pcedeceflbr.    Neither  is 


it  to  be  admired,  that  Henry,  who  was  a  wife,  ai 
well  as  a 'valiant  prince,  who  claimed  by  fuccef- 
fion,  and  was  fenfible  that  his  title  was  not  found* 
but  was  rightfully  in  Mortimer,  who  had  married 
the  heir  of  York;  it  was  not  to  be  admired,  f 
fay,  if  that  great  politician  fhduld  be  pleated  ta 
have  the  greateft  wit  of  thofe  times  in  his  inte- 
reds,  and  to  be  the  trumpet  of  his  praifes.  Au- 
gufttts  hid  given  hini  the  elamplc,  by  the  advice 
of  Maecenas;  who  recommended  Virg^  and  Ho- 
race to  him,  whofe  praifes  helped  to  make  him 
popular  while  he  Was  a^ve,  and  after  his  death, 
have  made  him  precious  to  poflerity.  As  for  the 
religion  of  our  poet,  he  feemis  to  have  fome  little 
bias  towards  the  opinions  of  WicklifiT,  after  Johift- 
of  Oaunt  his  patron ;  fomewhat  of  which  sl\>* 
p^ars  in  the  talc  of  Piers  Plowman  :  yet  I  cannot 
blame  him.  for  inveighing  fo  fharply  againil  the 
vices  of  the  clergy  in  his  age  :  their  pride,  their 
ambition,  their  pomp,  their  avarice,  theii*  worldly 
intered;  deferved  the  lafhes  which  he  gave  them* 
both  in  that,  and  in  mofl  of  his  Canterbury  tales  i 
neither  has  his  contemporary  B6ccace  fpared  them* 
Yet  both  thefe  poets  lived  in  much  eftecni  with 
good  aiid  holy  men  in  orders;  for  the  fcandal. 
which  is  given  by  particular  prief^s,  reflc&s  not 
on  the  facred  fun&ion.  Chaucer's  Monk,  hia 
Chanon^  and  his  Fryer,  took  not  from  .the  cha- 
radler  of  his  Good  Parfon.  A  fat^rical  poet  19 
the  check  of  the. laymen,  on  bad  priefts.  W«  . 
are  only  to  take  care,  that  we  involve  not  the  in« 
nocent  with  the  guilty  in  the  fame  condemna* 
Hon.  The  good  cannot  be  too  much  honoured, 
nor  the  bad  too  coarfely  ufed ;  for  the  corruption 
of  the  heft  becomes  the  worft.  When  a  clergy- 
man is  whipped,  his  gown  is  firfb  taken  off,  by 
which  the  dignity  of  his  order  is  fecured  :  if  he 
be  wrongfully  accufed,  he  ha<t  his  atfUon  of  flau* 
der ;  and  it  is  at  the  poet*s  peril,  if  he  tranfgrcls 
the  law.  But  they  will  tell  us,  that  all  kiiid  of 
fatire,  thougfi  never  fo  well  deferved  by  particu- 
lar priefts,  yet  brihgs  the  whole  order  into  con- 
tempt. Is  then  the  peerage  of  England  any  thing 
difhonOured,  when  a  peer  fulTers  for  his  trea- 
fon  ?  If  he  be  libelled,  or  any  way  defamed,  he 
has  his  **  Scandalum  Magnatum'*  to  puniih  the 
offender.  They,  who  ufe  this  kind  of  argument, 
fcem  to  be  confcious  to  themfclves  of  foiAcwhat 
which  has  deferved  the  poet's  la(h ;  and  arc  Icfj 
concerned  for  their  public  capacity,  than  for  their 
private;  at  leafl  there  is  pride  at  the  bottom  of 
their  reafoning.  If  the,  faults  of  men  in  order* 
are  all  only  to  be  judged  among  themfelves,  they 
arc  in  fome  fort  parties ;  for,  fince  they  fay  the 
honour  of  their  order  is  concerned  in  every  mem- 
ber of  it,  how  can  we  be  fure,  that  they  will  be 
impartial  judges  ?  How  far  I  may  be  allowed  to 
fpeak  my  opinion  in  this  cafe,  I  know  not ;  but  I 
am  fure  a  difpute  of  this  nature  caufcd  mifc^iief  irv 
abundance  betwixt  a  king  of  England  and  an 
archbilhop  of  Canterbury;  one  ftanding  up  for 
the  laws  of  his  land,  and  the  other  for  the  ho- 
nour (as  he  called  it)  of  God's  Church ;  which 
ended  In  the  murder  of  the  prelate,  and  in  the 
whipping  of  his  majefty  fr 0.IJ  pofl  to  pillar  for  his 
Qiij 
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ftxmnot,  Tbe  (eatned  and  logenious  Dr.  Drtke 
&«•  ikved  me  the  labour  of  ioquirrog  tnro  the 
Clleem  and  reverence  which  the  prtefts  hare  had 
#f  old  i  and  I  would  rather  extend  than,  dimiuifb 
any  part  of  k  :  yet  f  muft  needs  fay^  that  when  a 
prieft  ftirrohet  me  without  any  occakon  given  him, 
1  have  no  reafon,  ttoleff  it  be  the  charky  of  a 
Chriftian,  to  forgive  him.  **  B-ior  befit*'  is  jnfti- 
ficatioa  fufficient  in  the  cWil  bw.  If  1  anfwer 
him  in  hit  own  language,  felf-defence,  I  am  fure, 
muft  be  allowed  nie;  and  if  I  carry  it  forther, 
even  to  a  iharp  recrimination ,  fomewhat  may  be 
indulged  to  human  fraihy.  Yat  my  roTentment 
bu  not  wrought  fo  far,  bat  that  I  have  folfowed 
Chaucer  in  bis  chara(5ier  of  a  boiy  man,  and  havo 
enlarged  on  that  fubjc^  with  ibme  pleafwe,  re- 
ferving  to  myfelf  the  rights  if  I  (hall  thimk  fit 
hereafter,  to  defcribe  anotlicr  fort  of  prieib,  foch 
as  are  nnorc  esilly  to  be  found  than  the  good  par- 
fon;  fttch  as  have  given  the  laft  blow  to  Chrittia- 
nity  in  dus  age,  by  a  pra^tce  fo  contrary  to  their 
dodrine.  But  this  will  keep  cold  till  another 
tinie.  In  the  me^  while,  I  take  np  Chancer 
where  I  left  him.  He  moft  have  been  a  man  of 
a  moft  wonderful  comprchenfive  nature,  becaufe, 
as  it  hat  been  truly  obfcrved  of  hioi,  he  has  taken 
into  the  compafs  of  his  Canterbury  talcs  the  va- 
riovs  manners  and  humours  (at  we  now  call  tbem) 
of  the  whole  Engliih  nation,  in  hn  age.  Kot  a 
ifingie  charader  has  efcaped  him.  AH  his  pilgrims 
are  feveriUy  didiogoiAiedfrom  each  other;  and  nor 
0nly  in  their  incJinatit  nt,  but  in  their  very  phy- 
iiognomies  and  perfons.  Baptilla  Porta  conld 
net  have  drfcribcd  their  natures  better,  than  by 
the  marks  which  the  poet  gives  them.  The  mat- 
ter and  manner  of  tlieir  tales,  atid  of  their  tell- 
ing, are  io  fuitcd  to  their  different  educations, 
humours,  and  callings,  that  each  of  them  would 
be  improper  in  any  other  mouth.  Even  the 
l^rsivc  and  feri  )Uft  charaders  arc  diftinguiflred  by 
their  fcvcral  forts  of  gravity  :  their  Jifcourfes  arc 
fuch  as  belong  to  their  ago^  their  calling,  and 
their  breeding  t  fuch  as  arc  becoming  of  them, 
and  them  only.  Some  of  his  perfons  are  vidons, 
and  fc4»>e  are  virtuous;  feme  are  unlearned,  or 
(as  Chaucer  calls  them)  lewd,  and  fome  are  learn- 
ed. Even  the  ribaFdry  of  the  low  chara«fters  is 
diffcrtnt  :  the  Reeve,  the  Miller,  and  the  Cook, 
are  (cvcral  men,  and  difiinguifhed  from  each 
other,  at  m«ch  an  the  mittting  lady  priorefs,  and 
the  biood-fpeaking  gap-tooth*d  wiie  of  Bath* 
But  encmgh  of  this :  thrrc  la  fiKh  a  variety  of 
game  fpringing  up  before  mc,  that  1  am  diHradl- 
« 1  in  my  choice,  and  know  not  wluch  to  follow. 
ic  is  fttificiect  to  fay,  according  to  the  proverb, 
that  here  is  God's  plenty.  We  have  oar  fore- 
fathers and  great  grand-dames  all  before  vs,  as 
they  were  in  Cliauccrt  day*;  their  general  cha- 
ra6ters  are  flill  rcmaitiirg  iii  mankind,  and  even 
in  England,  tliotigh  thty  are  calhd  by  other 
names  than  thofe  of  Monks  and  Kiiars,  and  Gha- 
nont,  and  Lady  Abrfltt,  and  Nunt ;  for  man- 
kind is  e^cr  the  lime,  and  oothtng  loll  out  of 
nature,  thouph  every  thing  is  altered.  May  I 
live  to  do  mjiclf  the  juilice,  (inra.  my  enemies 
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will  do  me  none,  and  are  (o  hr  trma  gnmlag 
me  to  be  a  good  poet,  that  they  will  not  alloi^ 
me  io  much  as  to  be  a  Chriftian,  or  a  morai  man); 
may  I  have,  leave,  I  fay,  to  inform  my  reader, 
that  I  have  confined  my  chcnce  to  fnch  tales  of 
Chancer  as  favotnr  "nothing  of  immodeftj.  If  f 
had  dcfred  mbre  to  pleafe  than  to  in(tni^  the 
Reeve,  the  Miller,  the  Shipnan,  the  Merdnnts, 
the  Summer,  and,  above  all,  the  Wth  of  Bath^ 
in  the  prologue  to  her  tale,-  would  have  prooniid 
me  aA  many  friends  and  teaderv^  as  there  ar« 
btraux  and  ladies  of  pfeafore  in  the  town.  Bat  t 
will  no  mere  ofiend  againft  good-aiannen :  I  ant 
fenfible,  as  I  ought  to  be,  of  the  fcandal  f  bwe 
given  by  my  loofe  writings ;  and  make  whac  ff«» 
paration  I  am  able,  by  this  pubKc  ackno^rledf* 
»ent.  If  any  thtng  of  this  nature,  or  off  pro* 
fanenefc,  be  crept  into  thefe  poems,  I  am  fo  fv 
from  defending  it,  that  I  difown  it.  *■  Totnm  hoc 
*'  indidum  volo.**  Chaucer  makes  another  ■nn-' 
ner  of  apology  for  his  broad-lpeaktug,  and  Boc^ 
cace  makes  the  Bkr;  but  I  will  fotkiw  neither  of 
them.  Our  cowntryman,  in  the  end  of  his  clia«» 
radcrs,  before  the  Canterbury  talrf,  thus  czciifc» 
the  ribaldry,  whioh  is  ipery  groft  in  many  ti  hif 
novels. 

But  firft,  I"  pray  yoit  of  yow  conrtefy. 

That  ye  ne  arrettee  it  nought  my  villany. 

Though  that  I  phinly^  f)peid^  m  tfits  matters 

To  teUen  you  her  words,  and  eke  her  ehere  r 

Ne  thoitgh  I  fpeak  her  words  properly. 

For  this  ye  knowen  as  well  as  >, 

Who  (hall  veHcn  a  tale  after  a  man. 

He  mote  rehearfe  as  nyc,  at  ever  he  can  ; 

Evcrich  word  of  it  been  in  hii  charge. 

All  ftcke  he,  never  fo  rudely,  ne  hwrge. 

Or  eue  he  more  tellen  his  tale  untrae. 

Or  feine  things,  or  find  words  new : 

He  may  not  fpare,  althongh  he  were  his  trotticr» 

He  mote  as  well  fay  o  wvnd  as  another. 

ChriO  %>ake  himfelf  ftiH  broad  in  holy  writ. 

And  well  I  wote  ne  vilbny  is  it. 

Eke  Plato  feitb,  who  fo  can  him  rede. 

The  words  mote  been  coofiu  td  the  dedc. 

ll*et  if  a  man  flioohl  hare  inquired  of  Boccacc 
or  of  Chaucer,  what  need  they  had  of  introduc- 
ing ftich  ehara^ers,  '^here  oblcene  vr«rds  Were- 
proper  in  their  mouths,  hut  very  indecent  to  be 
heard,  I  know  net  what  anfwtr  they  wottid  have 
ttMide  :  for  that  reafon,  fuch  tale  fhall  be  kfi  m»* 
t^ld  by  me.  You  have  here  a  fpedmen  of  Chan* 
cer's  language,  which  is  fo  obfolete,  that  his 
fenfe  is  fcarce  to  he  underHood:  and  yon  have 
likewife  more  than  one  example  of  his  unequal 
nnmbers,  which  were  mentioned'  before.  Vet 
many  of  his  verfes  confift  of  ten  fyllables,  and  the 
words  not  much  behind  our  prefcnt  Englifli ;  as 
for  example,  thefe  two  Hnet,  in  the  ddcri^on  of 
the  carpenter's  yoUng^  wife : 

"Wincing  fhe  was,  a>  is  a  jolly  ctit. 
Long  as  a  ma0,  and  upright  al-a  bo(t» 
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X  have  almoft  dott  ^ith  d>»antt^,  ^hcn  I  have 
bttfwered  fomc  objeftioo*  relating  to  my  prpfcnt 
Work.  I  6nd  fome  people  ate  olrended  that  I 
fcavc  turned  thefc  talcs  into  m<>defti  Englirti ;  bc- 
cau^  they  think  them  unworthy  of  toy  pains,  and 
look  oa' Chaucer  at  a  dry,  old-fafhioned  wit,  not 
<lrorth  reviving,  I  have  dften  heard  the  latt  Eafl . 
of  I.ciccfter  fay,  that  Mr.  Cowley  himfelf  was 
of  that  opinion;  who,  havjne  read  him  over  at 
hiy  lord*!  rf^udl,  declared  he  had  no  t5fte  of 
him.  f  dare  Dot  advance  my  o|)inion  againft  the 
judgnaent  of  fo  great  ^ii  author  ;  hot  I  think  it 
lair,  however,  to  leave  the  Aec\f\bn  to  the  pub-  • 
lie :  Mr.  Cowley  was  too  modeft  ^o  fet  up  for  a 
4iAator ;  and  being  (hdcked  perhaps  with  his  old 
iUk,  never  examined  into  the  depth  of  his  good 
teoit,  Chaucer,  I  confels,  is  a  rough  diamond' 
and  mail  irtt  be  polifhed,  e*er  he  fhines.  I  deny  not 
Jikevife,  that,  living  in  our  early  days  of  poe- 
try,  be  writes  not  always  of  a  piece  i  but  ibm^ 
^met  mingles  trivial  things  with  thofe  of  greater 
momeDt.  Sometimes  alfo,  though  not  often,  be 
Jims  riot,  like  Ovid,  and  knows  not  when  he  has 
taid  enoughs  But  there  are  more  great  wits  be- 
lidcf  Chaucer,  whofe  fault  is  their  exc^s  of  con- 
ceits, and  thole  ill  forted.  An  author  b  not  to 
write  all  he  can,  but  only  all  he  oughL  Having 
ofalerved  this  redandanty  in  Chancer  (as  it  is  an 
cafy  matter  for  a  man  of  ordinary  parts  to  find  a 
faalt  in  one  of  greater),  I  have  not  tied  myf6lf 
to  a  literal  tranllatinn ;  but  have  often  omitted 
what  I  judged  unnece^Tary^  or  not  of  dignity 
tooogh  to  appear  in  the  company  of  better 
ihougbta.  I  have  prefumed  farther,  in  fome 
places,  and  added  Ibmewhat  of  my  owii  where  I 
tikonght  my«author  wis  deficient,  and  had  not  gi- 
ven nis  thoushts  their  true  luftre,  for  want  of 
words  in  the  begioning  of  our  language.  And  to 
this  I  was  the  more  emboldened,  ^cau^  (if  I 
pizj  tie  pefioitted  to  fay  it  of  myfelf)  I  found  C 
I  had  a  Solil  congenial  to  his,  and  that  I  had  been 
tonvcrfaBt  tnf  thf.  tame  fcudies.  Another  poet,  in 
another  age,  may  take  the  iame  liberty  with  n^y 
irritings,  if  at  leaft  they  Hv'e  long  enough  ,to  de- 
serve corre^on.  It  was  alTo  necefiary  fome- 
times  to  rcftore  the  fehfe  of  Chaucer,  which 
was  loft  or  inaogled  in  the  errors  of  the  prefs  ; 
let  this  example  fufilce  at  prefent;  in  tUt  fiory  of 
PaJamon  and  Arcite,  where  the  temple  of  Diana 
is  deicrlbcd.  you  fio4  thefe  veries  Ui  all  the  edi- 
tions of  our  author  :  I 

There  faw  J  Dani  turned  into  a  tree, 

I  nean  not  the  goddc£s  Diane, 

Bot  Venus  (Uught^r,  which  that  hight  Dan^. 

Which,  after  a  little  f:onfiderarion,  I  knew  was  to 
he  icformed  into  this  fcnfe,  that  Daphne  the 
daughter  of  Feneus  was  turned  into  a  tfee.  .  I 
.dord  not  make  thus  bold  with  Ovid,  left  fome 
future  Xlilboum  fliouM  arife,  ind  fay,  t  varied 
from  my  author,  becau^  I  imderfiood  htm  not. 

But  there  are  other  ju((ges  wb6  think  I  ought 
not  to  have  tranilated  Chaucer  into  EngUfii,  out 
•f  a  ^c  eoAtrtry  ootioo :  they  fuppofe  there  is 
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a  certain  veneration  dtle  to  his  old  laftftf^gt,  ana 
thit  it  is  tittle  fefs  than  profanation  and  facrile^tt 
to  alter  it.  They  arc  far^e*  df  npiflion,  that 
fomewl^at  of  his  good  fcnfe  wiH'fQfier  in  thill 
tran^fuflon,  and  touch  of  the  beauty  of  histhotnghti 
^ill  infallibly  bfc  loft,  whicji  appear  With  ihort 
gra<ce  in  their  old  hiihit.  Of  thil  O]^ini0ft  waft 
that  excellent  pferfbri  whom  1  mefitioned,  the  late 
Earl  of  Leiccft^r,  who  valued  Chattcet  is  mnell 
at  Bjfr.  (tovrley  defpifed  him.  My  Lord  diffiiadd 
ed  toe  from  this  attempt,  (fbf  I  wat  thinking  of  it 
-Tothe  ^cars  before  his  death)  and  hk  authotiry 
prevailed  fo  far  With  me,  as  to  defer  toiy  ^nder^^ 
taking  While  he  lived,  hi  deference  in  him  a  y«t 
rhy  reafan  T^as  not  convinced  with  whit  he  orgeft 
againft  It. .  If  the  £tfi  end  of  a  writer  bfc  to  btt 
underftood,  then,  as  hil  Itogua^e  groWs  diMttfg 
thoughts  muft  grow  obfcure  : 

«*  Mulfa  Ten'alcenttir  quae  jani  cerfd^re?  tk6ttitt[Ki 
«*  Qujfc  nunc  funt  in  honorc  vbcabula ;  fi  volet  tdTuS, 
**  Qutm  pen^s  arbitriutti  eft,  &  jus,  H  hofmn  ]a^ 
•*  qucndi.** 

tHien  ati  mrfcnt  word  for  its  fbtmi  4nd  fcnl- 
ficanc^  dcferves  to  ht  revived,  I  have  that  ^ea&>ti- 
able  veneration  for  atfti^uity,,  to  reffore  it."  All 
beyond  this  is  fupetftition.  Wdrds  zri  not  I9k 
landmarks,  fo  facrld  as  never  t6  ht  ren^oved; 
culloMsare  changed;  and  even  ftatcFtcs  *Te  fl- 
lently  repealed:  when  the  rcafori  ceaft*  for  ^^^hkb 
they  were  eniacd.  *  Xs  for  the  other  pstft  of  the 
argutoent,  that  his  thoughts  ^f  loft  tff  thtiv 
original  beauty,  by  the  ifmotafioh  of  vrordit  hi 
the  firft  place,  not  only  their  beauty,  btJt  their 
being  li  loft,  Where  they  rfrc  nor  longef  tindef- 
ftood,  which  is  the  nrefent  cafe.  I  gtstft  thtt 
fomcthiftg  maft  tc  loft  iA  all  tfamfufion,  that  ii^ 
in  all  tranilatfons;  but  the  fenfe  will  reritasfts 
which  would  oiherwifc  be  I6ft,  ct  at  Ifeaft  he 
maimed,  when  it  is  fcarce  hitelligibk  jr  and  that 
btit  to  a  few.  How  few  zti  therfe  who  can  read 
Chaucer,  fo  a^  to  underftand  him  pirfc^? 
And  if  imperfcaiy,  then  with  left  profit  and  nd 
pleafure.  •■  is^ot  for  the  ufo  of  fbmc  old  5atonl 
friends,  that  t  have  taken  thefe  j>aJn%  with  him  i 
let  them  ncgle^  my  v^fjon,  becaufe  they  haVe  no 
nncd  of  it.  1  toadc  it  for  their  fake«  who  under-* 
ftood  fcnfe  And  poetry  as  well  a«  they,  when  that 
poetry  and  fcnfe  is  put  into  Words  which  they 
underftand.  I  will  go  fi|rthet,^  and  dare  to  add< 
that  what  beaatics  I  l^l'c  in  fome  jifeces,  I  ^?ve  t6 
others  whicb  had  them  not  originally:  but- in 
this  I  nijry  be  partial  tO  myftif ;  let  the  reader 
judge,  and,  I  fubmit  to  his  deciftoA-  Yet  I  thinld 
t  have  juft  occadon  to  complain  of  theifriy  w^o, 
becaufe  they  underftand  Chaticer,  would  dcpT^Vc 
the  greater  pait  of  their  countrymen  of  the  fanfe 
advantage,  and  hoard  him  up,  as  toilers  do  their 
grandani  gold,  only  to  loolc  on  it  tfsemfcives,  and 
hinder  others  from  nrakin^  ufc  of  tt^  In  mm,  t 
fcriouity  proteft,  that  no  man  ever  hAd,  or  can 
have,  a  greater  venefati6n  fdr  Chsmcet  than  toyw 
fclf.  I  hai^c  tranflated  fomfe  part  of  his  worki, 
only  that  1  might  perpetuate  his  mem^ty,  ^  M 
O  ifiij 
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kaft  rthtii  It,  vaxmgfk  my  coimtrymen.  ,  If  I 
have  altered  htm  any  where  for  the  better,  I  muft 
mc  the  lame  time  acknowledge,  that  I  coold  haTc 
done  nothing  without  him  :  **  Facile  eil  ioTentis 
**  addere,"  i$  no  great  commendation ;  and  I  am 
not  fo  vain  to  think  I  have  deferved  a  greater.  I 
will  conclude  what  I  have  to  fay  of  &m  iingly, 
with  ^18  one  remark :  a  lady  of  my  ac<)iiain- 
iance,  who  keeps  a  kind  of  correfpondence  with 
ibme  authors  of  the  fair  fez  in  France,  hat  been 
informed  by  them,  that  Mademoifelle  de  Scu- 
dery,  who  is  as  old  as  Sibyl,  and  infpired  like  her 
hy  the  fame  god  of  poetry,  is  at  tms  time  tranf- 
iating  Chaucer  into  modem  French.  From  which 
J  gather,  that  he  has  been  formerly  tranilated  in- 
to the  old  Provenfal  (for  how  (he  ihould  come  to 
;underftand  old  EngUih  1  know  not}^  But  the 
matter  of  fad  being  ^e,  it  makes  me  think  that 
there  is  fomething  in  it  like  fatality ;  that,  tfter 
certain  periods  of  time,  the  hmc  and  nolemory  of 
great  wits  ihould  be  renewed,  as  Chaucer  is  both 
Jn  France  and  England,  if  this  be  wholly  chance, 
it  is  extraordinary,  and  I  dare  not  call  it  more, 
for  fear  of  being  taxed  with  fuperiUtion. 

Boccace  comes  laft  to  be .  confidered,  who,  liv* 
ang  in  the  fame  age  with  Chaucer,  had  the  iame 
genius,  and  ibllowed  the  JG^me  (Indies ;  both  writ 
.novels,  and  each  of  them  cultivated  his  mother 
tongue.     But  the  greateft  refemblaoce  of  our  two 
.modern  authors  being  in  their  familiar  ftilc,  and 
.pleaiing  way  of  relating   comical  adventures,  I 
rinaj  pafs  it  over,  becaufc  I  have  tranflat^  no- 
thing from  Boccace  of  that  nature    In  the  fe- 
.  rious  part  of  poetry,  the  advantage  is  wholly  on 
Chaucer's  fide;  for  though  the  Englifliman  h^ 
.borrowed  many  ules  from  the  Italian,  yet  it  ap- 
pears that  thofe  of  Boccace  were  not  generally  of 
his  own  making,  but  taken  from  authors  of  for- 
mer ages,  and  by  him  only  modelled;  fo  that 
,  what  there  was  of  invention  in  cither  of  them, 
may  be  judged  equal.  ^  But  Chaucer  has  refined 
,  on  Bocpace,  and  has  mended  the  (lories  which  he 
-has  borrowed,  in   his   way  of  telling;    though 
.  profe  allows  more  liberty  of  thought,  and  the  et- 
prelfion  js  more  eafy  when  unconiiqed  by  num« 
vers.   Our  countryman  carries  weight,  and  yet 
.  wins  the  race  at  difadvantage.    I  deiire  not  the 
reader  ihuuld  uke  my  word ;  and  therefore  1  will 
iet  two  of  their  difcourfes  on  the  fame  {uh]e6t,  in 
the  fame  light,  for  every  man  to  judge  betwixt 
them,    1  trandatcd  Chaucer  firil,  and  amongil 
the  reft,  pitched  on  the  "Wife  of  Bath's  tale;  not 
daring,  as  t  have  faid,  to  adventure  on  her  pro- 
logue, becaufe  it  is  too  Ucentious  :  there  Chaucer 
introduces  an  old  woman  of  mean  parentage, 
whom  a  youthful  knight  of  noble  blood  was  fore* 
cd  to  marry,  and  confequently  loathed  her :  the 
«rone  beinc:  in  bed  with  him  on  the  weddingf- 
night,    and  finding  his  averfion,  endeavours  to 
win  his  adiedion  by  teafon,  and  fpoiks  a  good  word 
for  herfelf,  (as  who  could  blame  her  ?)  in  hope 
to  mollify  the  fullen  bridegroom.    She  takes  her 
topics  from  the  benefits  of  poverty,  the  advan- 
tages of   old  age  and  uglinefs,   the  vanity  of 
}ou(h|  and  the  illly  pride  of  anceftry  and  titles, 


without  inherent  virtmtf^  which  u  the  trae  tkM* 
lit)'.  When  1  faftd  clofed  Chaucer,  t  rctvmed  to 
Ovid,  and  tranilated  fome  more  of  his  fables ;  aod 
by  this  time  had  fo  hr  fiorgotten  the  W^e  of 
Bath's  tale,  that  when  I  took  up  Boccace,  nna* 
wares  I  fell  on  the  fame  argument  of  preferring 
virtne  Co  nobility  of  blood  and  titles,  in  the  dory 
of  Sigiiisivnda ;  which  I  had  certainly  avosdetf 
for  the  refemblance  of  the  two  difcourfes,  if  m/ 
memory  had  not  failed  me.  Ixt  the  reader  weigb 
them  both ;  and  if  he  thinks  me  partial  to  Chatt* 
cer,  it  is  in  him  to  right  Boccace. 

I  prefer  in  our  countryman,  hr  above  all  his 
other  ibries,  the  noble  poem  of  t^alanaon  and 
Arcitey  which  is  of  the  epic  kind,  and  perh^it 
not  much  inferior  to  the  lUas  or  the  iEneSs :  the 
Story  is  more  pleaiing  than  either  of  them,  the 
manners  as  peifcift,  the  didion  as  poetjkal,  th< 
learning  as  deep  and  various ;  and  the  difpofitioo 
full  as  artful ;  only  it  includes  a  greater  length  of 
time,  as  taking  up  feven  years  at  leaft ;  but  Ari« 
(lotle  has  left  midecided  the  duration  of  the  ac- 
tion, which  yet  is  eafily  reduced  into  (he  com- 
pafs  of  a  year,  by  a  narration  of  what  preceded 
the  return  of  Palamon  to  Athens.  I  had  thonght 
for  the  hoAour  of  our  nation,  and  more  particu- 
larly for  his,  whofe  laurel,  though  unworthy,  t 
have  worn  after  him,  that  this  ftdry  was  of  Eng^ 
liHi  growth,  and  Chaucer's  own :  but  I  was  un- 
deceived by  Boccace ;  for  cafually  looking  on  ^the 
end  of  his  feventh  Giomata,  I  found  Dione*  (no* 
der  which  name  he  ihadows  himfelf)  and  FiJ^ 
metta  (who  reprefents  his  miftrefs  the  natorai 
daughter  of  Robert  King  of  Naples)  of  whom 
thefe  words  are  fpoken,  **  Dioneo  e  la  Fiametti 
"  granpezza  contarono  iofieme  d'  Arcita,  e  di 
<*  Palamone :"  by  which  it  appeirs  that  thia 
(lory  was  written  before  the  time  of  Boccace  | 
but  the  name  of  its  author  being  wholly  loft, 
Chaucer  is  tiow  become  an  origin^  ;  and  (  qoel^ 
tion  not  but  the  poem  has  received  many  bean- 
ties  by  palfing  through  his  noble  hands.  Befidca 
this  tale,  there  is  another  of  his  own  inrenttod, 
after,  the  manner  of  the  Provencals,  called  the 
Flbwer  and  the  Leaf;  with  which  1  was  fo  par« 
ticularly  pleafcd,  both  for  the  invention  and  the 
moral,  that  I  cannot  hinder  myfelf  from  recom- 
mending it  to  the  reader. 

As  a  corollary  to  this  jveface,  in  whidi  I  have 
done  juftice  to  others,  I  ovre  fomewhat  to  nny* 
felf ;  not  that  I  think  it  worth  my  time  to  enter 
the  htU  with  onf  Milbonm,  and  dne  Bhckmorft, 
but  barely  to  take  notice,  that  fuch  men  there 
are  who  have  written  fcurrilnufly  againft  me, 
without  any  provocation.  Milbourn,  who  ia  ia 
Orders,  pretends,  amongft  the  reft,  this  quarrel 
to  me,  that  1  have  fallen  foul  on  priefthood :  if  I 
have,  1  am  «>nly  to  alk  pardon  of  good  pneftt,  . 
and  I  am  afraid  his  pait  of  the  reparation  will 
coihe  to  litUe.  Let  him  be  fatlsfled  that  he  fliall 
not  be  able  to  force  himfelf  upon  me  for  an  ad- 
verfary.  I  contemn  him  too  much  to  enter  into 
competition  with  him.  His  own  tranflatiooi  of 
Virgil  have  anfwered  his  criticiftns  on  mine.  If 
(as  they  fay,  be  hat  dccUrcd  in  print)  he  prcfiirt 
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Ute  ^erfioD  •£  OgHby  to  mine,  the  world  hai 
faade  him  the  fame  compliment :  for  it  is  agreed 
on  all  hands,  that  be  writes  eren  below  Ogilby : 
that,  yon  will  iay,  is  not  eafily  to  be  done ;  but 
uriiat  cannot  Milboum  bring  about  M  am  £iti»> 
fifld,  however,  that  while  he  and  I  live  together, 
I  ihali  not  be  thought  the  worft  poet  of  the  age.  It 
loolo  as  if  I  had  defired  him  underhand  to  write 
Ibillagainft  me;  but,  upon  my  honeft  word;  I 
have  not  bribed  him  to  do  me  this  liBrvide,  and 
am  wholly  goiltlefs  of  his  pamphlet.  It  is  true, 
t  (hottld  be  glad,  if  I  could  perfuade  him  to  coAtt- 
imc  his  good  ofiBces,  and  write  fuch  another  cri- 
tique on  any  thing  of  mine  :  for  I  find  by  expe- 
lieoce  he  has  a  great  ^oke  with  the  reader, 
when  he  condemns  any  of  my  poems»  to  make 
die  world  have  a  better  opinion  of  them.  He 
bas  taken  fome  jpains  with  my  poetry;  but  no- 
body  will  be  perfuaded  to  take  the  famd  with  his. 
If  I  had  taken  to  the  church  (as  he  affirms,  but 
which  never  was  in  my  thoughts)  I  ihould  have 
had  more  ienle,  if  not  more  grace,  than  to  hav« 
turned  myfelf  out  of  my  benefice  by  writing  II- 
kels  on  my  parifliioncrs.  But  his  account  of  my 
manners  and  my  principles  are  of  a  piece  with  his 
cavils  and  kb  poetry ;  and  (b  I  have  done  with 
him  for  efer. 

As  for  the  City  Bard,  or  Knight  Phyfician,  I 
hear  his  quarrel  to  me  is,  that  1  was  the  author 
of  Abfidom  and  Achitophel,  which  he  thinks  is  a 
little  hard  on  his  fanatic  patrons  in  London. 

But  I  will  deal  the  more  civilly  with  his  tyro 
]poems,  becaufe  nothing  ill  is  to  be  fpoken  of  the 
dead ;  and  therefore  peace  be  to  .the  Manes  of  his 
Arthurs.  I  will  only  fay,  that  it  was  not  for  this 
noUe  knight  that  I  drew  the  plan  of  an  Epic 
poem  on  King  Arthur,  in  my  preface  to  the 
Iranflation  of  JuvenaL  The  guardian  angels  of 
kingdoms  were  machines  too  ponderous  for  him 
to  manage;  and  therefore  he  rcjedled  them,  as 
Dares  did  the  whirlbats  of  Eryr,  when  they  were 
thrown  before  him  by  fintellus.  Yet  from  that 
l^nEacehe  plauilytook  the  hint:  for  he  began 
BMnediatcly  upon  the  ftory,  though  he  had  the 
baienefii  not  to  acknowledge  his  benefador ;  but, 
iaftead  of  it,  to  traduce  me  in  a  libel. 

1  ihalllay  the  left  of  Mr.  CoUter,  becaufe  in 
many  things  he  has  taxed  me  juftly;  and  I  have 
irieaded  gmlty  to  all  thoughts  and  expreifions  of 
mtoe,  which  can  be  truly  argued  of  obfcenity,  pro- 
fanenefs,  or  immorality,  aod  retrad  them.  If  he  be 
my  enemy,  let  him  triumph ;  if  he  be  my  friend, 
V  Ihave  grreo  imn  ooperfonaloccaiiontobe  other-  / 
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wife,  he  will  be  glad  of  my  repentance.  Tt  becomes 
me  not  to  draw  my  pen  in  defence  of  a  bad  caufe, 
when  I  have  fo  often  dr^wn  it  for  a  good  one.  Yet 
it  were  not  difficult  to  prove,  that  in  many  places 
he  has  perverted  my  meaning  by  his  glofiTes;  and 
interpreted  my  words  into  bUfphemy  ^nd  baudry, 
of  which  th^y  were  not  guilty ;  befides  that,  hs 
is  too  much  given  to  horfe-play  in  his  raillery ; 
and  comes  to  battle  like  a  dictator  from  the  plough« 
I  will  not  fay,  The  seal  of  Ood's  houfe  has  eatea 
him  up;  but  I  am  fure  it  has  devoured  fome  part 
of  his  good  manners  and  civility.  U  might  atTo 
be  doubted  whether  it  were  altogether  zeaj,  which 
prompted  him  to  ih\f  rough  manner  of  proceed- 
ing ;  perhaps  it  became  not  one  of  his  fundion  to 
rake  into  the  rnbbiih  of  ancient  and  modern 
plays :  a  divine  might  have  employed  his  paina 
to  better  purpofe,  than  in  the  nalUneis  of  Plautut 
and  Ariftophaoes;  whole  examples,  as  they  ex« 
cufe  not  me,  fo  it  might  be  poffibly  fuppofed, 
that  he  read  them  not  without  fome  pl^ure« 
They  who  have  written  commentaries  on  thofe 
poets,  or  on  Horace,  Juvenal,  and  Martial,  have 
explained  fome  vices,  which  without  their  inter- 
pretation had  been  unknown  to  modem  times* 
Neither  has  he  judged  impartially  betwixt  the; 
former  age  and  us. 

There  is  more  baudry  in  one  play  of  Fletcher's^ 
called  The  Cufbom  of  the  Country,  than  in  all 
ours  together.  Yet  this  has  been  often  aded  oa 
the  &Mge  in  my  remembrance..  Are  the  timea 
fo  much  more  reformed  now,  than  they  were  five 
and  twenty. years  ago?  If  they  are,  I  congratu«- 
late  the  amendment  of  our  morals.  But  1  am 
not  to  prejudice  the  caofe  of  my  fellow-poeu, 
though  I  abandon  my  awrn  defence  s  they  have 
fome  of  them  anfwered  for  themfelves,  and  nci<* 
ther  they  nor  I  can  think  Mr.  Collier  fo  for. 
midable  an  enemy,  that  we  fhould  ihuu  him.  He 
has  iofk  ground  at  the  latter  end  of  the  day,  by 
purftting  bis  point  too  far,  like  the  Prince  of 
Conde  at  the  battle  of  Sennepiv :  from  inmioral 
pUys,  to  no  plays ;  **  ab  abufn  ad  ufgrn,  non  va- 
*'  let  confeqoentia  **  But  being  a  party,  I  am  not 
to  ered  myfelf  into  a  judge.  As  for  the  reft  of 
thofe  who  have  written  againft  me,  tbey  are  fuch 
fcoondrels,  that  they  deferve  not  the  leaft  notice 
to  be  taken  of  them.  Blackmore  and  Milboum 
are  only  diftinguifbed  from  the  crowd,  by  being 
remembered  to  their  infamy. 

<<  Demetri,  Teque  Tigelli 

^  Difcipuiorum  inter  jubeo  plotarc  athfdras.**^ 
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Madakt, 

Tib  bftrd  who  firCl  wiom^d  otir  sativit  tongve, 
Tua*d  to  his  Britiih  Ifre  this  ancient  long :  • 
Wbidi  Homer  might  withodc  a  bliiih  relMirio, 
And  ietvet  a  dovbtfol  paba  in  Virgirs  veriie : 
He  BBOtch'd  their  beaHtics,  where  they  mod  excil; 
0£  lore  iVmg  better,  and  of  arms  as  weU. 
Voncfafafcy  illnftnom  OrmoB<  to  behold 
What  power  the  charms  of  beauty  had  of  old  i 
Nor  wonder  if  fach  deeds  of  arms  were  done, 
InfpirM  by  two  £nr  eyes  that  Iparltled  Hke  four 


If  Chaucer  by  the  beft  idea  wrought, 
And  poets  can  divine  each  other's  thought. 
The  faired  nympb  before  his  eyes  he  iet; 
And  then  the  faireft  was  Plantagenet ; 
Who  three  contending  princes  made  their  prise, 
And  rurd  the  rival  nations  wifth  her  eyes : 
Who  left  immortal  trophies  of  her  fame. 
And  to  the  nobleft  order  gave  the  name. 
JLike  her,  of  equal  kindred  to  the  throne. 
Yon  keep  her  conquefbi,  and  extend  your  own  : 
As  when  thp  ftars  in  their  •ethereal  race, 
At  length  have  roU'd  around  the  liquid  fpace» 
At  ceruin  periods  they  refumc  their  place. 


From  the  faiae  jMint  of  heavm  tfadr  ttmA  m 

Vance, 
And  aiove  in  nicafitres  of  tlMir  furmer  ^mx : 
Thus,  after  iengch  of  ages,  Skt  retmi, 

ReOor'd  in  yoikr  and  the  fiune  place  ovarii: 
Or  yon  perform  her  office  io  the  fphere. 
Born  of  h«r  Uood«  and  make  a  ncsf  pLus^  T^*) 
O  erne  Plamagcoet,  O  rsee  divanc, 
(For  bnuty  ftiil  is  fatal  to  the  Une,) 
Had  Chaucer  liv*d  that  aogeMace  to  viiw. 
Sure  he  had  drawn  his  Emily  from  yoa ; 
Or  had  ynu  lit* d  to  judge  the  doubtful  rij^ 
Your  noble  PaUmoo  hi^  been  the  knigbt ; 
And  conquering  Yhefeus  from  his  fide  had  (of 
Your  generous  hnid,  to  guide  the  Tb^arr" 

Temment. 
Time  ihall  aecompliih  that ;  and  t  ftall  fee 
A  Palamon  in  him,  in  yoU  an  Emily. 
Already  have  the  Fates  your  path  piepat'd. 
And  fure  prefkge  your  future  Iwiy  dcclar *d : 
When  weft  ward,  like  the  fun,  you  took  yverviTi 
And  from  benighted  Briuin  bore  the  ^f^ 
Blue  Triton  gave  jthe  figoal  from  the  ftfVci 
The  ready  Ncreida  heard|  and  fwsar  [ 
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To  fmootii  tbe  fea« ;  a  iofc  Etefian  gale 
Bat  joft  iiifpir'd,  and  gently  fweird  the  fa3 1 
Poitunut  took  hit  turn,  whofe  ample  hand         *) 
HeaT*d  np  hit  lighten*d  keel,  and  funk  thefaod,  > 
And  aeer'd  the  facred  Teflel  iafe  to  land«  J 

The  land,  if  not  rcftrain'd,  .had  met  your  way, 
^ojedted  out  a  neck,  and  jutted  to  the  fea. 
Ilibcankia»  proftrate  at  your  feet,  ador*d 
In  you,  the  pledge  of  her  expeded  lord ; 
l^t  f»  her  ifle ;  a  Tencrabtc  name ; 
His  father  and  his  grandiire  known  to  fante; 
Aw'd  by  that  houfe,  accuftomM  to  command,  "^ 
The  ftnrdy  Kerm  in  due  fubjedion  (land;  > 

Nor  bear  the  reins  in  any  foreign  hand.  j 

Ac  your  approafti,  they  Crowded  to  the  port ; 
And,  fcarcely  landed,  you  create  a  court : 
As  Ormond't  harbinger,  to  you  they  run ; 
For  Vemis  it  the  promife  of  the  Sun. 
The  wafte  of  civil  wan,  their  towns  deftroy'd, 
Pales  unhonour'd,  Ceres  unemploy*d, 
Were  all  forgot ;  and  one  triumphant  day 
"Wip'd  all  the  tears  of  three  campaigns  away. 
Blood,  rapines,  mailacres,  were  cheaply  bought. 
So  mighty  recompence  your  beauty  brought.  ' 
As  when  the  doTe  retnmingvbare  tlis^  mark- 
Of  earth  reftofM  to  the  long  labouring  ark. 
The  relics  of  mankind,  fccure  of  reft, 
Op*d  every  window  to  receive  the  gueft. 
And  the  fair  bearer  of  the  meflage  blef&*d ; 
60,  ^Hma  yav  cane,  with  loud  repeated  cries. 
The  natioD  took  an  omen  from  your  eyes. 
And  God  advanced  his  rainbow  in  the  flcies. 
To  ^n  inviolable  peace  reilor*d ; 
The  £iints  with  folemn  ihouu  prodaim'd 

new  zctotd. 
When  at  your  fecond  coming  you  appear,     . 
(For  I  foretel  that  millenary  year) 
The  Iharpen'd  (hare  ihall  vex  the  foil  no  more, 
Bst  earth  unbidden  (hall  produce  her  ftore ; 
The  land  fliall  laugh,  the  circling  ocean  fmile. 
And  heaven's  indulgence  blefs  the  holy  ifle* 
(leavcB  from  all  ages  has  referv'd  for  yon 
That  happy  dime  which  venom  never  knew ; 
Or  if  it  ik9d  bpen  there,  your  eyes  alooe 
Kkve  power  to  chace  all  poifon,  but  their  own.^ 

Now  in  this  interval,  which  fate  has  caft 
Betwixt  your  future  glories  and  your  paft. 
This  panle  uf  power,  'tis  Ireland's  hour  to  monm; 
While  England  celebratet  your  fafe  return. 
By  which  yon  ieem  the  feafons  to  command. 
And  bring  our  funmiers  back  to  their  foriaken 
land. 

The  vunqoiih'd  'A  our  kifure  muft  attend,  "^ 
Tin  the  fsir  blelliog  we  vonchiafo  to  fend         / 
Nar  can  we  ipare  you  long,  though  often  weC 
may  IomL  3 

The  dove  was  twice  emplovM  abroad,  before 
The  worid  was  dry'd,  and  ihe  retum*d  no  nMrc 

Nor  dare  wt  truft  fo  foft  a  meflienger. 
New  from  her  itckne£^  to  that  ikurthern  air; 
Reft  here  a  while  your  luftre  to  reftore. 
That  they  may  fee  you,  as  yon  flione  before; 
For  yet,  tb*  ediple  not  wholly  paft,  you  wade 
lliroii^  £bAm  xanaiafi  aad  diomels  of  a  ihadc. 


the 


^1 


A  fubie«ft  in  his  prince  may  claim  a  riglit. 
Nor  fuffer  him  with  ftrcngth  impair*d  to  fight; 
Till  force  returns,  his  ardour  we  reftrain. 
And  curb  his  warlike  wiih  to  crofs  the  main. 

Now  paft  the  danger,  let  the  leam'd  begin 
Th'  inquiry,  where  diieafe  could  enter  in ; 
How  thofe  malignant  atoms  furc*d  their  way. 
What  in  the  faultlels  frame  they  found  to  make 

their  prey  / 
Where  every  element  was  weigh'd  fo  well,       y 
'lluitheaven  alone,  who  mix'd  the  maft,couki  teH  >- ' 
Which  of  the  four  ingredients  could  rebel ;         3  ^ 
And  where,  imprifon*d  in  fo  fweet  a  cage, 
A  foul  might  well  be  pleas'd  to  pajb  an  age. 

And  yet  the  fine  materials  made  it  weak  : 
Porcelain,  by  being  pure;  is  apt  to  break  : 
£v*n  to  your  breaft  the  ficknefs  durft  afpire ; 
And,  forc'd  from  that  fair  temple  to  retire. 
Profanely  fct  the  holy  place  on  fire. 
M  vain  your  lord  like  young  Vefpallan  moum*d. 
When  the  fierce  flames  the  fanduary  bum*d ; 
And  I  prepared  to  pay  in  verfes  rude 
A  moft  detefted  z6t  of  gratitude : 
Ev'n-  this  had  been  yoir  elegy,  which  now 
leofitr'd  Ibr  yo«rheafth,  the  ubie  of  my  vow« 
Your  angel  fure  our  Morley's  mind  in^ir*d. 
To  find  the  remedy  your  ill  required; 
As  once  the  Macedon,  by  Jove*s  decree. 
Was  taught  to  dream  an  herb  for  Ptolomee : 
Or  heaven,  which  had  f^ch  over-coft  beflow*d. 
As  fcarce  it  could  afibrd  to  flefli  and  blood, 
80  lik'd  the  frame,  he  would  not  work  anew. 
To  fave  the  charges  of  another  you. 
Or  by  his  middle  fcience  did  he  fleer, 
And  law  fome  great  contingent  good  appear 
WeQ  #orth  a  miracle  to  keep  you  here  : 
And  for  that  end,  prefcrv*d  the  precious  mould. 
Which  all  the  future  Ormonds  was  to  hold ; 
And  meditated  in  his  better  mind 
An  heir  from  you,  which  may  redeem  the  failing 
kind 

Blefl  be  the  power  which'has  m  once  icflor*d 
The  hopes  of  kiftfoccefSoa  to  your  lord, 
Joy  to  the  firft  and  laA  of  each  degree,. 
Virtoe  to  courts,  and,  what  I  leng'd  to  fiea, 
To  youths  Oracesi  and  the  Mnle  to  me. 
O  daughter  of  the  roiS,  whofe  cheeks  nnits 
The  differing  titles  of  the  red  and  while ; 
Who  heaven's  alternate  beauty  well  difplay,     - 
The  bliifli  of  morning  and  the  milky  way ; 
Whofe  face  is  paradiie,  but  fenc*d  from  fin.? 
For  God  in  either  eye  has  plac'd  a  cherubin. 

All  is  yniv  lord's  alone ;  ev'n  abfent,  he 
Empkiys  tlie  care  of  chafce  Penelope. 
For  him  you  wafte  in  tears  your  widoiv'd  honrf^ 
For  him  your  curious  needle  paints  the  flower*; 
Sock  ,works  of  old  imperial  dadoaes  wete  taught), 
Such,  for  Alfcanius,  fair  £Uaa  wrought. 
The  foft  reoefliBS  of  ysur  hours  imprwe 
The  three  fair  pledges  of  your  happy  lova  : 
All  other  parts  of  pious  duty  done, 
Yoo  owe  your  Omumd  nothing  but  a  -fen  ; 
To  fill  in  future  times  hit  father's  pUoe, 
And  wear  the  garter  of  his  mother's  |  ace^ 
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Ih  diyt  6f  oM»  Acre  livM,  of  mif^htt  fiune, 
A  vgliant  prince,  and  Thefeuf  was  his  name ; 
A  chief  who  more  in  feats  of  arms  excell'd. 
The  riling  nor  the  fetting  fun  beheld. 
OC  Athens  he  was  lord ;  much  land  he  won. 
And  added  foreign  countries  to  his  crown. 
In  Scythia  with  the  warrior  q'aeen  he  ftrove^ 
Whom  firft  by  force  he  conqner'd,  then  by  love ; 
He   brought  in    triumph   back   the    beauteous 

dame. 
With  whom  her  lifter,  hir  EmHia,  came. 
Witi)  honour  to  his  home  let  Thefeus  ride. 
With  loTe  to  friend,  and  fortune  for  his  guide, 
Ab4  hb  viADrioos  army  at  his  fide. 
f  oafs  their  warlike  pomp,  their  proud  atray, 
Tk^-ihout^  their  fongs,  their  welcome  ofithe 

way  1 
Bat,  were  it  not  too  long,  1  would  recite 
The  feats  of  Amazons,  the  fatal  fight 
Betwixt  the  hardy  queen  and  hero  knight ; 
The  town  b^eg'd,  and  how  much  blood  it  coft 
yhi  female  «rmy  and  th*  Athenian  hoil  -, 


•        7 
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The  fpoufals  of  Hippolita  the  qbeen ; 
What  tilts  and  tumeys  at  the  feaft  were  feei  ; 
The  ftorm  at  their  return,  the  ladies  fear  : 
But  thefe,  and  other  things,  I  muft  forbear. 
The  field  is  fpacious  I  defign  to  few. 
With  oxen  far  unfit  to  draw  the  plow  : 
The  retnnant  of  my  tale  is  of  a  length 
To  tire  your  patience,  and  to  wafte  my  fircogth ; 
And  trivial  accidents  (hall  be  forbom. 
That  others  may  have  time  to  talfe  thdir  turn  ; 
As  was  at  firft  enjoin'd  us  by  mine  hoft : 
That  he  whofetale  is  b^ft,  and  pleafes  moft. 
Should  win  his  ftfpper  at  our  common  coft. 
And  therefore  where  I  left,  I  will  purfue 
This  ancient  ftory,  whether  .filfe  or  true. 
In  hope  it  may  be  mended  with  a  new. 
The  prince  I  mentioned,  full  of  high  renown. 
In  this  array  drew  near  th'  Athenian  town  ; 
Wheniti  his  pomp  and  utmoft  of  his  pride^ 
Marching  he  chanc*d  to  csft  his  eytf  afide, 
And  farw  a  choir  of  mourning  dames,  who  lay 
hj  two  and  two  acrofs  the  cocdmon  ¥raj  ; 
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At  his  apprMch  diey  rauM  a  raefal  cry,      [high, 
And  beat  their  breaftt,  and  held  their  hands  on 
Creeping  and  crying,  till  they  feizVl  at  laft 
His  courfcr's  bridle,  and  his  feet  embrac'd.     [are, 

Tell  me,  &id  Thefeus,  what  and  whence  you 
And  why  this  ftineral  pageant  yon  pre^re  ? 
|s  dm  the  welcome  of  my  worthy  deeds. 
To  meet  my  triumph  in  iU-omend  weeds  P 
Or  enry  yon  my  praile,  and  would  deftroy 
With  grief  my  pleafnres,  and  pollute  my  joy? 
Or  are  you  injnr'd,  and  demand  relief  } 
Vmmc  your  requeft,  and  I  will  eafe  your  grief. 

The  moft  in  years  of  all  the  mourning  train 
Began  (but  fwooned  firft  away  for  pain)  ; 
Then  fcarce  recovered  fpoke  :  nor  envy  we 
Thy  great  renown,  nor  grudge  thy  vidory ; 
*Tis  thine,  O  king,  tb'  afflided  to  redrefs. 
And  fame  has  fiU'd  the  world  with  thy  fuccefi : 
We  wretched  women  fue  for  that  alone. 
Which  of  thy  guodnefs  is  rcfus'd  to  none ; 
Let  fall  fome  drops  of  pity  on  our  grief, 
II  what  we  beg  he  )uft,  and  we  deferve  relief : 
For  none  of  ns,  who  now  thy  grace  implore. 
But.  held  the  rank  of  fovereign  queen  before ; 
TUi,  thanks  to  giddy  chance,  which  never  bears. 
That  mortal  blifs  fliould  Uft  for  length  of  years, 
She  caft  os  headlong  from  our  high  eftate. 
And  here  in  hope  of  thy  return  we  wait : 
And  kM)g  have  waited  in  the  temple  nigh, 
Bnik  CO  the  gradaas  goddefs  Clemency. 
But  reverence  thou  the  power  whofe  name  it  bears, 
^Itrve  th'  opprefs*d,  and  wipe  the  widow's  tefirs, 
I,  wretched  I,  have  other  fortune  feen, 
"The  wife  of  Capaneus,  and  once  a  queen  t 
At  Thebes  he  fell ;  curft  be  the  faul  day ! 
Atid  all  the  reft  thon  feeft  in  this  array. 
To  make  their  moan,  their  loid«  in  battle  loft 
Before  that  town  befieg*d  by  our  confederate  hoft : 
Bat  Creon,  old  and  impious,  who  commands 
The  Theban  city,  and  ufurps  the  lands, 
Defiiea  the  rites  of  funeral  fires  to  thofe 
Whofe  breathlcfs  bodies  yet  he  calls  his  feea. 
^nbomM,  unbury^d,  on  a  heap  they  lie ; 
Such  is  their  fate^  and  fuch  his  tyranny ; 
No  friend  has  leave  to  hear  away  the  dead. 
But  with  their  lifelefs  Ijmbs  his  hounds  are  fed : 
At  thw  ihe  ftifiek*d  aloud  \  the  mournful  train 
Ecfao'd  her  grief,  and,  groveling  on  the  plain. 
With  groans,  and  hands  upheld,  to  move  his  mind, 
Bcfought  hi^  pity  to  tbeit  helplieis  kind ! 

The  prince  was  touch'd,  his  tears  began  to  flow> 
Axfd«  as  his  tender  heart  would  break  in  two. 
He  figh'd  ;  and  could  not  bUt  their  fate  deplore, 
So  wretched  now,  fo  fdttunate  befiore. 
Then  Ughcly  from  his  lofty  ftbed  he  flew» 
And  railing  one  by  one  the  fuppUant  crew^ 
To  comfort  each,  full  folemnly  he  fwore,   '  [borf , 
That  by  the  faith  which  knights  to  knighthood 
And  whatever  eUe  to  chivalry  belongs, 
fie  wonid  not  ceaie,  till  he  reveng*d  their  vn'ongs  t 
That  Greece  (hoald  ^e  perform'd  what  heded^'d  | 
Ami  cruel  Credn  find  his^  jvft  reward. 
He  f,Md  no  more,  but,  fhunuing  ail  delay, 
tlodc  00  s  ioc^nter'd  Athens  on  his  way ; 


But  left  his  fifter  and  his  qoeeo  behind, 

And  wav*d  his  royal  banner  in  the  wind  l 

Where  in  an  argent  field  the  god  of  war 

Was  drawn  triumphant  on  his  iron  car ; 

Red  was  his  fword,  and  ihiekl,  and  whole  attire* 

And  all  the  godhead  feem'd  to  glow  with  fire ; 

£v*n  the  ground  glitter*d  where  theibttdard  fleW| 

And  the  green  grafs  was  dy*d  to  fanguine  hoe. 

High  on  his  pointed  lance  his  pennon  bore 

His  Cretan  fight,  the  conquered  Minouure  ; 

The  foldiers  ftout  around  with  generous  ragre. 

And  in  that  vidory  their  own  prefage. 

He  praisM  their  ardour ;  inly  pleas*d  to  fee 

His  hoft  the  flower  of  Grecian  chivalry. 

All  day  he  marchM ;  and  all  th'  enfuing  night  i 

And  (aw  the  city  with  returning  light. 

The  proce&  of  the  war  I  need  not  tell. 

How  Thefeus  conquer'd,  and  how  Creon  fell  9 

Or  after,  how  by  fiorm  the  walb  were  won. 

Or  how  the  vid^r  fack'd  and  burn'd  the  $own  9    * 

How  to  the  ladies  he  reftor'd  again 

The  bodies  of  their  lords  in  battle  flain  : 

And  with  what  ancient  rites  they  were  interrM  ^ 

All  thefc  to- fitter  times  (hall  be  deferr'd  : 

I  fpare  the  widows  tears,  their  woeful  cries. 

And  howling  at  their  huibands  obfequies ; 

How  Thefeus  at  thefe  fnnerak  did  aflift. 

And  with  what  gifts  the  mourning  dames  difmi&'d« 

Thus  when  the  viAor  chief  had  Creon  flain. 
And  conquer'd  Thebes,  he  pitc)x*d  upon  the  plain 
His  mighty  camp,  and,  when  the  day  retum'd. 
The  country  wafted,  and  the  hamlets  burh'd. 
And  left  the  pilUigers^  to  rapine  bred. 
Without  control  to  ftrip  and  fpoil  the  dead* 
There,  in  a  heap  of  flain,  amone  the  reft 
Two  youthful  knights  they  found  beneath  a  load- 

opprefs*d 
Of  flaughter'd  foes,  whom  firft  to  death  they  fent. 
The  trophies  of  their  ftrength,  a  bloody  monu« 

ment. 
Both  fair,  and  both  of  royal  blood  they  feem'd. 
Whom  kinfmen  to  the  crown  the  heralds  deem'd  | 
That  day  in  equal  arms  they  fought  for  fame ; 
Their  fwords,  their  Ihields,  their  furcoats,  were 

the  fame* 
Clofe  by  each  ether  laid,  they  preisVi  the  ground. 
Their  manly  bofbms  pierc*d  with  many  a  griefly 

-  i^ound ; 
Nor  well  alive,  nor  wholly  dead  th^  were. 
But  fome  funt  figns  of  feeble  life  appear : 
The  wandering  breath  was  on  the  wing  to  part, 
Waak  was  the  puMe,  and  hardly  heav'd  the  heart« 
Thefe  two  were  fitters*  fons ;  and  Ardte  one. 
Much  fam-d  in  fields,  with  valiant  Palamon.  ' 
From  thefe  their  cofUy  arms  the  fpoilers  rent, 
Artd  foftly  both  conveyed  to  Thefeus'  tent ; 
Whom  known  of  Oreon's  line»  and  ci^:*d  with  ctre. 
He  to  his  city  fent  as  prifoners  of  the  war, 
Hppclefs  of  ranfom,  and  condenm'd  to  lie 
In  durance,  doom'd  a  lingering  death  to  die. 
This  done,  he  march'd  away  with  warlike  found,*] 
And  to  his  Athens  ttirn'd  with  laurels  crown*d,  / 
Where  happy  long  he  liv'd,  much  lov'd,  and  \ 

more  reaown'd« 
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Bot  io  a  to«rtr,  and  o«wr  to  W  l«o»*d. 
The  wo^ul  captive  iMsimeo  are  siiclo#*d  t 

That  year  bjr  ywr  divy  pais^  aod  day  by  day» 
Till  once,  'twas  oa  the  motin  of  chcerf<d  May» 
Tkc  younct  EmUai  Surer  to  be  btu 
Than  the  £ur  lUy  on  the  flowery  g^^^een* 
I4or*  irtib  tbaa  May  berfelf  ia  bWTomt  new^ 
For  with  the  rofy  coiour  ftrove  her  b«e, 
WakM,  a*  ber  cuAom  wan  before  the  4«y» 
To  do  tb'  obfervtoc*  due  to  f^rightly  Miy  i 
For  (frightly  May  cninnoand>  our  youth  to  keep 
The  vigib  of  her  oigb^  9n4  bscakt  their  flugfiLrd 

Xach  gentle  fareaft  witb  kiodly  wmmth  ibe  movca ; 
loijpirea  new  flan^et^  reviTeseitingiuib'd  lovo. 
In  this  remembrance  Batily  ore  day 
Arofe,  and  dve&'d  herfeif  in  rkh  array  ; 
Freih  as  the  iQooth»  snd  at  the  nanwiy  fair; 
iAdown  ber  fliouldcn  ieU  her  leoeib  of  bair ; 
A  ribb«a4 did  tbe  braided  trefle»biBd» 
The  reft  waa  Iqole,  and  waoioii*4  in  tb0  wind: 
Aurora  had  but  aewjy  chaa'd  the  nigbt« 
And  pvpled  o'er  the  Ity  with  hluiUj^  ligbt, 
IVhen  to  tbo  garden  walk  ibe  too%  bcc  way» 
To  fpost  and  trip  along  io  cool  of  day. 
And  offer  auuden  vowa  in  honour  of  the  May. 

At  every  tum»  ibe  made  a  little  ftand^ 
And  thraft  among  tbe  tboma  ber  lily  band 
To  draw  the  ro(i:»  and  every  ro(e  ibe  drew 
She'  ihook  the  ftalk,  and  bni(b*d  away  the  dew  : 
Then  party-colour  d  flowers  of  \ybite  afid  red 
6he  wo¥e»  to  make  a  garland  for  her  bead  : 
This  done,  ibe  fiing  and  caroFd  out  ib  ckar. 
That  n^en  and  aogcla  might  rejoice  eo  bear  r 
Bw^n  wondeijpg  Philomel  forgot  to  fisg ; 
And  leam'd  from  ber  t»  welcome  in  the  ipringw 
The  tower,  of  which  before  was  memioa  made. 
Within  wboie  keep  tbe  captive  koi^ts  were  biid» 
Built  of  a  large  extent,  and  ftrong  wiihal» 
Wat  one  partition  of  the  palace  wall : 
The  gardep^  waa  indos*d  within  tbe  ftpiare. 
Where  yoy^  Emilia  took  the  morning  air. 

It  happen*d  Pabonon  the  priiboer  knight, 
RefUeis  for  woe^^aroTe  before  the  light, 
And  with  bis  jaylor*s  leave  .dcfir*d  to  breathe 
An  air  more  wboleibme  than  the  damps  bcneadL 
^'hit  granted,  to  tba  tower  be  took  bit  way» 
Chaer'd  with  the  promife  of  a  glorious  day 
Then  caft  a  langui&i;B^  rc;gard  around, 
And  faw  with  hauful  eyea  the  temples 
With  golden  ipires,  and  ail  the  hoiUle  ground. 
He  iigh'dt  and  tiim*<i.  bis  eyes,  beeauCe  he  kncat 
*Tw4»  but  a  lajiger  goal  he  bad  in  view : 
Then  looked  below,  aod  from  the  caftle'a  height 
Beheld  a  nearer  and  nioro  plcailng  iigbt : 
Tbe  garden,  which  before  be  bad  not  ieea,       'I 
fa  foring's  new  Uvcry  clad  of  white  and  grc^,/ 
Frcm  flowers  in  wide  parterrea,  and  (bady  walks  i* 
between.  3 

This  view*J»  but  noe  enjoy'd,  witb  arma  acroia 
I-ie  ftood«  reflc^ing  on  hiacouniry^a  loia ; 
Himfclf  an  obje^  of  the  pubik  fiuxn^ 
And  often  wiih^d  he  i^tiiKr  bad  been  bono. 
At  laft,  for  fo  his  deitiny  re^air'd. 
With  walking  giddy,  aod  wittTtbioktng  UfM, 


oay: 

crowu'd  y 
^ound*   J 


He  tfireiigii  a  little  window  ctft  bla  fi^ 
Though  thick  of  bars  that  gave  a  ficainy  Ugbet 
But  ev'n  that  gUmmeriBg  fcrv'd  boa  to  d£ry 
Th*  inevitable  ebarma  of  JBmily. 

Scarce  hid  be  feen,b«it/eis'd  witbfoddcn  froaitg 
Stung  to  tbe  ^okk,  be  fi^  it  at  hk  heart; 
Strudt  bliad  with  over-powering  ligha  be  floods 
Then  darted  back  anias^d,  aod  ccy  *d  akaiMi 

Young  Afcite  beard)  arid  up  he  nut  witb  baAc« 
To  Mp  his  friend,  and  in  Ua  arma  cm^ae*d  t 
And  aik*d  him  why  be  )ook*d  (b  deadly  wan. 
And  whence  and  bow  bia  change  of  cheer  bqgaBl 
Or  who  had  done  th*  oflcuce  ?  B«t  if,  laid  be. 
Your  grief  alone  ia  bard  captivity  i 
For  low  ef  heanFea,  witb  patifer  uadarga 
A  curf  lc&  iU,  fince  face  wiU  have  it  fia : 
So  flood  onr  borofeope  io  chains  to  lie. 
And  Satnre  ia  tbe  dnngeon  ef  the  flcy. 
Or  other  baleliil  aipeik,  niTd  our  birth. 
When  all  tbe  friendly  ftara  were  under  eaitb : 
\Vhate*er  beridea,  by  dcftioy  'tis  done ; 
And  1>etter  bear  like  men»  tbaa  vaial|f  kek  fi» 
fliua. 

Nor  of  my  boiMK  fud  Palameo  again. 
Nor  of  nnha^py  pbmcaa  I  complain  t 
But  wben  my  mortal  aoguifli  cmua'd  nay  eiy. 
That  moment  1  was  hurt  tbroegh  either  c]fe( 
Pierc*d  with  a  random  iba£t,  I  faioa  awwy. 
And  perifli  witb  inleaflble  decay : 
A  glance  of  iSame  new  goddcft  gaw  the  ^ 
Whom,  like  Adteon,  unaware  I  found. 
Look  kow  flie  walks  along  ypo  fliady  fpacc. 
Not  Juno  moves  with,  more  m^^eflac  graee; 
And  all  the  Cyprian  fueea  ia  in  her  &e. 
If  thorn  art  V emia  (for  thy  charma  confetfa 
That  face  waa  £orm'd  in  heaven,  nor  art  tho«  hA% 
Dlfgnb'd  in  habit,  undiiguis'd  m  ftiape) 
O  help  us  captives  from  our  cbaina  tu  Ycape  ; 
But  ifoQV  doom  be  pafl  in  bondato  lie 
For  life,  and  in  a  loathfeme  dttn<;eon  die. 
Then  be  thy  wrath  appeaa*d  with  our  di%rae<^ 
And  fliew  oompaflto»  to  tbe  Tbeban  race, 
Opprefs'd  by  tyrant  power  I  While  yet  be  ifoke^ 
Arcite  on  £mily  had  ^z*d  his  look ; 
The  fatal  dart  a  ready  paffage  fiouad. 
And  deep  within  his  heart  infix'd  the  woead  t 
So  that  i  Palamoa  were  wounded  ibre, 
Arcite  was  hurt  aa  much  at  be,  or  more : 
Then  from  his  intnoft  ibol  he  figb*d,  and  kad^ 
The  Beauty  I  behold  baa  flxuck  me  dead  : 
Unknowingly  flie  flrik^s ;  and  kiUa  by  chance  i 
Poiipn  ia  in  her  eyes,  and  deatb  in  every  glaiioe« 
O,  I  mufl  aflt ;  ner  aflc  alone^  but  move 
Her  mind  to  mercy,  or  muft  die  for  love. 

Thua  Arcite :  and  thoa  Palamoa  repliea, 
(Eager  his  tone,  and  ardent  were  bia  eycu.) 
Speidt'fl  thou  in  carneft,  or  in  jefling  vein  I 
Jeftii^„iaid  Arcite,  fiiita  but  ill  witb  paia. 
Jt  fuiufarworfe  (faid  Palamoa  again, 
And  bem  bia  browa)  witb  men  who  honour  w«igk« 
Their  faith  to  break,  their  fnendfliip  to  betray; 
But  woril  with  thee,  of  noble  lineage  bora. 
My  ktnfnuui,  aod  in  arms  my  brother  fwom. 
Have  wa  90t  plighted  each  our  holy  oetb>    - 
That  onp  fliould  be  the  common  good  of  both  i 
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One  feni  §ttmAA  both  Ir^^,  i^nd  neither  prove 
His  felk>w8  hindrance  in  purfuic  of  love  ? 
To  this  before  the  God&  we  gave  onr  hand*. 
And  nothing  but  our  death  can  break  the  bands* 
This.bhids  Ui«e,  then,  to  further  mv  defign : 
As  r  am  bound  by  vow  to  further  thine  : 
Nor  cand,  nor  darft  thou,  traitor,  on  the  plain 
Appcach  my  honour,  or  thine  own  nuintain. 
Since  thou  art  of  m f  council,  and  tho  friend 
Whole  faith  1  tmft,  and  on  wbofe  care  depend : 
And  wcukl'd  tl^ou  court  my  lady's  love,  which  I 
Mocb  rather  than  relcafe  wouUi  chuofe  to  die  ? 
Buttbpis  falie  Arcite,  never  (halt  obtain 
f  by  bad  pretence ;  1  told  thee  firft  my  pain  : 
For  firft  my  love  began  ere  thine  was  born  ; 
Thou,  as  my  coondi,  and  my  brother  fwom. 
Art  bound  t'  affift  my  clderfliip  of  rij^ht ; 
Or  jnfkly  to  be  deero  d  a  perjurM  knight. 

Thus  Palamon  3  but  Arcite  with  difdain 
In  haiigbty  language  thus  rcply'd  again ; 
Forfworn  tbyfeif  t  the  traitor's  odious  namt 
I  frft  IfvtQm,  and  then  diiprove  thy  claim. 
If  love  be  paffion,  and  that  p^^  nurft 
With  firopg  de6rcs,  1  lov'd  th9Edy  firft. 
Csnft  thou  pretend  defire,  whom  zeal  inflam'd 
To  worlhip,  and  a  power  celeflial  nam'd  i 
Thine  vras  devotion  to  the  bleft  above, 
I  law  the  woman,  and  dc (ir'd  her  love ; 
Firft  own'd  my  paifion,  and  to  thee  commend 
Th*  iioportant  fecret,  as  my  chofen  friend. 
Suppole  (which  yet  I  grant  not)  thy  defire 
A  luMBent  elder  than  my  rival  fire ; 
Can  chance  of  feeing  firft  thy  title  prove? 
And  know'ft  thou  not,  no  law  is  made  for  love ; 
Law  is  to  things  which  to  frte  choice  relate; . 
Jjirrc  is  not  in  ourchoice,  but  in  our  fate ; 
Laws  are  but  pv  fitive ;  love*s  power,  we  (ee. 
Is  Nature's  (an^on,  and  her  firft  decree, 
^ach  day  we  break  the  bond  of  human  lawa 
for  love,  and  vindicate  the  common  cauTe. 
Laws  for  defence  of  civil  rights  are  plac'd, 
l.ove  throws  the  fences  down,  and  makes  a  ge* 

oeral  wafte: 
Muds,  widows,  wives,  without  diftindlon  fall ; 
The  fweeping  dehige,  love,  comes  on,  and  covert 

alL 
|f  then  the  Uws  of  friendihip  I  tranfgreis, 
1  keep  the  greater,  while  I  break  the  lefs ; 
And  both  are  mad  alike,  fince  neither  can  poficls. 
^  ^h  hopelefs  to  be  ranfom'd,  never  more 
To  fee  the  fun,  but  as  he  pAlTes  o*er. 

Like  iE^>*s  hounds  contending  for  the  bqne, 
Each  pleaded  right,  and  would  be  lord  alone : 
The  £nnile&  6ght  continued  all  the  day ; 
A  cur  came  by,  and  ihatch'd  the  prise  away. 
Aa  c^rtiers  therefore  juftle  for  a  grant,      [want, 
And  when  they  break  their  friendfliip  plead  their 
So  thoo,  if  fortune  will  thy  fuic  advance. 
Love  on,  ner  envy  roe  nvy  equal  chance : 
For  I  miift  love,  and  am  refolv'd  to  try 
My  late,  or  (ailing  in  th'  adventure  die. 

Great  wastheit  ftrife,whlch  hourly  was  renewed, 
TiU  each  with  mortal  hate  hia  rival  view'd  : 
V€m  friends  no  more,  nor  walking  hand  in  hand ; 
f«t  mhm  they  mct^  they  made  a.7urly  ftand  i 


i 


And  glar*d  like  angry  Uom  at  they  ptfs'4. 
And  wiik'd  that  every  look  might  be  their  lift. 

It.chanc*d  at  Length,  Pirithoes  came  t*  attend 
This  worthy  Thefeu%  his  familiar  friend; 
Their  love  in  early  infancy  began. 
And  rofc  as  childhood  ripen'd  into  man. 
Companioas  of  the* war;  and  lovM  fo well. 
That  when  one  dy'd,  as  ancient  ftories  tell. 
His  fellow  to  redeem  him  went  to  hell. 

But  to  purfue  my  tale ;  to  welcome  homo 
His  warlike  brother  is  Pirithous  come  : 
Arcite  of  Thebes  was  known  in  arnu  long  fince. 
And  honour *d  by  this  young  Theilalian  princo. 
Thefeiis,  to  gratify  his  friend  and  gneft. 
Who  made  our  Arcite*s  freedom  his  req^ioft, 
Refior*d  to  liberty  the  captive  knight. 
But  on  thefe  hard  conditions  I  recite : 
That  if  hereafter  Arcite  fliould  be  foilnd 
Within  the  compafr  of  Athenian  ground* 
By  day  or  night,  or  on  whate*er  pretenc% 
His  head  fliould  pay  the  forfeit  of  th*  oif^c«i 
To  this  Pirithous  for  his  friend  agreed. 
And  on  his  promife  was  the  prifoner  freed. 

Unpleas*d  and  penfive  hence  he  takes  bit  way^ 
At  his  own  peril ;  for  his  life  muft  pay. 
Who  now  but  Arcite  mourna  hit  bitter  fate. 
Finds  his  dear  purchafe,  and  repentt'too  late  f , 
What  have  I  gain'd,  he  faid,  in  prtibn  pflOt^ 
If  I  but  change  my  bonds  for  bantJhmcnt  f 
And  banifhM  from  her  fight,  I  fyffcr  aackre 
In  freedom,  than  I  felt  in  bonds  before ; 
Forc'd  from   her  orefencc^  and  coiidemn*d  19 

live : 
Unwelcome  freedom,  and  unthank'd  reprieve : 
Heaven  is  not,  but  where  Emily  abides ; 
And  where  flie*s  abfent,  all  is  hell  befides. 
Next  to  my  day  of  birth,  was  that  aecurfi. 
Which  bound  my  friendfiiip  to  Pirithous  firft : 
Had  I  not  known  that  prince,.!  itiU  had  been 
In  bondage,  and  had  ftiU  Smilia  feen  : 
For  though  I  never  can  her  grace  defrrve, 
'Tis  rocbmpence  enough  to  fee  and  ferve. 

0  Palanion,  my  kinlman  and  my  friend. 
How  much  more  happy  fates  thy  love  s^nd ! 
Thine  is  th'  adventure ;  thine  the  vidory  : 
Well  has  thy  fortune  tum'd  the  dice  fpr  thee  : 
Thou  on  that  angel's  face  may'ft  feed  thine  eyes, 
In  prifbo,  no ;  but  blifsful  paradife ! 

Thou  daily  feeft  that  fun  of  beauty  fiiine. 
And  lov'ft  at  leaft  in  love's  cztremeft  line* 

1  mourn  in  abfence,  love'a  eternal  night ;  ^ 
And  who  can  tell  but  fince  thou  baft  her  fight,  C 
And  art  a  comely,  young,  and  valiant  knight,  j 
Fortune  (a  various  power)  BMy  ceafr  to  frown. 
And  by  fome  ways  unknown  thy  wiftics  crown  ^ 
Bot  1,  the  moft  forlorn  of  human,  kind. 

Nor  help  can  hope,  nor  reme^.y  can  find; 
But,  doom'd  to  drag  my  losithfome  life  in  care^ 
For  my  reward,  muft  end  it  in  defpair. 
Fire,  water,  air,  and  earth,  and  force  of  fates 
I'hat  governs  all,  and  heaven  that  all  creates. 
Nor  art^  nor  nature's  hand  can  eaie  my  grief; 
Nothing  but  death,,  the  wretch's  laft  relieif : 
Then  farewe^  youth,  and  all  the  joys  that  dwclij 
With  youth  and  Mc,  aad  life  itfrlf  ^ewcl^ 
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Bat  wby,  alas !  do  mortal  men  in  vain 
Of  ^rtnoc,  fate,  or  Providence  complain  f 
God  f^vet  us  what  he  knows  our  wants  require. 
And  better  things  than  thofe  which  we  defire  : 
Some  pray  for  riches ;  riches  they  obtain ; 
But,  watchM  by  robbers,  for  their  wealth  arc  flain; 
6ome  pray  from  priibn  to  be  freed ;  and  come. 
When  giiilty  of  their  vows,  to  fall  at  home; 
Murder*d  by  thofe  they  trufted  with  their  life, 
A  favour'd  fcrvant,  or  a  bofom  wife. 
Such  dear-bought  bleffings  happen  every  day, 
Becaufe  we  know  not  for  what  things  to  pray. ' 
like  drunken  fots  about  the  ftreet  we  roam  : 
Well  knows  the  fot  he  has  a  certain  home ; 
Yet  knows  not  how  to  find  th'  uncertain  place, 
And  blunders  on,  and  ftaggers  every  pace, 
^hus  all  feek  happincfs ;  but  few  can  find ; 
For  far  the  greater  part  of  men  are  blind. 
This  is  my  cafe,  who  thought  our  utmoft  good 
.Was  in  one  word  of  freedom  underfto*d  : 
The  fatal  blefiing  came  :  from  prifon  free, 
I  ftarve  abroad,  and  lofe  the  fight  of  Emily. 

Thus  Arcite ;  but  if  Ardte  thus  deplore 
His  fufferings,  Palamon  yet  fufiers  more. 
For  when  he  knew  his  rival  freed  and  gone, 
He  fwells  with  wrath;  he  makes  outrageous  moan : 
He  frets,  he  fames,  he  ftarcs,  he  ilamps  the 

ground; 
The  hoUow  tower  with  clamours  rings  around  : 
With  briny  tears  he  bath*d  bis  fettered  feet, 
And  dropt  all  o*er  with  agony  of  fweat. 
Alas !  he  cry*d !  I  wretch  in  prifon  pioc. 
Too  happy  rival,  while  the  fruit  is  thine  : 
Thou  liv'ft  at  large,  thou  draw*ft  thy  native  air, 
PIcas*d  with  thy  freedom,  proud  of  my  defpair  : 
Thou  may'ft,  fmce  thou  haft  youth  and  courage 
A  fwcet  behaviour  and  a  folid  mind,  [join*d, 

Afiemble  oi^rs,  and  all  the  Thcban  race. 
To  vindicate  on  Athens  thy  difgracej 
And  after,  by  fi*me  treaty  made,  poflefs 
Fair  Emilyf  the  pledge  of  lafting  peace. 
So  thine  (hall  be  the  beauteous  prize,  while  I 
Muil  languiih  in  defpair,  in  prifon  die. 
Thus  all  tlf  advantage  of  the  ftrife  1%  limine, 
Thy  portion  double  joys,  and  double    ibrroYr^ 
mme. 

The  rage  of  Jealoufy  then  fir*d  his  foul^ 
And  his  face  kindled  like  a  buhiing  coal : 
Now  cold  Defpair,  fucceeding  in  her  ftead. 
To  livid  palenefs  turns  the  glowine  red. 
His  blood,  fcarce  liquid,  creeps  within  his  veins. 
lAke  water  which  the  freesing  wind  conftraias. 
Then  thus  he  faid :  Eternal  Deities, 
Who  rule  the  worla  with  abfolute  decrees, 
And  write  whatever  time  (hall  bring  to  pafs, 
''^iih  pens  of  adamant,  on  plates  of  brafs; 
What,  is  the  race  of  human  kind  your  care 
Beyond  what  all  his  fcUow^crcatuies  arc  t 
He  with  the  reft  is  liable  to  pain, 
And  like  the  flieep,  his  brothcr-beaft,  is  flain. 
Cold,  hunger,  pnfons,  ills  without  a  cure. 
All  thefe  he  muft,  and  guiltlcfs  oft  endure ; 
Or  dce«  y^ur  jufticc,  power,  or  preference  fail, 
y ^°  the  ^ood  fufier,  and  the  bad  prevail  i 


What  worfe  to  wretched  virtiie  coiild  Mti^ 
If  fate  or  giddy  fonune  govem'd  all  ? 
Nay,  worfe  than  other  b^fts  is  our  efiate ; 
Them,  to  pnrfne  their  pleafures,  you  create; 
We,  boimd  by  harder  laws,  muft  curb  our  wfl^ 
And  your  commands,  not  our  defires,  fulfil ; 
Then  when  the  creature  is  unjuftly  flain. 
Yet  after  death  at  leaft  he  feels  no  pain; 
But  man  in  life  furchargM  with  woe  before. 
Not  freed  when  dead,  is  doom*d  to  fufier  more* 
A  ferpent  (hoots  his  (Ung  at  imaware ; 
An  ambaih'd  thief  forelays  a  traveller : 
The  man  lies  mnrder'd  while  the  thief  and  tatkt. 
One  gains  the  thickets,  and  one  thrids  the  brake. 
This  let  divines  decide ;  but  well  I  know, 
Juft  or  unjuft,  I  have  my  (hare  of  woe. 
Through  Saturn  feated  in  a  luckleis  place. 
And  Juno's  wrath,  that  perfecutes  my  nee  ; 
Or  Mars  and  Venus,  in  a  qaartil,  move 
My  pangs  of  jealoufy  for  Arcite*s  love. 

L.et  Palamon  opprefs*d  in  bondage  moorn. 
While  to  his  exil'dVjval  we  return. 
By  this  the  fun,  ddpking  from  his  his  height. 
The  day  had  (hortenM,  to  prolong  the  night : 
Theiengthen'd  night  gave  length  of  mifciy  ^ 
Both  to  the  captive  lover  and  the  free ; 
For  Palamon  in  endlefs  prifon  mourns. 
And  Arcite  forfeits  life  if  he  returns : 
The  baniihM  never  hopes  his  love  to  fee, 
Nor  hopes  the  captive  lord  his  liberty  : 
*ris  hard  to  fay  who  fuflfcrs  greater  pains  : 
One  fees  \m  love,  but  cannot  break  his  chains  • 
One  free,  and  all  his  motions  uncontrourd, 
I  Beholds  whatever  he  would*  bat  what  he  W(ml4 

behold. 
Judge  as  you  pleafe  ;  for  I  will  hafte  to  tell 
What  fortune  to  the  banifii'd  knight  befeL 
When  Ardte  was  to  Thebes  retum*d  again. 
The  loft  of  her  he  lov'd  renew'd  hi<  pain ; 
What  could  be  worfe,  than  never  more  to  fee 
His  life,  his  foul,  hSs  charming  Cmily  ? 
He  rav*d  with  all  the  madnefs.  of  defoatr. 
He  roar*d,  he  beat  his  breaft,  he  tore  his  hair. 
Dry  forrow  in  his  ftupid  eyes  appears. 
For,  wanting  nourifljment,  he  wanted  tein  t 
His  eye-balls  in  their  hollow  (bckets  fink. 
Bereft  of  fleep,  heloaths  his  meat  and  driok. 
He  ^ifithers  at  his  heart,  and  looks  as  wan 
As  the  pale  fpeiftre  of  a  murderM  man : 
That  pale  turns  yellow,  and  his  face  receivt^ 
The  faded  bueof  faplefs  boxen  leaves : 
In  folitary  groves  he  pakes  his  moan, 
Walks  early  out,  and  ever  is  alone : 
Nor,  mix'd  in  mirth,  m  youthful  pleafurei  ihsrei^ 
But  fighs  when  fongs  and  inftruments  he  hears. 
His  fpirits  are  fo  low,  his  voice  u  drown'd. 
He  hears  as  from  afar,  or  in  a  fwooo. 
Like  the  deaf  murmurs  of  a  diftint  found  : 
Uncomb*d  hb  locks,  and  fqualid  his  attire. 
Unlike  the  trim  of  love  and  gay  defire  : 
But  full  of  mufeful  mopings,  which  prefage 
The  lofs  of  reafon,  and  conclude  in  rage. 
This  when  he  had  endur'd  a  year  and  more. 
Now  wholly  chang'd  from  what  be  rr^  before^ 
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It  ha]^peii*d  titace,  that,  ilttmbering  as  he  lay, 
tie  dream'd  (hit  dreani  began  at  break  of  day) 
That  Hermes  o*er  his  head  in  air  appeared. 
And  with  fofc  Words  his  drooping  fpirits  cheer*d : 
His  hat,  adorned  li^ith  wings,  difctos*d  the  Ood, 
And  an  his  hand  he  bore  the  fleep^compeliing  rod: 
finch  as  he  feem^d,  when^  at  his  ftre's  coiixmaod. 
On  Argns*  head  he  laid  the  fnaky  wand. 
Ariie,  be  faid,  to  con^ef  ing  Athens  go, 
There  £ate  appoints  an  end  to  aU  my  woe. 
The  fright  awakenM  Arcite  with  a  ftart, 
Againft  his  bofom  bouncM  his  heaving  heart  { 
JQot  foon  he  laid,  with  fcarce-recover'd  breatbi 
And  thither  will  I  go,  to  meet  my  deaths 
Sore  to  be  ilain ;  but  death  is  my  deiire, 
Since  in  Emelia't  fight  I  (hall  expire. 
By  chance  he  fpy*d  a  mirror  WhUe  he  f^ke, 
•And  gazing  there  beheld  his  alterM  look ; 
Wondering,  he  ftw  his  features  and  his  hue 
So  much  were  changed,  that  fcarce  himfelf  hie 

knew. 
A  Indden  thought  then  ftarting  in  his  mind. 
Since  I  in  Arcite  cannot  Arcite  ^nd. 
The  world  nuy  fearch  in  vain  with  all  their  eyes. 
But  never  penetrate  through  &ik  difgutfe. 
Thanks  to  the  change  which  grief  and  ficknelii 

la  low  eibte  I  may  fecurely  live. 
And  fiee  unknown  my  miftrefs  day  by  day. 
He  laid  ;  and  doth*d  himfelf  in  coarfe  array ; 
A  hbonring  hind  in  ihew ;  then  forth  he  went. 
And  to  th'  Athenian  towers  hik  journey  bent : 
One  fi|oire  attended  in  the  fame  difguife, 
Made  coafciotts  of  his  mailer's  cntejrprilei 

Vot.  VI. 


N  D  AkClf  A.  ^ts 

ArrivM  at  Athens,  fopn  Kc  cimis  io  cbnrt, 
Unknown,  iinque(lion*d,  in  that  thick  reibrt : 
Protferiog  for  hire  his  fervice  at  the  gate. 
To  drudge,  draw  i^ater,  and  to  rhn  or  wilt* 

So  fair  befel  him,  that  for  little  gain 
He  (brv*d  at  firft  Amelia's  chamberlain ; 
And,  watchful  all  advantages  to  fpy. 
Was  dill  at  hand,  and  in  hii  mafter*s  eye  ; 
And  as  his  bones  were  big,  and  finews  ftrodgi 
Refus'd  no  toil  thit  could  to  llaires  belong ; 
But  from  deep  wells  with  engines  water  dreW| 
And  us*d  his  noble  hands  the  wood  to  hew* 
He  pafs'd  a  year  at  leaft  attending  thtit 
On  £mi]y,  and  call'd  Philoftratus. 
But  never  was  there  man  of  hi^  degree 
So  much  edecm'di  £o  well  belov'd  as  het 
So  gentle  of  condition  was  he  known. 
That  through  the  court  hi«  courtcfy  was  bltflHti 
All  think  him  Worthy  oi  a  greater  place. 
And  recommend  hint  to  the  royal  grace  : 
That,  ezerci8*d  within  a  higher  fpbere, 
His  virtues  more  confpicuous  might  appeir. 
Thus  by  the  general  voice  vrzi  Arcite  prais  ct| ' 
And  by  great  Thefeus  to  high  favour  rais*d  x 
Among  his  menial  ibrVants  firft  enroll'd. 
And  largely  entertain*d  with  fums  of  gold  t 
Bcildes  what  fecretly  from  Thebes  was  ient| 
Of  his  own  income,  and  his  annual  rent : 
This  well  employ *d,  he  purchas'd  friends  and  ttbit^ 
But  cautioufly  conceal'd  from  whence  it  came. 
Thus  for  three  years  he  lit'd  with  large  increafS^i 
hi  arms  of  honour,  and  efteem  in  peace ; 
To  Thefeus*  perfon  he  was  ever  near ; 
And  Thefcus  for  bis  virtues  held  hioi  dtan 
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W^aiLr  Arcite  B^m  In  BlHt,  the  fiofy  turns 
Where  hopeleTs  Palamon  in  prifon  mourns. 
For  ^  long  years  immur*d,  the  captiTe  knight 
Had  dragg'd  his  chains,  and  fcarcely  iasn  the 
Loft  lihcRy,  and  lore,  at  once  he  here :       light : 
His  priCbn  pkin*d  him  much,  his  paffion  more  t 
Nor  dares  ht  hope  his  fetters  to  remove. 
Nor  ever  wiflies  to  be  free  £rom  lore. 

But  when  the  fiith  reroWing  year  was  ran. 
And  Mav  within  the  Twins  receiv'd  the  fan* 
Were  it  oy  chance,  or  forceful  defHny, 
Which  forms  in  caufcs  firft  whate'er  (hall  be, 
Affifted  by  a  friend,  one  moonlefs  night. 
This  Palamon  from  prifon  took  his  flight : 
A  pleaiant  bererage  he  prepared  before 
Of  wine  and  honey  mix'd  with  added  ftore 
Of  opium ;  to  his  keeper  this  he  brought. 
Who  fwallow'd  unaware  the  fleepy  draught. 
And  fhor'd  fecure  till  morn,  his  fenfcs  bound 
In  flumber,  and  in  long  oblivion  drown'd. 
8hort  was  the  night,  and  careful  Palamon 
ionght  the  next  covert  e*er  the  riling  fun* 


A  thick  fpread  foreft  near  the  city  lay. 

To  this  with  lengthcn'd  ftrides  he  took  hi*  way 

(For  far  he  could  not  fly,  and  fear*d  the  day). 

Safe  from  purfuit,  he  meant  to  fhun  che  light,  > 

Till  the  brown  Ihadows  of  the  friendly  night      > 

To  Thebes  might  favour  his  intended  flight,      j 

When  to  bis  country  come,  his  next  defign 

Was  all  the  Theban  race  in  arms  to  join. 

And  war  on  Theieus,  tiU  he  loft  his  life. 

Or  won  the  beanteous  Emily  to  wife. 

Thus  while  his  thoughts  the  lingering  dajbeguik. 

To  gentle  Arcite  let  us  turn  our  ftile ; 

Who  little  dreamt  how  nigh  he  was  to  care. 

Till  treacherous  fonune  caught  him  in  the  fbare. 

The  morning-lark,  the  mei^Dger  of  day. 

Saluted  in  her  fong  the  morning  gray ; 

And  foon  the  fun  arofe  with  beams  fo  bright. 

That  all  th'  horizon  langh*d  to  fee  the  joyofosfi^; 

He  with  his  tepid  rays  the  tofe  renews. 

And  licks  the  drooping  leaves,  and  dries  die  devrt| 

When  Arcite  left  his  bed,  refolv*d  to  pay 

Obfervance  to  the  month  of  merry  May  i 
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Forth  in  hit  ^cry  (Iced  hctimci  he  rode, 
That  fcarcely  prints  the  turf  on  which  he  trod  : 
At  eafehe  fccm'd,  and,  prancing  o*cr  the  plains, 
TnroM  only  to  the  grove  his  horfe's  reins. 
The  grove  I  nam'd  hefore  ;  and,  lighted  there, 
A  ^oodhine  garland  fought  to  crown  his  hair  ; 
Then  tnm*d  his  fiacc  againfl  the  riiing  day, 
And  rai5*d  his  voice  to  welcome  in  the  May. 
For  thee,  fwect  month,  the  groves  green  li- 
veries wear, 
If  not  the  firft,  the  faircft  of  the  ^ear  ; 
For  thee  the  Graces  lead  the  dancing  hours. 
And  Nature's  ready  pencil  paints  the  flowers: 
Wtol  thy  (hort  reign  \%  paft,  the  feveriih  fun 
The  iuhry  rropic  fears,  and  moves  m<»rc  flowly  on. 
So  may  thy  tender  hln/foras  fear  no  blight, 
K or  gnats  with  venomM  teeth  thy  tendrils  bite. 
As  thou  fhalt  guide  my  wandering  feet  to  find 
The  fragrant  greens  I  feek  my  brows  to  bind. 
His  TOWS  addrels'd,  within  the  grove  he") 
ftray'd,  [ 

Till  fate,  or  fortune,  nttr  the  place  convey'd 
His  ((eps  where  fecret  ^alamon  was  laid. 
Fnll  little  thought  of  him  tlic  gentle  knight,     * 
Who,  flying  death,  had   there   conceal 'd  his 

flight. 
In  breaks  and  brambles  hid,  and  (hunning  mor- 
tal fight : 
And  lefs  he  knew  him  for  his  hated  foe,  . 
But  fearM  him  as  a  man  he  did  not  know. 
Bat  as  it  has  been  faid  of  ancien^year<i, 
That  fields  are  full  of  eyes,  and  woods  have  ears ; 
For  this  the  wife  are  ever  on  their  g^iard, 
For,  anforefeen,  they  fay,  is  unprepar'd. 
ITncaarious  Arcite  thought  himfdif  alone, 
And  Icis  than  all  fnfpeded  Palamon, 
Who  Udening  heard  him,  while  he  fcarch*d  the 

grove,     , 
And  loudly  fung  his  ronndelay  of  love  : 
But  on  the  fuddeo  (lopp'd,  and  illent  (lood, 
As  ioyers  ofceh  mufe,  and  change  their  mood ; 
Now  high  as  heaven,  and, then  as  low  as  hell; 
Now  up,  Qow  down,  as  backets  in  a  well : 
For  VeDBS,  like  her  day,  will  change  her  cheer,' 
And  feldom  (hall  Vft  fee  a  Friday  dear. 
Thus  Arcite,  having  fung,  with  a^cr'd  hue 
Sonic  op  the  ground,  and  from,  his  bofom  drew 
A  dcfperaie  figh,  aci^uiing  Heaven  and  Fate, 
And  angry  Jonu's  unrelenting  hate. 
Cursed  be  t1>e  day  when  ^ril  I  did  appear ;         '\ 
jLet  it  be  blotted  from  the  kalendar.  / 

ijcSi  it  poUnte  the  moAth,  and  poilbn  all  the  \x 
year.  J 

StUl  will  the  jealou9  Queen  purfuc  our  race  ? 
Cadmi^  is  dead,  the  Theban  city  was : 
Yet  ccafes  not  her  hate ;  for  all  who  come 
from  Cadmus  are  involvM  in  Cadcpus*  dooxn. 
1  (blfer  for  my  blood  :  unjuH  decree ! . 
That  pofiiflies  another^s  crime  in  me. 
In  mean  -eftate  I  fcrve  my  mortal  foe. 
The  man  who  caos*d  my  country**  overthrow. 
Tliis  is  Dot  all ;  for  Juno,  to  my  ihame, 
tioa  forc'd  me  to  forfake  my  former  name ; 
Ar dte  I  was,  Pbilofh-atiit  I  am. 


That  Mt  of  heaven  is  all  my  enemy  :• 

^fars  ruin*d  Thebes ;  hi^  mother  ruin*d  me. 

Of  all  the  royal  race  remains  but  one 

B^des  myfclf,  th*  unhappy  Palamoti, 

Whom  Thcfeus  holds  in  bonds»  and  will  not  free; 

Witl^qut  a  crime,  except  hib  kin  to  me. 

Vet  (hefe,  and  all  thp  rc(l,  I  could  endure  ; 

But  Love's  a  malady  without  a  cure ;  | 

Fierce  Love  ban  piei'cM  me  with  his  fiery  dart, 

H*  flres  within,  ahd'hiifes  at  my  heart. 

Your  eyes,  fair  Emily,  my  fate  purfue ; 

I  fufTfr  for  fhe  reft,  I  die  for  you. 

Of  fuch  a  Goddefs  no  time  leaves  record. 

Who  burnM  the  temple  \^hcre  (he  was  ador*d  : 

And  let  it  burn,  I  never  will  complain, 

Fteaji'd  with  my  fufferings,  if  yon  knew  my  pain. 

At  this  a  fickly  qualm  his  hean  aflail'd. 
His  ears  run^  inward,  ^nd  his  fenfes  fdil'd. 
No  word  mifs'd  Palamon  cf  all  he  fpokc. 
But  fodn  to  deadly  pale  he  chang'd  his  look : 
f^e  trcntbled  evcrj'  limb,  and  felt  a  fmart. 
As  if  cold  fteel  had  glided  through  his  heart ; 
No  Ioniser  l>aid,  but  {larting  from  his  place, 
DifovcrM  ilood>  and  (hew*d  his  hoftilc  face  : 
Falfc  traitor  Arcite,  traitor  to  thy  bipod, 
Bound  by  thy  facred  oath  to  feck  my  good, 
l4ow  art  thou  found  forcf worft,  for  Emily ; 
And  dar*ft  attempt  her  love,  for  whom  .1  die. 
So  haft  thou  cheated  Thefeus  with  a  wile, 
Againft  thy  vow,  returning  to  beguile 
Under  a  borrowM  name,  as  falfe  t&  me. 
So  falfc  tliou  art  to  him  who  fet  thee  tree  : 
But  reft  affur'd,^  that  either  thou  ftialt  die. 
Or  elfe  renounce  thy  claim  in  Emily  : 
Por,  though  unarm'd  I  am,  and  (frceM  by  chance) 
And  here  without  my  fword,  or  pointed  lance : 
Hope  ifot,  bafc  man,  unqueftiohM  hence  to  go, 
,  For  I  am  Palamon,  rhy  mortal  foe. 

Arcite,  who  heard  his  tale,  and  knew  the  man^ 
His  fword  un(hearh*d,  and  fiercely  thus  began  : 
Now  by  the  Gods  who  govern  heaven  above, 
\|l^ert  thou  not  weak  with  hunger,  mad  with  love. 
That  woid  had  beep  thy  laft,  or  in  this  grove 
This  hand  ihould  fi)rce  thee  to  renounce  thy  love* 
The  furcty  which  I  gave  thee,  I  4cfy  : 
Fool,  not  to  know  tiiat  love  endures  i 
And  Jove  hut  laughs  at  lovers, i 
Know  I  will  fervc  the  fair  in  thy  dcfpight ; 
But  fince  thou  art  my  kirifblan,  and  a  knight. 
Here,  have  my  faith,  to-morrow  in  this  grove 
Our  arms  (haU  plead  the  titles  of  our  love : 
And  Heaven  fo  help  my  right,,  as  t  alone 
Will  come,  and  keep  the  cattle  and  quarrel  botlij 

unknown ;  ^ 

With  arms  of  proof  both  for  myfdf  and  thee  \ 
Choofe  thou  the  beib,  and  leave  the  worft  to  me. 
And,  that  at  better  cafe  thou  may*ft  abide, 
-Bedding  and  clothes  I  will  this  night  provide. 
And  needful  fuftenance,  that  thou  may*ft  be 
A  conqueft  better  won,  and  worthy  me.  . 
Hi4  promife  Palamon  accepts ;  but  pray'd. 
To  keep  it  better  thair  the  firft  he  made. 
Thus  fair  they  parted  till  the  morrow's  dawn^ 
For  each  had  Md  his  plighted  faith  to  poiwa^ 
P4 
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fndurcs  no  tie,    ^    V- 
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Oh  hoTt !  thou  fteroly  doft  thy  power  nuuncaioy 
And  wilt  ^  bears  rival  in  thy  reign, 
Tynuitrand  thou  all  fellowihip  difdain. 
lius  wat  in  Arcitc  prov*d,  and  Palaraon  j 
Both  in  defpair,  yet  each  would  love  alone. 
A^te  retum'd,  and,  as  in  honour  ty*d. 
His  foe  with  bedding  and  with  food  fupply*d ; 
Then,  e*er  the  day,  two  fuits  of  armour  fought. 
Which  borne  before  him  ob  hi»ileed  He  brought :. 
Both  were  of  ihining  fteel,    and-  wrought  il) 

pure. 
At  might  the  ftroHesof  two  fuch  arms  endure, 
^ow,  at  the  time,,  and  m  th*  appoimed  place. 
The  challenger  and  challenged,  face  to  face. 
Approach ;  each  other  front  afar  they  knew. 
And  from  afar  their  hatred  chang'd  their  hue. 
Sd'itands  the  Thracian  herdfmanwich  his  fpear,  . 
Full  in  the  gap,  and  Hopes  the  bunted  bear, 
Ard  hears  him  ruftling  in  the  wood,  and' fees 
His  courfe  at  diftance  by  the  bending  trees ; 
And  thinks,  here  cotnes  my  mortal  enemy^ 
And  either  he  mud  fall  in  fights  or  I  : 
This  while  he  thinks,.hc  lift»  aloft  his  dart ;       > 
A  generous  chllnefs  feizcs  every  part :  t 

The  Veins  pour  back  the  blood  and  fortify  the  f 

heart.  J 

Thus  pale  they  meet;  their  eyc9  with  fury 

burn; 
Kone' greets;  for  none  the  greeting  wDliieturn  : 
But  in  dim  furlineft,  each  ami'd  with  care 
IHs  foe  profeft,  as  brother  of  the  war : 
Then  both,  no  moment  loft,  at  once  advance 
Againft  eaich  otfier,  arm*d  with  (Word  and  hnce  ; 
They  lalH,  they  foin,  they  pafs,  they  ftrivc  to  bore 
Their  corlUts,  and  the  thinned  parts  explore. 
Thus  two  long  hours  in  equal  arms  they  ftood. 
And  wounded,  wound  {  till  both  were  bath*d  in 

blood  ; 
And  not  a  foot  of  ground  Had  either  got, 
Xs  if  the  world  depended  on  the  fpot. 
Fell  Arcite  like  an  angry  tiger  far*d. 
And  like  a  lion  Palamon  appearM : 
Ot  as  two  boars  whom  love  to  battle  draws. 
With  riling  bridles,  and  with  frothy  jaws. 
Their  adverfe  breads  with  tuiks  oblique  they 

wi>und ; 
With  grants  and  groans  the  forcd  rings  around. 
Sb  fought  the  kuights,  and  fighting  mud  abide, 
Till  Fate  an  umpire  fends  their  didercnco  to  deffide. 
Tiie  power  that  mioiflers  to  God's  decrees. 
And  executes  on  earth  what  heaven  fare  fees, 
Caird  Providence,  or  Chance,  or  Fatal  Sway, 
Gomes  with  refidlels  force,  and  finds*  or  makefr 

her  way. 
Nor*kings,  nor  nations,' nor  united  power, 
Onemomettt  can  retard  th'  appohrtod  hour. 
Ahd  fome  one  da/,  fome  wondrous  chance  appeart,. 
Which  happen 'd  not  in  centttt4es  of  years : 
For  fOrc,  whate*er  we  mortals  hate,  or  love. 
Or  hepe,  or  fear,  depends  on  powers  above  y 
They  move  our  appetites  to  good  or  ill. 
And  by  forefight  neceffitate  the  will, 
lb  Thefeus  this  appears ;  whofe  youthful  joy. 
Wafr'beadt  of  chace  in  fored»ao  dedroy« 


This  gentle  knight,  infpir*d  by  jolly  M^, 

Forfook  his  eafy  couch  at  early  day. 

And  to  the  wood  and  wilds  purfued  hi»  way. 

BefTde  him  rode  Hippolita  the  queen. 

And  Emily  attir'd  in  Lively  green, 

WitH  homs^  and  hounds,  and  all  the  tuneful  cryv 

To  fiimt  a  royal  hart  wHhin  the  covert  nigh : 

And  as  he  foUow^d  Mars  before,  fb  now 

Ho  ferres  the  goddels  of  the  filver  bow.. 

The  way  that  Theftus  took  was  to  the  wood* 

Where  the  two  knights  is  cruel  battle  ftood  : 

The  lawn  on  which  they  fought,,  th'  ap]|oiiited 

place 
Tn  which  th*' uncoupled  hounds  began  the  chftce. 
Thither  fonh-right  he  rode  to  roufe  the  prey,. 
That  ihadcd  by  the  fern  in  harbour  lay : 
And,  thence  diflodg'd,  was  wont  to  leave  thewood^ 
For  open  fields,  and  croft  the  crydal  flood. 
Approached,,  and  looking  underneath  the  ftiBt 
He  (aw  proud  Arcite,.  and  fierce  Palamon, 
In  mortal  battle  doubhng  blow  on  blow. 
Like  lightening  flam*d  their  faolchions  to  and  friv 
And  fliot  a  dreadfol  gleam ;  fo  drong  they  ftreok,. 
There  feem'd  lefs  force  required  to  fell  an  oak: 
He  ga2*d  with  wonder  on  their  equal  might, 
Look'd  eager  on,  but  knew  not  either  ko^t'; 
Refulv'd  to  learn,,  he  fparr'd  his  fiery  deed 
With  goring  rowels  to  provoke  his  fpced.. 
The  minute  ended  that  began-the  race. 
So  foon  he  was  betwixt  them  on  the  placed 
And  with  his  fword  unlheath'd,  on  pain  of  life' 
Commands  both  combatants  to  ceaie  tbdr  drife  r' 
Then  with  imperious  tone  purdies  his  threat ; 
What  are  you  ?  why  in  arms  together  met  ? 
How  dares  your  oridc  preAimc  againd  my  lawt* 
As  in  a  lifted  field  to  fight  your  caufc  ? 
Unmaik*d  tho  royal  grant ;  no  marflial  by, 
A^  knightly  require ;  nor  judge  to  try  ? 
Then  Palamon,  with  fcarce  rccover'd  breath,. 
Thus  hady  ^oke :   We  both  deferve  the  death,. 
And  both  would  die ;  for  look  the  world  around^ 
A  pair  fo  wrttchcd  is  not  to  be  found. 
Our  life's  a  load ;  encumber M  with  the  charge^ 
Wc  lung  to  ftt  ih*  imprift»i)'d  f»)ul  at  large. 
Now,  as  thou  arc  a'fovortign  judge,  decree 
The  rightful  doom  of  death  to  him  and  me, 
I^et  neither  fini  thy  grace ;  frr  grace  is  crueltyv 
Me  ffrd,  O  kill  me  fird,  and  cure  my.  woe ; 
Then  (heath  the  fword  of  judice  on  my  foe  : 
Or  kill  him  fird  ;  for  when  his  nan>e  is  heard^. 
He  forcitiod  will  receive  his  due  reward. 
Arcite  of  Thebes  i*  he ;  thy  morul  foe  : 
On  whom  thy  grace  did  liberty  bsdow ; 
But  fird  contra(^ed,  that  if  ever  £>>und 
By  day  or  night  upon  th'  Athenian  ground,. 
His  head  (bould  pay  the  forfeit ;  fee  return *d 
The  perxur'd  knight^  his  oath  and  honour  fcom'JL 
For  this  is  he,,  who,  with  a  borrow  *d  name 
And  proffer'd  fervice,  to  thy  palace  came. 
Now  call'd  Philodratus  :  retain 'd  by  thee,. 
A  traitor  truded,.and  in  high  degree, 
,  Afpiring  to  the  bed  of  beauteous  Emily. 
My  part  remains ;  from  Thebes  my  birth  I  o«b» 
And  caH'myfclf  th'  unhappy  Palamon. 
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Thiok  me  not  Hke  that  maa ;  fince  no  difgrace 
'Cka  force  me  to  renounce  the  honour  of  my-race. 
Know  me  for  what  I  am  :  I  broke  my  chain, 
Nor  promised  I  thf  prifoner  to  remain ; 
The 'lave  of  liberty  with  life  is  given. 
And  life  itfelf  tU*  inferior  gift  of  Heaven. 
Tho»  without  crime  1  fled ;  but  farther  \now^ 
Twich  this  Ardte  am  thy  mortal  foe ; 
Then  give  me  death,  lince  I  thy  life  porfue^ 
For  iaf^nard  of  thyfelf,  death  is  my  due. 
More  wooldft  thou  luiow  i  I  love  bright  Enulgr, 
And  Sot  her  fake  and  io  her  light  will  die : 
fiot  kill  my  rival  too ;  for  he  no  lefs  ^ 

DdcrrcB ;  and  1  thy  righteous  doom  will  blefs,  > 
Aflur*d  that  \^hst  1  lofe,  he  never  fhall  pofledk  3 
To  this  reply'd  the  ftern  Athenian  -prince, 
And  dauxhf  fmiTd,  la  owning  your  offence. 
Too  judge  yoorliBlf ;  and  I  but  keep  record 
In  place  of  law,  while  yeu  pronounce  the  word. 
Tdce  yoor  defert,  the  death  you  have  decreed ; 
1  Cni  your  doom,  and  ranfy  ihe  deed  i 
By  K^trs,  the  patron  of  ray  arms,  you  die. 
He  {aid ;  dumb  lorrow  feizM  the  ftanders-by. 
The  ^ueen  above  the  reft,  by  nature  good, 
(The  pAttem  fonn'd  of  perf^  womanhood  ) 
far  tender  pitj  wept :  when  Ihe  began. 
Through  the  bright  quire  th*  infcdious  virtue  ran« 
All  dropt  their  tears,  cv^n  the  contended  maid : 
And  thus  among  themfelves  they  foftly  iaid  : 
What  cyesxan  foifer  this  unworthy  fight ! 
Two  youths  of  royal lilood,  renowned  in  fight. 
The  Biafterihip  di  heaven  in  face  and  mindi« 
And  Uyveri,  far  beyond  their  Taithldfs  kind  : 
See  tbetr  wide  ibeamiag  wounds;  they  neither 

eame 
For  pride  of  empire,  nor  deQrt  of  lame : 
KJnga  fight  for  luogdoms,  madmen  for  applaute  : 
$tt  love  for  love  alone ;  that  crowns  the  Inverts 

caide. 
This  thought,  which  ever  bribes  die  beauteous  kind, 
^■ch  pity  -wrought  in  every  lady^s  mind. 
They  left  their  ftceds,  and  profirate  on  the  place, 
From  the  fierce   king,   implored   th*   oftenders 

grace. 
He  pans*d  a  while,  ftood  filent  in  his  mood 
(For  yet  Ins  rage  was  boiliog  in  his  blood) ; 
fiat  iooo  his  tender  mind  th*  imprcfiion  felt, 
(As  iidfteft  metals  arc  not  flow  to  meh 
And  pity  fooneft  rons  in  fofteA  minds)  ? 
Then  f^ons  with  faimfelf ;  and  firft  b«  finds 
His  pafilon  caft  a  miQ  beibre  Hk  fenfs. 
And  either  made,  or  magnifyM  th*  ofience. 
Offence!  Of  wfaatf  lo  whom?  who  jud£*d  the 

caufe  ? 
The  yrifoncr  freed  himfclf  by  nature's  laws  : 
Born  ^cc,  he  fought  Wis  ri^ht :  the  man  he  freed 
Was  pcrjur'd,  but  his  Uvc  exoisM  the  deed : 
1  h'M  pondering,  he  loc^Vd  under  with  hii  eyes. 
And  faw  the  women's  tears,  and  heard  their  cries; 
Which  mov*d  compailion  more,  he  fh^ok  hisheadi^ 
And  foftly  fighing  to  hmifclf  he  faid  : 

Carfe  on  th*  unpardoning  prince,  whom  tears 

can  draw 
T#  00  rcmor£e  i  who  niles  by  j^iosi  law  i 


^^ 


And  deaf  to  prayers,  by  no  fubmilfion  bowM, 
Rends  all  alike ;  the  penitent,  and  proud  : 
At  this,  with  look  ferene,  he  raised  hif^  head ; 
Heafon  refumM  her  place,  and  paifion  fled ; 
Then  thus  aloud  he-fpbke':  The  power  of  love. 
In  earth,  and  feas,  and  air,  and  4ieaven •above. 
Rules,  unratified,  with  an  avtrfu]  nod  \ 
By  daily  miracles  declared  a  God  : 
"He  blinds  the  wife,  giv«  eye-fight  to  the  blind^ 
And  moulds  and  ftamps  anew  the  lover's  mind. 
Behold  that  Arcite  and  this  Palamon, 
Freed  from  my  fetters,  and  io  fafeQr  gone. 
What  Moder'd  either  in  their  native  foil 
At  cafe  to  reap  the  harvcft  of  <heir  toil ; 
•But  Love,  their  lord,  did  othcru'ife  ordain. 
And  brought  them  in  their  own  de(pite  again. 
To  fufi*er  death  defenf*d ;  io  well  ihcyluiow, 
'Tis  in  my  power,  and  I  their  deadly  foe ; 
The  .proverb  holds,  that  to  be  wife  and  k^re, 
4s  hardly  gFanted  to  ^e  Gods  above. 
See  how  the  madmen  bleed-:  behold  the  ^ns 
With  wfuch  their  mailer,  lidve,   rewards  their 
JFor'fevcn  long  years,  on  duty  every  day,    [pains^ 
JLo  their  obedience,  and  their  monarcK's  pay  ; 
Yet,  as  in  duty  bound,  they  ferve  him  on  ; 
And,  aik  the  <fools,  they  think  it  wifely  done ; 
Nor  eafe,  nor  wealth*  nor  Hfe  iffclf  regard. 
For  'tis  their  malim,  X.ove  is  love's  reward. 
This  is  not  all^  the  fair  for  whom  tliey  ilrove 
Nor  knew  before,  nor  could  fvfpo<%  tlicir  love. 
Nor  thou^t,  when  (he  beheld  the  fight  from  far. 
Her  bbauty  was  ih^  occafion  of  the  war. 
But  fure  a  general  doom  on  man  is  pad. 
And  all  are  fools  and  lovers,  firft  or  lafl : 
This  both  by  others  and  nxyfelf  I  know. 
For  1  have  fcrv*d  their  fovereign  long  a^o  ; 
Oft  have  been  caught  within  the  winding  train*^ 
Of  female  fnares,  and  fdt  the  lover's  pain,  / 

And  lettm'*d  how  far  the  God  oan  human  lieartsT 

conftrain.  j 

To  this  remembrance,  and  the  prayers  of  thofe 
Who  for  th*  ofiending  Y^uriors  intcrpofe, 
I  give  their  forfeit  lives ;  on  this  accord. 
To  do  meliomage  as  their  fovereign  loid; 
And  as  my  vafTals,  to  -their  utmoft  might, 
Aflift  my  pcrfon,  and  aflcrt  my  right. 
This  ireely  fworn,  the  knights  their  grace  oh* 

tain'd. 
Then  thus  the  king  \a%  fecret  thoughts  ei^ain^d^ 
\i  wealth,  or  honour,  or  a  royal  race. 
Or  each,  or  all,  may  win  a  lady's  grace. 
Then  either  of  you  knights  may  well  deferve 
A  princefs  born ;  and  fuch  is  (he  you  ferve  : 
For  Emily  is  fifter  to  the  trown, 
And  but  too  well  to  both  her  beauty  known  ; 
But  ftiould  you  combat  till  you  both  were  dead» 
Two  lovers  cannot  Ihare  a  fingle  bed  : 
As  therefore  both  arc  equal  in  degree. 
The  lot  of  both  be  left  to  deft  in  y. 
Now  hear  th*  award,  and  happy  may  it  prove 
To  her,  and  him  who  heft  defcrves  bcr  love  ? 
Depart' fram  hence  in  peace,  and  free  as  air, 
Search  the  wide  world,  and  where  you  plcalc 

repair; 

Piij 
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But  on  the  day  when  tJ.is  returning  fun 
To  the  fame  point  through  every  fign  has  run. 
Then  each  of  you  his  hundred  knights  (hall  bring, 
Jd  royal  lifts,  to  fight  before  the  king ; 
And  then  the  knight,  "whoni  fate  oy  happy  chance 
Shall  with  his  friends  to  vjAory  advance, 
And  grace  his  arms  fo  far  inequal  fight. 
From  out  the  bars  to  force  his  oppofite. 
Or  kill,  or  wake  him  recreant  on  the  plain, 
The  prize  of  Talour  and  <rf  love  (hall  gain  ; 
The  vanquiih*d  party  (hall  their  claim  relcafe, 
And  the  long  jarft  conclude  in  lading  peace. 
The  charge  be  mine  t*  adorn  the  chofcn"  ground, 
The  theatre  of  war,  for  champions  fo  rcnown'd  ; 
And  take  the  patron's  place  of  either  knight,    "X 
With  eyes  impartial  to  bchi»ld  the  light ;  / 

And  heaven  of  me  fo  judge  as  1  ihall  judge  JT 
aright.  J 

If  both  are  fati-fied  with  this  accord, 
Swear  by  the  law«  of  knighthood  on  my  fword. 
Who  now  but  Palamon  exults  with  joy  ? 
And  raviih'd  Arcite  feems  to  touch  the  (ky : 
The  whole  afl^bled  troop  was  pleasM  as  well, 
Extol  th'  award,  ind  on  their  knees  they  fell 
To  blcfs  the  gracious  king.    The  knights  with, 
leave  '  [ceivc; 

Departing  firom  the  place,  his  laft  commands  re* 
On  Emily  with  equad  ardour  look. 
And  from  her  eyes  their  infpiration  toolc. 
From  thence  to  Thebes*  old  walls  purfue  their  way, 
£ach  to  provide  his  champions  for  the  day. 

It  might  be  deem*d  on  our  hiftorian's  part. 
Or  too  much  negligence,  or  want  of  art, 
Jf  he  forgot  the  vsuft  magnificence 
Of  royal  Thcfeu?,  and  his  large  expcnce. 
JEie  firft  inclos'd  for  lifts  a  level  ground, 
The  whole  circumference  a  mile  around ; 
The  form  was  circular  ;  and  all  without 
A  trench  was  funk,  to  moat  the  place  about, 
'M^thin  an  amphitheatre  appeared, 
Rtis*d.in  degrees;  to  fixty  paces  rear'd  : 
That  when  a  man  wa*  plac'd  ib  one  degree, 
Height  was  allow'd  for  him  above  to  ft-e. 

Eaft  ward  was  built  a  gate  of  marble  white ; 
The  like  adorn'd  the  weftem  oppofite. 
A  nobler  objed  than  this  fabric  was, 
Kome  never  faw ;  nor  of  fo  vaft  a  fpace  : 
For,  rich  with  fpoils  of  many  a  conqucr*d  land, 
Ail  arts  and  artifts  Thefeus  could  command  ; 
"Who  fold  for  hire,  or  wrought  for  better,  fame  j 
The  mafter-painters  and  the  carvers  came. 
So  rofe  within  the  compafs  of  the  year 
An  age's  work,  a  glorious  theatre. 
Then  o*er  its  eaflerri  gate  was  rais'd  above 
A  temple,  facred  to  the  queen  of  love; 
An  altar  ftood  below :    on  cither  hand    [wand. 
A  prieft  with  rofes  crown'd,  who  held  a  myrtle 

The  dome  of  Mars  was  on  the  gate  oppos'dj 
Aod  on  the  north  a  turret  was  incloit'd,    . 
Within  the  wall  of  alabaficr  white, 
.^nd  crimfon  coral  fur  the  queen  of  night. 
Who  takes  in  fylvan  fports  her  chafte  delight. 

Within  thefe  oratories  might  you  fee 
^ch  carvingS)  portraitures,  and  imagery : 
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Where  every  figure  to  the  life  exprcft 
The  godhead's  power  to  whom  it  was  addref^'d. 
In  Venus'  temple  on  the  fides  were  fccn 
The  broken  (lumbers  of  enamour'd  m<:n. 
Prayers  th^t  even  fpoke,  and  pity  fecm'd  to  call, 
And  ifiuing  fighs  that  fmok'd  along  the  walL 
Complaints,  and  hot  defines,  the  lover's  hell. 
And  fcalding  tears  that  wore  a  channel  where 

they  fell  :" 
And  all  around  were  n^iptial  bonds,  the  ties. 
Of  love's  a(rurance,  and  a  train  of  lies, 
That,  made  in  luft,  conclude  in  perjuries. 
Beauty,  and  youth,  and  weahh,  and  luxury. 
And  fpritely  hope,  and  (hort-enduring  joy  ; 
And  A>rceries  to  raife  th*  infernal  powers. 
And  figils  fram'd  in  pUnetary  hours  : 
£xpence,  and  after*thought,  and  idle  care. 
And  doubu  of  moteiy  hue,  and  dark  defpair ; 
Sufpicions,  and  fantaftical  furmife, 
ijLnd  jealoufy  fuffus'd,  with  jaundice  in  her  eyeS| 
Difcolouring  all  file  viewM,  in  uwny  drefs'd ;    ' 
Down-look'd,  and  with  a  cuckow  oh  her  fift. 
Oppos'd  to  her,  on  t*  other  fide  advance 
The  coftly  feaft,  the  carol,  and  the  dance, 
Min(^els,  and  mufic,  poetry,  and  play« 
And  balls  by  night,  aiM  tournaments  by  day. 
All  thefe  were  painted  on  the  wall,  and  more  : 
With  a(5^s  and  monuments  of  times  before  : 
And  others  added  by  prophetic  doom. 
And  lovers  yet  unborn,  and  loves  to  come  : 
For  there  th*  Tdalian  mount,  and  Citberon, 
The  court  of  Venus  was  in  colours  drawn  : 
Before  the  palace  gate,  in  carelefs  drefs, 
And  loofe  array,  fat  portrefs  Idlenefs: 
There,  by  the  fouiit,  NarcilTus  pin'd  alone;         J 
There  Samfon  was,  with  wifer  Solomon,  > 

And  all. the  mighty  names  by  Love  undone.       j 
Medea's  charms  were  there,  Circean  fealU, 
With   bowls  that   turn'd   enamuur'd   youths  to 

beafts. 
Here  might  be  feen,  that  beauty,  wealth,  and  wit, 
And  prowefs,  to  the  power  of  ir-ve  fiibmit : 
The  fpreadkig  fnare  for  all  mankind  is  laid ; 
And  lovers  all  betray,  and  are  bctray'd. 
The  Goddefs'  felf  fome  noble  hand  tad  wrought ; 
Smiluig  (he  feem'd,  and  iull  pf  pleafing  thought : 
From  ocean  as  (he  firft  began  to  rife, 
And  iinooth'd  the  ru^ed  feas  and  dearM  the 

(kies; 
She  trod  the  brine  all  bare  below  the  breafi. 
And  the  green  waves  but  illxonceal'd  the  reft; 
A  lute  (he  held,  and  on  her  head  was  fecn 
A  wreath  of  rofes  red,  and  myrtles  green  ; 
Her  turtles  fann'd  the  buxom  air  above ; 
And,  by  his  mother,  ftpod  an  infant  Love, 
With  wings  un^cdg'd;  his  eyes  were  banded 

'  o'er ; 

His  hands  a  bow,  his  bac)^  a  quiver  bore. 
Supply *d  with  axrows  bright  and  keen,  a  dcad< 

ly  ftore. 
Bat  in  the  dome  of  mighty  Mars  the  red 
With  difierent  figures  sUl  the  fides  were  fpre^  ^ 
This  temple,  lefs  in  form,  with  equal  gcacc. 
Was  imitative  of  the  firft  in  Thrace : 
6, 
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For  that  coM  region  was  the  loVM  ahdde, 
And  foTcreigD  manlibo  of  the  warrior  god. 
The  bndfcape  was  a  foreH  wide  and  bare; 
Where  bekhcr  beaft,  nor  homan  lund  repair ; 
The  fowl,  that  fcent  afar,  the  borders  fly, 
And  ihon  the  bitter  blaft,  and  wheel  about  the 

A  cake  of  fcurf,  lies  baking  on  the  ground, 
i^nd  prickly  ftubs,  inftead  of  trees,  are  found ; 
Or  Woods  with  knots  and  knares  deformM  and 
Headlefs  the  moft,  and  hidcons  to  behold :  [old  : 
A  rattling  tempeft  through  the  branches  went, 
That  llripp*d  them  bare,  and  one  fole  way  they 

bent. 
Hea-ven  iroze  abore,  fevere,  the  clouds  congeal. 
And  thrmigh  the  cryftal  vault  appeared  the  ftand- 

ing  hail. 
Such  was  the  face  without ;  a  mountain  ftood 
Threatening  from  high,  and  oTcrlook'd  the  wood : 
Beneath  the  lowring  brow,  and  on  a  bent. 
The  temple  ftood  of  Mars  armipotcnt : 
The  frame  of  bumiih'd  fteel,  that  caA  a  glare 
From  far,  and  ieem*d  to  thaw  the  freezing  air. 
A  ilrait  long  entry  to  the  temple  led, 
Blind  with  high  walls ;  and  horror  over  head : 
Thence  iflu'd  fuch  a  blaft,  and  hollow  roar. 
As  threaten 'd  from  the  hinge  to  heave  the  door ; 
lo  through  that  door,  a  northern  light  there 

ibone; 
Twaa  all  it  had,  for  windows  there  were  none. 
The  gate  vras  adamant ;  eternal  frame ! 
Which,   bew'd  by  Mars  himfclf,   from   Indian 

quarries  came. 
The  labour  of  a  god;  aad  all  idong 
Tough  iron  plates  were  clench'd  to  make  it  fbong. 
A  too  about  was  every  pillar  there ; 
A  poliih*d  mirror  ihonc  not  half  fo  clear. 
TJire  law  I  how  the  fecret  felon  wrought        "J 
And  treaiba  labouring  in  the  traitor's  thought :  / 
And  midwife  Time  the  ripen'd  plot  to  murder  f 

brought.  3 

There  the  red  anger  dar'd  the  pallid  fear ; 
Meat  ilood  bypocrify,  with  holy  leer ; 
Soft  (ntiling,  and  demurely  looking  down, 
Bst  hid  the  dagger  underneath  the  gown : 
Th*  aflaffinating  vrife,  the  houfehold  fiend ; 
And  far  the  bl^keft  there,  the  traitor-friend. 
On  t*  other  fide  there  ftoo4  defb*udion  bare; 
Uoponifh'd  rapine,  and  a  wafte  of  war. 
Cooteft,  with  (harpenM  tuiives,  in  cloifters  drawn, 
And  all  with  blood  befpread  the  holy  lawn. 
Loud  menaces  were  heard,  and  foul  difgrace. 
And  bawling  infamy,  in  language  bafe 
Tin  fiaife  was  Ic^  in  found,  and  filence  fled 

l4ace.  ^ 

The  flayer  of  himfelf  yet  faw  I  there, 
The  gore  congealed  was  clotted  in  his  hair : 
With  eyes  ha&  dos'd,  and  gaping  mouth  he  lay, 
And  grim,  as  when  he  hreath*d  his  fuUen  foul 

away. 
la  nudft  of  all  the  dome,  misfortune  fiite, 
And  gloomy  dticontent,  and  fell  debate. 
And  madneis  laughing  in  his  ireful  mood ; 
And  arm'd  complatnt  oo  theft ;  and  cries  of  blood. 


wn. 
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Thcrt  was  the  murdcr'd  corpfe,  in  covert  laiil. 
And  violent  death  in  thoufand  (hapes  difplayM  :^ 
The  city  to  the  foldicr*8  rage  refign*d  : 
Succefslefs  wars,  and  poverty  behind  : 
Ships  burnt  in  fight,  or  forcM  on  rocky  fliotes. 
And  the  ra(h  hunter  (Irangled  by  the  boars  : 
The  new-born  babe  by  nurfes  overlaid ; 
And  the  cook  caught  within  the  raging  fire  fie 
All  ills  of  Mar8*s  nature,  flame  and  (lieel ;  '  [madSy 
The  gafping  charioteer,  beneath  the  wheel 
Of  his  ovta  car ;  the  ruin*d  houfe  that  h\U 
And  intercepu  her  lord  betwixt  the  walls ; 
The  whole  divifion  that  to  Mars  pertains. 
All  trades  of  death  that  deal  in  fteel  far  gains. 
Were  there,  the  butcher,  armourer,  and  fmith^ 
Who  forges  fluu'pen'd  faulchions,  or  the  fcythe. 
The  fcarlet  conqneft  on  a  tower  was  plac*d, 
With  fliouts,  and  foldiers  acclamations  grac'd : 
A  pointed  fword  hung  threatening  o*er  his  head* 
SuftainM  but  by  a  flender  twine  of  thread. 
There  faw  I  MarVs  ides,  the  capitol. 
The  feer  in  vain  foretelling  Cxfar*s  fall; 
l*he  lad  triumvirs,  and  the  wars  they  move, 
And  Antony,  who  loft  the  world  for  love. 
Thefe,  and  a  thoufand  more,  the  fane  adorn ; 
Their  fates  were  painted  e*er  the  men  were  bom. 
All  copied  from  the  heavens,  and  ruling  force 
Of  the  red  ftar,  in  his  revolving  courfe. 
The  form  of  Mars  high  on  a  chariot  ftood. 
All  iheath*d  in  arms,  and  gruflSy  look*d  the  God  : 
Two  geomantic  figures  were  difplayM 
Above  his  head,  a  warrior  and  a  maid ; 
One  when  dire^  and  one  when  retrograde. 

Tir'd  with  deformities  of  death,  I  hafte 
To  the  third  temple  of  Diana  chafte. 
A  fylvan  fcene  with  various  greens  was  drawn. 
Shades  on  the  fides,  and  on  the  midft  a  lawn  : 
The  filver  Cynthia,  with  her  nymphs  around, 
Purfu'd  the  flying  deer,  the  woods  with  homt 

refound : 
Califto  there  ftood  manifeft  of  fliame. 
And,  tum*d  a  bear,  the  northern  ftar  became  : 
Her  fon  was  next,  and  by  peculiar  grace 
In  the^cold  circle  held  the  fecond  place : 
I'he  ftag  Adteon  in  the  ftream  had  fpy'd 
The  naked  huntrefs,  and,  for  feeing  dy*d : 
His  hounds,  unknowing  of  his  change,  purfue 
The  chace,  and  their  nUftaken  mafter  flew, 
r«neian  Daphne  too  was  there  to  fee, 
Apollo's  love  before,  and  now  his  tree  : 
Th'  adjoining  fane  th'  aflembled  Greeks  exprefs'd* 
And  hunting  of  the  Caledonian  beaft. 
Oenides*  valour,  and  his  envy'd  prise ; 
The  fatal  power  of  Aulanu*s  eyes ; 
Diana's  vengeance  on  the  vidor  (hewn. 
The  murdrefs  mother ;  and  confuming  fo^ ; 
The  Volfcian  queen  extended  on  the  plain ; 
The  treafon  punifli*d,  afid  the  traitor  flain. 
The  reft  were  various  huntings,  well  defign'd. 
And  favage  beafb  defb-oy'd,  of  every  kind. 
The  graceful  goddefs  was  arrayed  in  green ; 
About  her  feet  were  little  beagles  f 
That  watched  with  upward  eyes  t 
tl>eir  queen. 
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Her  Ifgv  were  biiikt|iV>  «nd  the  left  before ; 
Ip  z6t  to  dioot,  a  filver  bow  (he  bore. 
And  at  her  back  a  painted  quiver  -wore. 
She  trod  a  wczing  mooo,  tbat  fuon  would  wane. 
And  drinking  borrow'd  light,  be  ifiird  again  : 
With  downcad  eyet,  as  fec^g  to  fvnrcT' 
trhe  dark  dominions,  her  alternate  fway. 
Ipefore  her  flood  a  woman  in  her  throes. 
And  caird  Lucina*s  aid,  her  burden  to  difcloTe. 
All  the  painter  drew  with  fuch  command, 
TbfS  Ilatare  ijpa;^*4  thf  pencil  fro^i  lus  hand,^ 


Aiham'd  and  angry  that  his  srt  coiil4  ^^jpt 

And  mend  the  tonpres  of  a  mother's  pwn. 
Thefeus  beheld  the  fanes  of  crcrj  God, 
And  thought  his  mightj  coft  was  well  be£av'd. 
So  princes  now  their  poets  (honid  rc^rd  ; 
Bot  few  can  write,  and  fewer  can  reward. 

The  theatre  thus  rais'd,  the  lifts  iaclo**^ 
And  ail  with  vaft  Qiagnificence  4ifp<'«*d, 
We  leave  the  monarch  plcas*d,  acd  haftc  t©  y^ 
The  knights  to  combat,  and  ^1^  «i^u  lo  £ii|. 
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Tbk  day  approach'd  when  Fortune  Ihoidct  decide 
Th*  iaportaoc  encerprize,  and  give  the  bride ; 
For  now,  the  rivals  round  the  world  had  fought, 
And  each  his  rival,  well  s^^Kunted,  brought* 
The  nations,  £ar  and  near,  contend  in  choice. 
And  fend  the  flower  of  war  b  j  public  voice ; 
Hot  after,  or  before,  were  never  known 
Such  chiels,  as  each  an  army  ieem'd  alone : 
Befide  the  champions :  all  of  high  degree, 
\f^  knighthood  lov'd,  and  deeds  of  chivalry, 
Throog*d  to  the  lifts,  and  envy'd  to  behold 
The  names  of  others,  not  their  own,  enroU'd. 
Nor  Icema  it  ftrange ;  for  .every  noble  knight     "^ 
"Who  loves  the  lair,  and  is  cndu'd  with  might,  > 
In  (bch  a  quarrel  would  be  proud  t^  fight.         3 
There  brvathcs  not  fcarce  a  man  on  Britifh  ground 
(An  iiie  for  love  and  arms  of  old  renown 'd) 
But  vrottid  have  ibid  his  life  to  purchafe  fame. 
To  PalamOn  or  Arcite  fent  his  name : 
And  Ittd  the  land  feleded  of  the  beft, 
^alf  had  cobie  hence,  and  let  the  worW  provide 
the  reft. 


A  hundred  knights  with  Pahmon  there  oitne« 
Approv'd  in  fight»  and  men  of  mighty  name ; 
Their  arms  were  ftveral,  as  their  natipns  were» 
But  fumilh'd  all  alike  with  fword  and  fpear. 
Sonne  wore  coat  armour,  imitating  fcale ; 
And  neit   their  fldn«  were  ftubbom  ftnrts 

mail. 
Some  wore  a  breafi-plate  and  a  light  jnppon. 
Their  horles  cfeth*d  vrith  rich  caparifon : 
Some  for  defence  would  leathern  bucklers  «(e. 
Of  folded  hides ;  and  other  fliields  of  pruce. 
One  hung, a  pole-axe  at  his  faddle-bow. 
And  one  a  heavy  mace  to  fliun  the  foe ; 
One  for  his  legs  and  knees  provided  well. 
With  jambeux  acm'd,  and  double  plates  o/fleel 
This  on  his  helmet  wore  a  hdy*8  glove. 
And  that  a  fleeve  embroider'd  by  his  love. 
With  Palamon  above  the  reft  in  place, 
Lycurgua  came,  the  furly  king  of  Thrace ; 
Black  was  has  beard,  and  manly  was  hit  face 
The  balls  of  his  broad  eyes  rolled  in  his  hea4» 
.  hfni  glar'd  betw^  a  yellow  and  a  red 
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He  lookM  a  lion  with  9  gloomy  ftarc. 
And  o'er  his  eye-brows  hnog  his  matted  hair : 
Big-bon*d,  and  large  of  limbs,  with  finews  ftroog, 
Broad-ihoulder'd,  and  his  arms  were  round  $md 

long. 
Fonr  milk-wrhiee  halls  (the  Thraciaa  \dc  of  old) 
Were  yok*d  to  draw  his  car  of  bumffh'd  gol^. 
tJpright  he  ftood,  and  hore  aloft  his  fhield, 
Confpicaous  from  afar,  and  ovcrlookM  the  field. 
His  fiircoat  was  a  bear*ikin  oniiis  back ; 
Hit  hair  hong  long  behind,  and  ^loily  raven  black. 
His  ample  forehead  bore  a  coronet 
With  fparkling  diamonds  and  with  mbies  f*^. : 
Ten  brace,  and  more,  of^firyhpimdsjfnowy/fiiir.'V 
And  tall  as  flags,  ran  loofei  ami  €0iix%*d  aronad  f 

his  chair,  [bear :  f 

A  match  for  pards  in  flight,  pn  grappling  for  thej 
With  golden  muscles  all  their  mouths  were  bound, 
And  roUars  of  the  fame  their  necks  furround. 
Thus  through  the  fields  Lycurgus  took  his  way  $ 
Hit  hundred  knighu  attend  in  pomp  and  proud 

array. 
To  match  this  monarch,  with  ftrong  Arcite  came 
Emetrins  king  of  Inde,  a  mighty  name. 
On  a  bay  Oburfer,  goodly  to  behoM  [g^'ld. 

The  trappings  of  bis  horfe  adtim*d  i^ith  barbarous 
Not  Mars  beftrode  a  fteed  with  greater  grace  • 
His  furcoat  o'er  his  arms  was  cloth  of  lliracc, 
Adorn*d  with  pearls,  all  orient,  round,  and  great ; 
His  fidtllfi  was  of  goldj  with  emerald  fn. 
His  (boulders  large  a  maaUe  did  attire. 
With  rubies  thick,  and  fparkling  as  the  fire  : 
His  amber-colonr*d  locks  in  ringleu  run,       [fun. 
With  graceful  negligence,  and  ihone  againft  the 
His  nofe  was  aquiline,  his  eyes  were  blue. 
Ruddy  his  lips,  and  frcih  and  fair  his  hoe : 
Some  fprinkled  freckles  on  his  face  were  feen, 
Whofe  dttik  fet  off  the  whitenefs  of  the  fltin : 
His  awful  prefence  did  the  crowd  furprize. 
Nor  durft  the  rafii  fpedator  meet  his  eyes. 
Eyes  that  coiiels*d  him  bom  for  kingly  fway. 
So  fierce,  they  fiaih'd  intolerable  day. 
His  age  in  nature'*  youthful  prime  appMr^d, 
And  jnH  begao  to  blootn  his  yellow  beanL 
Whene'er  he  fpoke,  has  Toice  was  heard  aroMid^ 
lK>ud  as  a  tmmpet,  with  a  fihrct  found, 
A  burcl  wreatk'd  his  temples,  frtfti  and  greeny 
And  mptle  fprigSj  thanMM-k»of  .love^  were  niix'd 

between. 
Upon  hit  fiil  he  h^re,  (w  hit  (Might, 
An  eagle  well  reclaim'd,  a«d  lily  wMte; 

His  Jiundred  knighu  attend  htm  tathfrWW. 
All  arm'd  for  battk ;  lave  their  heads  wareliare. 
Words  and  devices  blas'd  on  every  ihield. 
And  pleaftog  was  the  terrorol  the  field. 
For  kings,  anddukiiiyaBd  baroB8,yett  OMght  ke,'^ 
Like  ip^kling-ftarsy  ihoogb  differeat  iv  degree,  ( 
All  for  th'  incrcaie  of  armt^  and  -love  of  chivalry,  j 
Before  the.  king  ume  leopards  led  the  way, 
And  troops  of  liona  ioaoeently  ]d«y. 
So  Bacchus  throngh  the  oonquer'd  Jodifa  rode, 
And  beafia  in>  g^osbols  frific'd  before  the  ht>tteft 
god. 
In  this  array  ^he  war  of  dther  fide 
Throegh  Athens  pafs'd  with  military  pride* 


At  prime,  they  enrer'd  on  the  Sunday      . 
Rich  tapeftry  fpread  the  fireets,  and  floi 

pofts  adorn. 
The  town  was  all  a  jubilee  of  frafis  ; 
So  Thcfeus  will'd,  in  honour  of  his  gtsHN  ; 
Himfelf  with  open  arms  the  king  embrac*d. 
Then  all  the  reft  in  their  degrees  were  grac'«L 
Vo  harbinger  was  needful  for  a  mghc« 
For  every  houfe  was  proud  to  k>dgc  a 

I  pais  the  royal  treat,  nor  otnft  felacc 
The  gifts    beilow'd,   nor  how    the 

fates 
Who  firft,  or  lafl,  or  how  the  knigbfs 
Their  vows,  or  who  was  fkirefl  at  the  ieaft 
Whofe  V(^cc,  wtioSh  graceful  dance'  dsd  bmA  £p 

prife; 
Soft  amorous  fight,  and  filent  love  of  eyei. 
The  rivals  call  my  Mofe  another  way. 
To  fiag  their  vigils  for  th'  enfuiog  day. 
Twas  ebbing  darknefs,  pafl  the  aooo  of 
And  phofpher,  00  the  ^onfince  of  ^  Hfhc, 
Promis'd  the  fun,  e'er  day  began  to  Iprio^  • 
The  tuneful  lark  already  flretch'd  her  wio^. 
And,  flickering  an  her  neit,  oiade  Ihoet  cfifsj 

to  fing. 
When  wakeful  Palamon,  prevcDtiDg  da^. 
Took,  to  the  royal  lifb,  his  early  way, 
To  Venus  at  her  fane.  In  her  own 

'There,  falhng  on  his  knees  before  her  fhriae. 
He  thus  implor'd  with  prayers  her  pc 
Creator  Venus,  genial  power  of  love. 
The  blifs  of  men  below,  and  Qod*  above ! 
Beneath  the  Aiding  fun  thou  rono'fi  thy  race, 
Dofl  fairefl  fhine,  and  heft  become  diy  placx. 
For  thee  the  winds  their  eaftem  blafts  forbear, 

*  Thy  mo^th  reveak  the  fpring,  and  opcaa  al  d^ 

year. 
Thee,  Goddefs  thee  the  florms  of  vramcr  fly,    "\ 
Earth  fmiles  with  flowers  renewing,  laaghs  the  / 

And  birds  to  lays  of  love  their  tvncfal  Dotu^ 
Fi>r  thee  the  lion  leaths  the  tafte  of  blood. 
And  roaring  hunts  hb  fhnale  through  the  wao^: 
For  thee  the  bulls  rebellow  through  the  fr*«»ves. 
And  tetnpt  the  ftream,  and  fnuif  thdr  tSUkm 

loves. 
'Tis  thine,  whate'cr  b  pleafant ,  good,  or  fair :  "J 
All  nature  is  tliy  province,  life  thy  care  ;  / 

Thou  mbd'fl  the  world,  and'  doft  the  vrorlir 

repfir.  J 

Thou  gladder  of  the  tnount  of  Cytheron, 
Increafe  of  Jove,  companion  of  the  fun  ; 
If  e'er  Adonis  touch'd  thy  tender  heart. 
Hate  pity,  Ooddefs,  for  ?ho(i  know'ft  the  ^mtu 
Abs !  I  have  not  words  to  tell  my  grief; 
To  vent  my  forrow,  would  be  fotne  relidf ; 
Lightf  fufferings  give  us  leHln^  to  coonplaiB  i 
We  groan,  but  cannot  fpeak,  in  greater  pais, 
O  Goddefs  teH  thyfetf  vrhat  1  would  fay. 
Thou  kuow'ft  it,  and  f  feel  t6o  much  to  pray. 
So  grant  my  ftiit,  as  I  enforce  my  might ; 
In  £v«  to  he  thy  champion,  asid  thy  ko^ht ; 
^  fervant  to  thy  fex,  a  flave  to  tbec, 
A  foe  profcik  to  barrea  chaftity. 
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N«r  aO:  I  hne  or  homur  of-dto  fi^ 
Nar  cboofe  1  more  to  vanquUh  than  to  xiekl : 
In  my  divint  Amilia  make  me  bleft. 
Let  fate>  or  partial  chance^  difpofe  the  reft : 
Find  thoa  thie  maener^  and  the  meaoa  prepace ; 
P*)ffipflion»  laore  than  coDqoeft^  i*  my  care. 
Mars  is  the  warrior's  god  ;  io  him  it  lies. 
On  whom  he  favours  to  confer  the  praxe; 
VTtth  fintUng  afped  you  ferendy  AMnre      * 
la  your  fifth  orb,  and  rule  the  reakn  of  We, 
The  fates  but  only  ipin  the  coocfer  clue, 
The  fincft  of  the  wool  is  left  for  you. 
Spare  me  but  one  fmall  portion  of  the  twine, 
And  let  the  fifters  cut  below  your  line  : 
The  reft  among  the  rubbilh  may  they  fweep. 
Or  add  it  to  the  yarn  nf  fome  old  mifer's  heap* 
fiat,  if  you  this  ambitions  prayer  deny, 
(A  wiJh,  I  grant,  beyond  mortality,} 
Then  Jet  me  fink  beneath  proud  Arcite's  armsi 
And*  I  once  dead,  let  him.  poflda  her  charms* 
Thus  ended  he ;  then,  with  ofaCervanee  due» 
'fbe  iacred  incoik  qu  her  altar  threw  : 
The  carUng  baakc  mounts  heavy,  from  the;  fires; 
At  length  it  catches  fiame, and  in  a  blaaeexfireas 
At  once  the  gracious  God^efs  gave  the  figo, 
H«r  ftatoe  fliook,  and  trembled  all  the  ihrme  t 
Pieas*d  Palamon  tho  tardy  omen:  took : 
For,  fince  the  fiames  purfurd  the  trailing  finoke. 
He  knew  his  boon  was  granted ;  but  t&  day 
To  diftance  driven,.  aod>  joy>  adjourn'd  with  long 
delay. 
Hew  flMtrn  with  tofy.lighthad  ftceak*d  theiky. 
Up  role  the  fun,  and  up  rofe  Emily ; 
Adiirels'd  her  eariy  fteps  to  Cynthia's  fane, 
In  ftaie  attended  by  her  maiden  train. 
Who  bore  the  veiU  that  holy  rite%  require* 
locenfe,  and  odorous  gumi>  and  covered  fire. 
The  plenteous  bornt-  with  plea(ant  mead  titty 


Kor  wanted  aoght  befides  in  honour  of  the  moon. 
Now  while  the  temple  fineak*d  with  hallow'd 

fteam. 
They  wafli  the  virgin  in  a  living  ftreara ; 
The  kcNt  ceremonies  I  conceal, 
Uncmich,  perhaps  noJawfnl,  to  reveal : 
But  fiich  they  were  as  Pagan  uie  recpiirM, 
Pei£otm*d  by  women  whra  the  men  retired, 
Whoie  eyes  profane  their  chafte  myfteriow  rites 
Might  turn  to  Scandal,  or  obicene  detighcs. 
WcU-acsaers  think  no  harm  ;  but  for  die  reft, 
Thii^  &cred  they  pervert,  and  filesce  is  the  beft. 
Her  ftioiog  hair,  uncombed,  was  loofely  fpread, 
A  crown  of  maftlefr  oak  adorned  her  head : 
Whcoio  the  fivine  ^ppffoach*d,  the  ipotMs  maid 
Had  kiadliag  fires  on  either  oUtar  laid 
(The  rites  were  foch  as  were  oblerv'd.  of  old^ 
B7  Statins  in  his  Thebon  ftory  toki)w 
tW^  kneeling  with  her  hamls  acrois  her  breafi, 
Tkiis  lowl^  ihe  preferred  her  cfaafterequeft. 

O  Goddcfs,  haunter  of .  the  woodfamd  green. 
To  wbem  botik  heaveo  and  earth  and  feaa  are  ban 
l^itra  of  the  nether  ikies,  where  half  the  year 
Tcf  filuec  bf^ma  defcead,  and  light  the  gloomy 
fpbere; 


Goddtft  of  taiaid%  and  coniaQUf  of  onv  hearts, 
So  keep  use  from' the  vengeance  of  thy  darts. 
Which  Niobe's  devoted  U&ie  felt, 
Whenhifimg  through  the  flcies  the  featber'd  deaths 

were  dealt ; 
As  I  defire  to  live  a  virgin  lifis, 
Nor  know  the  name  of  mother  or  of  wife. 
Thy  votrels  from  my  tender  years  I  am. 
And  love,  like  thee,  the  woods  and' lylwui  game. 
Like  death,  thou  kaQW*fk,  I  loath;  (be  nuptial^ 

ftate,  '^      I 

And  man,  the  tyimnt  of  our  ie*,  I  hate,  C 

A  lowly  fervent,  but  a  lofty  mate :  j 

Where  lawe  is  duty  on  the  female  fide ; 
On  thctr's  mere  fenfiial  guft,  and  fought  .vrtth 

fully  pride. 
Now  by  the  trmle  flupe,  as  thm  art  feen 
In  heaven^  earth,  hell,  and  every  vrhere  a  queen,    ' 
Grant  this  my  firft  defire ;  let  dkcord  oeafe^ 
And  make  betwixt  the  rivals  lafting.  peace  t 
Quench  their  hot  fire,  or  far.  from  me  removig 
The  flame,  and  turn  it  on  ibnie  other  love : 
Or,  if  my  frowning  ftars  have  U>  decreed. 
That  one  muft  be  rejoiced,  one  ibcceed« 
Make  htm  my  lord,  within  whotfe  fiuthiul  breaft- 
Is  fis*d  my  image,  and  who  loves  me  beft. 
But,  oh  I  ev*n  that  avert !  t  choolp  it  not, 
Put  take  it  as  the  leaft  unha|;q[>y  lot. 
A  nsaid  I  an^  and  of  thy  virgin  timin ; 
Oh,  let  me  ftiU  that  IpodeA  name  retain ! 
Frequent  the  foeefU,  thy  chafte  will  obeyj 
And:oniy  nuke  the  bedb  el  chace  my  prey ! 

The  flames  afcend  oa  either  altar  dear. 
While  thus  the  blameieft  maid   addrcis^d  her- 

prayer. 
When  Io !  the  burning  fire  that  fiione  fo  bright^ 
Flew  off,  all  Indden,  with  eatingniih'd  light, 
And  lef(  one  altar  dark,  a  little  fpace; 
Which  turn*d  felf^kindled,  and  renevv'd  the  bkwe^ 
The  other  vi^or-flame  a  moment  ftood, 
Then  fell,  and  lifclefs  left  tb*  extinguiih'd  woods 
For  ever  loft,  th*  irrevocable  light 
Forfook  the  blaclcening  coaby  and  funk  to  night  s 
At  either  end  it  whiiUed  as  it  flew. 
And  as  the  brands  were  gseen,  fo  dropp'< 

dew; 
Infeded  as  it  fell  with  fweat  of  ianguine  1 

The  maid/ from  that  ill  omen  tum'd  her  eyts^ 
And  with  loud  fiirieks  and  clamours- rentthe  flciei^ 
Kor  knew  what  fignify*d  the  boding  fign, 
BUtiotttid  the  powers  difplea&*d,  fund  fear*d  the 

wrath  dilnot. 
Then  fiiook  the  facred  flicine,  and  fuddeo  li^tf 
Sprung  through  the  vaulted  roo^  and  made  tlsr 

temple  bright. 
The  power,  behold !  the  power  in  glory  flmae. 
By  her  bent  bow  and  her  keen  arrows  known;  . 
The  reft,  a  huntrefs  ifiuing  from  the  vrood,-' 
Reclining  on  her  cornel  ^earibe  flood. 
Then  gracious  thus  began  :  Diimifs  thy  fear^ 
And  Heaven's  unchanged  deercea  attentive  hear : 
More  powerful  Gods  have  toni  thee  from  taj 

fidof 
Unwilling  to  refigOi  and  dooi&*4;a  Widens . 
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^The  pmo'CGOlbtodiDf^  knig^  tre  weighM  aboTc ; 
One  Mars  protefti,  md  one  the  <{aeen  of  JLove  i 
Silt  which  the  man,  U  in  the  Thanderer*8  'breaft ; 
Xhis  he  pronoainc'd,  'tis^ie.ivbo  lores  thee  beft. 
The  fire  that  once  extind  reviY'd  afjain, 
Foreihews  the  love  allotted  to  remain : 
Farewell  J  ihe  laid,  and  vanifli*d  from  the  place ; 
The  fheaf  of  arrows  ihook,  and  rattled  in  the  €a£e, 
Aghaft  .at  this,  the  ro3ral  vhrgin  ftoed, 
D^cUim'dy  aad  now  n«  more  a  dOusr  of  the 

wood: 
Bot  to  the  parting  Ooddefs  thus  ihc  pray*d  ; 
Pwpitlous  ft  ill  be  preient  to  my  aid, 
Nor  quite  abaodon  your  once  iavnur'd  maid. 
Then  fighing  ihe  returnM ;  ^t  fmil'd  betwixt. 
With  hopes  and  fears,  and  joys  with  forrows  mixt. 

The  next  returoiof  planetary  hour 
Of  Mars,  who  flur*d  the  heptarchy  of  power. 
His  ileps  bold  Arcite  to  the  temple  bent, 
T'  adore  with  Pagan  rites  the  power  armipotent,: 
Then  proftratt,  low  before  his  altar  lay, 
And  raised  his  manly  vokc,  and  thus  b^gaa  to 

pray: 
Strong  God  of  Arms,  whofe  iron  fceptre  fwayi 
Tho£cexiDg  North,  and  Hyporboreaa  ieas. 
And  Scythian  colds,  and  Thncia's  winter  cooft. 
Where  ftand  <hy  ietdi^  and  thou  art  honovr'd 

mod: 
There  moft ;  but  every  wliere  thy  power  is  knowa» 
The  fortune  of  the  fight  is  all  thy  own  : 
Terror  is  thme,  and  wild  amazement,  flung 
From  out  thy  chariot,  withers  ev'n  the  (kring ; 
And  ditarray  and  ihame^  rout  enfue, 
Aikl  force  Istuidcd  to  the  l^nttng  crew,r 
Acknowledged  as  thou  art,  accept  my  prayer. 
If  aqght  I  have  atchknr'd  deferve  thy  care 
If  to  my  uliBoft  p«wer  with  ^ord  and  ihield 
I  dar*d  the  death,  mdenowing  how  to  yield, 
And,  £aUiQg  in  my  rank,  ftiil  kept  the  field 
Then  let  my  arms  prevail,  by  thee  fiiftain'd. 
That  Bmily  by  coiiq«eft  may  be  gained. 
Have  pity  on  my  pains ;  imt  thofe  unknown 
To  Mara^  which,  when  a  lover,  were  hit  own« 
Von  us,  the  public  «arc  of  all  above. 
Thy  fiabbom  heart  has  ijbftned  into  love  : 
l^ow  by  her  Uandiihmcnts  and  powerful  charms, 
When  yielded  &€  lay  curling  in  thy  arms, 
£v*n  by  ihy  ibaose,  if  ihame  it  nuiy  be  call'd, 
When  Vulcan  had  thee  in  his  net  inthrall*d ; 
O  envy*d  ignominy,  fweet  difgrace. 
When  every  Go^  that  £sw  thee  wi(h*d  thy  phice ! 
By  thofe  dear  pleafures,  aid  my  arms  in  fight. 
And  make  me  conquer  in  my  patron*s  right : 
For  X  am  young,  a  novice  in  the  trade. 
The  fool  of  love,  unpra6lis*d  to  parfuade : 
A|id  want  the  foothing  atu  that  catch  the  fsir, 
But,  caught  myielf,  lie  ftniggling  in  the  (hare  : 
And  ihe  1  love,  or  laughs  at  all  my  pain. 
Or  knows  her  worth  too  well ;  aad  pays  mc  with 

difdaio. 
For  fiire  I  am,  unlefs  1  win  in  arms, 
Ta^ftand  excluded  from  £miJia*6  charms : 
Nor  can  my  (Irength  avail,  unlefs  by  thee 
£aducd  byiiarcc,  1  gain  the  vldorji 
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Then  for  the  fire  which  wana'd  tliy  ; 

heart. 

Pity  thy  fubjed's  pains,  and  equal  finart. 
So  be  the  morrow*s  fweat  and  Ubour  mine, 
The^palm  and  hooour  of  cbe-cooqueft  thine : 
Then  fliaU  the  ^^irar,  «nd  ftem  debate,  and  firife 
Immortal,  be  the  bufineis  of  my  life ; 
And  in  thy  fane,  the  6uftj  IpoUs  among. 
High  off  the  bumtfh'd  roof,  nsy  banner  lhalt  be 

■ining : 
Ranked  with  my  champiou*s  bucklers,  and  below. 
With  arms  reversed,  th*  atchievements  af  my  Coe  : 
And  while  thefe  limbs  the  vital  fpirit  feeds, 
While  day  to  night,  and  night  to  day  fucceeda. 
Thy  linoking  altar  fliall  be  fat  with  food 
Of  inoenfe,  and  the  grateful  (team  of  bk>od : 
Bumt-ofierings  mom  and  evening  fiull  be  thine  t 
And  fires  eternal  in  thy  temple  fliioe. 
The  boih  of  yellow  beard,  this  length  of  hair. 
Which  from  my  birth  iaviobite  1  hear, 
Guiltleis  o(  fleel,  and  from  the  razor  free. 
Shall  fall  a  plenteous  ^crop,  refcrv'd  for  thee. 
So  may  my  arms  with  vi  Aory  be  bleft^ 
I  aik  no  more ;  let  late  difpofe  the  reft* 
The  champion  eeaa'd;  there  lollow*d  in  tfan 

elofe 
A  hollow  groan  :  a  oranntiring  wind  aroTe ; 
The -rings  of  iron,  diat  on  the  doors  were  hiBi|^, 
Bent  out  a  jarring  found,  and  harfbly  rung : 
The  bolted  gates  ^ew  open  at  the  biaft. 
The  ilorm  ruih*d  in,  and  Arcite  iloodaghaft  : 
Thjc  flames  were  blown  afide,  y«e  flMoe  tbef 

bright. 
Fanned  by  the  wind,  and  gave  a  roflled  UgKt. 

Then  from  -the  ground  a  fcent  began  to  n£tt 
Swcct-Imclling  as  accepted  fiicrifice : 
This  omen  pleased,  and  as  the  flames  afpire 
With  odorous  iocenie  Arcite  heaps  the  fire  : 
Nor  wanted  hymns  to  Mars,  or  heathen  charms  % 
At  kngth  the  nodding  ftatne  cla(h*d  hta  amas. 
And  with  a  iidlen  foimd  and  feeble  cry. 
Half  funk,  an4  |udf  i>ronounc*d,  the  werd  oC 

vidbory. 
For  this,  with  foul  devout,  he  thank'd  the  God,, 
And,  of  fucceft  feoure,  retufuM  to  his  abode. 

Thrfe  vows  thus  granted,  rais*d  a  firife  abeve^ 
Betwixt  the  God  of  War,  aad  Queen  of  I^ve. 
She  granting  firft,  had  right  of  time  to  plead  ; 
But  he  had  granted  too,  nor  would  reoode. 
Jove  was  for  Venus ;  but  he  fear'd  his  wife. 
And  feem*d  unwilling  to  decide  tbe  fi^rife^ 
Till  Saturn  from  his  leaden  throne  aro^. 
And  foif  nd  a  way  the  difiereocc  to  coinpofe  i 
Though  Cp*f  ing  of  his  grace,  to  miichief  bent. 
He  feldom  doca  a  good  with  good  intent. 
Wayward,  but  wife ;  by  long  experience  taught 
I'o  pleafe  both  parties,  for  ill  cods,  he  fought  i 
For  this  adwmtage  age  from  youth  has  won. 
As  not  to  be  outridden,  though  outrun. 
By  fortune  he  was  now  to  Venus  trin*d, 
Ai}d  with  flein  Mars  in  Capricorn  was  joia'd  9 
Of  him  difpofing  in  his  own  abode. 
He  iboth'd  the  (^oddcfs^  while  l|e  guU'd  tlao 

God :  ... 
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Ceafe;  daogliteii,  ttf  demplsib,  knd  (tint  the  ftrife ; 
Thy  Palaxnon  (hail  have  his  promis'd  wife : 
And  Marvthe  lord  of  con^oeft,  in  the  fight 
With  palm,  and  laurel  (hall  adom  hit  knight. 
Wide  i4  my  courfe,  nor  torn  1  to  my  place^ 
Till  length  of  time,  and  move  with  urdy  pace* 
Man  fedb  me^  when  I  preis  th'  etherial  plaint. 
My  hand  it  heavy,  and  the  wonnd  remains,. 
Mine  is  the  fliipwreck,  in' a  watery  (ign ;. 
Aad  in  an  earthy,  the  dark  dungeon  mine. 
Cold  Ihxvcving  afnes^  melancholy  care. 
And  bitter  hkfiing  winds,  and  poifon' ' 
Are  mine,  and  wiU^ul  death,  rcfulting 

fpaar. 
The  throtling  qninfey  'Us  my  fbr  appoints,. 
And  rbcumatiTms  afeend  to  rack  the  joints : 
When  choris  rebel  againft  their  native  prinoet, 
I  arm  their  hands,  and  furnifb  the  pretence ; 
And,  houlii^  in  the  lioiX*s  hateful  jBgn, 
BoQgfat  ienates  and  dcferting  troops  are  mine. 
Mine  k  the  privy  poifoBtng ;  I  conuiand 
Unkindly  feafoas,  and  ungrateful  land» 
By  me  kings*  palaces  are  pu(hM  to  ground,.    . 
AsA  fluners  cru(h*d   beneath'  their    natnet  are 

found. 
Twa*  I  flew  Samfon^  when  thio  pillared  hall 
Idl  down,  and  cru(h.*d  the  mahy  with  the  fall. 
My  looking  it  the  fire  of  peftilence. 
That  fweeps  at  once  the  people  and  the  printe. 
Mow  weep  no  more,  but  xsmSl  thy  grandfireVart, 
Mtft  ihall  be  pleas*d,.and  thou  perform  thy  part. 
^Tis  ill,  though  diffisrcnt  your  complexions  are, 
The  faaaily  of  Heaven  for  men  (hould  war. 
Xh*  expedient   pleas*d,    yA^a^   neither  loft  his 

right;      . 
Mws  had  the  daf,  and  Venus  had>the  night. 
The  management  they  left  tO"  Chronos'  care ; 
Now  turn  we  to  th*  efied,  and  fing  the  war. 

In  Athens  all  was  pleafure,  mirth,  and  play, 
AU  poper  to  the  fpring,  and  fprightly  May : 
Which  every  foul  inijpir'd  with  iiifch  delight, 
Twas  jefting  all  the  day,  and.  love  at  night. 
Heaaren  fmil*d,  and  gladded  was  the  hevt  of  man ; 
And  Venus  had  the  world  as  when  it  firft  began. 
At  length  in  fleep  their  bodies  they  compofe. 
And  ^oimt  the  future  fight,  and  early  role. 

Kow  fcarce  the  dawning  day  began  to  fpnng. 
As  at  a  fignal  given>  the  ftceett  with  clamourt 

ring: 
At  Qoce  tlM  ctowd  arofe  \  confus-d  and  high     'V 
Ev'n  £tom  the  heaven  was  heard  a  flioutingf 

For  l&a%  was  early  up.  and-  rous-'d  the  (ky.       j 
Tlse  Cods  came  downward  to  behold  the  wars,: 
Siarpemog  their  fights,,  and  leaning  from;  their 

ibrt. 
The  neighing  of  the  generous  horfe  was  heard|. 
For  battle  by  the  bufy  groom  prepar'd,    . 
RciUiog  of  hamc^  rattling  of  the  (hield, 
Cktteruig  of  armour,  furbiih'd  for  the  field* 
Crowds  to  the  caftle  rooimted  np^the  (beet,     - 
Battering  the  pavement  with  their  couriers*  feet :. 
Tke  greedy  fight  might  there-devour  the  gold 
OCgliKtaiBg  aims,  too  dazsling  to  bchoU  t 


And  poli(h*dfteel  that  oaft  the  Ti^kfiev    ' 
And  ovfted  morions,  with  their  plumy  pride*. 
Knights,,  with  a  long  retinue  of  their  f<{nires^ 
In  gaudy  liveries  march,^and  quaint  attires. 
One  lac*d  the  helm,  another  held  the  lance : 
A  third  the  (hining  buckler  did  advance. 
The  courfer  paw'd  the  ground  with  refUefs  feet^ 
And  fnorting*  foam*d,  and  champ'd  the  golden  bic^ 
The  fmiths  and  armourers  on  palfreys  nde,.       'jr. 
Files  in  their -hands,  and  hammers:  ac  their  fide-,^ 
And.  naik  for  lool^*d  fpeacs,  and  thongs  foc>L 
(hields  provide.  Jt 

The  yeomen  guard  the  ftreett^  in  feemly  bands;. 
And  downt  come  csowding  on,  with  cudgels  vOf 
their  hands. 

mie  trumpett,  next  the  gate,  in  order  plac*<^ 
Attend  the  fign  to  found  the  martial4)Ia(k  v- 
The  palace-yard  is  filled  with  floating  tides,. 
And  the  hi(b  comers  bear  the  former  to  the  fideik- 
The  throng  is  in  the  midft :  the  common  crei» 
Shut  out,  the  hall  admits  the  better  few ; 
In  knots  they  (land,  or  in  a  t'ank  they  walk,. 
Serious  in  afpe^  eameft  in  their  talk.: 
Fa^onsy-and  £urouiing  this  or  toother  fidiv 
As  their  (brong  fancy  or  weak  reafon  guide  r 
Thnr  wagers  biick  their  wiikes  \  numbers  hQl<l    - 
.With  the  fair  freckled  king,  and  beard  of  gold  ^  > 
So  vigorous  are  his  eye8,&ch  rays  they  caS».   ' 
So  prominent  his  eagle's  beak  i9>plac*d« 
But  moft  their  looks- on  the  black  monarch  bend^ 
His  rifing  mufdes  and  his  brawn  commend ; 
His  double-biting,  axe  and  beamy  fpear,. 
^ach  alktng  a  gigantic  force  to  rear. 
All  ()x>ke  as  partial  favour  mov*d  the  mindt 
And,  fafe  themfelves,  at  others'  coft  divia*d# 

Wak'd  by  the  csies,  th*  Athetdan  chief  arofe^ 
The  knightly  fomas  of  combat  ta  difpofe ; 
And  paluag;  through  th*  obfequious^  guards,  he  (ate- 
Cbnfpicuous  on  a  throne,  fublime  in  (late ; 
There,  for  the  two  contending  knights  he  fent ; 
Arm*d  cap-a-pee',  with  reverence  low  they  beotf 
Ht  IbuPd  on  both,  and  with  foperior  look 
Alike  their  ofier*d.  adoration  took. 
The  people  prefs  on  every  fide,  to  fee 
Their  awfiil  prince,.and  hear  his  bigb  decreev 
Then  figning  to- their  heralds  with  his  hand» 
They  gave  his  orders  from  their  lofty  (land. 
Silence  is  thrice  enjoin*d  ;  then  thus  aloud 
The  king  at  arms  befpeaks  the  knighu  and  liAeit>^ 
ing  crowd. 

Our  fovereign  lord  has  ponder*d  in  his  mhid 
The  meant  to  (pare  the  blood  of  gentle  kind; 
And  of  his  grace,  and  inborn  clemency, 
He  modifies  his  firft  fevert  decree  1 
The  keener  edge  of  battle  to  rebate. 
The  troops  for  honour  fighting,  not  for  hate. 
He  wills,  not  death  (hould  terminate  their  (bile  ;. 
And  wounds,  if  wounds  enfue,  be  (hort  of  life  : 
But  ifluesi  e*er  the  fight,  his  dread  command,. 
That  flings  afar,  and  poniards  hand  to  hand. 
Be  banilh-d  from  the  field ;  that  none  (haU  dar« 
With  (hortnedfword  to  ftab  in  clofer  war; 
But  in  fair  combat  fight  with  manly  ftrength. 
Nor  pu(h  with  bitu)g  poi^t,  but  (Uike>  at  lengths 
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The  tonnttf  If  aflsw*^  but  ctoe  ctreer, 

6f  the  tough  a(h,  whh  the  {harp-grinded  fpear. 

But  knigbtt  unhorsM  may  rMe  from  off  the  plain, 

And  fight  oo  foot  their  honour  to  regahi ; 

Nor,  if  St  mifchief  taken,  on  the  ground 

Be  (lain,  but  priibntrtto  the  piUv  bound, 

Ateidber  hairier  phc'd ;  nor  (captive*  niade) 

Be  £roDd,  or  arm'd  anew  the  fight  invidc. 

The  chief  of  either  fide,  bereft  of  Kte, 

Or  yielded  to  hit  Ipe,  conckidet  the  ftrilifi. 

Thus  dopow  the  Uxtti  :  oaw  valiant  knights  and 

young   ., 
Fiffht  each  hi*  fill  with  i^onfe  and  maoe»4Gng. 

The  hecaM  end* :  the  vsulced  firmament 
With  loud  accilaiini  and  vaft  applavfe  is  rent : 
Keaiven  guard  a  prince  |»  gracious  and  io  good. 
So  juft,  and  yet  (o  provident  of  bbod  ! 
This  was  the  general  cry.    The  trumpets  found, 
A»d  warlike  tymphony  is  heard  around. 
The  marching  troops  through  At^s  take  ihor 

way. 
The  great  eari-maHhal  erders  their  array. 
The  fair  from  high  the  paifiog  pomp  behoM  ] 
A  rain  of  flowers  it  from  rhe  windvprs  roll'd 
The  cilcmcott  are  with  golden  tlflue  fpread, 
And  horfrs  h«ofr»  for  earth,  oft  filkea'  tapeftry 

tread; 
The  king  goes  midaoft,  and  the  rivals  ridd 
In  equal  rank,  and  clofe  his  either  &6t. 
N«it  after  thefr,  there  rode  the  royal  wife. 
With  Emily,  the  caufe  and  the  reward  of  ftrife. 
The  following  cavalcade,  by  three  and  three, 
Proceed  by  titles  marflial'd  in  degree. 
Thus  through  the  fonthem  gau  they  take  their 

way. 
And  ftt  the  lift  amv*d  e*er  prime  of  day. 
There,  parting  from  the  king,  the  chiefs  divide, 
Aftd,  wheeling  Saft  and  Weft,  before  their  many 

ride. 
Th'  Athenian  monarch  moonts  his  throne  on  high. 
And  after  him  the  qacen  arid  Bmify : 
Next  thefr  the  kindred  of  the  crown  are  grac*d 
With  nearer  frats,  and  lords  by  ladies  plac'd. 
Scarce  were  theyfrated^  when  with  clamours  load 
In  ruflt'd  at  once  a  rude  promifcuous  crowd  t 
The  guards  and  then  eadi  other  overbear. 
And  in  a  momem  throng  the  fpacious  theatre. 
Now  chang*d  the  Jarring  sotie  to  whifpers  low, 
At  wind9  forfaking  frat  more  foftly  blow  ; 
^XThen  at  the  weftern  gate,  on  which  the  car 
Is  plac'd  aloift,  that  bears  the  Ood  of  war. 
Proud  Arcite  entering  arm*d  before  his  train, 
Stops  at  the  harrier,  and  divides  the  plain. 
Red  was  his  banner,  and  diiplay'd  abroad 
The  bloody  colours  of  his  patron  Ood. 
At  that  fetf-moment  enters  Palamon 
The  gate  of  Venus,  and  the  rifing-fon ; 
Wav*d  by  the  wanton  winds^  his  banner  flies. 
All  maiden  white,  and  fliares  the  people's  eyes. 
From  Eaft  to  Weft,  look  all  the  world  around, 
Tvio  troops  fo  nutch'd  were  never  to  be  found  : 
Sudi  bodies  built  for  ftrength,  of  equal  age. 
In  ftature  fii'd ;  fo  proud  an  equipage^ 
The  niceft  eye  could  no  difttn^on  make, 
Where  lay  th*  advantage,  or  what  fide  to  take. 


Thus  rang'd,  the  herald  for  the  lift  prodalnU 
A  filence,  while  they  anfwer'd  to  their  aiamet : 
For  fo  the  king  decreed,  to  ihon  the  care. 
The  fraud  of  mufters  falfe,  rhe  common  base  <if 

war. 
The  tale  was  jvft,  and  then  the  gates  were  closed ; 
Andtohief  to  chief,  and  troop  to  troop  oppot'd. 
The  heralds  laft  retir'd,  and  loudly  cry*d. 
The  fortune  of  Ae  field  be  fan^ly  try'd. 

At  this,  the  challenger  With  fierce  defy  "} 

His  trumpet  founds ;  the  challeng*d  makes  reply :  f' 
With  cltngor  rings  the  field,  reiounds  the  vanic-  C 

Their  vizors  closed,  thetr  lances  in  the  reft. 
Or  at  tbfi  helmet  pointed,  or  the  creft ; 
They  vanifh  from  the  barrier,  fpeed  the  race. 
And  i^rarring  fee  dtfcreafe  the  middle  fpace. 
A  cloud  of  fmoke  enwlops  either  hoft. 
And  all  at  once  tiiecombatanes  are  loft  r 
Darkling  they  join  adtnerfe,  and  (hock  onfren. 
Courier^  with  courfers  juftUng,  men  with  men  : 
As  labouring  in  edipfr,  a  while  they  (by. 
Till  the  next  blaft  of  wind  r^ores  the  day. 
They  look  anew  :  the  beanteoos  form  of  fight 
Is  chang'd,  and  war  appears  a  grizly  fight. 
Two  troops  in  fair  array  one  moment  (how*d. 
The  liext,  a  field  with  frUcn  bodies  ftrowM  : 
Not  half  the  number  in  their  feats  are  fonnd ; 
dut  men  and  fteeds  lie  groveling  on  the  ground. 
The  points  of  fpe^s  are  ftock  within  the  (hidd. 
The  fteeds  without  their  riders  fcour  the  field. 
The  knights  nnhorsM,  on  foot  renew  the  fight ; 
The  glittering  faukhions  caft.a  gleaming  light :    . 
Hauberks  an^    helmi  are  hcwd   with  many  s 
wound :  [groucd. 

Oat  fpins  tfte   dreaming    blood,    and   (Ses  the 
The  mighty  maces  with  ftich  hafte  defccnd. 
They  break  the  bones,  and  make  the  foiid  armour 

f    bend. 
This  thrufts  amid  the  thrpng  with  furious  force ; 
Down  goes,  at  once,  the  horfemah  and  the  hode : 
That  courfer  ftumbles  on  the  ^llen  fteed, 
And  floundering  throws  the  rider  o*er  his  head. 
One  rolls  along,  a  foot-ball  to  his  foes ; 
One  with  a  broken  truncheon  dttals  his  blows. 
This  halting,  this  difrbled  with  his  wound. 
In  triumph  led,  is  to  the  pillar  bound, 
Where  by  the  king's  award  be  muft  abide  t 
There  gt^s  a  captive  led  on  t*  other  fide. 
By  fiu  they  cea(e ;  and,  leaning  on  fhe  lanre. 
Take  brsfith  a  while,  and  to  new  fight  advance. 

Full  oft  the  rivals  met,  and  neither  fpar'd 
His  utmoft  force,  and  each  forgot  to  ward. 
The  head  of  this  was  to  the  faddle  b^iit. 
The  other  backward  to  tho  crupper  fent  : 
Both  were  by  turns  unhors'd ;  the  jealous  blows 
Fall  thidc  and  lieavy,  when  on  foot  they  dde. 
So  deep  their  faillchions  bite,  that  every  (b-oke 
Pierc'd  to  the  quick ;  and  equal  wbtmds  they  gave 

and  took. 
Borne  far  affander  by  the  rides  of  men. 
Like  adamant  and  fteel  they  meet  again. 

So  when  a  tyiccr  fucks  the  bullock^s  blood, 
A  famifli'd  libri  iffuiDg  froiti  the  wood 
Roars  lordly  fierce,  and  challenges  the  food. 
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Each  daunt  po&flioB,  neither  will  obcf , 
Bot  both  their  p^w«  arc  faftenM  on  the  prey  ; 
They  bite,  they  teiur  \  and  while  in  vaio  they  Arive, 
The  fwains  come  ann'd  between*  and  botii  to 
<liftance  drive. 

At  la^gth,  at  fate  foredoomed,  iuad  all  thioga  tend 
By  cmufe  of  time  to  their  appointed  end ; 
S«  when  the  fun  to  Weft  was  far  declin'd» 
And  b«th  afrelh  in  nv>rtal  battle  join'd, 
The  ilrong  Emetrius  came  in  Arctte's  aid» 
And  Palamon  ^th  oddt  wat  overlaid  : 
For,  taming  (hort,  he  Aruck  with  all  his  might 
Full  on  tb^  helmet  of  th*  nnwary  knight. 
Deep  wa$  the  wQ^Ad;  he  ftagger'd  with  the 

blow. 
And  tnro'd  hitp  to  his  n^espeifted  foe ; 
Whom  with  fi^  force  he  ftruck»  he  feli'd  him 

cawn« 
And  cleft  the  circle  of  his  golden  crown. 
But  Arcite's  men,  who  now  pvcvail'd  in  fight, 
Twice  ten  at  once  furround  the  (ingle  knight : 
O'erpover'd,  at  length,  they  force  kim  to  the 

ground, 
Unyielded  as  he  was,  and  to  the  fiUar  bonnd ; 
And  kiog  JLrycui|gos,  while  he  fought  in  vain 
Hit  friend  to  free,  was  tumbled  on  the  plain. 

Who  now  lamenu  hot  Palamon»  compell'd 
No  more  to  try  the  fortune  of  the  field ! 
And,  wprie  than  death,  to  view  with  hateful  eyes 
His  rival's  conqueft,  and  renounre  tj^e  prize ! 

The  royal  judge  on  his  tribunal  plac'd, 
]i|rho  bad  beheld  the  fight  from  fir#  to  h&. 
Bad  ceafe  the  vrar ;  pronouncinc:  froif  on  high, 
Arcire  of  Thebes  had  won  the  beauteons  Emity. 
The  found  of  trumpets  to  the  voice  reply 'd» 
And  joond  die  royal  lifts  the  heralds  cry'd, 
Afcite  of  Thebes  has  won  the  beaateons  bride. 

The  people  rend  the  (kics  with  vaft  applaufe ; 
All  own  the  chief,  when  fortune  owns  the  caufe. 
Arcite  is  own'd  ev'n  by  the  Gods  aboVe, 
And  conqnexing.  Mart  infults  the  Queen  of  JLoee. 
So  laugh'd  he,  when  the  rightful  Titan  fail'd. 
And  Jove's  ofurptng  arms  in  heaven  prevaiTd. 
JLaughM  aU  the  powers  who  favour  tyranny ; 
And  all  the  ftanding  army  oi^the  fry. 
Bot  Vpnus  with  dejeded  eyes  appears. 
And  weqnog  on  the  lifts  diftill'd  her  tears; 
Her  will  refios'd,  which  grieves  a  woman  moft, 
And,  0  her  champion  foil*d,  the  caufe  of  Lovse 

i^ioft. 
Tin  Saturn  &id.  Fair  daughter,  now  he  ftiU, 
The  bhifiering  fiool  has  fi^y*d  his  will ; 
His  boon  is  grrcQ;  his  knight  has  gain'd  the  4*7* 
But  loft  die  prise,  th'  arrears  are  yet  to  pay. 
Thy  hconr  is  come,  and  mine  the  care  ftiall  be 
To  pleafe  thy  knight,  and  fet  thy  promife  firee. 
Vow  while  the  hmlds  run  the  lifts  around, 
Aod  Arcite,  Arcite,  heaven  and  earth  reftmod ; 
A  nurade  (nor  lefs  it  could  be  call'd) 
Their  joy  with  unexpe^ed  forrow  pall'd. 
Tbc  Tidor  knight  had  hiid  his  hdm  afide, 
Bart  for  hiseafe,  the  greater  part  for  pride ; 
BoareJieaded,  popularly  low  he  bow'd, 
'^od  paid  the  faiotadpoi  of  die  crowd. 


^AlAMOM    AOW)    AUCITf.  #35^^ 

Then  (purring  at  faU  fpei^  ran  endlo^  «<l 
Where  Thefcns  fate  on  his  imperial  throne  j 
Furious  he  drove,  and  upvrard  caft  his  eye, 
Wb<Bre  next  the  queen  vras  plac'd  his  £mi]y  i 
Then  pafiing  to  the  faddleF4MW  he  bent : 
A  fweet  re^uxi  the  gracious  vii^gio  lent 
(For  women,  to  the  brave  an  tidy  prey,  ^  * 

Still  follow  Fortune  where  fhe  leads  the  vray)  r 
Juft  then,  from  earth  fprang  out  a  flaflring  fire. 
By  Pluto  font,  at  Saturn's  bad  dcfire  : 
The  ftarUiog  fteed  was  feis'd  widi  fudden  frifi^t. 
And,  bounding,  o'er  the  pommel  caft  the  knight ; 
Forward  he  flew,  and,  pitching  on  hiskead. 
He  quive^'d  with  his  feet,  aiul  lay  for  dead. 
Black  Was  his  countemnce  in  a  little  fpace. 
For  all  the  blood  was  gather'd  in  his  face. 
Help  vras  at  hand :  they  lear'd  him  from  the 

ground. 
And  from  his  cnmhrons  anas  his  limbs  nnboand  i 
Hmo  Unc'd  a  vein,  and  watch'd  returning  brtath ; 
It  came,  but  clogg'd  with  fymptoms  of  hts  death. 
The  faddle-bow  the  noble  parts  had  preft, 
AU  bmb'd  and  mortify*d  his  manly  breaft. 
Him  ftiU  entcanc'd,  and  m  a  litter  laid. 
They  bore  from  field,  and  to  his  bed  convey'd. 
At  length  he  waled,  and,  virith  a  fieeUe  cry. 
The  f^rd  he  firft  pronoonc'd  was  Emily. 
Mean  time  the  king,  though   inwardly  he 

monm'd. 
In  pomp  triumphant  to  the  towm  retum'd. 
Attended  by  the  chiefi  who  fought  the  field 
(Now  friendly  mix'd,  and  in  one  troop  compaB'd). 
Compos'd  his  looks  to  connterfiBited  cheer. 
And  bade  them  not  for  Arcite's  life  to  fear. 
But  that  which  gladded  all  the  warrior^^rain,. 
Though  moft  were  fbrely  vwufided,  none  vMre 

flain. 
The  fucgeons  fbon  defpoH'd  them  of  their  arms^ 
And  fome  with  lalves  they  cure,  and  fbme  with 

chatms; 
Foment  the  bmifes,  and  the  pains  aflhage. 
And  heal  their  inward   hurts   with  fovereiga 

draughts  of  Ctge. 
The  king  in  perTon  v^ts  all  aronnd. 
Comforts  the  fick,  congratulates  the  found  ; ' 
Honours  the  princely  chie£s  rewards  the  rdft. 
And  holds  for  thdce  three  days  a  royal  feaft. 
None  was  difgrac'd;  for  falling  is  no  fhamc ; 
And  cowardice  akme  is  lofs  of  fiune. 
The  venturous  knight  is  from  the  fiidtfie  thrown: 
But  'tis  the  fenlt  dt  fortune,  not  his  own. 
If  crowds  and  palms  the  oonquering  fide  adnm. 
The  vidor  imder  better  ftars  was  born : 
The  br^ve  man  feeks  not  popular  applaufe. 
Nor  over-powcr'd  vrith  arms  deferts  hit  caufe  ; 
UnftiamM,  though  foil'd,   he  does  die  bcft  he 


Force  is  of  brutet,  but  heoour  is  of  nun. 

Thus  Tbe£ros  finil'd  on  all  with  equal  grace  s 
And  ea^  vras  let  according  to  his  place. 
With  eale  urere  recondl'd  the  differing  parts, 
Fof'  envy  never  dwells  in  noble  heans. 
At  length  they  took  their  leave,  the  time  expir'd ; 
Well  pkat'd,  aod  to  their  fevcral  homes  retlr'd. 
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Meanwhile  the  beaMi  of  Arctcc  ftill  impairs ; 
From  bad  proceeds  to  worfe,  and  mocks  the 

leeches  cares ; 
Swoln  is  his  breaft ;  his  inward  pains  increafe. 
All  means  an:  us'd,  and  all  without  fucceis. 
The  clotted  blood  lies  heavy  on  his  heart, 
Gbrnipcs,  and  there  reniains  in  fpite  of  art : 
Kor  breathing  veins,  nor  cupping,  will  prevail ; 
All  outward  remedies  and  inward  fail : 
The  mold  of  nature's  fabric  it  dcftroy'd. 
Her  Teflels  difcompos'd,  her  virtue  void: 
The  bellows  of  his  lungs  begin  to  fwell : 
All  out  of  frame  b  every  fecret  cell. 
Nor  can  the  good  receive,  nor  bad  eipel. 
Thofe  breathing  organs  thus  within  oppreft, 
With  venom  foon  diften*d  the  iinew&of  his  bread. 
Nought  profits  him  to  iave  abandon'd  life, 
Nor  vomit's  upward  aid,  nor  downward  laxative. 
The  midmoft  region  batter'd  and  defiroy'd. 
When  nature  cannot  work,th*  cffeA  of  art  is  void. 
For  phyTic  can  but  mend  our  crazy  ftate. 
Patch  an  old  building,  not  a  new  create* 
Ardte  is  doom'd  to  die  in  all  his  pride,  '^ 

MuSk  leave  his  youth,  and  yield  his  beauteous  f 
bride,  f 

Oain'd  hardly,  againft  right,  and  unenjoy'd.  J 
Wheh  'twas  deckr'd  all  hope  of  life  was  paft,  J 
Confdence  (that  of  all  phyfic  works  the  laft)  V 
Caus'd  him  to  fend  for  Emily  in  hade.  j 

With  her,  at  -his  deiire,  came  Palamon ; 
Then  on  his  pillow  rais'd,  he  thus  begun. 
No  language  can  cxprefs  the  fmalleft  part 
Of  what  1  feel,  and  fuffer  in  my  heart. 
For  you,  whom  beft  i  love  and  value  moft ; 
But  to  your  fervice  I  bequeath  my  ghoft  ; 
Which  from  this  mortal  body  when  unty'd, 
Unfeen,  unheard,  (hall  hover  at  your  fide; 
Nor  fright  you  waking,-  nor  your  fleep  offend, 
But  wait  officious,  and  your  fteps  attend  : 
How  I  have  lov'd,  excttfc  my  Altering  tongue. 
My  fpirits  feeble,  and  my  pains  arc  firong : 
This  I  may  lay,  1  only  grieve  to  die 
Becanfe  I  lofe  my  charming  Emily  : 
To  die,  when  Heaven  had  put  you  in  my  power. 
Fate  could  not  choofe  a  more  malicious  hour  I 
What  greater  curfe  could  envious  fortune  give, 
•Than  jnft  to  die,  when  I  began  to  love ! 
Vain  men,  how  vanifliing  a  blifs  we  crave. 
Now  warm  in  love;,  now  withering  in  the  g^ve ! 
Never,  O  never  more  to  fee  the  fun ! 
Still  dark,  in  a  damp  vault,  and  ftill  alone ! 
This  fate  is  common ;  but  I  lofe  my  br^th^ 
Near  blifs,  and  yet  not  blefs'd  before  my  death. 
Farewel ;  but  take  me  dying  in  your  arms, 
'Tisall  I  can  enjoy  of  all  your  charms : 
This  hand  I  cannot  but  in  death  refign ; 
Ah !  could  I  live !  but  while  I  live  'tis  mine. 
I  feel  my  end  approach,  and  thus  embrac'd 
Am  pleas'd  to  die ;  but  hear  me  fpeak  nry  laft, 
Ah !  my  fweet  foe,  for  you,  and  you  aWne, 
I  broke  my  faith  with  injur'd  Palamon. 
But  love  the  fenfe  of  right  and  wrung  confounds, 
Strong  love  and  proud  ambition  have  no  bounds. 
And  much  I  doubt,  fbould  hcavenlny  life  prolong, 
1  iboukl  return  to  jcftify  my  wropg ; 


For,  while  my  former  flames  remain  ilWbhki 
Repentance  is  but  vrant  of  power  to  fin. 
With  morul  hatred  I  purfned  his  life. 
Nor  he,  nor  you,  were  guilty  of  the  fbrife : 
Nor  I,  but  as  I  lov'd;  yet  all  combin'd. 
Your  beauty,  and  my  impotence  of  mind ; 
And  his  concurrent  flame,  that  blew  my  fir^ 
For  ftiU  our  hindered  fouls  had  one  deure. 
He  had  a  moment's  right  in  point  of  time ; 
Had  I  feen  firft,  then  his  had  been  the  crime* 
Fate  made  it  mine,  and  juflify'd  hb  right ; 
Nor  h«Ids  this  earth  a  more  deferring  knight^ 
For  vhtne,  valour,  and  for  nobler  blood. 
Truth,  honour,  all  that  is  compriz'd  in  good  ; 
So  help  me  Heaven,  in  all  the  world  is  none 
So  worthy  to  be  lov'd  as  Palamon. 
He  loves  you  too,  with  fuch  an  hohr  fire. 
As  will  not,  cannot,  but  with  life  expire  ; 
Our  vow'd  afi^e^^ons  both  have  often  try'dg 
Nor  any  love  but  your's  could  our's  divide. 
Then,  by  my  love's  inviolable  band. 
By  my  long  fuffering,  and  my  fhort  command. 
If  e'er  you  plip^ht  your  vows  when  I  am  gone. 
Have  pity  on  the  faithful  Palamon. 

This  was  his  laft ;  for  death  came  on.  amain. 
And  exerds'd  below  his  iron  reign  ; 
Then  upward  to  the  feat  of  life  he  goes : 
Senfb  fled  before  him,  what  be  touch'd  he  fipoxe; 
Yet  could  he  not  his  dofing  eyes  withdraw. 
Though  lefs  and  lefs  of  £mily  he  (aw  ; 
So,  fpeechlefs,  for  a  little  fpace  he  lay ; 
Then  grafp'd  the  hand  he  held,  and  figVd  h& 
foul  %way. 

But  whither  went  his  foul,  let  fuch  relate 
Who  fiiarch  the  fecrets  of  the  future  (btc : 
Divines  can  fay  but  what  themfelves  believe  ; 
Strong  proofs  they  have,  but  not  demonfbative  ? 
For,  were  all  plain,  then  all  fides  mufk  agree. 
And  faith  itfelf  be  loft  in  certainty. 
To  live  uprightly  then  is  fure  the  beft. 
To  fave  ourfelves,  and  not  to  danm  the  reft. 
The  foul  of  Ardte  went  where  heathens  go. 
Who  better  live  than  we,  though  lefs  they  " 

In  Palamon  a  manly  grief  appears ; 
Silent  he  wept,  a(ham*d  to  (hew  his  tears : 
£n;ilia  (hriek'd  but  once,  and  then,  opprefs'd 
With  forrow,  funk  upon  her  lover's  breaft : 
Till  Thefeus  in  his  arms  convcy'd  with  care. 
Far  from  fo  fad  a  fight,  the  fwooning  fair. 
'Twere  lots  of  time  her  forrow  to  rebte; 
HI  bears  the  fex  a  youthful  lover's  fate. 
When  juft  approaching  to  the  nuptial  ftate. 
But,  like  a  low-hung  cloud,  it  rains  fo  faft. 
That  all  at  once  it  falls,  and  cannot  laft. 
The  face  of  things  is  chang'd,  and  Athena  now. 
That  laugh'd  fo  hte,  becomes  the  fcene  of  wve  t 
Matrons  and  maids,  both  fexes,  every  ftate. 
With  tears  lament  the  knight's  untimely  fate. 
Nor  greater  grief  in  falling  Troy  was  feen 
For  Hedor's  death  ;  but  Hedor  Was  not  then. 
Old  men  with  duft  deform'd  thdr  hoary  hair. 
The  women  beat  their  breafts,  their  cheeks  thcf 

ure. 
Why  would'ft  thou  go,  with  one  confent  thy  cr^g 
When  thou  hadft  gold  enough,  and  £inily« 
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Tbdeos  himfblfy  who  flioold  have  cheer'd  the 
grief 
Of  others,  wanted  now  the  fame  relicC 
Old  Egeoi  only  could  revive  hia  foo. 
Who  Tarious  changea  of  the  world  had  known. 
And  (bange  viciffitadea  of  hum^n  face. 
Still  akeriog,  never  in  a  (leady  ftate  ; 
Good  after  iH,  and  after  pain  delight ; 
Aheroate,  like  the  fcenet  of  day  and  night  t 
Smce  every  man  who  Uvea  ia  bom  to  die. 
And  none  can  boaft  (incerc  felicity, 
With  equal  mind  what  happens  let  ua  bear, 
Morjoy  norgneve  too  much  for  ihinga  beyond 

our  care. 
Lib  piJgrima  to  th*  appointed  place  we  tend ; 
The  world  *a  an  inn,  and  death  the  journey's  end. 
£f*o  lungs  bat  play ;  and  when  their  part  ia  done, 
Some  other,  wurfe  or  better,  mount  the  throne. 
Whh  worlds  Uke  thefe  the  crowd  waa  fatiafy*d. 
And  (b  they  would  have  been,  had  Thefcus  dy'd. 
But  he,  thcar  king,  was  labouring  in  his  mind, 
A  fitting  place  for  funeral  pomps  to  find. 
Which  were  in  honour  of  the  dead  defi^n'd. 
And,  after  long  debate,  at  la(^  he  found 
(As  love  itfelf  ha4l  markM  the  fpot  of  ground) 
'liat  glove  for  ever  green,  that  confcioua  land. 
Where  he  with  Palamon  fought  hand  to  hand : 
That  where  he  fed  hia  amorous  defires 
With  foft  complaints,  and  felt  his  hotted  fires, 
Tbeie  other  flames  might  wade  his  earthly  part^ 
And  bnm  his  limbs,  where  love  had  burn  d  his 
heart. 

The  once  refolv*d,  the  peafants  were  en}oio*d 
^e-wood,  and  fira,  and  dodderM  oaks  to  find. 
Wiah  founding  axes  to  the  grove  they  go, 
•fell,fplit,  and  lay  the  fuel  on  a  row, 
Valcanian  food  :  a  bier  is  next  prepar*d. 
On  which  the  lifeleis  body  fl&ould  be  reared, 
Cover'd  with  cloth  of  gold,  on  which  was  laid 
The  corpfc  of  Arcite,  in  like  robes  array 'd.    . 
^'te  gloves  were  on  his  hands,  and  on  his  head 
A  wreath  of  laurel,  mix*d  vdth  myrtle  fpread. 
A  fword  keen^dg*d  within  his  right  he  held. 
The  warlike  emblem  of  the  conquer'd  field : 
Sue  waa  his  manly  vilage  on  the  bier  : 
Mtnac*d  his  countenance ;  even  in  death  fevere. 
Then  to  the  paUce-hall  they  bore  the  knight. 
To  he  in  fiolcmn  date,  a  public  fight. 
Groans,  cries,  and  howling^a  fill  the  crowded  place, 
And  Bsaficded  forrow  fat  on  every  face. 
5ad  Palamon  above  the  reft  appears. 
In  iaUe  garments,  dew*d  with  gufliing  tears : 
His  aolmm  locks  on  either  flioolder  flow*d, 
^^^iuch  to  the  funeral  of  his  friend  he  vow'd : 
Bat  Emily,  m  chief,  was  next  his  fide, 
A  virginowidowy  and  a  mourning  bride. 
And,  that  the  princely  obfequies  might  be 
Perform'd  according  to  his  high  degree, 
1^  ftced,  that  bore  him  living  to  the  fight. 
Was  trappM  with   poliih'd  ftcel,     "  ' 

bright, 
An4  cover'd  with  th*  atchtevements  of  thi 
The  riders  rode  abreaft,  and  one  his  fliield. 
His  knee  of  corscl-wood  aoother  held; 

VoL.VL 


rree, 

be  fight,      *) 
all  fliining^ 

r  the  knight.  J 


The  third  his  bow,  and,  glorious  to  behold. 
The  coftly  quiver,  all  of  bumifl&'d  gold. 
The  nobleft  of  the  Grecians  next  appear. 
And,  weeping,  on  their  flioulders  bore  the  bier ; 
With  fober  pace  they  march'd,  and  often  (laid. 
And  through  the  mafter-ftreet  the  corps  coovey'd. 
The  hoofes  to  their  tops  with  black  were  fpread. 
And  ev'n  the  pavements  were  w  iih  mourning  hid* 
The  right  fide  of  the  pall  old  £geus  kept. 
And  on  the  left  the  royal  Thefeos  wept ; 
Each  bore  a  golden  bowl  of  work  divine. 
With  honey  fiU'd,  and  milk,  and  mix*d  with  mddy 

virine. 
Then  Palamon,  the  kinfman  of  the  fiain. 
And  after  him  appear'd  th'  illuftrious  train. 
To  grace  the  pomp,  came  Emily  the  bright. 
With  cover'd  fire  the  funeral  pUe  to  light. 
With  high  devotion  was  the  fervice  made, 
And  all  the  rites  of  pagan  honour  paid : 
So  lofty  was  the  pile,  a  Parthian  bow. 
With  vigour  drawn,  muft  fend  the  fliaft  below.  | 
The  bottom  was  full  twenty  fathom  broad. 
With  crackling  draw  beneath  in  due  proportion 

ftrow'd. 
The  fabric  feem'd  a  wood  of  rifing  green. 
With  fulphur  and  bitumen  cad  between. 
To  feed  the  flames :  the  trees  were  un<ftions  fir,*^ 
And  mountain  afii,  the  mother  of  the  fpear ;       L 
The  mourner  yew  and  builder  oak  were  there  ij 
The  beech,  the  fwimming  alder,  and  the  plane,  i 
Hard  box,  and  linden  of  a  fofter  grain,  / 

And  laurels,  which  the  gods  for  conquering  T 

chiefs  ordain.  j 

How  they  were  rank'd,  (hall  reft  untold  by  me, 
With  n^meleis  nymphs  that  liv'd  in  every  tree; 
Nor  how  the  dryads,  or  the  woodland  train, 
Diflierited,  ran  howUng  on  the  plain  : 
Nor  how  the  birds  to  foreign  feats  repair'd. 
Or  beads,that  bolted  out,  and  faw  the  foreft  barM  t 
Nor  how  the  ground,  now  dear'd,  with  ghafUy 

Ingh^ 
Beheld  the  fudden  fun,  a  dranger  to  the  lighc* 

The  draw,  as  fird  I  Cud,  was  hud  hebw  i 
Of  chips  and  fere-wood  was  the  fecond  row; 
The  third  of  greens,  and  timber  newly  fell*d ; 
The  fourth  high  ft  age  the  fragrant  odours  held. 
And  pearls,  and  precious  dones,  and  rich  array; 
In  midd  of  which,  embalm'd,  the  body  lay. 
The  fervice  fung,  the  maid  with  mourning  eyes 
The  dubble  fir'd ;  the  finooldering  flames  arife « 
This  office  done,  die  funk  upon  the  ground ; 
But  what  file  fpoke,  recover'd  from  her  fwoon, 
J  f 'ant  the  wit  in  moving  words  to  drefs ; 
But  by  themfelves  the  tender  fex  may  guels. 
While  the  devouring  fire  was  burning  fafb. 
Rich  jewels  in  the  &me.the  wealthy  cad;  [threw. 
And  fome  their  fluelds,  and  fome  their  lances 
And  gave  their  warrior's  ghod  a  warrior's  due. 
Full  bowls  of  wine,  of  honey,  milk,  and  blood,  ~ 
Were  nour'd'upon  the  pile  of  burning  wood. 
And  hiffing  flames  receive,  and  hungry  lick  t' 

fw^ 
Then  thrice  the  mounted  fquadrons  ride  around 
The  fire ;  a^  Arcite's  uuoc  they  thrice  refound; 


due. 
«d. -) 
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Hail,  and  farcwel,  they  ftoutcd  thrice  amain, 
Thrice  facing  to  the  left,  and  thrice  they  turn'd 

again  : 
Still  as  they  turn'd,  they  beat  their  clattering  (hicldi; 
The  women  mix  their'cries;  and  clamour«filU  the 

,     fields. 
The  warlike  wakes  continued  all  the  night , 
ilnd  funeral  games  were  playM  at  new  returning 

light ; 
Who  naked  wrcftled  bcft",  befmear'd  with^  oil. 
Or  who  with  gauntlets  gave  or  took  the  foil, 
1  will  not  tell  yow,  nor  would  you  attend  ;. 
But  briefly  hafte  to  my  long  ftory's  end. 

I  pafs  the  reft ;  the  year  was  fully  moumM, 
And  Paltmon  longfince  to  Thebes  return 'd  : 
When,  by, the  Grecians*  general  confent, 
At  Afhctis  Theftus  held  his  parliament : 
Among  the  laws  that  j.afsM,  it  was  decreed ^ 
That  conqiier'd  Thebes  from  bondaj^  IbouM  be 

freed ;  , 

Referving  homage  to  th*'Athcnrnn  throtw. 
To  whkh  the  fovereign  ftunmon'd  Palanion, 
Unknowing  of  the  canfe,  he  took  his  way, 
Moumfol  in  mind,  and  ftill  in  hl^ck  array. 
The  monarch  mounts  the  throne,  and  placM 

on  high. 
Commands  into  the  conrt  the  beauteous  Enwly  : 
So  call'd,  Ihe  came  ;  the  fenate  rofc,  and  paid 
Bec:»minf;  reverence  to  the  royal  maid. 
And  firft  foft  whifpers  through  th'  aflembly  went , 
With  filent  wonder  then  they  watch"  th*  event : 
All  hnihM,  the  king  arofe  with  a^fnl  grace, 
Beep  thought  was  in  his  breaA,  and  counfel  in  his 

face. 
At  length  he  figh*d ;  and,  having  firft  pnrp ir'd 
Th*  attentive  audience,  thus  his  will  declar'd. 

The  canfe  and  fpring  of  motion,  from  above. 
Hung  d<»wn  on  earth  the  golden  chain  of  love : 
Great  was  th*  efledl,  and  high  was  his  intent. 
When  peace  among  the  jarring  feeds  he  fenr. 
Fire,  flood,  and  earth,  and  air^  by   this  were 

boimd. 
And  love,  the  common  Knk,.  the  new  creation 

crown 'db 
The  chain  ft  ill  hoMt;  for,' though  the  forms  dc- 
Etema!  matter  nt  ^rer  wears  away :  [cay/ 

Tlie  fame  firft  mover  ret  tain  hounds  has  placed, 
Hov/  lowy  thofe  pcriftiablc  form*  (half  laft  : 
Nor  can  they  laft  bryond  the  time  adign'd 
By  that  all-feeing  and  all-making  mina  : 
Shorten  their  hours  they  may;  K>r  will  is  free; 
But  never  pafe  th'appoiated  deftiny. 


OF  IfRYDEir. 

Bat  by  a  long  defcent,  th'  etberial  Ore 
Corrupts ;  and  forms^  the  mortal  pvt,  expire  ? 
As  he  withdraws  his  virtue,  lb  they  paft. 
And  the  fame  matter  makes  aootber  mals:        , 
This  law  th*  Onmifcient  Power  wu  pkail^ 

Rive; 
That  every  kind  (honld  by  foccefiioo  Svr  : 
That  individuals  die  his  will  ordaio«  ; 
Tlie  propagrated  fpccies  ftill  remains. 
The  monarch  oakr,  the  patriarch  of  ihe  iwpy 
flioors  rifmg  up,  and  fpreads  by  flow  degren; 
Three  crntuties  he  grows  ^nd  three  be  ftass* 
Supreme  in  ftate,  and  in  three  more  decays; 
So  wears  the  paving  pebble  in  the  ftreet. 
And  towns  and  towers  their  fatal  pcriwb  mtt 
So  rivers,  rapid  once,  now  naked  lie,  ^1* 

Forfaken  of  their  fpring^;  and  leave  thdrdaim^ 
So  man,  at  firft  a  drop,  dilates  with  hi.'ar. 
Then,  fomi*dii  the  litfle  heart  begrAstohot, 
Secret  he  feeds,  unknowins^  in  the  cell ; 
At  length,  for  h^chmg  ripe,  he  breaks  dK  fcft 
And  ftrnggles  into  breath,  and  cries  for  aid; 
Then,  helplefs,  in  his  mother's  lap  t^  laid. 
He  creeps,  he  walks,  and,  iflning  mt^  nuB, 
Grudges  their  life,  from  whence  bis  own  b«pi  ? 
Recklefs  of  laws,  affe«^  to  rule  alone. 
Anxious  to  reign,  u^d  reUlefs  ofhtlie  rfarme : 
Firft  vegetive,  then  feels,  and  reafona  laft ; 
Rich  of  three  fouls,  and  lives  aH  three  to  vaf&    , 
Some  thus;  btit  thoufaods  more  io  liewei  ol afCl! 
-  For  fif  w  arrive  to  run  the  latter  ftagc. 
Stink  in  the  firft,  in  battle  fame  are  fiaia. 
And  others  whelm'd  beneath  the  ftormy  ma*. 
What-  makes  all  this,  but  Jopiter  the  king. 
At  whofe  command  we  pcrilh,  and  irc  ^prrj? 
Then  *tis  oar  beft,  fince  thos  ordai£*d  to  die. 
To  make  a  virtue  cf  neceffity. 
Take  what  he  gives,  fiace  to  rebel  is  vair ; 
The  bad  grow  better,  which  wc  vrell  (•^Aun  • 
And  could  we  choofe  the  time*  and  cho»^  ir;''ii 
*Tin  beft  to  die,  our  honour  at  the  height. 
When  we  have  dene  our  anarftor%  no  ft»aaae, 
But  fcrv*d  our  friends,  and  well  (iectirM  oer  a 
Then  ihou^d  we  wiJh  our  happy  life  to  ciuJc, 
And  leave  no  more  for  fortune  to  dii|<>fir; 
So  ftiould  we  make  onr  death  a  glad  relief 
From  future  Ihamc,  from  ficknefs>  and  fritn  jr 
Enjoying  while  we  live  the  prefent  hnvr, 
Aiid  dying  in  our  exceHwcc  and  flower. 
Then  round  our  death-bed  every  friend  {hcdd  :«>■ 
And  joyous  of  ovr  conqueft  early  won  : 
While  the  malicious  wcrJd  witheavious 


So  men  opprefs'd,  when  weary  of  their  breath,  f   »  Should  grudge  our  happy  end,  and  wifl»  it  tLcJr% 


Throw  off  the  burden,,  and  fubom  thdr  death. 
Then,  fince  thofe  forms  begin,  and  have  their  end, 
Os  fome  unaltcr'd  canfe  they  fore  depend  : 
Parts  of  the  whole  are  wc;  but  God  thewht>le; 
"Who  gi^es  us  life  and  animating  foul : 
"For  najurc  cannot  from  a  part  derive 
That  being,  which  the  whole  can  only  give; 
He  perft*^,  ftable  ;  but  io^perfed  we, 
StA>je<5l  to  change,  and  different  in  degree  ; 
Plants,  beafts,  and  man ;  an'd,*as  our  organt  are, 
We  more  or  kia  of  his  perfc^ktoa  fluurct' 


Since  then  our  Arcite  is  with^  hooonr  dead. 
Why  flu»uld  we  mourn,  that  he  Cm  fm-n  u  free^, 
Or  call  untimely,  what  the  Gods  decreed  f 
With  grief  as  }uft,  a  friend  may  be  dcpkr'd. 
From  a  fi>ul  prifon  to  free  air  icilor^d. 
Ought  he  to  thank  khifncn  or  his  wtf^ 
Cmild  tears  recai  him  into  wrctclied  Kfc  ? 
Their  ibirpw  horts  themfelves;  on  hhn  is  ht-. 
And,  worfe  than  both,  oflcnds  his  happy  gbc*- 
What  then  remains,  bur,  after  paft  ancc j, 
To  take  the  good  rictflKodc  of  joy  ^ 
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To  thank  the  graciotu  gods  for  what  they  give» 
Poffeff  oar  foiHs,  and,  while  we  live,  to  live  i 
Ordain  we  then,  two  forrowt  to  combine, 
And  in  one  point  ch*  extremes  of  grief  to  join ; 
That  thence  refulting  joy  may  be  renewed, 
As  jarring  notes  in  harmony  conclude. 
Then  I  propofe  that  Palamon  ihall  b« 
in  marriage  join'd  with  beauteous  £m*]y ; 
for  which  already  I  have  gain'd  th'  aflenc 
Of  my  free  people  in  full  parliament. 
Long  love  to  her  has  borne  the  faithful  knight. 
And  well  defcrv'd,  h^  fortune  done  him  right : 
'Tit  time  to  mend  her  fault ;  iince  Emily 
By  Arcite*s  death  from  former  vows  is  free : ' 
If  yon,  fair  lifter,  ratify  th*  accord. 
And  take  him  for  yourhulband  and  your  lord^ 
Tis  no  diihonour  to  confer  your  grace 
On  one  defcended  from  a  royal  race : 
And  were  he  le(»,  yet  year*  of  fervice  pad 
From  grateful  fouls  ezad  reward  at  laft  ; 
Pity  is  Heaven's  and  your*s ;  nor  can  (he  find 
A  throne  fo  foft  at  ia  a  woman**  mind. 
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He  faid;  (he  blufh'd ;  ^nd,  ds  oWw'd  tiy  might 


ht;    ( 

ubo-r 


ScemM  to  give  Thcfcus  what  ftic  gave  the  knighlb* 
Then  turning  to  the  Theban  thus  he  faid  : 
Small  arguments  are  needful  to  4>erfuade 
Your  temper  to  domply  with  my  command ; 
And  fpeaking  thus,  he  gave  Emilia's  hand. 
Smird  Venus,  to  behold  her  own  true  knight 
Obtain  the  conqucft,  though  he  loft  the  fight ; 
And  blefs'd  with  nuptial  blifs  the  fweet  labo-  \ 

rious  night. 
Eros,  and  Anteros,'  on  either  fidt,  [bridet 

One  fir*d  the  bridegroom,  and  one  warni'd  the 
And  long-attending  Hymen  from  above. 
Shower *d  on  the  bed  the  whole  Idalian  grove* 
All  of  a  tenor  was  their  after-life  ; 
No  day  dtfcolovrM  with  domeftic  ftn'fe ; 
No  jealoufy,  but  mutual  truth  believ'd. 
Secure  repofe,  and  kindnefs  undeceivM. 
Thus  heaven,  beyond  the  compafs  of  hh  thought^ 
Sent  him  the  blefling  he  fo  dearly  bought. 

So  may  the  ^een  of  Love  long  duty  blefs| 
And  all  tme  lovers  find  the  fame  fuccefs^ 
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THE   TALE   OF  THE   NUN'S  PRIEST. 


1  HIRE  liv*d,  as  authors  tell,  in  days  of  yore, 
A  widow  fomewhac  old,  and  very  poor : 
Deep  in  her  cell  her  cottage  lonely  ftood, 
"Well  thatch*d,  and  under  covert  of  a  wood. 
This  dcwagcr,  on  whom  my  talc  I  found. 
Since  lad  fbe  laid  her  hufband  in  the  ground, 
A  ftmple  fobcr  life,  in  patience,  led, 
Asd  had  but  juft  enough  to  buy  her  bread  : 
But  hulWifing  the  little  Heaven  had  lent. 
She  duly  paid  a  groat  for  quarter  rent ; 
And  pincW  her  belly,  with  her  daughters  two. 
To  bring  the  year  about  with  much  ado. 

The  cattle  in  her  homeftead  were  three  fows, 
Ao  ewe  called  Molly,  and  three  brinded  cows. 
Her  parlour  window  (hick  with  herbs  around. 
Of  favoury  fmell ;  and  ni(hes  ftrcw'd  the  ground. 
A  htaple-dreffer  in  her  hall  Ihe  had. 
On  which  full  many  a  {lender  meal  (he  made; 
For  no  delicious  morfel  j>afs*d  her  throat ; 
According  to  her  ckth  me  cut  her  coat : 
No  poignant  fauce  (he  knew,  nor  coiUy  treat, 
Her  hunger  gave  a  reli(h  to  her  meat : 
A  fparing  diet  did  her  health  aflure ; 
Or,  fick,  a  pepper  pofTet  was  her  cure. 
Before  the  day  was  done,  her  work  (he  fped, 
And  never  went  by  omdle-light  to  bed : 


With  ezercife  ihe  fweat  ill  humours  out. 
Her  dancing  was  n«t  hinder'd  by  the  gout. 
Her  poverty  vras  glad ;  her  heart  content ; 
Nor  knew  (he  what  the  fpleen  or  vapoort  menc 

Of  wine  (he  never  tafted  through  the  year. 
But  white  and  bUck  was  all  her  homely  cheer  : 
Brown  bread,  and  milk  (but  firft  flie  ikim*d  her 
And  rafliers  of  fingM  bacon  on  the  cotla.  [bowls). 
On  holy  days,  an  egg,  or  two  at  mofb ; 
But  her  ambition  never  reached  to  roaft. 

A  yard  (he  had  with  pales  inclos*d  abont. 
Some  high,  fome  low,  and  a  dry  ditch  witbost. 
Within  Uiis  homeftead,  liv*d,  without  a  peer. 
For  crowing  loud,  the  noble  Chanticleer ; 
So  bight  her  cock,  whofe  (inging  did  finpt^ 
The  merry  notes  of  organs  at  the  maia. 
More  certain  was  the  crowbg  of  the  cock 
To  number  hour%  than  is  an  abbey-dock  ; 
And  fooner  than  ihe  mattin-bell  was  mng» 
He  dapt  his  wings  upon  his  rooft,  and  fung : 
For  when  degrees  fifteen  afcended  right. 
By  fure  inftind  he  knew  'twas  one  at  night. 
High  was  his  comb,  and  coral-red  withal, 
!■  dents  embattled  Uke  a  caftie  wall ; 
His  bill  was  raven-black,  and  (hone  like  jet; 
Blue  were  his  legs,  and  orient  were  his  feet : 
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White  were  his  nails,  like  filler  to  behold, 

Hif  body  glittering  like  the  barnifli'd  gold. 

This  gentle  cock,  Tor  folace  of  his  life. 

Six  nufles  had,  beiides  his  lawful  wife ; 

Sandal,  thatfpares  no  king,  though  ne'er  (o  good, 

Says,  they  were  all  of  his  own  fldh  and  blood, 

Hisfifters  both  by  lire  and  mother's  fide ; 

And  fore  their  likenefs  ihew*d  them  near  ally*d. 

But  flMke  the  worft,  the  monarch  did  no  more 

Than  all  the  Ptolemys  had  done  before ; 

When  inceil  is  for  intereft  of  a  nation, 

*Tis  flnade  no  fin  by  holy  difpenfation. 

Some  lines  have  been  maintainM  by  this  alone. 

Which  by  their  common  nglinefs  are  known. 

But  p^ng  this  as  from  our  tale  apart^ 
Dune  Partlet  was  the  fovereign  of  his  heart ;' 
Ardent  in  loTe,  outrageous  in  his  play. 
He  festber'd  her  a  hundred  times  a^ay  : 
And  (he,  that  was  not  only  paifing  £sir. 
Bat  was  withal  difcreet,  and  debonair, 
RefolvM  the  paffive  dodrine  to  fulfil. 
Though  loth ;  and  let  him  work  his  wicked  w31 : 
At  board  and  bed  was  affable  and  kind. 
According  as  their  marriage-vow  did  bind, 
And  as  the  church's  precept  had  enjoin'd. 
Efn  fince  flie  was  a  fe'nnight  old,  they  (ay. 
Was  chafte  and  humble  to  her  dying  day. 
Nor  chick  nor  hen  was  known  to  difobey. 

^y  this  her  huiband's  heart  flie  did  obtain ; 
What  cannot  beauty,  join'd  with  virtue,  gain ! 
She  was  his  only  joy,  and  he  her  pride, 
*  She,  when  he  walk'd,  went  pecking  by  hu  fide ; 
If,  fuming  up  the  ground,  he  fprung  a  com, 
Ihe  tribute  in  his  bill  to  her  was  borne. 
But,  oh !  what  joy  it  was  to  hear  him  fing 
In  fiunmer,  when  the  day  began  to  fpring. 
Stretching  his  neck,  and  warbling  in  his  throat, 
**  Sohis  aim  fola,"  then  was  all  his  note. 
fat  in  the  days  of  yore,  the  birds  of  parts  [ral  arts. 
Were  bred  to  fpeak,  and  fing,  and  learn  the  libe- 

Ic  happ'd  that,  perching  on  the  parloar*beam 
Amidlt  bis  wives,  he  had  a  deadly  dream, 
|nil  at  the  dawn;  and  figh'd,  and  groan'd  fo 

faft. 
As  every  breath  he  drew  would  be  his  laft. 
Dame  Partlet,  ever  neareft  to  bis  fide. 
Heard  all  his  piteous  moan,  and  how  he  cry'd 
For  help  from  Gods  and  men  :  and  fore  agbaft 
She  peck'd  and  poli'd,  and  waken*d  him  at  Igft. 
Dear  heart,  faid  ihe,  for  love  of  Heaven,  declare 
Your  pais,  and  make  me  partner  of  your  care. 
You  groan,  Sb,  ever  fince  the  moming^light. 
As  Ibn^ethtng  had  difbirb'd  your  noble  fpright. 

And  madam,  well  1  might,  faid  Chanticleer, 
Mever  was  flirovetide  cock  in  fuch  a  fear, 
Ev'n  ftill  I  run  all  over  in  a  fweat. 
My  princely  fenfes  not  recovered  yet. 
fcr  foieh  a  dream  1  had  of  dire  portent. 
That  much  I  fear  my  body  will  be  (bent : 
h  bodes  I  fiiall  have  wars  and  woeful  firife, 
Or  io  a  loathfome  dungeon  end  my  life. 
Know,  dame,  1  dreamt  within  my  troubk^' 

brcaft. 
That  in  our  yard  I  law  a  murderous  be^^ 
That  00  my  body  would  have  made  arreft, 
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With  waking  eyes  I  ne*er  beheld  his  fellow ; 
His  colour  was  betwixt  a  red  and  yellow  : 
Tipp'd  was  his  tail,  and  both  his  pricking  ears  ' 
Were  black,  and  much  unliktrhis  other  hairs  :   | 
The  reft,  in  fiiape  a  beagle's  whelp  throughout,. 
With  broader  forehead,  and  a  (harper  fhont : 
Deep  in  his  front  were  funk  his  glowing  eyes. 
That  yet  methinks  I  fee  him  with  furprife. 
Reach  out  your  hand,  I  drop  with  clammy  fweat, 
And  lay  it  to  my  heart,  and  feel  it  beat 
Now  fy  for  fliame,  quoth  fhe,  by  Heaven  above. 
Thou  hafi  for  ever  lo^  thy  lady's  love ; 
No  woman  can  endure  a  recreant  knight. 
He  mufk  be  bold  by  day,  and  free  by  night : 
Oar  fez  defires  a  hufhand  or  a  friend. 
Who  can  our  honour  and  his  own  defend  ; 
Wife,  hardy,  fecret,  liberal  of  hispurfe ; 
A  fool  is  naufeous,  but  a  coward  worfe : 
No  bragging  coxcomb,  yet  no  baffled  knight. 
How  dar'fi  thou  talk  of  love,  and  dar'll  not  fight  f 
How  dar'ft  thou  tell  thy  dame  thou  art  affear'd  i 
Haft  thou  no  manly  heart,  and  haft  a  beard  ? 

If  ought  from  fciarful  dreams  may  be  divin'd. 
They  fignify  a  cock  of  dunghill  kind. 
'  All  dreams,  as  in  old  Galen  i  have  read. 
Are  from  repletion  and  complexion  bred ; 
From  rifing  fumes  of  indtgefted  food, 
And  noxious  humours  that  inie6i  the  blood  : 
And  fure,  my  lord,  if  I  can  read  aright, 
Thefe  foolifii  fandes,  you  have  had  to-night. 
Are  certain  fymptoms  (in  the  canting  ftile)| 
Of  boiling  choler,  and  abounding  bile ; 
This  yellow  gall  that  in  your  ftomach  floats, 
Engenders  all  thefe  vifionary  thoughts. 
When  choler  overflows,  then  dreams  are  bred 
Of  flames,  and  all  the  family  af  red ; 
Red  dragons,  and  red  beafts,  in  fleep  we  view. 
For  humours  are  diftinguifli'd  by  their  hue. 
From  hence  we  dream  of  wars  and  warlike  things, 
And  wafps  and  homeU  with  their  double  wings. 

Choler  aduft  congeals  our  blood  with  fear. 
Then  black  bulls  tofs  us,  and  bhick  devils  tear. 
In  fanguine  airy  dreams  aloft  we  bound, 
With  rheums  opprelVd  we  fink  in  rivers  drown'd- 

More  1  could  fay,  but  thus  conclude  my  theme* 
The  dominating  humour  makes  the  dreim, 
Cato  was  in  his  time  accounted  wife, 
,  And  he  condenms  them  all  for  empty  lies. 
Take  my  advice,  and  when  we  fly  to  ground. 
With  laxatives  preferve  your  body  found. 
And  purge  the  peccant  humours  that  abound, 
I  fliould  be  loth  to  lay  you  on  a  bier ; 
And  though  there  lives  no  'pothecary  near, 
1  dare  for  once  prefcribe  for  your  difeafe. 
And  (ave  long  bills,  and  a  danm'd  dodor's  fees. 

Two  fovereign  herbs  which  1  by  pradice  know, 
And  both  at  Iwnd  (for  in  our  yard  they  grow)  i 
On  peril  of  my  foul  fliall  rid  you  whoUy 
Of  .yellow  choler,  and  of  melancholy : 
You  muft  both  purge  and  vomit ;  but  obey. 
And  for  the  love  of  heaven  make  no  delay. 
Since  hot  and  dry  in  your  complexion  join. 
Beware  the  fun  when  in  a  vernal  fign ; 
For  when  he  mounts  exalted  in  the  ram, 
If  then  he  finds  your  body  in  a  flame, 
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Replete  wtth  chafer,  T  dart  lay  a  groat, 
A  tertian  ague  is  at  lead  yoor  lot. 
Perhaps  a  ftvcr  which  the  Gods  forefend) 
May  bring  your  youth  to  fome  untimely  end  ; 
And  therefore,  fir,  as  you  dcfirc  to  live, 
A  day  or  two  before  your  laxative. 
Take  juft  three  worms,  'nor  under  nor  abovt, 
Bccaufe  the  Oods  unequal  numbers  love. 
Thefe  digeilives  prepare  you  for  yonr  pur^e; 
Of  fumetcry,  centaury,  and  fpurge, 
And  of  ground-ivy  add  a  leaf  or  two, 
^11  which  within  our  yard  or  garden  grow. 
Eat  thefe,  and  be,  my  lord,  of  better  cheer ; 
Your  father's  fon  was  never  born  to  fear.* 

Madam,  quoth  he,  grammcrcy  for  your  care, 
But  Cato,  whom  you  quoted,  you  may  fpare : 
*Tis  true,  a  wife  and  worthy  man  he  feems, 
And,  as  you  fay,  gave  no  belief  to  dreams : 
Put  other  men  of  more  authority, 
And,  by  th*  immortal  powers,  as  vdfe  as  he. 
Maintain,  with  founder  fenfe,  that  dreams  fbrbode; 
For  Homer  plainly  fays  they  come  from  God. 
Nor  Cato  (aid  it :  but  fome  modern  fool 
|mpni*d  in  Cato'sname  on  boy's  at  ^hool. 

Believe  me,  madam,  morning  dreams  foreihew 
Th*  events  of  things,  and  future  weal  or  woe  : 
Some  truths  are  not  by  reafon  to  be  tryM, 
Put  we  have  fure  experience  for  our  guide. 
An  ancient  author,  equal  with  the  beft. 
Relates  this  tale  of  dreams  among  the  reft. 

Two  friends  or  brothers,  with  devout  intent, 
On  fonic  far  pilgrimage  together  went. 
It  happen*d  fo  that,  when  the  fun  was  down. 
They  juft  arriv'd  by  twilight  at  a  town  : 
That  day  had  been  the  baiting  of  a  bull, 
^Twas  at  a  feaft,  and  every  inn  fo  full. 
That  no  Toid  room  in  chamber,  or  on  ground, 
And  but  one  forr0t7  bed  wns  to  be  found : 
And  that  fo  little  it  would  hold  but  one, 
Though  till  this  hour  they  never  lay  alone. 

So  were  they  forc*d  to  part ;  one  flayM  behind* 
His  fellow  fought  what  lodging  he  could  find  : 
At  laft  he  found  a  flail  where  oxen  ftood, 
And  that  he  rather  chofe  than  lie  abroad. 
*Twa8  in  a  farther  yard  without  a  door ; 
But,  for  his  cafe,  well  littcr'd  was  the  floor. 
His  fellow,  who  the  narrow  bed  had  kept, 
Wjis  weary,  and  without  a  rocker  flept  *- 
Supine  he  Crior'd ;  but  in  the  dead  of  night. 
He  dreamt  his  friend  appeared  before  his  light, 
Who,  with  his  ghaftly  look  and  doleful  cry, 
Said,  Help  me,  brother,  or  this  night  I  die : 
Arife  and  help,  before  all  help  be  vain, 
Or  in  an  ox's  flail  1  (hall  be  flain. 
Jlous'd  from  his  reft,  he  waken *d  m  a  ftart, 
bhivcring  with  horrop,  and  with  aking  heart ; 
At  length  to  cure  hirufclf  by  rcafbti  tries;         "^ 
•  ri^  but  a  dream,  and  what  are  dreams  but  lies  ?  / 
So  thinking,  changed  his  lide,  and  dos'd  hisf 

eyes. 
His  dream  returns ;  his  friend  appears  again  : 
*1  hf  murderers  come,  now  help,  or  I  am  ft;  ' 
*i>as  but  a  ylfmsx  ftiBi  and  viiions  are 
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He  dreamt  the  third :  btit  now  his  friend  apt>ear*d 
Pale,  naked,  pierc'ft  witii  wounds,  with  blood  b^ 

fmear'd  : 
Thrice  wam'd,  awake,  faid  he,  relief  is  hrc. 
The  deed  is  done  ;  but  thou  revenge  my  late  : 
T^dy  of  aid,  unfcal  thy  heavy  eyes. 
Awake,  and  w  th  the  dawning  day  arife  ; 
Take  to  the^weftem  gate  thy  ready  way. 
For  by  that  paflagc  they  my  corpfV  convey  5 
My  corpfe  is  in  a  tumbril  laid,  among 
The  filch'  and  ordure,  and  inclos'd  with  dvng  i 
That  cart  arceft,  and  raifc  a  common  cry  ; 
For  facred  hunger  of  my  gold,  I  die  : 
^Then  ftcw'd  his  griefly  wound  ;  and  laft  he  drew 
A  piteous  figh,  and  took  a  long  adieu. 
The  frighted  friend  arofe  by  break  of  day. 
And  found  the  ftall  where  late  his  fellow  lay. 
Then  of  his  impious  hoft  inquiring  more. 
Was  anfwer'd  tliat  his  guef^  was  gone  b«fore : 
'  Muttering,  he  went,  faid  he,  by  mcMrning  Hgfaty 
And  much  complain *d  of  his  ill  reft  by  night. 
This  rais*d  fufpicion  in  the  pilgrim's  mind } 
Becaufe,  all  hoilt  are  of  afi  evil  kind ; 
And  oft  to  (hare  the  fpoils  vrith  robben  joiii'd. 
His  dream  cofifirm'd  his  thought :  with  troo« 
bled  look 
Straight  t»  the  weftem  gate  hh  way  be  toele; 
There,  as  his  dream  foretold,  a  cart  he  IobmI, 
That  carry'd  compoft  forth  to  d«ng  the  ground. 
This   when   the  pilgrim  faw,   he  ftr^ch'd  Us 

throat,   < 
And  cry'd  dut  murder  with  a  yelling  noee. 
My  murder'd  fellow  in  this  cart  lies  dead. 
Vengeance  and  juftice  on  the  -villain's  head. 
Ye  magiftrates,  who  ikcred  laws  difpcnfe, 
On  you  I  call,  t<^  puoifli  this  offence. 

The  word  thus  given,  within  a  little  fpace. 
The  mob  came  roaring  out,  and  thi^og*d  tte 

pkce. 
All  in  a  trice  they  caft  the  cart  to  ground,         1 
Ami  in  the  dung  the  murder'd  body  found ; 
Though  breaihlefv,  witfm,  and  reeking 

the  woand.  J 

Good  heaven,  whofe  darling  attribute  we  Qnd 
Is  boundkfii  grace,  and  mercy  Co  mankind. 
Abhors  the  cruel ;  and  the  doedaof  night 
By  wondtroiM  way*  repeals  in  open  light  t 
Morder  may  pais  unpuniih'd  for  a  time, 
Bat  tardy  juftice  will  o'ertake  the  rrime« 
And  oft  a  fpeedier  pain  the  guilty  fbele : 
The  hue  and  cry  oi  Keaven  puiiiiea  faiaa  it  ihs 

heels, 
Frefti  from  the  fad,  as  in  the  present  ca(e« 
The  crifflinalfr  are  fisis'd  upon  the  place  : 
Carter  and  hoft  confronted  face  to  &Ge. 
Stiff*  in  denial,  as  the  law  appoints^ 
On  engines  they  diftend  their  tortur'd  jointB : 
So  was  codfeffion  forc'd,  th'  offence  wa»  known. 
And  public  juftice  on  th'  effenden  d<me. 

Here  may  you  fee  that  vifioni  are  t«  dread  ; 
And  in  the  p'age  that  foilowt  this,  I  read 
Of   two  young  nierchanta,  wham  the  hope  •! 

gain 
laduc'd  in  partncrQUp  to  croft  the  aain  } 
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Wiifing  tSi  wil&iff  windt  Uieir  fails  fupply'd, 
^chki  a  trading  town  thef  lonjp  abide, 
Full  fairly  fituacc  on  a  haven's  iide,  . 
jQne  eremng  it  befel,  that  looking  oat. 
The  wind  ^ey  long  bad  \%'i(hM  was  ccme  about : 
Well  pleas'd  they  went  to  reft ;  and  if  the  gale 
Till  mora  cootimied,  both  refolvM  to  iail. 
But  at  together  in  a  bed  they  lay. 
Tike-  youDgcr  had  a  <h*etm  at  break  of  day. 
A  ono  he  thooght  ftoodtfrowaing  at  hiAiide:    "^ 
Wbo<«anPd  him 'for  his  fafety  to  provide,  > 

Nor  pit  to  £sa,  but  fife  on  (bore  abide.  j 

•I  come,  thy  genius, "to  command  t|>y  (lay;         "J 
Truft  not  the  wimb,  for  fatal  is  the  day,  V 

And  death  mihopM  attends  the  watery  way.      J 
The  Tifion  faiid  :  and  vanidTd  from  his  dght : 
The  dreamer  waken'd  io-a  mortal  fright : 
Then  puU*d  his  drewfy  neighbour,  and  declarM 
^Vhat  in  hi»  ilumbcr  he  had-fecn  and  heard, 
Uu  fhend  fmiTd  fcornful,  aod  with  proud  cotw 

tempt 
^eds  as  i^e  what  his  fcUow  dreamt* 
Saj^  who  will  fiay  ;  for  me  no  fears  reftrsin. 
Who  follow  Mercury  .the  god  of  gain; 
lict  each  man  do  as  to  hisiancy  feems, 
1  wait  not,  L,  till  you  have  better  dreams. 
Dreams  are  but  interludes  which  fancy  makes; 
When  numarch  reafon  ileeps,  this  mimic  wakes  ; 
"Compoundtf  a  medley  of  disjointed  things, 
A  mob  of  coblers,  and  a  court  of  kir^ : 
iigbt^Aimct  are  merry,  grofler  ium^.^  are  fad  : 
fiotli  are  eke  reaibnable  foul  run  mad ; 
And  many  m«n(lrou8  forms  in  Heep  we  fee, 
'fiat  nehber  were,  nor  arc,  nor  e*er  can  -be. 
■Snmeiimes  forgotten  things  long  cad  behind 
£.tiih  forward  in  the  brain,  and  come  to  mind. 
The  nurfc'a  legends  arc  for  truth's  rect  iv*d. 
And  the  anan  dreams  biic  what  the  boy  believ'd. 

^Sometimes  we  but  rehearfe  a  former  play. 
The  night  rellores  our  a(3ion«  4one  l>y  day ; 
As  hoBDds  in  flcep  wiil  ropen  for  thdr  prey. 
in  (hott,  the  farce  of  dreams  is  of  a.piece^ 
Chimeras  ali  ;  aod  more  abfurd,  or  lei's  : 
\*oa,  *ho  believe  in  tales,  abide  alone; 
Whatc'er  I  get  this  voyage  is  my  own- 
Thus  wbik  he  fpoke,  he  heatd  the  (bovtiag 
crew 
That  caU*d  aboard,  and  took  his  laft  adictu 
ITjc  vGjfTel  went  before  a  merry  gale, 
Aod  fer<)uick  paiflage  put  on  every  fail : 
But  when  lead  fcar*d,  and  *  /'n  in  open  da^*. 
The  mtichief  overtook  her  in  the  way  : 
Whether  Ihe  fpruOg  a  leak,  1  cannot  lind^ 
Or  whether  (he  was  overfct  with  wind,    ' 
Or  that  fonu  rock  Lelow  her  bottom  rent ; 
Bat  d<#«rn  at  once  with  all  her  crew  (he  went : 
Her  fellow  (hips  frutn  far  her  lofs  defcry'd ; 
Bat  only  ihe  was  funk,  and  all  were  (afe  bciide. 

By  this  example  you  are  taught  again. 
That  dreaips  aiui  vilions  are  not  always  vain  : 
But  if,  dear  Fartlet,  you  are  ftill  in  doubt, 
Another  tale  (hall  make  the  former  out. 
Kenchn  the  f<in  of  Ken&lph,  Mercia*»  king. 
Whofc  holy  hk  the  lcg«ikls  loudly  (iug,  ^ 


WamM  in  a  dream  his  murder  did  foi^el 
From  point  to  point  as  after  it  heiel ; 
All  circumdances  to  bi«  nurie  he  told 
(A  w-^iider  from  a  child  of  fevcn  years  old)  ; 
'rhe  dream  with  horror  heard,  the  %rood  old  wife 
From  treafon  counfcPd  him  to  guard  his  life-; 
-But  dofe  to  keep  the  fecrct  in  his  mind, 
•For  a  boy's  vifion  fmall  belief  would  find. 
The  pious  child,  by  promife  bound,  ohcy'd. 
Nor  was  the  fatal  mnrdcr  long  dciay'd  : 
By  Queoda  flain«  he  fell  before  histrnic. 
Made  a  young  martyr  by  his  fitter's  crime 
The  ulc  is  told  by  venerable  Bede, 
Which  at  your  better  leifure  yon  may  read. 

J/Iacrobiiis  too  relates  the  vi(ion  fent 
To  the  great  Scipio,  with  the  lum^'d  event  : 
Objc^ons  makes,  but  after  makes  replies. 
And  adds,  that  dreams  are  often  propliefies. 

Of  Daniel  you  may  read 'in  holy  writ,  n 

Who,  when  ihc  king  his  vifion  did  forget,  / 

Could  word  for  woid  the  wondcrous  dicara  r*--  f 
peat.  J 

Nor  left)  at  patriarch  Jofej-h  undcrOand, 
Wlio  by  a  droani  cniluv'd  ih"*  h«;yptiaii  land, 
Xhc  jears  of  plenty  and  of  death  foretold. 
When,  for  their  bread,  their  liberty  thty  fold. 
Nor  muft  th^  exalted  butlcrbe  forgot, 
N'.r  he  whofe  dream  pre  fag  *d  his  hanging  let. 
And  did  not  Croefus  the  fame  death  forefee, 
Rais'd  in  his  vifion  on  a  lofty  tree  ? 
I  he  wife  of  Hciftot,  in  his  utmoft  pride. 
Dreamt  of  his  death  the  night  before  he  dy'd ; 
Weil  was  he  warn'd  from  battle  to  refrain', 
Bnt  nven  to  death  decreed  arc  warn'd  in  vain 
He  dar*d  the  dream,  and  by  t»s  faui  ibe  w 

(lain.  _ 

Much  more  I  know,  which  I  forbear  to  (peak. 
For  fee  the  ruddy  day  begins  to  break ; 
Let  this  fuffice,  that  plainly  (  f<Tcicc 
My  dream  was  bad,  and  bodes  adverfity  : 
But  neither  pills  nor  laxatives  1  like. 
They  cnly  ferve  to  mak^  the  well  man  (Ick  : 
Of  thefe  bt-  gain  the  (harp  phyficiar.  makes. 
And  often  gives  a  purge,  but  feldom  takes : 
They  not  correti,  but  poifon  all  the  blood. 
And  ne'er  <iid  any  bnt  the  dodors  good, 
Tjieir  tiibc,  trade,  trinkets,  I  dcfy^them  all^ 
With  every  work  of  'pothccary's  hull. 
ThcTe  melancholy  matters  I  forbear  : 
But  let  me  tell  thee,  Partlec  minc^  and  fwear. 
That  when  1  view  the  beauties  of  thy  face, 
I  fear  not-death,  nor  da:igers,  nor  dilgracc  : 
So  may  my  (oul  have  -bk(s,  as  when  i  fpy 
The  fcarlct  red  about  thy  partridge  eye. 
While  thou   art    conllant  to  thy   own    true'} 
knight,  / 

While  thi'u  art  mine,  aod  I  am  thy  delight,        f 
Ali  furrows  at  thy  prefence  take  their  &gbt.      J 
For  true  it  is,  as  "  in  princjpio, 
*•  Miilicr  oft  huminis  confufio." 
Madam,  the  meaning  of  this  Latin  is. 
That  woman  is  to  man  his  fovereign  blifs. 
For  when  by  night  tfcel  your  tender  fide, 
ihou^^h  for  Uic  imiiow perch  1  cannot lidcy 
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Yet  I  have  fuch  a  toUet  in  my  miod. 

That  all  my  boding  cares  are  caft  behind ; 

And  ew*n  aJready  1  forget  ray  dream  .' 

He  faid,  and  downward  flew  from  off  the  beam» 

Bbr  day-Cght  now  began  apace  to  fpring. 

The  thru(h  to  whiftle,  and  (he  lark  to  fing. 

Then  crowing  cUpp*d  hia  wiogt,  th-  appointed 

call, 
To  chuck  hia  wives  together  io  the  hall. 

By  thia  the  widow  had  unbarr*d  the  door. 
And  Chanticleer  went  ftrutting  out  before. 
With  royal  courage,  and  with  heart  fo  fight, 
As  ihew'd  hefcorn'd  the  viiions  of  the  night. 
Now  roaming  in  the  yard  he  fpurnM  the  ground. 
And  gave  to  Partlet  ihe  firfi  grain  he  found. 
Then  often  feathered  her  with  wanton  play, 
And  trod  her  twenty  thnea  e'er  prime  of  day  t 
And  took  by  turns,  and  gave  fo  sinch  deHght, 
Her  lifters  pin*d  with  envy  at  the  flght. 
He  chuck*d  again^  when  other  corns  he  found. 
And  fcarcely  deign*d  to  fet  a  foot  to  ground, 
^nt  fwagger'd  like  a  lord  about  his  hall. 
And  his  feven  wives  came  running  at  his  call, 

'Twas  now  the  manth  in  which  the  world  be- 
(If  March  beheld  the  firil  created  man) :      [gan 
And  fince  the  vernal  equinox,  the  fun, 
In  Aries  twelve  degrees,  or  more,  bad  run ; 
When  cafting  up  his  eyes  againil  the  Ught, 
Both  month,  and  day,  and  hour,  he  meafurM 

right ; 
And  told  more  truly  than  th*  Ephemeris : 
For  arc  may  err,  but  nature  cannot  mifs. 
Thus  numbering  times  and  feafons  in  hisbreaft, 
Hia  feeond  crowing  the  third  hour  confcfs'd. 
Then  turning,  faid  to  Partlet.  See,  my  dear, 
^ow  laviih  nature  has  adom*d  the  year ; 
How  the  pale  primrofe  and  blue  violet  fpring. 
And  birds  eflay  their  throats  difu8*d  to  fing : 
All  thefe  are  ours;  and  I  with  pleafure  fee 
Man  ftrutting  on  two  legs,  and  aping  me  : 
An  unfledg'd  creature,  of  a  lumpilh  frame. 
Endow 'd  with  fewer  panicles  of  flame  : 
Our  dame  fits  couring  o*er  a  kitchen  fire, 
1  draw  frefti  air,  and  nature's  works  admire : 
And  ev*n  this  day  in  more  delight  abound. 
Than,  fir.ce  I  was  an  egg,  I  ever  found. 

The  time  fliall  come  when  Chanticleer  fluJl 
wiih 
His  words  unfaid,  and  hate  his  boafted  blifs 
The  crefted  bird  (hall  by  experience  know, 
Jove  made  not  him  his  mafter-piece  below 
And  learn  the  latter  end  of  joy  ift  woe. 
The  veftel  of  hi*  blefs  to  drcp  is  run. 
And  Heaven  will  have  him  tafte  his  other  tun. 

Ye  wife,  draw  near,  and  he^ken  to  my  talf , 
Which  proves,  that  oft  the  proud  by  flattery  fa^ ; 
The  legend  is  as  true  I  underuke 
As  Triftran  (s,  and  Launcclot  of  the  lake  : 
Which  all  our  ladies  in  fuch  reverence  hold, 
As  if  in  book  of  Aiartyn  it  ^ere  told. 

A  fox  fiilUfraught  with  feeming  fan^ity, 
That  fcar'd  an  oath,  but,  like  the  devil,  would  lie ; 
Who  looked  like  Lent,  and  had  the  holy  ieer. 
And  ((urfi  not  fin  befcic  he  faid  his  prayer^ 
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This  pious  cheat,  that  never  fuckM  the  blo«^ 
Nor  chew*d  the  flefli  of  lambs,  T 

cou'd ; 
Had  pafs*d  three  fnmmers  io  the  i 
And  mufing  long  whom  next  to  drcnmveot. 
On  Chanticleer  his  wicked  fancy  bent : 
And  in  his  high  imagination  ca^, 
By  ftratagem  to  gratify  his  tafte. 

The  plot  contrived,  before  the  break  of  day, 
Saint  Reynai  d  through  the  hedge  had  made  his 

way; 
The  pale  was  next,  but  proudly  with  a  bomd 
He  leapt  the  fence  of  the  foibiddeo  ground : 
Yet,  fearing  to  be  feen,  within  a  bed 
Of  coleworts  be  cooceal*d  hi*  wily  head ; 
Then  fculk*d  till  afternoon,  and  watched  his  time, 
(As  murderers  nfe)  to  perpetrate  his  crime. 

O  hypocrite,  ingenious  to  deftroy, 
O  traitor,  worfe  than  Sinon  was  to  Troy  ; 
O  vile  fubverterx»f  the  Gallic  reign. 
More  falfe  than  Gano  was  to  Charlematgn ! 

0  Chanticleer,  in  an  unhappy  hour 

Didft  thou  forfake  the  lafety  of  thy  bower : 
Better  for  thee  thou  hadft  believ'd  thy  dream. 
And  not  that  day  defcended  from  the  beam ! 

But  here  the  dodors  eagerly  difpute : 
Sotat  hold  predeftination  abfolute  : 
§ome  clerks  maintain,  that  Heaven  at  firft  forefeet, 
And  in  the  virtue  of  forefight  decrees. 
If  this  be  fo,  then  prefcicnce  binds  the  will. 
And  mortals  are  not  free  to  good  or  ill : 
For  what  he  firft  foreiaw,  he  mtift  ordain^ 
Or  iu  eternal  prefcicnce  may  be  vain  : 
As  bad  for  us  as  prefcicnce  had  not  been : 
For  firft,  or  laft,  he's  author  of  the  fin. 
And  who  (ays  that,  let  the  blafpheming  man 
Say  worfe  ev*n  of  the  devil,  if  he  can. 
For  how  can  that  eteina;  Power  be  juft 
To  puni(h  man,  who  fics  becaufe  he  muft  ? 
Or,  how  can  he  reward  a  virtuous  deed. 
Which  is  not  done  by  us;  but  firft  decreed. 

V  cannot  bolt  this  mfitter  to  the  brao. 
As  Bradwardin  and  holy  Aul^in  can; 
If  prefcicnce  can  determine  anions  fo 
That  wa  muft  do,  becaufe  be  did  foreknow. 
Or  that,  foreknowing,  yet  our  choice  is  free. 
Not  forc'd  to  fin  by  ftrid  n^ceffity ; 
Thin  (^rid  necefity  ihey  (imple  call, 
Another  fort  there  is  conditional. 
The  firft  fo  binds  the  will,  that  things  fotu 

known  • 

By  fpontaneity,  not  choice,  are  done. 
Thus  g^lley-flaves  tug  willing  at  their  < 
Content  to  work,  in  profpei^  of  the  (bore; 
But  would  not  ^ork  at  all  if  not  conftnin*< 

before. 
That  other  does  nat  liberty  cooftfain, 
Bi)t  man  may  either  ad,  or  may  rcfraiif. 
Heaven  made  ui  agents  free  to  good  or  ill. 
And  forc*d  it  npt,  though  he  forcfaw  the  will* 
Freedot^  was  firil  beftowM  on  human  race. 
And  prefcieoce  only  held  tiK  (ccood  place. 

If  he  could  make  fuch  agents  wholly  free, 

1  not  (iifpute,  the  poipt's  tcu  hiyh  f^r  ^c  i 
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for  heaven's  onftthoA'd  power  whst  man  can 

found. 
Or  pit  to  his  OmDipotence  a  boiuid  ? 
He  made  qs  to  his  image,  all  agree ; 
That  image  is  the  fool,  and  that  rnnft  be, 
Or  not  the  Maker's  image,  or  be  free. 
Bat  whether  it  were  better  man  had  been 
By  natnre  bound  to  g^ood,  not  free  to  fin, 
I  wive,  for  fear  of  fpUttiog  on  a  rock. 
The  tale  I  tell  is  only  of  a  cock ; 
Who  had  not  mn  the  hasard  of  his  life, 
Had  he  believM  his  dream,  and  not  his  wife  x 
For  women,  with  a  mifchief  to  their  kind, 
Pervett,  with  bad  adyice,  onr  better  mind. 
A  woman's  connfel  brought  us  firft  to  woe. 
And  made  her  man  his  paradife  forego. 
Where  at  heart's  eale  he  liv*d;  and  might  have 

been 
As  free  from  forrow  as  he  was  from  fin. 
For  iHut  the  devil,  had  their  fez  to  do. 
That,  born  to  follow,  they  prefum'd  to  know. 
And  could  not  fee  the  ferpent  in  the  grafs  ? 
Bat  I  mvielf  prefume,  and  let  it  pafs. 

Silence  in  times  of  fuffering  is  the  beft, 
^dangerous  to  diftuib an  hornet's  neft. 
lo  other  authors  you  may  find  enough, 
Bot  all  they  fay  of  dames  is  idle  ftuff. 
Legends  of  lying  wits  together  bound. 
The  wife  of  Bath  would  throw  them  to  the 

ground; 
Thefe  are  the  words  of  Chanticleer,  not  mine, 
1  honour  damea,  and  think  their  fex  divine. 

Now  to  continue  what  my  tale  begun  ; 
Lay  madam  Partlet  bafting  in  the  fun, 
BreaA-high  in  faad :  her  fifters,'  in  a  row, 
Eajoy'd  the  beams  above,  the  wasfnth  below. 
The  cock,  that  of  his  fleih  was  ever  free, 
Sang  merrier  than  the  mermaid  in  the  fea : 
And  fo  befel,  that  as  he  caft  his  eye. 
Among  the  coleworts  on  a  butterfly. 
He  iaw  falle  Reynard  where  he  lay  ftill  low : 
I  need  not  fwear  he  had  no  lift  to  crow : 
But  cry'd,  cock,  cock,  and  gave  a  fudden  ftart. 
As  fore  difmay'd  and  frighted  at  his  heart ; 
For  birds  and  beafts,  inform'd  by  nature,  know 
Kinds  oppofite  to  theirs,  and  fly  their  foe, 
Sa  Chanticleer,  who  never  faw  a  fox, . 
Yet  ihunn'd  him  as  a  failor  fliuns  the  recks. 

Bat  the  filfe  loon,  who  could  not  work  his  wUl 
By  open  force,  cmploy'd  his  flattering  flciJl ; 
1  hope,  my  lord,  faid  he,  I  not  offend ; 
Are  you  afraid  of  me,  chat  am  your  friend  ? 
I  were  a  beaft  indeed  to  do  you  wrong, 
I,  who  have  loY'd  and  honour*d  you  fb  long : 
Stay,  gentle  Sir,  nor  take  a  faUe  alarm, 
For  an  my  foul  I  never  meant  you  harm, 
I  come  to  fpy,  nor  as  a  traitor  prefa, 
To  learn  the  fecrets  of  your  loft  receis : 
Far  be  from  Reynard  fo  profane  a  thought. 
Bat  by  the  fweetnefsof  your  voice  was  brought : 
For,  as  I  bid  my  beads,  by  chance  I  heard 
Thp  long  aa  of  an  angel  in  the  yard ; 
A  iong  that  would  have  charm'd  th*  infernal  Gods, 
^n4  buiiih'd  horror  from  the  dark  abodc» ; 
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Had  Orpheus  fung  it  in  the  nether  fphere. 
So  much  the  hymn  had  pleasM  the  tyrant's 
The  wife  had  been  detain'd,  to  keep  the  1 
band  there. 

My  lord,  your  fire  familiarly  I  knew, 
A  peer  defending  fucji  a  fon  as  you  : 
He,  with  your  lady  mother,  (whom  Heaven  reft) 
Has  often  grac'd  my  houfe,  and  been  my  gueft  : 
To  view  his  living  feature*,  does  me  good ;  * 

For  I  am  your  poor  neighbour  in  the  wood ; 
And  in  my  cottage  (hould  be  proud  to  fee 
The  worthy  heir  of  my  friend**  family. 

But  fince  I  fpeak  of  Tinging,  let  me  fay. 
As  with  an  upright  heart  1  fafely  may. 
That,  fave  yourfelf,  there  breathes  not  en  tha 

ground 
One  like  your  father  for  a  filver  found. 
So  fweetly  would  he  wake  the  winter  day. 
That  matrons  to  the  church  miftook  their  way. 
And  thought  they  ht- ard  the  merry  organ  play. , 
And  he,  to  raife  his  voice  wiih  artful  care, 
(What  will  not  beaux  attembt  to  pleafe  the  fair  f 
On  tiptoe  ftood  to  fing  with  greater  ftrength. 
And  ftretch'd  his  comely  neck  at  all  the  length  : 
Ajid  while  he  ftrain'd  hu  voice  to  pierce  the  fkiea. 
As  fi^ints  in  raptures  ufe,  would  flmc  his  eyes. 
That  the  found  ftriving  through    the  narrow 

throat, 
His  winking  might  avail  to  mend  the  note. 
By  this,  in  fong,  he  never  had  his  peer, 
From  fweet  Cpcilia  down  to  Chanticleer ; 
Not  Maro's  mufe,  who  fnng  the  mighty  man. 
Nor  pindar's  heavenly  lyre,  nor  Horace  when  a 

fwan. 
Tonr  anceftors  proceed  from  race  divine : 
From  Brennos  and  Belinus  is  your  line ; 
Who  gave  to  fovereign  Rome  fuch  loud  alarms. 
That  ev'n  the  priefb  were  not  excus'd  from  arma. 

Befides,  a  fimious  monk  of  modern  times 
Has  lefr  of  cocks  recorded  in  his  rhymes, 
That  of  a  parilh*prieft  the  fon  and  heir, 
(When  fons  of  priefts  were  firom  the  proverb  clear) 
Aflronted  once  a  cock  of  noble  kind. 
And  either  lam'd  his  legs,  orflruck  him  blind; 
For  which  the  clerk  his  father  was  difgrac'd. 
And  in  his  benefice  another  plac'd. 
Now  fing,  my  lord,  if  not  for  loye  of  me. 
Yet  for  die  fake  of  fweet  faint  charity; 
Make  hills  and  dales,  and  earth  and  heaven  rejoice^ 
And  emulate  your  father's  angel  voice. 

The  cock  was4>leas'd  to  hear  him  fpeak  fo  fur. 
And  proud  befide,  as  folar  people  are ; 
Nor  could  the  treafon  from  the  truth  defcry, 
So  was  he  ravilh'd  with  this  flattery : 
So  much  the  more,  as,  from  a  little  eV, 
He  had  a  high  opinion  of  himfeif ; 
Though  fickly,  flender,  and  not  large  of  limb. 
Concluding  all  the  world  was  nude  for  him. 

Ye  princes  rais'd  by  poets  to  the  Gods, 
And  Alexander'd  up  in  lying  odes, 
Believe  not  every  flattering  knave's  report. 
There's  many  a  Reynard  lurking  in  the  court ; 
And  he  fliall  be  receiv'd  with  more  regard  ■ 
And  liften'd  to,  than  modeft  truth  is  l^rd. 
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This  Chanticleer,  tt  whom  the  ftoty  fiogt, 
"Stood  high  upoD  his  toes,  and  clapp*d  his  wings ; 
^*hen  ftretdiM  has  neck,  and«  wink'd  with  both 

his  ©yes, 
.Ambitious,  as  he  fought  th**  Olympic  .prize. 
But,  while  he  pain*d  himfelf  to  raiPe  his  note, 
JFalfe  Reynard  rufh*d,  and  caught  him  by  the 

throat 
Then  on  his  back  he  laid  the  precievs  lood, 
And  fought  his  wonted  &eker  of  the  wood.; 
iTwifrly  he  made  his  way,  the  mifchief  done, 
Of  all  unheeded,  and  purfued  by  none. 

Alas,  what  ftay  is  there  in  homan  date. 
Or  who  can  ihnn  inevitable  fate  f 
The  doom  was  written,  the  decree  was  paft, 
£re  the  foundations  of  the  world  were  cafti 
In  Aries  though  the  fun  exaked  flvod. 
His  patron  planet  to  procure  his  good ; 
Tet  Saturn  was  his  mortal  foe,  and  he, 
f  n  Libra, raised,  oppos'd  the  fame  degree  : 
The  rays  both  good  and  bad,  of  equal  power. 
Each  thwarting  other  made  a  mingled  hour. 

On  Friday  mom  he  dreamt  this  direful  dreooij 
Crofs  to  the  worthy  native,  in  bis  fcheme  ! 
Ah  blifsful  Venns,  Goddefs  of  delight. 
How  conld'ft  thou  foffer  thy  devoted  knight. 
On  thy  own  day  to  fall  by  foe  epprels*d, 
^he  wight  of  all  the  world  who  fervM  thee  bcft  ? 
%¥ho,  true  to  love,  was  all  for  recreation. 
And  minded  not  the  work  of  propagation. 
Osufride,  who  couId*ft  fo  well  in  rhyme  complain 
The  detth  of  Richard  with  an  arrow  flain. 
Why  had  not  I  thy  Mufe,  or  thou  my  hear^ 
To  fing  this  heavy  dirge  with  equal  art ! 
That  I  Idte  thee  on  Friday  might  complain ; 
for  on  that  day  was  Coeur  de  Lion  ^ain. 

Not  louder  cries,  when  Ilium  was  is  flcmet, 
Were  fent  to  heaven  by  woful  Trojan  dames, 
When  Pyrrhus  tols*d  on  high  his  bumilh'd') 
blade,  / 

And  offer *d  Priam  to  his  father^s  (hade,  C 

Than  for  the  cock  the  widow*d  poultry  made,  j 
Fair  Partlet  flrft,  when  he  was  borne  from  fight, 
With    fovereign    (hrieks,   bewaird    her  captive 

knight : 
Far  louder  than  the  Carthaginian  wife. 
When  Afdrubd  her  hofliand  loft  his  life. 
When  (he  beheld  the  fmouldering  flames  alceod* 
And  all  the  Punic  glories  at  an  end : 
Willing  into  the  fires  flie  plunged  her  head. 
With  greater  eafe  than  others  feek  their  bed* 
Not  more  aghaft  the  matrons  of  renown. 
When  tyrant  Nero  btim*d  th*  Imperial  town, 
fihriekM  for  the  downfal  in  a  doleful  cry, 
^or  which  their  gniltlefs  lords  were.doomM  to  die. 

Now  to  my  ftory  I  return  again  : 
The  trembling  widow,  and  her  daughters  twain. 
This  woful  cackling  cry  with  horror  heard, 
Of  thofe  diftraded  damfels  in  the  yard ; 
And  darting  up  beheld  the  heavy  fight. 
How  Reynard  to  the  foreft  took  his  flight. 
And  crofi  his  back,  as  in  triumphant  fconi, 
The  hope  and  pillar  of  the  houfe  was  borne. 
The  fox,  the  wicked  fox,  was  all  the  cry ; 
Out  from  hii  hoofe  ran  every  neighbour  nigh ; 


The  vicar  frft,  «>d  after  him  the  cretr 

With  forks  and  ftaves,  the  felon  to  purfii^ 

Ran  Coll  our  dog,  and  Talbot  with  the  bam^ 

And  Malkin,  with  her  diftaff  in  her  band; 

Ran  cow  and  calf,  and  fasEiily  of  hogs. 

In  panic  horror  of -pnTiittng  dogs ; 

With  many  a  deadly  grant  and  dolefi^  iqneak^ 

Poor  fwioe,  as  if  their  pretty  hearts  would  bccak. 

The  ftouu  of  men,  the  women  in  difmay. 

With  (hrieks  augment  the  torror  of  the  day. 

The  ducks  that  heard  the  proclamatios  cry'd. 

And  fear*d  a  perfccution  might  bedde. 

Full  twenty  mile  from  town  chcir  voyage  take, 

^bfcure  in  mflies  of  the  liquid  lake. 

The  geefe  fly  o*er  the  barn ;  the  bees  in  arms 

Drive  headlong  from  their  waxen  cells  -in  fwam. 

Jack  Straw  at  Londoh-f^one,  with  all  hit  root. 

Struck  not  the  city  with  fo  loud  a  (hoot ; 

Not  when  with  Englifli  hate  they  did  purfbe 

A  Frenchman,  or  an  unbelieving  Jew : 

Not  when  the  welkin  rung  with  vne  and  all ;    '\ 

And  echoes  bounded  back  from  Fox's  hail :         / 

£arth  feemM  to  fink  beneath,  and  heaven  aifovct' 

to  fall.  J 

With  might  and  main  they  cbac'd  the  auwder- 

ous  fox, 
With  brazen  trumpets,  and  inflated  box. 
To  kindle  Mars  with  miliury  founds. 
Nor  wanted  horns  t*  infpire  fagadous  hooods. 

But  fee  how  Fortune  can  confnnnd  the  wife. 
And,  when  they  lead  exped  it,  torn  the  dice. 
The  captive  cock,   who  fcarce  could  daw  hit 

breath. 
And  lay  within  the  very  javps  of  death; 
Yet  in  this  aga^iy  his  fancy  wrought. 
And  fear  fupply'd  him  with  this  happy  thongfac  t 
Your*s  is  the  prize,  vi^orious  prince,  (a/d  he. 
The  vicar  my  defeat,  and  all  the  village  fee. 
£njoy  your  friendly  fortune  while  you  may. 
And  bid  the  churU  that  envy  you  the  prey 
Call  back  their  mnngril  curs,  and  ceafe  their*" 

cry. 
See,  fbeb,  the  (belter  of  the  VMod  is  i 
And  Chanticleer  in  your  defpight  (hall  < 
He  (hall  be  pluck'd  and  eaten  to  the  bone. 

'Tis  weU  advi»*d,  in  faith  it  (hall  be  done; 
This  Reynard  faid  :  but,  ^  the  word  he  (poke, 
Tlie  prifoner  with  a  fpring  from  prifon  broke  : 
Then  ftretehM  his  feather'd  fans  with  all  bia 

might. 
And  to  the  neighbouring  maple  wing'd  his  flightt 

Whom  when  the  traitor  fafe  on  tree  beheld. 
He  curs'd  the  Gods,  with  (hame  and  forrow  fiU'd  ; 
Shame  for  his  folly,  forrow  out  of  time. 
For  plotting  an  unprofitable  crime ; 
Vet,  mattering  both,  th'  artificer  of  lies 
Renews  th'  aflault,  and  his  latt  battery  tries. 

Though  I,  faid  he,  did  ne'er  in  thought  trScod, 
How  juftly  may  my  lord  fufped  his  friend ! 
Th*  appearance  is  againft  me,  t  confefs. 
Who  feemingly  have  put  you  in  difirefe  : 
You,  if  your  goodncfs  does  not  plead  my  canie. 
May  think  I  broke  all  hofpitable  laws. 
To  bear  you  from  your  palace-yard  by  might. 
And  put  your  noble  perfon  in  a  fright : 


^c  prey 
ceafe  their*^ 

»nig^  f 

^11  die,        J 
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This,  fince  you  take  it  ill,  I  nrnft  rqxnt, 
Though,  heaven  can  witncls,  with  no  bad  intent 
1  pra^if*d  it,  to  make  you  tafte  your  cheer 
With  double  pleafure,  firft  prepared  by  fear. 
So  loyal  fubjedt  often  feize  their  prince,  ** 

Forc*d  (for  his  good)  to  feeming  violence,  ^ 

Yet  mean  his  (acred  peribn  not  the  leaft  of-i 
fence.  ^ 

Defbtod ;  fe  help  me  Jove  ae  yott  iball  find 
That  Reynard  comes  of  no  diflembling  kind. 

Nay,  quoth  the  cock ;  but  I  beihrew  us  both^ 
If  I  believe  a  (aint  upon  his  oath  : 
An  honeft  man  may  take  a  knave's  ftdvice. 
But  idiots  only  may  be  cozen'd  twice  : 
Once  wam*d  is  well  bewar'd ;  not  flattering  lies 
Shall  footli  me  more  to  fing  with  winking  eyes, 
And  open  month,  for  fear  of  catching  flies. 
Who  blindfold  walks  upon  a  river's  brim. 
When  be  ihuold  fee,  has  he  defervM  to  fwim  i 
Better,  fir  cock,  let  ail  contention  ceale, 
peine  dowD,  iaid  Reynard,  let  at  treat  of  peace. 


«< 


FOX. 

A  peace  with  all  my  ibnl,  faid  Chanticleer; 
But,  with  your  favour,  I  will  treat  it  here : 
And,  left  the  truce  with  treafbn  fliould  be 
'Tis  my  concern  to  have  the  tree  betwixt* 


TfS  MORAU 

In  this  plaiB  hkh  yM  tk'  tSeA  may  fist 
Of  negligence,  and  fond  credulity  : 
And  learn  befides  of  flatterers  to  beware, 
Then  moft  pernicious  when  they  fpeak  too  fiiir. 
The  cock  and  fox, the  fool  and  knave  imply; 
The  truth  is  morid,  though  the  ule  a  lie. 
Who  fpoke  in  parables,  I  dare  not  fay ; 
But  fure  he  knew  it  was  a  pleafing  way, 
Sound  fenfe,  by  plain  example,  to  convey. 
And  in  a  heathen  author  we  may  find. 
That  pleafure  with  inflm Aion  fliould  be  join*d ;  | 
So  take  the  corn,  and  leave  the  chaff  behiiid* 
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THE  LADY  IN  THE  ARBOUR. 


A     VISION. 


Now  turning  from  the  wintery  fignt,  the  fan 
Hit  courie  enlted  through  the  Ram  had  ran, 
And,  whirling  up  the  flJet,  hit  chariot  drove 
Through  Taurnt  and  rhe  lightforoe  reahnt  of  loTe ; 
Where  Venut  from  her  orb  deicendt  in  ihowen. 
To  gUd  the  ground,  and  paint  the  fields  with 

flowert : 
When  firft  the  tender  bladet  of.  gralt  ajppear,     -% 
And  bodt,  that  jret  the  blaft  of  Eorut  fear,         / 
Stand  at  the  door  of  life,  and  doubt  to  clothe  r 
the  year :  j 

Till  g^tle  heat,  and  fofi  repeated  raint, 
JMake  the  green  blood  to  dance  within  their  ▼eint; 
Then,  at  their  call  embolden'd,  out  they  come. 
And  fwell  the  germt,  and  burft  the  narrow  room ; 
Broader  and  broader  yet,  their  blooms  difplay. 
Salute  the  welcome  fun,  and  entertain  the  day. 
Then  from  their  breathing  fouls  the  fwceu  repair, 
To  icent  the  (kies,  and  purge  th'  unwholfome  air : 
Joy  fpreads  the  h^t,  and,  with  a  general  fong, 
Spring  iffoct  out,  and  leadt  the  jolly  months  along. 

In  that  fweet  (eafon,  as  in  bed  I  lay. 
And  fought  in  fleep  to  pafs  the  night  away, 
1  turn'd  my  weary'd  fide,  but  ftill  in  Tain, 
Tl^Dgh  full  of  youthful  health,  and  void  of  pain  : 


Cares  I  had  none,  to  keep  me  from  wcf  reftt 
For  love  had  never  enter'd  in  my  brcaft; 
I  wanted  nothing  fortune  could  fnpply. 
Nor  did  (he  flumber  till  that  hov  deoj. 
I  v^onder'd  then,  but  after  found  it  cnse. 
Much  joy  had  dry'd  away  the  bahny  dew : 
Seas  wotdd  be  pools,  without  ihc  hraflui 
To  curl  the  waves :  and  fure  fone  Utde  c 
Should  weary  nature  io^  to  make  be 
repair. 
When  Chanticleer  the  fecond  vrstdi  bnd  fi*|. 
Scorning  the  fcorner  fleep,  from  bed  1  ^nqg  i 
And,  dreflfaig,  by  the  mooo,  in  loofe  amj , 
Paii'd  out  in  open  air,  preventing  day. 
And  fought  a  goodly,  gruve,  as  laocy 
Straight  as  a  line  in  beauteous  order  fiood 
Of  oaks  unfhora  a  venerable  wood ; 
Freih  was  the  grafs  beneath,  and  every  tree 
At  diftance  pUmted  in  a  due  degree. 
Their  branching  arms  in  air  wiUi  equal  Ijpacc 
Stretch'd  to  th^  neighbours  with  n  loof  rmli 
And  the  new  kaveson  every  bo«gh  vrcre  ken, 
^vixn^  ruddy  colour'd,  (bme  of  l^bur  grecsk. 
The  painted  birds,  companions  Si  the  Ifriog, 
Hopping  from  fpray  to  fpray,  were  beard  (o  lif  * 


kdvy) 
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Mi  tftt  and  ean  recenr'd  a  like  delight, 
SichaQtiog  miific,  and  a  charming  fi^t* 
On  Fhilamel  I  fix*d  my  whole  defire ; 
And  liften*d  for  the  qaeen  of  all  the  qnire ; 
Faio  woald  I  hear  hor  heavenly  voice  to  fiog; 
And  wanted  yet  an  omen  to  the  fpring. 

Attfoding  long  in  fain,  I  took  the  way, 
Which  thnpugh  a  path  hot  icarcely  primed  lay; 
la  narrow  mases  oft  it  (eem*d  to  meet. 
And  look'd  a«  lightly  prefs'd  hy  fairy  feet. 
Waoderiog  I  w&'d  alone,  lor  dill  methought 
To  ibme  ftrange    end   fo  ibange  a  path  waa 

wrought : 
At  laft  it  led  me  where  an  arbour  Hood, 
The  iacred  receptacle  of  the  wood :  [green, 

Thit  place  nnmark'd,  though  oft  I  walk'd  the 
Id  all  my  progrelt  I  had  never  feen : 
And,  icix'd  at  once  with  wonder  and  delight, 
Gax*d  all  around  me,  new  to  the  traofporting 

fight. 
*Twubench*d  with  turf,  and  goodly  to  be  £Ben, 
The  thick  young  gra&  arofe  in  freflier  green  : 
The  minmd  waa  newly  made,  no  fight  could  pafa 
Betwixt  the  nice  partitiona  of  the  graia ; 
The  weU-nnited  loda  fo  dofely  Uy ; 
Aodall  around  the  fiiadea  defended  it  from  day : 
For  fjcamorea  with  eglantine  were  fpread, 
A  hedge  about  the  fidea,  a  covering  over  head. 
Aod  fo  the  fragrant  brier  waa  wove  between. 
The  fycamore   and  <  flowera  were   mix'd   with 

•       gweOf 
That  nature  firem'd  to  vary  the  delight ; 
And  fatiafy'd  at  once  the  fmell  and  fight. 
The  mafter  workman  of  the  bower  waa  known 
Throogh  fiairy-laoda,  and  built  for  Oberon ; 
Who  twitting  leavea  with  fuch  proportion  drew. 
They  rofe  by  meafure,  and  by  rule  they  grew ; 
No  mortal  tongoe  can  half  the  beauty  tell  : 
Far  none  but  luoda  divine  could  work  fo  well. 
Both  roof  and  fidea  were  like  a  parlour  made, 
A  folt  receff ,  aod  a  cool  fommer  fliade ; 
The  hedge  waa  fet  fo  thick,  no  foreign  eye 
The  perfona  plac'd  within  it  could  efpy : 
But  all  that  pala'd  without,  with  eafe  waa  feen, 
Ai  if  oor  fence  nor  tree  waa  placM  between. 
*Twaa  border'd  with  a  field ;  and  fome  waa  plain 
With  grafa,  and  ibme  waa  fow*d  with  rifing  grain. 
That  (now  the  dew  with  fpanglea  deck'd  the 

ground) 
A  fweeter  foot  of  earth  waa  never  found. 
1  kx^d  and  look'd,  and  ftill  with  new  delight ; 
Sock  joy  my  foul,  fuch  pleaforet  fillM  my  l^ht : 
Aad  the  frelh  eglantine  ezhal'd  a  breath, 
Whofe  odoura  were  of  power  to  raife  from  death. 
Nor  fiiDen  difcontent,  nor  anztoua  care, 
£v*D  though  brooght  thither,  could  inhabit  there : 
Bat  thence  they  fled  aa  from  their  mortal  foe ; 
For  thia  fweet  place  could  only  pleafure  know, 

Thua  aa  I  mns'd,  I  caft  afide  my  eye, 
And  fimr  a  okedlar-tree  waa  planted  nigh. 
The  fpreadiBg  branchea  made  a  goodly  fliow. 
And  full  of  opening  blooma  waa  every  bough : 
A  goldfinch  tlsere  I  law  with  gawdy  pride 
Of  painted  phimca,  that  hopp'd  from  fide  to  fide, 


StiU  pecking  aa  file  pafa'd ;  and  ftill  ihe  dr«w 
The  fweeta  from  every  flower,  and  fu^'d  the 

dew: 
SufflcM  at  length,  (he  warbled  in  her  throat. 
And  tun*d  he^  voice  to  many  a  merry  note. 
But  indiftind,  and  Rither  fweet  nor  clear. 
Yet  fuch  aa  footh*d  my  foul,  and  pleaa'd  my  ear. 

Her  fiiort  performance  waa  no  fooner  try*d. 
When  file  I  fought,  the  nightingale,  re^y*d : 
So  fweet,  fo  fliriil,  fo  varioufly  lie  fung. 
That  the  grove  echoed,  and  the  valleya  rung : 
And  1  fo  ravifiiM  with  her  heavenly  note, 
I  ftood  intranc'd,  and  had  no  room  for  thought. 
But,  all  o'er*power'd  with  ecftacy  of  bliia, 
Waa  in  a  pleafing  dream  of  paradife ; 
At  lenMh  1  wak*d,  and,  looking  round  the  bower. 
Search^  every  tree,  and  pry'd  on  every  flower. 
If  any  where  by  chance  I  might  efpy. 
The  rural  poet  of  the  melody : 
For  flill  methought  flie  fung  not  far  away  : 
At  laft  I  found  her  on  a  laurel  fpray. 
Clofe  by  ray  fide  flie  far,  and  fair  in  fight. 
Full  in  a  line  againft  her  oppofite ;  v 

Where  ftood  with  egbmttne  the  laurel  twin*d ; 
And  both  their  native  fweeta  were  well  conjoined. 

On  the  green  bank  I  fat,  and  liften*d  long 
(Sitting  waa  more  convenient  for  the  fong) : 
Nor  till  her  lay  waa  ended  could  I  move. 
But  wifli*d  to  dwell  for  ever  in  the  grove. 
Only  methought  the  time  too  fwiftly  pais'd. 
And  every  note  I  fear'd  would  be  the  laft. 
My  fight,  aod  finell,  and  hearing,  were  employed. 
And  idl  three  fenfea  in  full  guft  eojoy*d. 
And  what  aloixe  did  all  the  reft  furpafa. 
The  fweet  pofleffion  of  the  fiiiry  place ; 
Single,  and  conidoua  to  myfelf  alone 
Of  pleafurea  to  th'  excluded  world  unknown  : 
Pleafurca  which  no  where  elfe  were  to  be  found, 
And  all  Elyfium  in  i  fpot  of  ground. 

Thus  while  I  fat  intent  to  fee  and  hear. 
And  drew  perfumea  of  more  than  vital  air. 
All  fuddenly  1  heard  th*  approaching  found 
Of  voeal  mufic,  on  th*  inchanted  mund  : 
An  hoft  of  (ainta  it  feem*d,  fo  full  the  quire ; 
Aa  if  the  blef«*d  above  did  all  confpire 
To  join  their  voices,  and  negled  the  lyre. 
At  length  there  ifliied  from  the  grove  behind 
A  fair  aifembly  of  the  female  kind : 
A  train  lela  fair,  aa  ancient  fathera  tell, 
Seduc'd  the  Ibna  of  heaven  to  rebel. 
1  pafa  their  form,  and  every  charming  grace» 
Lcfs  than  an  angel  would  their  worth  debafe : 
But  their  attire,  like  liveries  of  a  kind 
All  rich  and  rare,  ia  frefii  within  my'mind. 
In  velfct  white  aa  fiiow  the  troop  waa  gown*d. 
The  leama  with  fparkling  emeralds  fet  around : 
Their  hooda  and  fleevea  uie  fame ;  and  purfled  o*er 
With  dtamonda,  pearla,  and  all  the  ihining  ftore 
Of  eaikem  pomp :  their  long  defcending  train. 
With  rubiea  edg*d,  and  fa|^irea,  fwept  the  plain: 
High  on  their  heads,  with  jewels  richly  fet, 
Each  lady  wore  a  radiant  coronet. 
Beneath  the  drdea,  all  the  quire  waa  mc*d 
With  chiqpleu  green  on  their  fair  forehoMia  plac'd* 
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Of  Unrd  Ibmc,  of  WMdblne  many  more  $ 
And  wreaths  oiF  Agnns  caftni  others  kore : 
Thefe  laft,  who  with  thofc  virgin  crowns  were 

drcfs'd, 
Appeai'd  in  hij^her  honoer  t}w|i  the  reft. 
They  danc'd  around :  but  in  mc  midft  was  feen"^ 
A  ]ady  of  a  more  majeftie  mien  ;  / 

By  Aature  and  by  beauty  marked  their  fove-  ^ 
reign  queen.  J 

She  in  the  midft  began  with  fober  grace ; 
Her  fervant's  eye^  were  fix*d  upon  her  face. 
And,  as  (he  mov*d  or  turn'd,  her  motions  TiewM, 
Her  meafures  kept,  and  ftep  by  ftep  purfued. 
MethoQfht  (he  trod  the  ground  with  greater 

grace, 
With  more  of  godhead  fliining  in  her  face ; 
And  as  in  beauty  (he  furpafs'd  the  quire. 
So,  nobler  than  the  reft,  was  her  attire*   - 
A  crown  of  ruddy  gold  inclos*d  her  brow, 
Plain  without  pomp,  and  rich  without  a  (how : 
A  branch  of  Agnus  caftus  in  her  hand 
She  bore  aloft  (her  fceptre  of  command)  : 
Admir*d,  ador*d  by  all  the  circling  crowd. 
For  wherefoeVr  (he  turn'd  her  face,  they  bow*d  ; 
And  as  (he  dancM,  a  roundelay  (he  fung, 
In  honour  <^  the  laurel,  ever  young  : 
She  rais'd  her  voice  on  high,  and  fung  fo  clear. 
The  fawns  came  fcudding  from  the  groves 

hear: 
And  all  the  bending  forcft  lent  an  ear. 
At  evefy  clofe  (he  made,  th*  attending  throng 
Reply*d,  and  bore  the  burden  of  the  fong  : 
So  juft,  fo  fmall,  yet  in  fo  fweet  a  note. 
It  feem'd  the  muGc  melted  in  the  throat. 

Thus  dancing  on,  and  flnging  as  they  danc*d, 
They  to  the  middle  of  the  mead  advanc'd. 
Till  round  my  arbour  a  new  ring  they  made. 
And  footed  it  about  the  fecret  (hade. 
O*crjoy*d  to  fee  the  jolly  troop  fo  near, 
But  fomewhat  awM,  I  (hook  with  holy  fear; 
Yet  not  fo  much,  but  that  I  noted  well 
Who  did  the  moft  in  fong  or  dance  excel. 

Not  long  I  had  obferv'd,  when  from  afar 
I  heard  a  fudden  fyraphony  of  war ; 
The  neighing  courfers^  and  the  foldiers  cry. 
And  founding  trumps  that  feeni*d  to  tear  the  (ky : 
1  faw  foon  after  this  behind  the  grove 
From  whence  the  ladies  did  in  order  move. 
Come  ilTuing  out  in  arms  a  warrior  train, 
'i'hat  like  a  deluge  pour'd  upon  the  plain  : 
On  barbed  fteeds  they  rode  in  proud  array, 
Thick  as  the  college  of  the  bees  in  May, 
When  fwarming  o*cr  the  du(ky  fields  they  fly, 
New  to  the  flowers,  and  intercept  the  iky. 
So  (lerce  they  drove,  their  courfers  were  fo  fleet, 
That  the  turf  trembled  underneath  their  feet. 

To  tell  their  coftly  furniture  were  long. 
The  (Wnmer*s  day  would  end  before  the  feag : 
To  purchafe  but  the  tonth  of  all  their  (Ure, 
Woukl  make  the  mighty  Perfian  mnnarch  poor. 
Yet  what  I  can,  I  will;  be^re  the  reft 
The  trumpets  iflucd  in  white  mantles  dre(s'd  : 
A  numerous  troop,  and  all  their  heads  aronad    ' 
With  chaplets^gr«en  of  cerriaUoak  were  crowa'd. 
AimI  at  99Mx  itumpet  was  a  banner  bound ; 


Which  waving  in  the  wind  difp1ay*d  it  lai|c« 
Their  mafter's  coat  of  arms,  and  knightly  ckaf|jiw 
Broad  were  the  banners,  and  of  (hdwy  hmOp 
A  purer  web  the  filk-worm  never  drew. 
The  chief  about  their  nedcs  the  fcutdieoos  wore» 
With  orient  pearls  and  iewds  powder'd  o'er  s 
Broad  were  their  collars  too»  and  every  one 
Was  let  about  with  many  a  coftly  ikoie. 
Next  thefe  of  kings  at  arms  a  goodly  train 
In  proud  array  came  prancing  o*er  the  plain : 
Their  cloaks  were  cloith  of  (ilver  miK'd  with  goM^ 
And  garlands  grcco  around  their  temples  roU'd  : 
Rich  crowns  were  on  their  royal  fcutcboons  plac'd. 
With  fappbires,  diamonds,  and  with  rubies  grac*d  I 
And  as  the  trumpets  their  appearance  madCg 
So  thefe  in  habits  were  alike  array 'd ; 
But  with  a  pace  more  Ibber,  and  more  flow; 
And  twenty,  rank  in  rank,  they  rode  a  row* 
The  purfoivanu  came  next,  in  number  moro  s 
And  like  the  heralds  each  his  fcutcheon  bore  s 
Clad  in  white  velvet  all  their  troop  they  ledg 
With  each  an  oaken  chaplct  oo  his  bead. 

Nine  royal  knights  in  equal  rank  fucceed» 
Each  warrior  mounted  on  a  fiery  fteed  : 
In  golden  armour  glories  to  behead ; 
The  rivets  of  their  arms  were  nail'd  vrith  goU. 
Their  furcoats  of  white  ermin  fur  were  noadc. 
With  cloth  of  gold  between,  that  caft  a  glittering 

fliade; 
The  trappings  of  their  fteeds  wer«  of  the  fame  ; 
The  golden  fringe  ev*n  fet  the  ground  on  flame. 
And  drew  a  precious  trail :  a  crown  diving 
Of  laurel  did  about  their  temples  twine. 

Three  henchmen  were  for  every  kaight  afEga'd,* 
All  in  rich  livery  clad,  and  of  a  kind : 
White  velvet,  but  unfliorn,  for  cloaks  they  worct 
And  each  within  his  hand  a  truncheoo  bor« : 
The  foremoft  held  a  helm  of  rate  device  ; 
A  prince's  ranfom  would  not  pay  the  price* 
The  fccond  bore  the  buckler  oif  his  knight. 
The  third  of  comelowood  a  fpear  upright. 
Headed  with  piercing  fteel,  and  poltfti*d  bright., 
f  .ike  to  their  lords  their  equipage  was  fcen. 
And  all  their  foreheads  crown*d  with  garlasdt 
green.  [fliicJd, 

And  after  thefe  came,  arm*d  vrith  fpear  and 
An  hoft  fo  great,  as  cover*d  atl  the  field. 
And  all  their  foreheads,  like  the  knifrhu  before. 
With  laurels  ever  green  were  (haded  o*er» 
Or  oak,  or  other  leaves  of  lafting  kind. 
Tenacious  of  the  ftem,  and  firm  againlk  the  wind. 
Some  in  their  handf ,  befide  the  lance  asd  (hield. 
The  boughs  of  woodbine  or  of  hawthorn  held. 
Or  branches  for  their  myftic  emblems  took. 
Of  palm,  of  kurcl,  or  of  cerrial  oak. 
I'hus  marching  to  the  trunnpet's  Wcy  found,      "^ 
Drawn  in  two    lines   adverfe    they  wheei*dC 
around,  C 

And  in  the  middle  meadow  took  their  ground.  ^ 
Among  themfelves  the  tumcy  they  divide. 
In  equal  fquadrons  rang'd  cm  either  fide. 
Then  turn'd  their  hories  heads,  and  man  to  mao^ 
And  ftecd  to  ftecd  opposed,  the  ju(b  began* 
They  lightly  fct  their  lances  in  the  reft. 
And,  at  the  fign,  agaioft  each  other  prcf^'d: 
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•rticy  met.    I  fitting  it  my  c»fc  beheld 
The  inix*d  events,  and  fortones  of  the  field. 
Some  broke  their  fpears,  fome  tnmbUd  horfe  and 

man, 
And  round  the  field  the  lightened  conrfers  nm. 
An  hour  and  more,  like  tides,  in  eqaal  fway 
They  niih'd,  and  won  by  turns,  and  loft  the  day^: 
At  length  the  nine  (who  ft  ill  together  held)       ^ 
Tiieir  fainting  foes  to  ihamcfol  fight  eompelKd,  > 
And  with  refiftlcfs  force  o'er>ran  the  field.  j 

Thus,  to  their  fame,  when  finifti*d  was  the  fight, 
"Phc  Tifton  from  their  lofty  fteeds  alight : 
l:Jke  them  difmounted  all  the  warlike  train. 
And  two  by  two  proceeded  o'er  the  plain  : 
Till  to  the  fair  affimbly  they  advanc'd^ 
Who  near  the  fecret  arbour  fung  and  danc*d« 
The  ladies  left  their  meafurcs  at' the  fight, 
To  meet  the  chiefs  returning  from  the  fight, 
And  each  with  open  arms  embrac'd  her  chofen 

knight. 
Amid  the  plain  a  f]>reading  laurel  ibood, 
"Hie  grace  and  omamem  of  alt  the  wood : 
That  pleafing  (hade  they  fought,  a  fofi  retreat 
From  fiiddeo  April  (bowers^  a  flieher  from  the 

heat: 
Her  leafy  arms  with  fuch  ejttent  were  fpread, 
So  near  the  doods  was  her  afpiring  head. 
That  hofts  ofbirds;  that  wing  the  liquid  air, 
Berch'd  'n  the  boughs,  had  nightly  lodging  there: 
And  flocks  of  flieep  beneath  the  (hade  from  far 
Might  hear  the  rattling  hail,  and  wintery  war ; 
From  Hea?cn*B  inclemency  here  found  retreat, 
Bnjcy'd  the  cool,  and  fiiunn'd  the  fcorching  heat : 
A  hoodrcd  knighrs  might  there  at  eafe  abide; 
And  erery  knight  a  lady  by  his  fide  : 
The  trunk  itfeHT  fuch  odours  did  bequeath. 
That  a  Moluccan  breeze  to  thefe  was  common 

breath. 
The  lords  and  ladles  here,  approaching,  paid      ^ 
Their  homage,  with  a  low  obeifknce  made  :        > 
And  feem'd  to  venerate  the  facred  ftiade.  j 

Thefe  rites  perform'd,  their  pleafures  they  purfue, 
With  fong  of  love,  and  mil  with  pleafures  new ; 
Around  the  holy  tree  their  dance  they  fralme, 
And  every  champion  leads  his  chofen  dam«. 

I  caft  my  fight  upon  the  farther  field, 
And  a  freih  objcd  of  delight  beheld  : 
For  from  the  region  of  the  Weft  I  heard 
Kew  mufic found,  and  a  new  troop  appeared ; 
Of  knights,  and  ladies  mix*d,  a  jolly  band, 
Btt  all  on  foot  they  marched,  and  hand  in  hand. 

The  kdies  drcfsM  in  rich  fymars  were  feen 
Of  Florence  fattin,.  flower 'd  with'  white 

green. 
And  f9r  a  ftiade  betwixt  the  bloomy  gridelia 
The  borders  of  their  petticoats  below 
Were  guarded  thick  with  rabies  en  a  row; 
And  every  damfel  wore  upon  her  head 
9f  flowers  a  garland  blended  white  and  red. 
Attired  in  mantles  all  the  knights  were  feen. 
That  gratify'd  the  view  with  cheerful  green  s 
"their  chapletH  of  their  ladies  colours  were, 
Coirpo«*d  of  white  and  red,  to  fliade  th«ir  ibising 

hair. 


d  ni  nana, 
ere  feen    "y 
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Before  the  merry  troop  the  minftrels  play*d ; 
AH  in  their  mafter*s  liverict  were  array'd. 
And  clad  in  green,  and  on  their  temples  wore 
The  chaplets  white  and  red  theur  ladies  bore. 
Their  inftruments  were  various  in  their  kind, 
Some  for  the  berw,  and  fome  for  breathing  wind  if 
TKe  fhwtry,  pipe,  and  hautboy's  noify  baml. 
And  the  foft  lute  tremcbting  beneath  the  touching' 

hand. 
A  tttlt  of  daifies  on  a  flowery  lay 
They  faw,  and  thitherward  they  bent  their  way^ 
Ta  this  both  kiughts  and  dame»  their  hoBMgc 

made. 
And  due  obelAnce  to  the  daily  paid. 
And  then  the  band  of  flutes  began  to  play^ 
To  which  a  lady  fung  a  virelay : 
And  ftili  at  every  clofe  ftie  would  repeat 
The  burden  of  the  jpng,  •*  The  daify  is  fo  fWcct.*^ 
The  daify  is  fo  fweet,  when  flie  begun, 
The  troop  of  knights  and  dames  continued  on» 
The  concert  and  the  voice  f»  charm'd  my  ear, 
And  footh'd  my  foul,  that  it  was  heaven  to  bean 
But  foon  their  pleafure  pafs*d  :  at  noon  of  day^ 
The  fun  with  fultry  beams  began  to  play  : 
Not  birius  ftioots  a  fiercer  flame  from  high. 
When  with  his  poifonous  breath  he  blafts  the  ieyr 
Then  droop'd  the  fading  flowen  (their  beauty  "i 

fled) 
And  clos*d  their  fickly  eyes,  and  hung  the  head ; 
And,  rivel'd  up  with  heat, lay  dying  in  their  bed.. 
The  ladies  gafp'd,  and*fcarcely  could  refpire ; 
The  breath  they  drew,  no  longer  air,  but  fire ; 
The  fainty  knights  were  fcorch'd;  and  knew  noC' 

where 
Tt>  run  for  flielter,  for  no  fliade  v^s  near ; 
And  after  tins  the  gathering  clouds  amain 
PourM  down  a  ftorm  of  rattling  hail  and  rain  t 
And  lightning    flafli*d  betwixt :    the  field  ami 

flowers. 
Burnt  up  before,  were  bupcd  in  the  fliowers 
The  ladies  and  the  knights,  no  ftieher  nigh. 
Bare  to  the  weather  and  the  wintery  flcy. 
Were  dropping  wet,  difconfolate,  and  wan, 
And  through  their  thin  array  receivM  the.  rain  ; 
While  thofc  In  white  prote<fted  by  the  tree   [free. 
Saw  pafs  in  vain  th*  aiTault,  and  flood  from  danger 
But  as  compaflion  mov'd  their  gentle  minds, 
When  ceasM  the  ftorm,  and  filent  were  the  winds^^ 
Difpleas*d  at  what,  not  fufifering,  they  had  feen, 
They  went  to  cheer  the  fadion  of  the  green : 
The  queen  in  vhite  array,  before  her  band. 
Saluting,  took  her  rival  by  the  hand  ; 
5o  did  the  knights  and  dames,  with  courtly  graces 
And  with  behaviour  fweet  their  foes  embrace,   ' 
Then  thus  the  queen  with  laurel  on  her  brow. 
Fair  fifter,  I  have  fuflcrM  in  your  woe ; 
Nor  ftiall  be  wanring  aught  within  my  power 
For  your  relief  in  my  rcfrefliiog  bower. 
That  other  anfwer'd  with  a  lowly  look. 
And  foon  the  gracious  invitation  took  : 
For  ill  at  eafe  both  fhe  and  all  her  train 
The  fcorching  fun  had  borne,  and  beating  rain. 
Like  courtefy  was  Ms*d  by  all  in  white,     [knight;  • 
£ach  dame  w  dame  reccivM^  and  every  Juight  % 
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The  laurel  champiom  with  their  fwnrdi  invade 
The  neighbouring  foreiU,  where  the  juds  were 

made. 
And  fercwoodtrom  the  rotten  hedges  took. 
And  feeds  of  latent  fire  from  flints  provoke : 
A  cheerful  blaze  arofi?,  and  by  the  fire        [attire. 
They  warm'd  their  frozen  feet,  and  dry*d  their  wet 
Refrelh*d  with  heat,  the  ladies  fought  around 
For  virtuous  herbs,  which  gathered  from  the  ground 
They  fqueez*d  the  juice,  and  cooling  ointment 
made,  [fkios  they  laid  : 

Which  on  their  fun-burnt  cheeks,  and  their  chap*t 
Then  fought  green  falads, which  they  bade  themeat, 
A  fovereign  remedy  for  inward  hear. 

The  lady  of  the  leaf  ordain *d  a  feaft. 
And  made  the  lady  of  the  flower  her  gueft : 
When  lo,  a  bower  afcended  on  the  plain,     [train. 
With  fudden  feats  ordain'd,  and  large  for  either 
This  bower  was  near  my  pleaflht  arbour  plac*d. 
That  I  could  hear  and  fee  whatever  pafs'd : 
The  ladies  fat  with  each  a  knighc  between, 
DiflinguiihM  by  their  colours,  white  and  green  ; 
The  vanquifliM  party  with  the  vidors  joiu'd, 
Nor  wanted  fweet  difcourfe,  the  banquet  of  the 

mind. 
Moan  time  the  minftrels  play*d  on  either  fide. 
Vain  of  their  art,  and  for  the  maftery  vy*d  : 
The  fweet  contention  lafted  for  an  hour. 
And  reach*d  my  (ecret  arbour  from  the  bower. 

The  fun  was  fet ;  and  Vefper,  to  fupply 
His  abfent  beams,  had  lighted  up  the  iky : 
When  Philomel  officious  all  the  day 
To  fing  the  fervice  of  th'  enfuing  May, 
Fled  from  her  laurel  ihade,  and  wing*d  her  flight 
DircAly  to  the  queen  array  *d  in  white : 
And  hopping  fat  familiar  on  her  hand, 
A  new  roufician,  and  increas'd  the  band. 

The  goldfinch,  who,  to  fliun  the  fcalding  heat. 
Had  chang'd  the  medlar  for  a  fafer  feat. 
And  hid  in  buihes  'fcap^d  the  bitter  fliowcr, 
Kow  perch'd  upon  the  hdy  of  the  flower ; 
And  either  fongfter  holding  out  their  throats, 
And  folding  up  their  wings,  renew'd  their  notes : 
As  if  all  day,  preluding  to  the  fight. 
They  only  had  rehears*d,  to  fing  by  night : 
The  banquet  ended,  and  the  battle  done. 
They  danc'd  by  fiar-light  and  the  friendly  moon  : 
And  when  they  were  to  part,  the  laureac  queen 
Sapply'd  with  fieeds  the  lady  of  the  green. 
Her  and  her  train  conducing  on  the  way. 
The  moon  to  follow,  and  avoid  the  day. 

This  when  I  faw,  inquifitive  to  know 
The  fecrct  moral  of  the  myfiic  fliew, 
1  ftarted  from  my  fiiade,  in  hopes  to  find 
Some  nymph  to  fatisfy  my  longing  mind  : 
And  as  my  fair  adventure  fell,  I  found 
A  lady  all  in  white,  with  laurel  crown*d. 
Who  clos'd  the  rear,  and  foftly  pac*d  along. 
Repeating  to  herfelf  the  former  fong. 
With  due  rcfped  my  body  I  incUn'd, 
As  to  fome  being  of  fuperior  kind. 
And  made  my  court  according  to  the  day, 
Wifhing  her  queen  and  her  a  happy  May. 
Great  tLanks,  my  daughter,  with  a  gracious  bow, 
She  (aid ;  aii4  I,  who  much  dcfir*d  to  koow 


Of  whence  ike.  was,  yet  fearful  how  to  break 
My  mind,  adventur*d  humbly  thu9  to  fpeak : 
Madam,  might  I  prefume  and  not  oflend. 
So  may  the  (Urs  and  fiiining  moon  attend 
Your  nightly  fports,  as  you  vonchfafe  to  tell       *) 
What  nymphs  they  were  who  ou>rtal  forms  f 
excel,  [fo  weU.i' 

And  what  the  knights  who  fought  in  lifted  fields  J 
To  this  the  dame  reply'd  :  Fair  daughter,  koow. 
That  what  yoy  faw  was  all  a  fairy  fliow  : 
And  all  thole  airy  fliapes  you  now  behold. 
Were  human  bodies  once,  anddoth'd  with  earthly 

mold. 
Our  fouls,  nut  yet  prepar'd  for  upper  light. 
Till  doomfday  wander  in  the  Ihades  of  night ; 
This  only  holiday  of  all  the  year. 
We  privileged  in  funlhine  may  appear : 
With  fongs  and  dance  we  celebrate  the  day. 
And  with  due  honours  ulher  in  the  May. 
At  other  times  we  reign  by  night  alone. 
And  pofting  through  the  ikies  purfne  the  mooa: 
But  when  the  mom  ariies,  none  are  found ; 
For  cruel  Demogorgon  walks  the  round. 
And  if  he  finds  a  fairy  lag  in  light. 
He  drives  the  wretch  before,  and  lafhet  into 
night. 
All  courteous  are  by  kind ;  and  ever  proud 
With  friendly  offices  to  help  the  good. 
In  every  land  we  have  a  larger  fpace 
Than  what  is  known  to  you  of  mortal  race  : 
Where  we  with  green  adorn  our  fairy  bowers. 
And  ev*n  this  grove,  unfeen  before,  is  ours. 
Know  farther ;  every  lady  cloth*d  in  white. 
And,  crowned  with  oak  and  laurel  every  knight. 
Are  fervants  to  the  leaf,  by  liveties  known 
Of  innocence ;  and  I  myfelf  am  one. 
Saw  you  not  hex  fb  graceful  to  behold 
In  white  attire,  and  crown'd  with  radiant  gold  ? 
The  fovereign  lady  of  our  land  is  (he, 
Diana  call'd,  the  queen  of  chaflity  : 
And^  for  the  fpotlefs  name  of  maid  (he  bears. 
That  Agnus  caftus  in  her  hand  appears ; 
And  all  her  train,  with  leafy  chaplets  crown'd. 
Were  for  unblam*d  virgiiyty  renown'd ; 
But  .thofe  the  chief  and  higheft  in  command 
Who  bear  thofe  holy  branches  in  their  hand  : 
The  knights  adom*d  with  laurel  crowns  are*] 

they, 
Whom  death  nor  danger  never  could  difnuy, 
ViAorious  names,  who  made  the  world  obey : 
Who,  while  they  liv*d,  in  deeds  of  arms  cxceli'd. 
And  after  death  for  deities  were  held. 
But  thofe,  who  wear  the  woodbine  on  their  brorw^ 
Were  knighu  of  4ovc,  who  never  broke  their  vow  ; 
Firm  to  their  plighted  faith,  and  ever  free 
From  fears,  and  fickle  chance,  and  jealoufy. 
The  lords  and  ladies,  who  the  woodbine  bear. 
As  true  as  Triftram  and  Ifotta  were. 
«  But  what  are  thofe,  faid  1,  th*  unconquer*d  nine. 
Who  crown'd  with  laurel-wreaths  in  golden  ar* 

.  mour  (hine  i 
And  who  the  knights  in  green,  and  what  the  traia 
Of  ladies  dre(s*d  with  daifies  on  the  plain  ? 
Why  both  the  bands  in  worlbip  difagrce. 
And  fome  adore  the  flower,  and  (bme  the  tree  f 
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Joft  It  your  (bit,  fair  daughter,  faid  the  dame : 
Tnofe  laurelM  chiefs  were  men  of  mighty  f«me ; 
Nine  worthies  were  they  call'd  of  different  rites, 
Thxte  Jews,  three  Pagans,  and  three  Chriftian 

knights. 
Thefe,  as  you  fee,  ride  forcmoft  in  the  field. 
As  thej  the  foreniofl.  rank  of  honour  held, 
And  all  in  deeds  of  chiralry  exceiPd  : 
Their  templea  wreath'd  with  leaves,  that 

renew  ; 
For  deathlefs  laurel  is  the  victor's  due : 
Who  bear  the  bows  were  knights  in  Arthur's  reigo, 
Twelve  they,  and  twelve  the  peers  of  Charleraain  : 
For  bows  the  ilrength  of  brawny  arms  imply, 
£fflbleni8  of  valour  and  of  vi Aory. 
Behold  an  order  yet  of  newer  date, 
Doublinjr  their  number,  equal  in  their  ftate ; 
Our  £D^Und*s  ornament,  the  crown's  defence, 
lo  battle  brave,  prote<ftors  of  their  prince  : 
Unchang'd  by  fortune,  to  their  fovereijfn  true. 
For  which  their  manly  legs  are  bound  with  blue. 
Thcfc,  of  the  grarter  call'd,  of  faith  unftain'd. 
In  fighting  fields  the  laurel  have  obtaia'd. 
And  well  repaid  the  honours  whicli  they  gain 
The  laurel  wrraths  were  firft  by  Cxfar  worn. 
And  IBIl  they  Cxfar's  fucceflbrs  adorn : 
One  leaf  of  this  is  immortality. 
And  more  of  worth  than  all  the  world  can  buy. 

One  doubt  remains,  faid  I,  the  dames  in  green, 
What  were  their  qualities,  and  who  their  queen  ? 
Flora  commands,   faid  ihe,   thofe  nymphs  and 

knights. 
Who  liv*d  in  jlothful  cafe  and  loofe  delights ; 
Who  never  ads  of  honour  durft  purfue, 
The  men  inglorious  knights,  the  ladies  all  untiue : 
Who,  nurs'd  io  idlcnefs,  and  train'd  in  courts, 
^ih'd  all  their  precious  hours  in  plays  and  fports. 
Till  death  behind  came  ftalking  on,  unfeen. 
And  witherM   (like  the  ftomi)  the  frefhnefs  of 

their  green. 
Thefe,  and  their  mates,  enjoy  their  prefent  hour. 
And  therefore  pay  their  homage  to  the  flower. 
Bat  knights  in  knightly  deeds  ihould  pcrfcverc, 
And  ftiM  continue  what  at  firft  they  were ; 
Continue,  atad  proceed  in  honoui's  fair  career. 
No  room  for  cowardice,  or  dull  delay ; 
F*oiB  good  to  better  they  ihould  urge  th«ir  way. 


nM.i 


For.  this  with  golden  fpurs  the  chiefs  are  gnic'd. 
With  pointed  rowels  arm'd  to  mend  their  hafte ; 
For  this  with  laiUng  leaves  their  brows  arel 

bound;  f 

For  laurel  is  the'fign  of  labour  crown'd,  [ground;  T 
Which  bears  the  bitter  blaft,  nor  ihaken  falls  to3 
From  winter  winds  it  fuffers  no  decay. 
For  ever  frefti  and  fair,  and  every  month  is  May. 
Ev*n  when  the  vital  fap  retreats  below, 
Ev'n  when  the  hoary  head  is  hid  in  fnow ; 
The  life  is  in  the  leaf,  and  ftill  between 
The  fits  of  falling  fnow  appears  the  ftreaky  greexu 
Not  fo  the  flower,  which  lafts  for  little  fpace, 
A'  fliort-liv'd  good,  and  an  uncertain  grace  ^ 
This  way  and  that  the  feeble  ftem  is  driven. 
Weak  to  fuflain  the  ftorms  and  injuries  of  heaven. 
Pi^opp'd  by  the  fpring,  it  lifts  aloft  the  head, 
But  of  a  fickly  beauty,  foon  to  flied ; 
In  fummer  living,  |ind  in  winter  dead. 
For  things  of  tender  kind,  for  pleafure  made. 
Shoot  up  with  fwiftincreafe,  and  fudden  are  de« 

cay'd, 
With  humble  words,  the  wifeft  I  could  framei 
And  proiFcr'd  fervice,  1  repaid  the  dame ; 
That,  of  her  grace,  flie  gave  her  maid  to  know 
The  fecret  meaning  of  this  moral  fliow. 
And  (he,  to  prove  what  profit  I  had  made 
Of  myftic  truth,  in  fables  firft  convey'd. 
Demanded  till  the  next  returning  May, 
Whether  the  leaf  or  flower  I  weuld  obey  ? 
I  chofe  the  leaf;  flie  fmil'd  with  fober cheer. 
And  wilh'd  me  fair  adventure  for  the  year. 
And  gave  me  charms  and  figils,  for  defence 
Againft  ill  tongues  that  fcandal  innocence : 
Bat  I,  faid  flic,  my  fellows  muft  purfue. 
Already  paft  the  plain,  and  out  of  view. 

We  parted  thus;  I  homeward  fped  my  way,  "% 
Bcwiider'd  in  the  wood  t^U  dawn  of  day:  L 

And  met  the  merry  crew  who  danc'd  about  the  T 

May.  ^ 

Then  late  refrcfh'd  with  flecp,  I  rofe  to  write 
The  vifionary  vigils  of  the  nij»ht : 
Blufli,  as  thou  raay'ft,  my  little  book,  with  fhame^ 
Nor  hope  with  homely  verfe  to  purchafe  fame  j 
For  fuch  my  Maker  chofe  :  and  fo  defign'd 
Thy  funplc  ftylc  to  fuit  thy  lowly  kind. 


Vol.  Vr, 
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'  Tn  days  of  old,  when  Arthur  fiird  the  thrpoe» 
Whofe  adi  and   fame  to   foreign   lands  were 

blown ; 
The  king  of  cIJFs  and  little  fairy  queen 
Oainbord  on  heaths,  and  danc*d  on  every  green  ; 
And  where  the  jolly  troop  had  led  the  round, 
The    grafs    unbidden    rofe,    and    mark'd    the 

ground : 
Kor  darning  did  they  glance,  the  filver  light    *! 
Of  Phsbe  fcrv*d  to  guide  thpir  fteps  aright,       { 
And,  with  their  tripping  pleas'd,  prolong  the  f 

night.  J 

Her  beams  they  foU^wM,  where  at  full  flie  playM,"! 
Kor  longer  than  flic  fhcd  her  horns  they  ftayM,^ 
From  thence  with  airy  flight  to  foreign  lands  X 

convey 'd.  j 

AboTC  the  reft  pur  Britain  held  they  dear,  "J 
More  folemnly  they  kept  their  Sabbaths  here,  / 
And  made  more  fpacious  rings,  and  rcvePd  half  T 

the  year.  J 

1  fpeak  of  ancient  times,  for  new  the  fw^iu 
Returning  late  may  pais  the  woods  in  vam. 
And  never  hope  to  fee  the  nightly  train  : 
In  vain  the  dauy  now  with  mint  is  dref^-d, 
The  dairy-maid  expcds  no  fairy  guefl, 
*^o  (kim  the  bowls,  and  after  pay  the  feaft. 
S>he  fighs,  and  fliakcs  her  empty  flioes  in  vain. 
Wo  fiWer  penny  to  reward  her  pain  : 


For  priefts,  with  prayers  and  other  goodly  geo". 

Have  made  the  merry  goblins  difappcar ; 

And    where    they   phy'd   their    merry    pranks 

before, 
Haye  fprinkled  b^ly  water  on  the  floor : 
And  friars  that  through  the  wealthy  regions  nm. 
Thick  as  the  motes  that  twinkle  in  the  fun, 
Refort  to  farmers  rich,  and  blefs  their  halls, 
And  ezercife  the  beds,  and  cr*fs  the  wall* : 
This  makes  the  fairy  quires  forfake  the  place. 
When    once    'tis    haliowM    with    the    ricct    of 

grace: 
But  in  the  walks  where  wicked  elves  have  been,*^ 
The  learning  of  the  parifli  now  is  fccn,  C 

The  midnight  paifon  pofting  oVr  the  green,      3 
With  gown  tuck*d  up,  to  wakes,  for  Sunday "^ 

next,  / 

With  humming  ale  encouraging  his  tcit ;  f 

Nor  wants  the  holy  leer  to  country  |^rl  betwixt, 3 
From  fiends  and  imps  he  fets  the  vOtage  free. 
There  haunts  not  any  incubus  but  he. 
The  maids  and  women  need  no  danger  fear 
To  walk  by  night,  and  faulty  fo  near : 
For  by  fome  haycock,  or  fome  fliady  thorn,* 
He  bids  his  beads  both  ^ven  fong  and  mom. 

It  fo  befel  in  this  king  Arthur's  reign, 
A  lufty  knight  was  pricking  o*er  the  plain ; 
A  bachelor  he  was,  and  of  the  courtly  train. 
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h  happen'd,  a»  he  rrtdc,  a  dunfd  gay 

In  ruffct  robes  to  market  took  her  way  : 

^!H)o  on  the  girl  he  cad  an  amorouf  eye. 

So  llraight  flie    waik'd,   and    on    her  pafterns 

high: 
Jf  fiwng  her  behind  he  lik*d  her  pace. 
Now  toming  ihort,  he  better  likes  htr  face. 
He  lights  in  haQe,  and,  full  of  youthful  fire. 
By  force  iccompH(h*d  his  oblcene  dedre : 
This  done,  away  he  rode,  not  unefpy'd. 
For  fwarming  at  his  back  the  counti  y  cry*d  : 
And  once  in  view  they  never  loH  the  fight^ 
But  feizM,  and  pmion'd  brought  to  court  the 
knight. 
Then  courts  of  king^  were  held  in  high  re- 
nown, 
Ere  made  the  common  brothels  of  the  town  : 
There,  virgins  honourable  vows  receiv'd, 
Bnt  chafte  a«  maids  in  monaA erics  liv*d  : 
The  king  himfelf,  to  nuptial  ties  a  ilave, 
^^3  bod  example  to  his  poets  gave : 
And  they,  not  bad,  hot  in  a  vicious  age. 
Hid  not,  to  please  the  prince,  debauch*d  the  ftage. 
Now  what  lliould  Arthur  do.^  He  lov'd  the 
knight,  ' 

But  forereign  monarchs  are  the  fource  of  right  t 
Mot*d  by  the  damfel's  tears  and  common  cry, 
Hedoom'd  the  brutal  ravi(her  to  die. 
Bit  lair  Genenra  rofe  in  his  defence, 
Aad  pra;*d  fo  hard  for  mercy  from  the  prince. 
That  to  his  queen  the  king  th*  oflfender  gave. 
And  left  it  in  her  pawer  to  kill  or  fave  : 
This  gracious  a^  the  ladies  all  approve, 
Who  thought  it  much  a  man  ihould   die  for 

k>ve; 
An4  with  their  miftreis  join*d  m  clofe  debate    -j 
iCotering    their     kindneia    with    diflemLlcd/ 
hate),  ( 

If  001  to  free  him,  to  prolong  his  fate.  j 

At  laft  agreed  they  call'd  him  by  confent 
BJbre  the  q«een  aind  female  parliament. 
And  the  fair  fpcaker  riling  from  the  chair, 
l>Mithus  the  judgment  of  the  houfe  declare. 
^  knight,  though  I  have  alk*d  thy  hfc,  yet 

mil 

Thy  deftiny  depends  npon  my  will : 

Nor  hift  thou  other  furety  than  the  grace 

No^^dae  to  thee  from  oar  offended  race. 

But  as  <^r  kind  it  of  a  fofter  mold. 

And  cannot  blood  without  a  fieh  behold, 

1  gtvit  thee  life  ;  referving  ftifi  the  power 

I'o  take  the  forfeit  when  I  fee  my  hour  :         ^ 

Unltis  thy  anfwer  to  my  next  demand 

Shall  fct  thee  free  from  our  avenging  hand. 

The  qoeilioo,  whofe  folution  I  require,    . 

U«  What  the  fez  of  women  moft  defiie  ? 

in  this  difpute  thy  judges  are  at  flrifc  ; 

Btnrare ;  for  oo  tky  wit  depends  thy  life. 

Yet  (left,  fnrpris'd,  unknowing  what  to  fjif, 

TbU  damn  tbyfelf)  we  give  tiiet  farther  day : 

A  year  is  thine  to  wander  at  thy  will ; 

And  learu  from  others,  if  thou  want*il  the  fkill. 

Bat,  not  to  hold  our  profier  tum*d  in  fcorn, 

C«od  fiuettet  will  we  have  for  thy  return ; 


That  at  the  tkne  pre£^d  thou  (halt  obey. 
And  at  thy  pledge's  peril  keep  thy  day. 

Woe   was    tlie    knight    at    this  fevere  com- 
mand ;  ' 
But  yrell  he  knew  *twa«  bootlefi  to  withftand : 
The  terms  accepted  ak  the  fair  ordain. 
He  put  in  bail  for  his  return  again, 
And.promisM  anfw<^r  at  the  day  ailignM, 
The  beft,    with    heaven's   aflldancd,   he    could 
find. 
HJs  leave  thus  taken,  on  his  way  he  went      "J 
With  heavy  heart,  and  full  of  difcontent,  >• 
Mifdoubtinfl;  much,  and  fearful  of  th*  event.       J 
'  Twas  hard  the  tru:h  of  fuch  a  point  to  find, 
As  was  not  yet  agreed  among  the  kind. 
Thus  on  he  went ;  ftill  anxious  more  and  more, 
Aik*d  a!l  he  met,  and  knockM  at  every  door ; 
Inqtiir'd  of  men  ;  but  made  his  chief  requcft 
To  learn   from    women  what    they   lov*d   the 

heft. 
They  anfwerM  each  according  to  her  mind 
To  pleafe  herfelf,  not  all  the  female  kind. 
One  wa8,for  wealth,  another  was  for  place : 
Gropes,  old  and  ugly,  wiih'd  a  better  face. 
The  widow's  wiih  was  oftentimes  to  wed ; 
The  wanton  maids  were  all  for  fport  a-bed. 
Some  faid  the  fcx  were  pleas'd  with  handfome 

lies, 
And  fome  grofs  flattery  lov'd  without  difguife  i 
Truth  is,  fays  one,  he  feldom  fails  to  win 
Who  ilatters  well ;  f(ir  that's  our  darling  (in  ; 
But  long  attendance,  and  a.du*eousmind. 
Will  woik  ev'n  with  the  wifeft  of  the  kind. 
One  thought  the  fex's  prime  fcliaity 
Was  from  the  bonds  of  wedlock  to  be  free  :' 
Their  pleafurcs,  hours,    and    adions,    all  their 

own, 
And  un<;onti'ord  to  give  account  to  none. 
Some  wiih  a  huiband  fool ;  but  fuch  are  curO, 
Fcr  fools  perverie  of  huibands  are  the  word : 
All  women  would  be  counted  chafte  and  wife. 
Nor  Ihould  our  fpoufes  fee,  but  with  our  eyes ; 
For  £ooii  will  prate  5  and  though  they  want  the 

•      wit 
To  find  clofe  faults,  yet  open  blots  will  hit : 
Ihough    better   fur    their    eafe    to    hold  their 

tongue. 
For  woman-kind  was  never  in  the  wrong. 
Sn  noife  enfues,  and  quarrels  laftXor  life; 
The  wife  abhors  the  fool,  the  fool  the  wife. 
And  fome  men  (ay  that  great  delight  have  we, 
To  be  for  truth  extoll'd,  and  fecrecy : 
And  conftant  in  one  purpofe  ftill  to  dwell ; 
And  not  our  huibands  counfels  to  reveal. 
But  that's  a  fable :  for  our  fex  is  frail, 
Inventing  rather  than  not  tell  a  tale. 
Like  leaky  fieves  no  fecreu  we  can  hold :     . 
Witnefs  the  famous  tale  that  Ovid  told. 

Midas  the  king,  ai  in  his  book  appears, 
By  Phoebus  was  ciidjw'd  with  afs's  ears. 
Which  under  his  long  locks  he  well  conceal'd, 
(As  monarchs  vices  muft  not  be  revcal'd) 
For  fear  the  people  have  them  in  the  wind, 
Who  long  ago  were  neither  dumb  noi  blind  ; 
R  ij 
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Nor  apt  to  tlilak  from  h«avcn  their  title  fprings. 
Since  Jove  aod  Mars  left  off  begetting  king*. 
This  Midas  knew :  and  durft  communicate 
To  none  but  to  his  viie  his  ears  of  ftatc  : 
One  mud  be  trufted,  and  he  thought  her  fit, 
As  paffing  pntdent,  and  a  parlous  wit. 
To  this  fagacious  confeffor  he  went. 
And  told  her  what  a  gift  the  Gods  had  fent  2 
^ut  told  it  under  matrimonial  feal, 
With  ftrick  injundion  never  to  reveal. 
The  fccrct  heard,  (he  plighted  him  her  troth, 
(And  facrcd  lure  is  every  woman's  oath) 
The  royal  malady  (hould  reft  unknown, 
Both  for  her  hu(band*s  honour  and  her  own ; 
But  ncVrtheleft  (he  pin*d  with  dilcintcnt ; 
The  counfcl  rumbled  till  it  found  a  vent. 
The  thing  (he  knew  (he  was  obligM  to  hide  ;     "J 
By  intercft  and  by  oath  the  wife  was  ty'd ;  i 

But  if  (he  told  it  not,  the  woman  dy*d.  j 

I.oth  to  betray  a  hnfband  and  a  prince,  *) 

But  (he  muft  burtl,  or  blab ;  and  no  pretence  > 
Of  honour  tyM  her  tongue  from  fclf-defencc.     ^ 
A  mar(hy  ground  commodicufly  was  near. 
Thither  (he  ran,  and  held  her  breath  for  fear, 
Left  if  a  word  (he  fpoke  of  any  thing, 
That  word  might  be  the  fecrel  of  the  king. 
Thus  full  of  counfcl  to  the  fen  (he  went, 
Grip*d  all  the  way,  and  longing  for  a  vent } 
Arriv'd,  by  pure  ueccffity  compcll*d, 
On  her  majeftic  marrow-bones  (he  kneelM  : 
Then  to  the  water*8  brink  (he  laid  her  head, 
And,  as  a  bittour  bumps  within  a  reed. 
To  thee  alone,  O  lake,  (he  faid,  I  tell, 
(And,   as    thy  qut.en,    command  thee  to   con- 
ceal) : 
Beneath  his  l»cks  the  king  my  huiband  wears 
A  goodly  royal  pair  of  afs's  cars. 
JJow  I  have  ea^'d  my  bofom  of  the  pain. 
Till  the  next  hrtiging  (it  return  again. 

Thus  through  a  woman  was  the  fccret  known  ; 
Tell  us,  and  in  tffcft  you  tell  the  town. 
But  to  my  tale  :  The  knight  with  heavy  cheer. 
Wandering    in    vain,   had    now    confum'd    the 

year : 
One  day  was  only  left  to  folve  the  doubf, 
Yet  knew  no  more  than  when  he  (irft  fet  ont. 
But  home  he  muft,  and,  as  th*  award  had  been, 
Yield  up  his  body  captive  to  the  queen. 
In  this  dcfpairing  ftatc  he  hapt  to  ride, 
As  fortune  led  him,  by  a  foreft  fide  : 
Lonely  the  vale,  and  full  of  horror  ftood. 
Brown  with  the  (hade  of  a  religious  wood  : 
When  full  before  hiin  at  the  noon  of  night, 
(The  moon  was  up,  and  (hot  a  glcamy  light) 
|Ie  faw  a  quire  of  ladies  in  a  round, 
i'hat  fcatly  footing  feem*d  to  ikim  the  ground  : 
Thus    dancing    hand    in    hand,    fo    light    they 

were. 
He  knew  not  where  they  tro4,  on  earth  or  air. 
At  fpeed  he  drove,  and  came  a  fudden  gueft, 
In  hope  where  many  women  were,  at  leaft, 
Some  one  by  chance  might  aiifwer  his  requcft. 
Put  faftcr  than  his  horfe  the  ladies  flew, 
And  ip  ?i  trice  v,'crc  vaiiiih'd  oui  of  view. 


left,  J 
I.  [ 
lucft.  3 


One  only  hag  remainM  :  but  Tniler  far 
Than  grandame  apes  in  Indian  forefts  are  ; 
Again  (I  a  wither'd  oak  (he  lean*d  her  weight,    "J 
Propp*d  on  her  trufty  ftaff,  net  half  upright,      f 
And   dropp'd    an    aukward    courtTy    to   tlie^ 

knight.  3 

Then  faid,  what  makes  you.  Sir,  fo  late  abroad 
Wi:hout  a  guide,  ai^d  this  no  beaten  road  .' 
Or  want  you  aught  that  here  you  hope  to  find. 
Or  travel  for  fome  trouble  in  your  mind  ? 
The  iaft  I  guefs ;  and  if  I  read  aright, 
Thofe  of  0|ir  fex  are  bound  to  ferve  a  knight ; 
Perhaps  good  counfcl  may  yonr  grief  aftuage. 
Then  tell  your  pain  ;  for  wifdom  is  in  age. 

To  this  the  luiight :  Good  mother,  would  you 

know 
The  fecret  caufe  and  fpring  of  all  my  woe  ? 
My  life  muft  with  to-nu>rrow*8  light  expire^ 
Unlefs  I  tell  what  women  moft  defirc. 
Now  could  you  help  me  at  this  hard  cSift 
Or  for  your  inborn  goodnefs,  or  for  pay  ; 
Yours  is  my  life,  redeem*d  by  your  advice, 
A(k  what  you  pleafe,  and  1  will  pay  the  pri<C  : 
The  proudeft  kerchief  of  the  court  (hall  reft 
Well  fatisfy'd  of  what  they  love  the  be(L 
Plight  me  thy  faith,  quoth  (he,  that  what  I  afk. 
Thy  danger  over,  and  performed  thy  ta(k. 
That  thou  (halt  give  for  hire  of  thy  demand  ; 
Here  take  thy  oath,  and  feal  it  on  my  hand ; ' 
I  warrant  thee,  on  peril  of  my  life. 
Thy  words  (hall  pleafe  both  widow,  mud,  and 
^  wife. 
More  words  there  needed  not  t«  move  the 

knight. 
To  take  her  oflfer,  and  his  truth  to  plight. 
With  that  (he  fpread  a  nlantle  on  the  ground. 
And,  firft  inquiring  whither. he  was  bound. 
Bade  him  not  fear,  though  long  and  rough  the 

way,  ^ 

At  court  he  (hould  arrive  e*er  break  of  day ; 
His  horfe  (hould  find  the  way  without  a  guide.  '^ 
She  faid  :  with  fury  they  began  to  ride,  > 

He  on  the  midft,  the  beldam  at  his  fide  J 

The  horfe,  what  devil  drove  I  cannot  tell. 
Bur  only  this,  they  fped  their  journey  well : 
And  all  the  way  the  crone  inform*d  the  knight. 
How  he  ftiould  anfwer  the  demand  aright. 

To  court  they  came ;  the  news  was  <{Qicki]f 

fpread 
Of  his  returning  to  redeem  hi^  head. 
The  female  fenate  was  a(remblcd  foon 
With  all  the  ijpob  of  women  of  the  town  : 
The  queen  fate  lord  chief  jufticc  of  the  hall. 
And  bade  the  crier  cite  the  criminal. 
The  knight  appear 'd ;  and  filcnce  they  proclaim  : 
Then  firft  the  culprit  anfwer*d  to  hi«  name  : 
And,  after  forms  of  Jaw,  was  Iaft  required 
To  name  the  thing  that  women  moft  defir'd. 
Th'  offender,  taught  his  Icffon  by  the  way. 
And  by  his  counfel  order *d  what  to  fay. 
Thus  bold  began  :  My  lady  licgc,  £atd  be. 
What  all  your  fex  dclire  is  fovereignty. 
The  wife  affi«5ls  her  hnfband  to  command  ; 
All  muft  be  hei's,  both  ifcioncj^  houfe^  and  i^odt 
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to  fw^iy,       i 
8,  obey.        J 


The  maids  are  mlftrcffcs  ev'n  in  their  name; 
And  of  their  fervants  full  dominion  claim. 
Thi«,at  the  peril  of  my  head,  1  fay, 
A  blant  plain  truth,  the  fex  afpires  to 
You  to  rule  all,  while  wc,  like  Haves,  obey. 
There  was  not  one,  or  wid<»w,  maid,  or  wife. 
But  laid  the  knight  had  well  dcfervM  his  life. 
Ev'n  fair  Geneura,  with  a  blufh^  confefs'd 
The  man  had  found  what  women  love  the  befL 
Up  ftarts  the  beldam,    who  was  there   un- 
^  fecn : 
And,  reverence  made,  accoftcd  thus  the  queen. 
My  liege,  (iaid  fhe,  before  the  court  arifc, 
May  I,  poor  wretch,  find  favour  in  your  eyes, 
To  grant  my  jufl  requeft :  *twas  I  who  taught 
The  koight  this  anfwer,  and  infpir'd  his  thought. 
None  but  a  woman  could  a  man  direA 
To  teU  D8  women,  what  we  moft  afie^. 
Bat  firft  I  fwore  him  on  his  knightly  ttoth, 
(Aixl  here  demand  performance  of  his  oath) 
To  grant  the  boon  that  next  I  (hould  defire ; 
He  gate  his  faith,  and  1  expeA  my  hire : 
Mj  promifc  is  fulfiU'd  :  I  favM  hi«^life, 
And  claim  his  d^bt,  to  take  me  for  tiis  wife. 
The  knight  was  afk'd,  nor  could  his  oath  deny. 
But  kop'd  they  would  not  force  him  to  com* 

The  women,  who  would  rather  wrcft  the  laws, 

^  let  a  ijfter*p1aintifi'lorc  the  caufc, 

(As  judges  on  the  bench  more  gracious  are, 

Aoi  more  attcnt,  to  brothers  of  the  bar) 

C^'d  one  and  all,  the  fuppliant  ihould  have 

.   ,    "ght, 

Aod  to  the  grandame  hag  adjudg'd  the  knight. 

In  ?ain  he  figh*d,  and  oft  with  tears  dcfird. 
Some  reafonable  fuit  might  be  requir'd. 
Bat  ftill  the  crone  was  cotiftant  to  her  note  : 
The  more  he  fpoke,  the  more  flie  ilretchM  her 

•  throat, 
la  nin  he  proffcr'd  all  his  goodsj  to  fave 
Hi*  body  dcftin'd  to  that  living  grave. 
T^  liquorifli  hag  rejeAs  the  pelf  with  fcorti : 
^  nothing  but  the  man  would  ferve  her  turn, 
^•^  aU  the  wealth  of  Eaftern  kings,  faid  flie, 
Kite  power  to  part  my  plighted  love  and  me ; 
And,  old  and  uglv  as  1  am,  and  poor, 
Vet  never  will  I  break  the  faith  I  fwore ; 
For  mine  then  art  by  promife^  during  life, 
^  I  thy  loving  and  obedient  wife. 

My  love !  nay  rather  niy  «<amnation  thon, 
Said  he :  nor  am  T  bound  to  keep  my  vow  ; 
The  fiend  thy  fire  hath  fct  thee  from  below, 
E!«'J:  how  couldil  thou  my  fecrct  forrows  knew  ? 
Anunt,  old  witch,  for  I  renounce  thy  bed  :        J 
The  queen  may  rake  the  forfeit  of  my  head,       > 
Ere  any  of  my  race  fo  foul  a  crone  fhall  wed.     3 
^oth  heard,  the   judge  pronounced   againft  the 

knight; 
So  was  he  marry*d,  in  his  own  defpite  i 
And  all  day  after  hid  him  as  an  owl, 
Not  able  to  fnftain  a  fight  fo  foul. 
Perhaps  the  reader  thinks  I  do  him  wrong, 
To  pais  the  marriage  feaft  and  nuptial  fong  J 
^v[h  there  was  none,  the  man  was  a4s-morf^ 
^^  little  courage  bad  to  make  his  courts 


To  bed  th«y  went,    tlie    bridegroom  and  tb« 

bride  : 
Was  never  fuch  an  ill-pairM  couple  ty*d  : 
Rcftlef^  he  tofi*d,  and  tvmhied  to  and  fro, 
And  roU'd  and  wriggled  farther  off  for  woe. 
The  good  old  wife  lay  fmiling  by  his  fi:de, 
And  caught  him  in  her   quivering  arms,  and 

cryM, 
When  you  my  ravifh'd  predecelTor  fai^,  "1 

You  were  not  then  become  this  man  of  ftraw ;  I 
Had  you  been  fuch,  you  might  have  'fcap'd  the  C 

law.  3' 

Is  this  the  cuftom  of  king  Arthur's  court  ?  * 
Are  all  round-table  knights  of  fuch  a  fort  ? 
Remember  I  am  ihe  who  fav*d  your  life, 
Your  loving,  lawful,  and  complying  wife  : 
Not  thus  you  fwore  in  your  unhappy  hour. 
Nor  I  for  this  return  cmploy'd  my  power. 
In  time  of  need,  I  wa»  your  faithful  friend ; 
Nor  did  I  fince,  nor  ever  will,  offend. 
Believe  mc,  my  lov*d  lord,  'tis  much  unkind ; 
What  fury  has  poffefs*d  your  altered  mind  ? 
Thus  on  my  wedding  night  without  pretence—* 
Come  turn  this  way,  or  tell  me  my  offence. 
If  not  your  wife,  let  reafon's  rule  perfuade  ; 
Name    but    my  fault,    amends    (hall   fodn    b$ 

made. 
Amends !  nay  that's  impofllble,  faid  he  ; 
What  change  of  age  or  uglinefs  c^  be  I 
Or,  could  Medea*s  magic  mend  thy  face,  *! 

Thou  art  defcended  from  fo  mean  a  race,  f 

That  never  knight  was  matched  with  fuch  dif-  T 

grace.  j 

What  wonder,  madam,  if  I  move  my  fide. 
When,  if  I  turn,  I  turn  to  fuch  a  bride  ? 
And  is  this  all  that  troubles  you  fo  fore  ? 
And  what  the  devil  could*ft  thou  wilh  me  ihorc  J 
Ah,  Benedecite,  reply* d  the  crone  : 
Then  caufc  of  juft  complaining  have  you  none. 
The  remedy  to  this  were  r<'On  apply*d. 
Would  you  be  like  the  bridegrom  to  the  bride  S 
But,  for  yon  fay  a  long  defcended  race. 
And    wealth,    and    dignity,    and    power,    and 

place, 
Make  gentlemen,  and  that  your  high  degree 
Is  much  difparag'd  to  be  match*d  with  mc  j 
Know  this,  my  lord,  nobility  of  blood 
Is  but  a  glittering  and  fallacious  good  : 
The  nnblenmn  is  he  whofe  noble  mind 
Is  fiird  with  inborn  worth,  unborrowM  from  hl^ 

kind. 
The  king  of  heaven  was  in  a  manger  laid  ; 
And  took  his  earth  but  from  an  humble  maid; 
Then  what  can  birth,  or  mortal  men,  bcftow  ? 
Since  floods  no  higher  than* their  fountains  ilow« 
We,  who  for  a^ie  and  empty  honour  llrivc. 
Our  true  nobility  from  him  derive. 
Your  ancefiors,  who  puff  your  mind  with  pride^ 
And  vaft  eflates  to  mighty  titles  ty'd, 
Did  not  your  honour ^  but  their  own,  advance  j 
For  virtue  combs  not  by  inheritance. 
If  you  tr  aline  ale  from  your  father's  mind. 
What  are  ycu  elfe  buL  of  a  badard  kind  I 
Do,  as  your  great  progenitors  have  done,     . 
And  by  their  virtues  prove  yourfclf  thf ir  foi^f 
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No  father  can  infufe  or  wit  or  grace  ; 

A  mother  comes  acroft,  and  mars  the  race. 

A  grandfire  or  a  grandame  taints  the  blood ; 

And  fcldom  three  defcents  cootioue  good. 

Were-virtoe  by  dcfccnt,  a  noble  name 

Could  nerer  vlllanize  his  father^s  fame  : 

Bat,  as  the  firil,  the  hSt  of  all  the  line 

Would  like  the  fun  even  in  defcending  fhine  ; 

Take  fire,  and  bear  ii  to  the  darkcft  houOe, 

Betwixt  king  Anhur*s  court  and  Caucafus ; 

If  you  depart,  the  flame  fliali  fiill  remain. 

And  the  bright  blaze  enlighten  all  the  plain  : 

Kor,  till  the  fuel  periih,  can  decay, 

By  nature  form*d  on  things  combuftible  to  prey. 

Such  is  not  man,  who',  mixing  better  feed 

With  worfe,  begets  a  bafe  degenerate  breed  : 

The  bad  corrupts  the  good,  and  leaves  behind 

No  trace  of  all  the  great  begetter's  mind. 

The  father  fioks  within  his  fon,  we  fee. 

And  often  rifes  in  the  third  degree ; 

If  better  luck  a  better  mother  give, 

Chance  gave  us  being,  and  by  chance  we  live. 

Such  as  our  atoms  were,  evcu  fuch  are  we. 

Or  call  it  chance,  or  flrong  neceflity : 

Thus  loaded  with  dead   weight,  the  will 

free. 
And  thus  it  needs  mud  be  :  for  feed  conjoin'd 
Lets  into  nature's  work  th*  imperfed  kind ; 
But  fire,  th*  enlivener  of  the  general  frame, 
It  one,  its  operation  ftill  the  fame. 
Its  principle  is  in  itfelf :  while  ours 
Works,    as    confederates    war,    with    mingled 

powers ; 
Or  man  or  woman,  whichfoeyn*  fails : 
And,  oft,  the  vigour  of  the  worfe  prevails. 
JEther  with  fulphur  blended  alters  hue, 
And  cafts  a  duiky  gleam  of  Sodom  blue. 
Thus,  in  a  brute,  their  ^cient  honour  ends. 
And  the  fair  mermaid  in  a  fi(h  defcends  : 
The  line  i*  gone ;  no  longer  duke  or  earl ; 
But,  by  hiinfclf  degraded,  turns  a  churl. 
Nobility  of  blood  is  but  renown  "^ 

Of  thy  great  fathers  by  their  virtue  known,         f 
And  a  long  trail  of  light,  to  thee  defcending  ^ 

down.  J 

If  in  thy  fmoke  it  ends,  their  glories  fliine ; 
But  infamy  and  villanage  are  thine. 
Then  what  I  (aid  before  is  plainly  ihow'd. 
The  true  nobility  proceeds  from  God  : 
Hor  left  us  by  inheritance,  but  given 
By  bounty  of  our  (lars,  and  grace  of  heaven. 
I'hus  from  a  captive  Servius  Tullius  rofe. 
Whom  for  his  virtues  the  firft  Romans  chofe  : 
Fabricius  from  their  walls  repeird  the  foe, 
Whoie  noble  hands  had  exercised  the  plough. 
From  hence,   my   lord  and  love,   1  thus  con* 

dude, 
That  though  my  homely  anceftors  ixe/e  rude. 
Mean  as  1  am,  yet  I  may  have  the  grace 
To  make  you  father  of  a  generous  race : 
And  noble  then  am  I,  when  1  begin. 
In  virtue  cIothM,  to  caft  the  rags  of  fin. 
If  poverty  be  my  upbraided  crime. 
And  you  believe  la  Heaven,  there  was  a  time 


Wher^  He,  the  great  controller  of  our  fafr, 
Dei^q*d  to  be  man,  and  liv*d  in  low  cfiare :  * 
Which  he  who  had  the  world  at  his  difpofe. 
If  poverty  \vejt  vice,  would  rievcr  choofc. 
Philofophers  have  faid,  and  poets  fing. 
That  a  glad  poverty's  an  honed  thing. 
Content  is  wealth,  the  xiches  of  the  mind ; 
And  happy  he  who  can  that  treafure  find. 
But' the  bafe  mifcr  ftarves  amidft  his  fiore. 
Broods  oil  his  gold,  and,  griping  (liU  at  mofc. 
Sits  fadly  piuing,  and  believes  hc*s  poor. 
The  raggeid  beggar,  though  he  want  relief, 
Has  not  to  lofe,  and  fings  before  the  thief. 
Want  is  a  bitter  and  a  hateful  good, 
Becaufe  iu  virtues  arc  not  undcrftood  : 
Yet  many  things,  impoflible  to  thoughtt 
Have  been  by  need  to  full  perfe<^on  brought : 
The  daring  of  the  foul  proceeds  from  thence, 
Slurpnefi*  of  wir,and  a<^ve  diligence; 
Prudence  at  once,  and  fortitude,  it  gives 
And,  if  in  patience  taken,  mends  our  lives; 
For  cv*n  that  indigence,  that  brings  me  low. 
Makes  nie  myfelf,  and  Him  above,  to  know. 
A  good  which  none  would  challenge,  few  woitU 

choofe, 
A  fair  pofleflion,  which  mankind  refufe. 
If  we  from  wealth  to  poverty  defcend. 
Want  gives  to  know  the  flatterer  from  the  friead, 
If  1  am  uld  and  ugly,  well  for  you. 
No  lewd  adulterer  will  my  love  purfue ; 
Nor  jealoufy,  the  bane  of  marry'd  life. 
Shall  haunt  you  for  a  wither *d  homely  wife  ; 
For  age  and  uglinefs,  as  all  ance. 
Are  the  beft  guards  of  fcmals  chaAity. 

Yet  fince  I  fee  your  mind  it  worldly  bcot, 
ril  de  my  btfl  to  further  your  content. 
And  therefore  of  two  gifts  in  my  difpofe, 
Think  t*er  you   fpeak,    I  j^ant   you    leave  to 

choofe ; 
Would  you  I  fliould  be  (hll  deformM  and  old, 
Naufeous  to  touch,  and  loathfome  to  behold; 
Oil  this  condition  to  remain  for  hTe 
A  careful,  tender,  and  obedient  wife. 
In  all  I  can  contribute  to  your  eafe. 
And  not  in  deed,   or   word,   or   thought,  dif- 

pleafe? 
Or  would  you  rather  have  me  young  and  fair, 
And    take    the    chance    that   happens  to  yonr 

fliare? 
Temputions  are  in  beauty,  and  in  youth. 
And  how  can  you  depend  upon  my  truth  ? 
Now  weigh  the  danger  with  the  doubtful  blifs, 
And  thank  yourfilf  if  aught  fliould  fall  amils^ 
Sore  figh*d  the  knight,  who  thii  long  fennoa 

heard; 
At  length,  confidering  all,  his  heart  he  cheer*d ; 
And  thus  rcply*d  :  My  lady  and  my  wife,     i^ 
To  )our  wile  condud  I  rcfign  my  life : 
Choofe  you  for  me,  for  well  you  underflaod 
I'he  future  good  and  ill,  on  either  hand ; 
But  if  an  humble  hufband  may  requefl. 
Provide,  and  order  all  things  for  the  bcft ; 
Your's  be  the  care  to  profit,  and  to  pleaie : 
And  let  your  fubjed  fcrvant  take  hu  eafe. 
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Thtn  thDS  in  peace,  quoth  (he,  concludes  the 
ftrife. 
Since  I  am  turtiM  the  fiu&and,  you  the  wife : 
The  matrimonial  vidory  is  mine. 
Which,  having  fairly  gain*d,  I  vtiW  refign  ; 
Forgive  if  I  have  faid  or  doiie  amiHt, 
And  feal  the  bargain  with  a  friendly  kifs  : 
I  promised  yoo  but  one  content  to  fhare. 
But  now  [  will  become  both  good  and  fair^ 
No  nuptial  quarrel  (hall  didnrb  your  eafe  i 
Tie  buAncffl  of  my  life  (hall  be  to  pleafe  : 
And  for  my  beauty,  that,  as  time  (hall  try  ; 
But  draw  the  cut  tain  firft,  and  caft  your  eye. 
He  look*d,  and  faw  a  creature  heavenly  fair, 
lo  bloom  of  youth,  and  of  a  chatming  air. 


With  joy  he  tumM,  and  feizM  her  iVory  arm  ; 
And  like  Pygmalion  found  tl^e  (Utue  warm. 
Small  arguments  there  needed  to  prevail, 
A  ftorm  of  kilTes  pour*d  as  thick  at  hail. 
Thus  long  in  mutual  blifs  they  lay  embrac'd. 
And  tlieir  firft  love  continued  to  the  laft  : 
One  funibine  was' their  life,  no  cloud  between ; 
Nor  ever  was  a  kinder  couple  feen. 

And  fo  may  all  our  lives  like  thdm  be  led ; 
Heaven  fend  the  maids  young  hvibands  fc dk  iQ 

bed  ; 
May  widows  wed  as  often  as  they  can, 
And  ever  for  the  better  change  their  man  ; 
And  fome  devoorlnjf  plague  purfue  their  lives, 
VHio  will  not  well  be  govexnM  by  their  wivesb 


Ulj 
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A  PARISH  pHeft  was  of  the  pilgrim  train ; 
An.  awful,  reverend,  and  religious  man. 
His  eyes  diffus'd  a  venerable  grace, 
And  charity  itfelf  was  in  his  face. 
Rich  was  his  foul,  though  his  attire  was  poor 
(As  God  hath  cloth*d  his  own  ambaflador)  ; 
For  Aich,  on  earth,  his  blefs*d  Redeemer  bore. 
Of  fizty  years  he  feem'd ;  and  well  might  laft 
T^  fixty  more,  but  that  he  liv'd  too  faft ; 
RefinM  himfelf  to  foul,  to  curb  the  fcnfe; 
And  made  almoft  a  fin  of  abftinence. 
Yet,  had  his  afpcA  nothing  of  fcverc. 
But  fuch  a  face  as  promisM  him  fincere. 
Nothing  referv'd  or  fullen  was  to  fee  : 
But  fwcet  regards,  and  pleafing  fan<ftity : 
Mild  was  his  accent,  and  his  a^ion  free. 
With  eloquence  innate  his  tongue  was  arm*d ; 
Though  harlh  the  precept,  yet  the  people  charm'd. 
For,  letting  down  the  golden  chain  from  high. 
He  drew  his  audience  upward  to  the  iky  : 
And  oft  with  holy  hymns  he  charm'd  their  ears 
(A  mufic  more  melodious  than  the  ^heres : 
For  David  left  him,  when  he  went  to  reft. 
His  lyre ;  and  after  him  he  fuog  the  bed. 
He  bore  his  great  commiflion  in  his  look :  [fpoke* 
But  fweetly  ttmper'd  awe ;  and  foften*d  all  he 
He  preach'd  the  joys  of  heaven,  and  pains  of* 

hell. 
And  wam'd  the  finncr  with  becoming  zeal 
Biit,  on  eternal  mercy  lov'd  to  dwelL 
He  taught  the  gofpel  rather  than  the  law ; 
And  forced  hiuifclf  to  drive  \  bat  lov*d  to  draw* 
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For  fear  but  freezes  minds :  but  love,  like  heat, 
Ezales  the  foul  fubltn)e,to  feek  her  native  feat. 
To  threats  the  flubborn  ilnner  oft  is  hard. 
Wrapped  in  his  crimes, againll  the  florm  prcpar*d; 
But,  when  the  milder  beams  of  mercy  play. 
He  melts,  and  throws  his  cumbrous  clcnk  away. 
Lightning  and  thynder  (heaven's  artillery) 
As  harbingers  b<:forc  th*  Almighty  fly  : 
Thofe  but  proclaim  his  ftyle,  and  difappcar  ; 
The  (liller  found  fuccceds,  and  God  is  there. 

The  tithes,  his  pariih  freely  paid,  he  took  ; 
But  never  fued,  or  curs'd  with  bcU  or  book. 
With  patience  bearing  wrong;  but  oflcringoooe; 
Since  every  man  is  free  to  lofe  his  own. 
The  country  churls,  according  to  their  kind, 
(Who  grudge  their  dues,  and  love  to  be  behind). 
The  lefs  he  fuught  his  offerings,  pinch'd  the  more, 
And  prais'd  a  prieft  contented  to  be  poor. 

Yet  of  his  little  he  had  fome  to  fpare. 
To  feed  the  famiih'd,  and  to  clothe  the  bare 
For  mortify 'd  he  was  to  that  degree, 
A  poorer  than  himfelf  he  would  not  fe«. 
True,  priefts,  he  faid,  and  preachers  of  the  word. 
Were  only  Rewards  of  their  fovereign  L.ord ; 
Nothing  was  their *s ;  but  all  the  public  (lore ; 
Intruded  riches,  to  relieve  the  poor. 
Who,  (hould  they  (leal,  for  want  of  his  relief. 
He  judged  himfelf  accomplice  with  the  thief. 

Wide  was  his  pariih  ;  not  contrived  clofc 
In  ifcreets,  but  here  and  there  a  draggling  houfe ; 
Yet  ilill  he  was  at  hand,  without  rcqueft. 
To  ferve  the  lick,  to  fuccoor  the  diftrcfi'd ; 
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Temptiog,  on  foot,  alone,  without  afiVighc, 
The  dangers  of  a  dark  tempeftuoas  night. 

All  thu,  the  good  old  man  pcrform*d.  alone. 
Nor  fpar'd  his  pains;  for  curate  he  had  none. 
Kor  dnrft  he  tnift  another  with  his  care ; 
Hot  rode  himfelf  to  PauFs,  the  public  fair. 
To  chaffer  for  preferment  with  his  gold. 
Where  bUhoprics  and  fioecures  are  fold. 
But  daly  watchM  his  flock,  by  night  and  day; 
And  from  the  prowling  wolf  redeem*d  the  prey 
And  hungry  lent  the  wily  fox  away. 

The  protid  he  tam*d,  the  penitent  he  cheerM  : 
Nor  to  rebuke  the  rich  offender  fear*d. 
His  preaching  oiQch,but  more  hispradice  wrought 
(A  liYing  iermon  of  the  troths  he  uught ;) 
For  this  by  rules  fevere  his  life  he  fquar'd  : 
That  all  might  fee  the    doAtvac  wluch 

heard  : 

For  prieffs,  he  faid,  are  patterns  for  the  reft 
(The  gold  of  heaTen,  who  bear  the  God  im- 

picfs'd :) 
Bot  when  the  precious  coin  is  kept  unclean. 
The  lofereign's  inuge  Is  no  longer  feen. 
If  they  be  foul  on  whom  the  people  truft, 
Well  may  the  bafer  brals  contraft  a  ruft. 
The  prelate,  for  his  holy  life  he  priz'd ; 
The  worldly  pomp  of  prelacy  defpis'd. 
His  Sayioor  came  not  with  a  gaudy  ihow : 
Nor  was  his  kingdom  of  the  world  below. 
Patience  in  want,  and  poverty  of  mind,  '\ 

Thefe  marks  of  church  and  churchmen  he  de-f 

figo'd.  ( 

And  living  taught,  and  dying  left  behind.  J 

The  crown  be  wore  was  of  the  pointed  thorn : 
In  purple  he  was  crncify*d,  not  bom. 
They  who  contend  for  place  and  high  degree, 
Are  n«t  his  ions,  but  thofe  of  21ebedee. 

Not  but  he  knew  the  (igns  of  earthly  power 
Might  well  become  Saint  Peter's  fucceflbr ; 
The  holy  father  holds  a  double  reign. 
The  prince  may  keep  his  pomp,  the  fifher  muft 

be  plain,  ^ 

Such  was  the  /aint;  who  (bone  with  every  grace, 
Reflcding,  Mofet  like,  his  Maker's  face. 


God  faw  his  image  lively  was  ezprefsM ; 
And  his  own  work,  as  in  creation  blefs'd. 

The  tempter  faw  him  too  with  envious  eye; 
And,  as  on  J«b,  demanded  leave  to  try. 
He  took  the  time  when  Richard  was  deposM, 
And  high  and  low  with  happy  Harry  clos*d. 
This  prince,  though  great  in  arms,  the  prieft 

withftood : 
Near  though  he  was,  yet  not  the  next  in  blood. 
Had  Richard  unconftrain'd,  refign'd  the  throne,*} 
A  king  can  give  no  more  than  is  his  own  :        v 
The  title  ftood  entailed,  had  Richard  had  a  foa.  J 

Conqueft,  an  odious  name,  was  laid  afide. 
Where  all  fubmitted,  none  the  battle  trj'd. 
The  fenfelefs  plea  of  right  by  providence 
Was,  by  a  flattering  prieft,  invented  fince  ; 
And  lafts  no  longer  than  the  prefent  fway  ; 
But  juftifies  the  next  who  comes  in  play« 

The  people's  right  remains;  let  thofe  who  dare 
Difpute  their  power,  when  they  the  judges  are. 

He  join'd  not  in  their  choice,  becaufe  he  knew 
Worle  might,  and  ofiten  did,  from  change  enfue* 
Much  to  himfelf  he  thought;  but  little  ipoke; 
And,  undepriv'd,  his  benefice  forfook. 

Now,   through  the  land,  his  cure  of  ib«]t  be 

ftretch'd : 
And  like  a  primitive  apoftle  preach'd. 
Still  cheerful;  ever  conftant  to  his  call; 
By  many  follow'd ;  lov'd  by  moft,  admir'd  by  alL 
With  what  he  begg*d,  his  brethren  he  relieved* 
And  gave  the  charitiea  himfelf  receivM. 
Gave,  while  he  taught ;  and  edify'd  the  more, 
Becaufe  he  (hew'd,  by  proof,  'twas  eafy  to  be  pooc 
• 

He  went  not  with  the  crowd  to  fee  a  fhrine  ; 
But  fed  us,  by  the  w}iy,  with  food  divine. 

In  deference  to  his  virtues  I  forbear 
To  fhcw  you  what  the  reft  in  orders  were : 
This  brilliant  is  fo  fpotlefs,  and'fo  bright,    [light. 
He  needs  no  foil,  but  fhines  by  his  own  proper 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


TRANSLATIONS  FROM  BOCCACE. 


SIGISMONDA  AND  GUISCARDO. 


Watti  Norfnan  Tanci'ed  in  Salerno  reign'd^ 
The  tide  of  a  gracious  prince  he  gainM  \ 
Till,  tom'd  a  tyrant  in  his  latter  days. 
He  ioft  the  lurfre  of  his  former  praife ; 
Jind  from  the  bright  meridian  where  he  flood, 
Defcending,  dipt  his  hand^  in  lover^s  blood. 
Thit  prince,  of  Fortune's  favour  long  poflels'di 
Yet  was  with  one  fur  daughter  only  biefs*d ; 
And  bleis*d  he  might  hare  been  with  her  alone ; 
But  oh !  how  much  more  happy  had  he  none ! 
She  was  his  care,  his  hope,  and  his  delight. 
Moil  in  his  thought,  and  ever  in  his  fight; 
KeiLt,  nay  beyond  his  life,  he  held  her  dear ; 
She  liv*d  by  him,  and  now  he  liv'd  in  her. 
For  this,  when  ripe  for  marriage,  be  delay 'd 
Her  nuptial  bands,  and  kept  her  long  a  maid. 
As  envying  any  clfe  ihould  ihure  a  part 
Of  what  was  hi;,  and  claiming  all  her  heart. 
At  length,  as  public  decency  requir*d. 
And  all  his  vaiOTals  eagerly  defir'd, 
With  mind  averfe,  he  rather  underwent 
His  people's  will,  than  gave  his  own  confent. 
So  was  (he  torn,  as  from  a  lover's  fide. 
And  made  almoft^in  his  defpite  a  bride. 

Short  were  her  marriage  joys ;  for  in  her  prime 
Of  youth,  her  lord  ezpir'd  before  his  time ; 
And  to  her  father's  court  in  little  fpace 
Refior'd  anew,  ihe  held  a  higher  place  ; 
More  lov'd,  and  more  exalted  into  grace. 
This  priucefs  frefli  and  young,  and  fair  and  wifCy 
The  worihtp'd  idfltl  of  her  father's  eyes. 


\ 


did  all  her  fez  in  every  grace  exceed. 

And  had  more  wit  befide  than  women  need. 

Youth,  health,  and  eafe,  and  mod  an  aao-n 
rous  mind,  I 

To  fecoud  nuptials  had  her  thoughts  inclioM  :  X 
And  former  joys  had  left  a  fccret  fling  behind.  J 
But,  prodigal  in  every  other  grant. 
Her  fire  left  unfupply'd  her  only  want ; 
And  fbe^  betwixt  her  modefly  and  pride, 
Her  wifiies,  which  fhe  could  not  help,  wo^ 
hide. 

Refolv'd  at  lafl  to  lofe  no  longer  time. 
And  yet  to  pleafe  herfelf  without  a  crime, 
See  cafl  her  eyes  aronnd  the  court,  to  find 
A  worthy  fubje6l  fuiting  to  her  mind. 
To  him  in  holy  nuptiab  to  be  ty'd, 
A  feeming  widow,  and  a  fecret  bride. 
Among  the  train  of  courtiers,  one  fhe  fonnd 
With  all  the  gifu  of  bounteous  nature  erown'4> 
Of  gentle  blood ;  but  one  whofe  niggard  £ue 
Had  fet  him  far  below  her  high  eflate ; 
Guifcard  his  name  was  call'd,  of  blooming  age, 
Now  fquire  to  Tancred,  and  before  his  p«ge : 
To  him,  the  choice  of  all  the  fhlning  crowd, 
Her  heart  the  noble  Sigifinonda  vow'd. 

Yet  hitherto  fhe  kept  her  love  conceal'd. 
And  with  thofe  graces  every  day  beheld 
The  graceful  youth,  and  every  day  incrcas'd 
The  raging  fires  that  bum'd  within  her  breafk ; 
Some  fecrec  charm  did  all  her  ads  attend. 
And  what  hif  fortune  wanted,  her'i  c«ald  mend; 
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Till,  a*  the  fire  will  force  its  outward  way. 

Or,  ia  the  prifon  pent,  confume  the  prey ; 

So  long  her  earned  eyes  on  his  were  fct. 

At  length  their  twifted  rays  together  met ; 

And  he,  furprisM  with  humble  joy,  furvey'd 

One  fweet  regard,  (hot  by  the  royal  maid  : 

Not  well  affurM,  while  doubtful  hopes  he  nurs*d, 

A  fecond  glance  came  gliding  like  the  firft ; 

And  he,  who  faw  the  iharpnefs  of  the  dart, 

Without  defence  receiv*d  it  in  his  heart. 

lo  public,  though  their  pillion  wanted  fpeech, 

Yet  munial  looks  interpreted  for  each ; 

Time,  ways,  and  means  of  meeting  were  deny*d ; 

But  all  thofe  wants  ingenious  love  fupply*d. 

Th*  inventive  God,  who  never  fails  his  part, 

faifpires  the  wit,  whe&  once  he  warms  the  heart. 

When  Guifcard  next  was  in  the  circle  feen. 
Where  Sigifmouda  held  the  place  of  queen, 
A  hollow  cane  within  her  hand  ihe  brought, 
Boc  in  the  concave  had  inclos'd  a  note ; 
With  this  fhe  feem*d  to  play,  and,  as  in  fport, 
Tofs'd  to  her  love,  in  prcfcnce  of  the  court ; 
'  Take  it,  ihe  laid ;  and  when  your  needs  require. 
This  little  brand  will  fcrve  to  light  your  fire. 
He  took  it  with  a  bow,  and  foon  divin'd 
The  foemtng  toy  was  not  fur  nought  defign*d : 
fiat  when  retirM,  fo  long  with  curious  eyes 
He  vicw'd  his  prefent,  that  he  f  \xnd  the  prize. 
Much  was  in  Uttle  writ ;  and  all  conveyed 
With  cautious  care,  for  fear  to  be  betrayed 
By  fome  falfe  confident,  or  favourite  maid. 
The  time,  the  place,  the  manner  how  to  meet. 
Were  all  in  punAual  order  plainly  writ : 
But,  fince  a  truft  mud  be,  (he  thought  it  befl 
To  put  it  out  of  Uymcn*s  power  at  lead 
And  for  their  folcmn  vows  preparM  a  prie{L< 
Guifcard  (her  fecret  purpofe  underftood) 
With  joy  prepared  to  meet  the  coming  good ; 
Nor  pains  nor  danger  was  rcfoIv*d  to  fpare, 
Bat  ufe  the  means  appointed  by  the  fair. 

Next  the  proud  palace  of  Salerno  flood 
A  mount  of  rough  afcent,  and  thick  with  wood, 
llirough  this  a  cave  wa^  dug  with  vaft  expence  : 
llie  work  it  feem*d  of  fome  fufpicious  prince. 
Who,  when  abufing  power  with  lawlefs  might. 
From  public  juftice  would  fecure  his  flight. 
Ihe  paflage  made  by  many  a  winding  way, 
Rcach*d  cv*p  the  room  in  which  the  tyrant  lay. 
Fit  for  his  purp<»fe  on  a  lower  floor. 
He  Iodg*d,  whofc  ifltie  was  an  iron  door ; 
From  whence,  by  flairs  defcending  to  the  ground. 
In  the  blind  grot  a'lafe  retreat  he  found,' 
Its  outlet  ended  in  a  brake  overgrown 
With  brambles,  chok'd  by  time,  and  now  un- 
known. 
A  lift  there  was,  which  from  the  mountaln*s 

heighc 
Conveyed  a  glimmering  and  malignant  light, 
A  bxeathing-place  to  draw  the  damps  away, 
A  twilight  of  an  intercepted  day. 
The  tyrant's  den,  whole  ufe,  though  lofl  to  f;ime. 
Was  now  th*  apartment  of  the  royal  dame ; 
ITie  cavern  only  to  her  father  known, 
Sy  him  waa  to  his  darling  daughter  ihown. 
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Negle<fted  long  flie  let  the  fecret  reft, 
Till  love  recall'd  it  to  her  labouring  breafl. 
And  hinted  as  the  way  by  heaven  defign'd 
The  teacher,  by  the  means  he  taught,  to  bUnd.^ 
What  will  not  women  do,  wh^n  need  tnfpirea 
Their  wit,  or  love  their  inclination  fires ! 
Though  jealoufy  of  ftate  th*  invention  found. 
Yet  love  refin*d  upon  the  former  ground. 
That  way,  the  tyrant  had  refcrvM,  to  fly' 
Purfuing  hate,  now  ferv'd  to  bring  two  loven 

nigh. 
The  dame,  who  long  in  vain  had  kept  the  key. 
Bold  by  defire,  t  •. plor*d  the  fecret  way ; 
Now  try*d  the  flairs,  and,  wading  through  the 

night, 
Searcb*d  all  the  deep  recefs,  and  ifliied  into  light. 
All  this  her  letter  had  fo  well  exp]>m*d, 
Th*  inflrudcd  youth  might  compafs  what  re* 

main*d ; 
The  cavem*8  mouth  alone  was  hard  to  find, 
Becaufe  the  patli,  difus'd,  was  out  of  mind : 
But  in  what  quarter  of  the  copfe  it  lay. 
His  eye  by  certain  level  could  furvcy  : 
Yet  (for  the  wood  perplexed  with  thorns  he  knew) 
A  frock  of  leather  o*er  his  limbs  he  drew  ; 
And,  thus  provided,  fearch*d  the  brake  around,        \ 
Till  the  choak*d  entry  of  the  cave  he  found.  ^\ 

Thus,  all  prepared,  th<^romis*d  hour  arriv'd 
So.  long  expeded,  and  fo  well  contriv*d : 
With  love  to  friend,  th*  impatient  lover  went," 
Fenc*d  fi-om  the  thorns,  and  trod  the  deep  defcent. 
The  confcious  prieft,  who  was  fHbom*d  before. 
Stood  ready  pofled  at  the  poflem  door  \ 
The  maids  in  diflant  rooms  were  fent  to  reft. 
And  nothing  wanted  but  th*  invited  gueft. 
He  came,  and  knocking  thrice  without  delay. 
The  longing  lady  heard,  and  tum*d  the  key ; 
At  once  invaded  him  with  all  her  charms. 
And  the  firft  ftep  he  made  was  in  her  arms  : 
I'he  leathern  outfide,  boiflerous  as  it  was. 
Gave  way,  and  bent  beneath  her  Arid  embrace ; 
On  either  fide  the  kifles  flew  fo  thick. 
That  neither  he  nor  flie  had  breath  to  fpeak. 
The  holy  man,  amaz'd  at  what  he  faw. 
Made  hafle  to  fantSify  the  blefs  by  law ; 
And  muttet*d  faft  the  matrimony  o*cr. 
For  fear  committed  fin  fliould  get  before. 
His  work  perform*d,  he  left  the  pair  alone, 
Becauie  he  knew  he  could  not  go  too  foon ; 
His  prefence  odious,  when  his  taflt  was  done. 
What  thoughts  he  had  befeems  me  not  to  fay ;  "^ 
Though  fome  furmife  he  went  to  fafl  and  pray,/ 
And  needed  both  to  drive  the  tempting  thoughts  r^ 
away.  i 

The  foe  once  gone,  thfy  took  their  full  delight   > 
'Twas  refllels  rage,  and  tempeft  all  the  night ; 
For  greedy  love  each  moment  would  employ. 
And  grudg'd  the  fliortcfl  paufes  of  their  jpy. 

Thus  were  their  loves  aufpicioufly  begun. 
And  thus  with  fecret  care  were  carried  on« 
The  ftcalth  itlelf  did  appetite  reftore. 
And  look*d  fo  like  a  fin,  it  pleas'd  the  more. 

The  cave  was  now  become  a  common  way. 
The  wicUt,  often  o^icii'd,  knew  tlic  key  ;^ 
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Love  rioted  fccurc,  and,  Io»g  cnjoy'd. 
Was  ever  eager,  and  -was  never  cloy'd. 

But  as  extremes  are  ihore,  of  ill  and  good, 
And  tides  at  higheft  mark  regorge  their  flood ; 
So  fate,  that  could  no  more  improve  their  joy, 
Took  a  malicious  pleafure  to  deftrny. 

Tancred,  who  fondly  Iov*d,  and  whofe  delight 
Was  placM  in  his  fjair  daughter's  daily  fight, 
Of  cuftom,  when  his  ftate  affairs  Y^ere  done. 
Would  pafs  his  pleafing  hours  with  her  alone ; 
And,  as  •  father's  privilege  allow'd, 
Without  attendance  of  th*  officious  crowd. 

It  happened  once,  that  when  in  heat  of  day 
He  try*d  to  fleep,  as  was  his  ufual  way, 
The  halmy  dumber  fled  his  wakeful  eyes. 
And  forc*d  him,  in  his  own  defpite,  to  rife  : 
Of  fleep  forfitken,  to  relieve  his  care, 
He  fcught  the  converfation  of  the  fair ; 
But  with  her  train  of  damfels  flie  was  gone, 
In  fludy  walks  the  fcorching  heat  to  fhun : 
He  would  not  violate  that  fweet  recefs. 
And  found  belides  a  welcome  heavinefs. 
That  feiz'd  his  eyes ;  and  flumbcr,  which  forgot 
When  call'd  before  to  come,  now  came  unionght. 
From  light  retir*d,  behind  his  daughter's  bed. 
He  for  approaching  fleep  romposM  his  head ; 
A  chair  was  ready  for  that  ufe  defign*d. 
So  quilted,  that  he  lay  dt  eafe  reclinM ; 
The  curtains  dofely  drawn,  the  light  to  fcreen^ 
As  if  he  had  contrived  to  He  unfecn  : 
Thus  cover'd  with  an  artiBcial  night, 
Sleep  did  his  office  foon,  and  feai*d  his  fight. 

With  heaven  averfe  in  this  ill-omen'd  hour 
Was  GulTcard  lummon'd  to  the  fecret  bower, 
And  the  fair  nymph,  with  expedation  fir'd. 
From  her  attending  damfels  was  retired  : 
For,  true  to  love,  fhe  meafur*d  time  fo  right. 
As  not  to  mifs  one  moment  of  delight. 
The  garden,  feated  on  the  level  floor. 
She  leift  behind,  and,  lacking  every  door. 
Thought  all  fecure ;  but  (ittle  did  flie  know. 
Blind  to  her  fate,  fl)e  had  incIo&*d  her  foe. 
Attending  Guifcard,  in  his  leathern  frock. 
Stood  ready,  with  his  thrice-repeated  knock  : 
Thrice  with  a  doleful  found  the  jarrmg  grare 
Rung  deaf  and  hollow,  and  prelagM  their  fate. 
The  door  unlock'd,  to  known  delight  they  hafle. 
And,  panting  in  each  other's  arms  embraced, 
Rufli  to  the  confcious  bed,  a  mutual  freight,         / 
And  heedlefs  prefs  it  with  their  wonted  weight,  i 

The  fudden  bound  awak*d  the  flecping  fire,     / 
And  fliew'd  a  fight  no  parent  can  dclirc;  | 

His  opening  eyes  at  once  with  odious  view  i 

The  love  difcover'd,  and  the  lover  knew  :  j 

He  would  have  cry*d ;  but  hoping  that  he  dreamtj 
Amaserocnt  ty'd  his  tongue,  and  lloppM  th'  at- 
tempt. 
Th*  enfiiing  moment  all  the  truth  declar*d, 
But  now  he  ftood  colle&ed,  and  prepared 
For  malice  and  revenge  had  put  him  on 

guard. 
So  like  a  lion,  that  unheeded  lay, 
DilTembling  fleep,  and  watchful  to  betray, 
With  inward  rage  he  meJiutce  his  prey. 
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The  thoughtlefs  pair,  indulging  their  defires; 
Alternate,  kindled,  and  then  quenchM  their  dres} 
Nor  thinking  in  the  fliades  of  death  they  play'd,  ^ 
Full  of  ihenrifclves,  themfelves  alone  furvey'd,      > 
And,  too  fecure,  were  by  themfelves  betray M.   j 
Long  time  difl'i>lv*d  in  pleafure  thus  they  lay. 
Till  nature  could  no  more  fuffice  their  play ; 
Then  rofe  the  youth,  and  through  the  cave  again 
Returned  ;  the  princefs  mingled  with  her  train. 

Refolv'd  his  unripe  vengeance  to  defer. 
The  royal  fpy,  when  now  the  coaft  was  clear. 
Sought  not  the  garden,  but  retir*d  unfeen. 
To  brood  in  fecret  on  his  gather*d  fplecn. 
And  methodize  revenge  :  to  death  he  griev*d ; 
And,  but  he  law  the  crime,  had  fcarce  bclicv'd 
Th*  appointment  for  th'  enfuing  night  be  heard; 
And  therefore  in  the  cavern  had  prepared 
Two  brawny  yoemen  of  his  trufly  guard. 

Scarce  had  unwary  Guifcard  fet  bis  foot 
Within  the  foremoit  entrance  of  the  grot. 
When  thefe  in  fecret  ambufli  ready  lay; 
And  rufhing  on  the  fudden  feiz'd  the  prey  t 
£Dcumber*d  with  his  frock,  without  defence,     ^ 
An  eafy  prize,  they  led  the  prifoncr  thence,        > 
And,  as  commanded,  brought  before  the  prioce.  j 
The  gloomy  fire,  too  fenfible  of  wrong. 
To  vent  his  rage  in  words,  rcflrain'd  his  toiigne« 
And  only  faid,  Thus  fervants  are  preferrM, 
And,  trufted,  thus  their  fovereigns  they  reward. 
Had  I  not  fcen,  had  not  thefe  eyes  receiv'd 
Too  clear  a  proof,  I  could  not  have  believ'd. 

He  pansM,  and  chok'd  the  rcfl.    The  joatbi 
who  law 
His  forfeit  life  abandoned  to  the  law. 
The  judge  th*  accufcr,  and  th*  offence  to  him 
Who  had  both  power  and  will  t*  avenge  the 

crime, 
No  vain  defence  prepared ;  but  thus  reply*d  : 
The  faults  of  love  by  love  are  juftify'd  : 
With  unrcfifted  might  the  monarch  rdgtm^ 
He  levels  mountains,  and  he  raifes  plains  ; 
And,  not  regarding  difference  of  degree, 
Abas'd  your  daughter,  and  exalted  me. 

This  bold  return  with  feemihg  patience  beardj 
The  prifoner  was  remitted  to  the  guard. 
The  fuUen  tyrant  flept  not  all  the  night. 
But,  lonely  Walking  by  a  winking  light, 
Sobb'd,  wept,  and  groan'd,  and  beat  his  wither'd 

breaft, 
But  would  not  violate  his  daughter's  refl  ; 
Who  long  cxpeding  lay,  for  blifs  prepat*d» 
Liftening  for  noife,  and  griev'd  that  none  Qh 

heard ; 
Oft  rofe,  and  oft  in  vain  employ'd  the  kcy^        f 
And  oft  accus'd  her  lover  of  delay ;         [away.  > 
And  pafs'd  the  tedious  hours  in  anxious  tlioughts  j 

The  morrow  came  ;  and  at  his  ufual  hour 
Old  Tancred  vifited  his  daughter's  bower  ; 
Her  cheek  (for  fuch  his  cuftom  was)  he  kils'd. 
Then  blefs'd  her  kneeling,  and  her  maids  difmils'd* 
The  royal  dignity  thus  far  maintain'd. 
Now  left  in  private,  he  no  longer  feigo'd ; 
But  all  at  once  his  grief  and  rage  appcar'd, 
And  floods  of  tears  ran  trickling  down  his  htv^ 
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0  Slgifmoikia,  he  began  to  fay  :  J 

Thrice  he  began,  and  thrice  was  forc'd  to  ftay,  > 
Till  word*  with  often  tryinjr  found  their  way :  j 
I  thought,  0  Sigifmonda,  (but  how  blind 
Are  parents*  eyes,  their  children*8  faults  to  find  !) 
Thy  Tirtue»  birth,  and  breeding!  were  above 
A  meao  dcilrc,  and  vulgar  fenfe  of  love  : 
Nor  lefs  than  fight  and  hearing  could  convince  ") 
So  fond  a  fiather,  and  fo  juft  a  prince,  > 

Of  fuch  an  nnforefocn,  and  unbcUev'd  ofiencd.  j 
Tbca  what  indignant  forrow  mud  I  have, 
To  &e  thee  lie.  fubjeded  to  my  flave ! 
A  man  ib  fraelling  of  the  peopled  lee, 
The  court  recciv'd  him  firft  for  charity ; 
And  fince  with  no  degree  of  honour  grac*d, 
Bot  only  fuffcr'd,  where  he  firft  was  plac'd. 
A  groTcliog  infcA  fiill ;  and  fo  defign*d . 
By  cature's  hand,  nor  bom  of  noble  kind  : 
A  thing,  by  neither  man  nor  woman  prized. 
And  fcarcely  known  enough  to  be  defpis*d. 
To  what  has  heaven  refcrv*d  my  age  ?  Ah  !  why 
Sbofiid  man,  when  nature  calls,  not  choofe  to  die, 
Riiher  than  ftretcb  the  fpan  of  life,  to  find 
SochiUs  u  fiite  has  wifely  cafl  behind, 
fortbofe  to  feel,  whom  fond  defire  to  live 
Makes  covetous  of  more  than  life  can  give  ! 
Each  has  his  (hare  of  good ;  and  when  'tis  gone, 
The  goeft,thoa^  hungry,  cannot  rife  too  foon« 
B«t  I,  ejpeding  more,  in  my  own  wrong 
Protradiog  life,  have  liv*d  a  day  too  long. 
If  yefierday  conld  be  recall'd  again, 
£t*d  now  would  I  conclude  my  happy  reign ; 
Bot  *iis  too  late,  my  glorious  race  is  run, 
Aikd  a  dark  cloud  o*ertakes  my  fetting  fun. 
Had'ft  tho8  not  lov*d,  or  loving  fav*d  the  ihame, 
If  Dot  Uie  fin,  by  foroe  iilufbious  name, 
Thii  fittic  con>fort  had  rclievM  my  mind, 
Twas  frailty,  not  UBufual  to  thy  kind  : 
Bbi  thy  low  fall  beneath  thy  royal  blood 
^l^ewi  downward  appetite  to  mix  with  mud  : 
'fbos  Bot  the  leaft  excufc  is  left  for  thee, 
Kor  the  kaft  refuge  for  unhappy  me. 

For  him  I  have  refolv*d,  whom  by  furprife 
I  took,  and  fcarce  can  call  it,  in  difguife ; 
forfndi  was  his  attire,  as,  with  intent 
Of  natore,  fuitcd  to  his  mean  defcent : 
The  harder  queilion  yet  remains  behind, 
^hat  (^ains  a  parent  and  a  prince  can  find 
1 0  ptmiih  an  offence  of  this  degenerate  kind, 

Ai  I  have  lov'd,  and  yet  1  love  thee  moic 
Than  e?er  father  lov'd  a  child  before ; 
So  that  indulgence  draws  me  to  forgive  : 
Hature,  that  ^avc  thee  life,  would  have  thee  live  i 
fiot,  as  a  public  parent  of  the  ftate, 
Wy  jufitce,  and  thy  crime,  requires  thy  fate. 
Wa  would  I  choofe  a  middle  courfc  to  fleer ; 
Nttore's  too\ind,  and  jufUce  too  fcverc  : 
%<*k  (or  us  both,  aind  to  the  balance  bring 
On  either  fide  the  father  and  the  king. 
Haven  knows,  my  heart  is  bent  to  favour  thee ; 
**^  it  bot  (canty  weight,  and  leave  the  reft  to 
me. 

Here  ftopping  with  a  figh,  he  pour*d  a  flood 
Pf  tttti,  to  m^e  his  laft  cxprcflion  good. 
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She,  who  had  heard  him  fpeak,  nor  faw  aloi^ 
The  fecret  condud  of  her  love  was  known, 
But  he  was  taken  who  her  foul  polfeis'd. 
Felt  all  the  pangs  of  forrow  in  her  bread; 
And  little  wanted,  but  a  woman's  heart. 
With  cries  and  tears  had  teftify'd  her  fjnart. 
But  inborn  worth,  that  fortune  can  controul. 
New  flrung  and  fkiffcr  bent  her  fofter  foul ; 
The  heroine  afTum'd  the  woman's  place, 
Confirm'd  her  mind,  and  fortify'd  her  face : 
Why  ihould  (he  beg,  or  what  copld  (he  pretend. 
When 'her  ftern  father  had  condemn'd  her  friendf 
Her  life  (he  might  have  had ;  but  her  defpair 
Of  laving  his,  had  put  it  pafl  her  care'; 
Refolv'd  on  fate,  ihe  would  not  lofe  her  breath,  ' 
But,  rather  than  not  die,  folicit  death. 
,  Fix'd  on  this  thought,  ihe,  not  as  women  ufe. 
Her  fault  by  common  frailty  would  excufe ; 
But  boldly  judify'd  her  innocence. 
And  while  the  fad  was  own'd,  deny'd  th*  offence  : 
Then  with  dry  eyes,  and  with  an  open  look. 
She  met  his  glance  mid-way,  and  thus  undaunted 
Tancred,  I  neither  am  difpos'd  to  make      [fpokc 
Requefl  for  life,  nor  offcr'd  life  to  take ; 
Much  lefs  deny  the  deed ;  but  leaft  of  all 
Beneath  pretended  jufUce  weakly  fait 
My  words  to  facred  truth  ihall  be  confin'd. 
My  deeds  (hall  (hew  the  greatnefs  of  my  mind- 
That  I  have  lov'd,  I  own ;  that  (UU  I  love, 
I  call  to  witnefs  all  the  powers  above ; 
Yet  more  I  own  :  to  Guifcard's  love  I  give 
The  fmall  remaining  time  I  have  to  live  ; 
And  if  beyond  this  life  defire  can  be. 
Not  fate  itfelf  (hall  fct  my  paffion  free. 
This  firft  avow'd ;  nor  foUy  warp'd  my  mind. 
Nor  the  frail  texture  of  the  female  kind 
Betray 'd  my  virtue ;  for,  too  well  I  knew 
What  honour  was,  and  honour  had  his  due  : 
Before  the  holy  prieft  my  vows  were  ty'd, 
5o  came  I  not  a  (bnimpet,  but  a  bride. 
This  for  my  fame,  and  for  the  public  voice : 
Yet  more,  his  merits  juftify'd  my  choite  : 
Which  had  they  not,  the  firft  election  thine. 
Thai  bond  diffolv'd,  the  next  is  freely  mine  ; 
Or  grant  1  err'd,  (which  yet  t  muft  deny) 
Had  parents  power  cv'n  fecoxid  vows  to  tic. 
Thy  little  care  to  mend  my.widow'd  nights. 
Has  forc'd  me  to  recourfe  of  marriage  rite*. 
To  fill  an  empty  fide,  and  follow  known 

lights. 
What  have  I  done  in  this,  dcfcrving  blame  ? 
State-laws  may  alter  :  nature's  are  the  fame ; 
Thofe  arc  uftirp'd  on  helplcfs  woman-kind. 
Made  without  our  confient,  and  wanting  power  f 

bind. 
Thou,  Tancred,  better  (houldft  have  underftood. 
That  as  thy  father  gave  the  flcih  and  blood. 
So  gav'ft  thou  me :  not  from  the  quarry  hew'd. 
But  of  a  fofter  mould,  with  fenfe  endu'd; 
Ev'n  fofter  than  thy  owb,  of  fuppler  kind. 
More  exquifite  of  tafte,  and  more  than  man  re* 

fin'd. 
Nor  necd'ft  thou  by  thy  daughter  to  be  told. 
Though  now  thy  fpritcly  blood  with  age  be  cold, 
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Thou  haft  been  youn^,  and  canft  remember  (lill. 
That  when  thou  hadifc  the  power,  thuu  hadft  the 

wUl; 

And  from  the  paft  experience  of  thy  fires,  *! 

Canft  tell  with  what  a  tide  our  ftrong  defires     f 

Come  ruihing  on  in  youth,  and  what  their  rage  i* 

requires.  J 

And  grant  thy  youth  was  exercisM  in  arms,  t 
l^^en  love  no  Icifure  found  for  fofter  chanr.s, 
My  tender  age  in  luxury  was  train'd, 
With  idle  eale  and  pageants  entertain *d  t 
My  hours  my  own,  my  pleafures  unreftraisM 
So  bred,  no  wonder  if  I  took  the  bent 
TTjat  fcem*d  ev'n  warranted  by  thy  confent ; 
For,  when  the  father  is  too  fondly  kind. 
Such  feed  he  fows,  fuch  harveft  (hall  he  find. 
Blame  then  thyfelf,  as  reafbn's  law  requires, 
(Sincenatnre  gave,  and  thou  fomcnt*ft,my  fires); 
If  ft  ill  thofe  appciitc«  continue  ftrong, 
Thon  may'ft.confider  1  am  yet  but  young : 
Confider  too  that,  having  been  a  wife, 
I  muft  have  taftcd  of  a  better  life  ; 
And  am  not  to  be  blam'd,  if  I  renew 
By  lawful  means  the  joys  which  then  I  knew. 
"Where  was  the  crime,  if  plcafurc  I  procurM,    ^ 
Young,  and  a  woman,  and  to  blils  innur*d  ! 
That  was  my  cafe,  and  this  is  my  defence  i 
I  {!4cas'd  myfclf,  I  (bunn'd  incontinence. 
And,  urg*d  by  ftrong  defires,  indulged  my  fcnfe. 

IjcH  to  myfelf,  1  nraH  avow,  I  ftrove 
From  public  (hame,  to  fcrecn  my  fecrct  love. 
And,  well  acquainted  with  thy  native  pride,      '^ 
Endeavoured  what  I  could  not  help,  to  hide ;      > 
For  which  a  woman's  wit  an  eafy  way  fupply'd.j 
How  this,  fo  well  contrivM,  fo  cl-fely  laid, 
"Was  known  to  thee,  or  what  by  chance  betray *d. 
Is  not  iny  care  ;  to  pkafe  thy  pride  alone, 
I  could  have  wiih'd  it  had  been  ftill  unknown. 

Nor  took  I  Guifcard  by  blind  fancy  led. 
Or  hafty  dioicc,  oi  many  women  wed ; 
But  wiih  deliberate  care,  and  ripcn'd  thought. 
At  Icjfurc  firft  defignM,  before  I  wrought : 
On  him  1  refted,  after  long  debate. 
And,  not  without  coniidcring,  iix'd  my  fate  : 
His  flame  was  equal,  though  by  mine  infpir'd 
(  For  fo  the  difference  of  our  birth  required)  ; 
Had  he  been  born  like  mc,  like  me  his  love 
Had  firfl  begun,  what  mine  was  forc*d  to  move : 
But  thus  beginning,  thus  we  perfevcrc ;  'I 

Our  pailions  yet  cominue  what  they  were,         f 
Nor  length  of  trial  makes  our  joys  the  le&  ftn-f 
cere.  J 

At  this  my  choice,  though  not  by  thine  alIow*d 
(Thy  judgment  herding  with  the  common  crowd)) 
Thou  tak'ft  unjuft  offence;  and,  led  by  them, 
Doft  lefs  the  merit,  than  the  man  efteem. 
Too  fiiarply,  Tancred,  by  thy  pride  betray 'd. 
Haft  thou  againft  the  laws  of  kind  inveighed : 
For  an  th*  offence  is  in  opinion  plac*d. 
Which  deems  high  birth  by  lowly  choice  debaf  d. 
This  thought  alone  with  fury  fires  thy  breaft 
(For  holy  marriage  juftifies  the  reft). 
That  I  have  funk  the  glories  of  the  ftate, 
A^d  mix'd  my  blood  with  a  plebeian  mate ; 
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In  which  I  wonder  thou  (hoQd*ft  overiee 

Superior  cauies,  or  impute  to  mc 

The  fault  of  fortune,  or  the  fates*  decree. 

Or  call  it  heaven's  imperial  power  alone,  [known. 

Which  moves  on  fprings  of  juftice,  though  un- 

Yet  this  we  fee,  though  ordcr'd  for  the  bef>. 

The  bad  exalted,  and  the  good  opprefs'd ; 

Permitted  laurels  grace  the  lawlefs  brow, 

Th*  unworthy  rais'd,  the  worthy  caft  below. 

But  leaving  that :  fearch  we  the  lecret  fpriogs. 
And  backward  trace  the  principles  of  tkingf ; 
\  There  fball  we  find,  that  when  the  world  btgan. 
One  common  mafs  compqs'd  the  mould  of  man  ; 
One  pafte  of  fle(h  on  all  degrees  befti»w*d. 
And  kneaded  up  alike  with  moiftcning  b]ood.  ■ 
The  fame  almighty  power  infpirM  the  frame 
With  kindled  life,  and  form*d  the  fouls  the  fame  : 
The  faculties  of  intelle^  and  will  [fi^UI,  ) 

Difpens'd  with  equal  hand,  difpos*d  wirh  equal  i 
Like  liberty  indulged  with  choice  of  good  or  ill :  J 
Thus  bom  alike,  from  virtue  firft  began 
The  difference  that  diftinguifh*d  man  from 
He  clainiM  no  title  from  dcicent  of  bloody 
But  that  which  made  him  noble  made  him  good 
Warm'd  with  more  particles  of  heavenly  flaroc,*" 
He  Mringd  his  upright  flight,  and  foar'd 

fame ; 
The  reft  remain*d  below,a  tribe  without  a  name.- 

This  law, though cuftom  now  diverts  the  cottrle. 
As  nature's  inftitute,i8  yet  in  force ; 
UncancelM,  though  difus*d  ;  and  he,  whofc  mind 
Is  virtuous,  is  alone  of  noble  kind  ; 
,  Though  poor  in  fortune,  of  celeOial  race; 
And  he  commits  the  crime  who  calls  him  bafc. 

Now  lay  the  line ;  and  meafure  all  thy  court. 
By  inward  virtue,  not  external  port ; 
And  find  whom  joftly  to  prefer  above 
The  man  on  whom  my  judgment  plac*d  ray  love: 
So  (halt  thou  fee  his  parts  and  perft>n  fiiine ; 
And,  thus  compared,  the  reft  a  bafe  degenerate  line* 
Nor  took  I,  whoa  I  firft  furvey*d  thy  court, 
His  valour,  or  his  virtues,  on  report ; 
But  tf  ufted  what  I  ought  to  truft  'alone. 
Relying  on  thy  eyes,  and  not  my  own ; 
Thy  pnufe,  (and  thine  was  then  the  public  voice) 
Firft  recommended  Guifcard  to  my  clioicc ; 
Dire<5lcd  thui  by  thee,  I  looked,  and  found 
A  nuin  I  thought  deferving  to  be  crowa*d  ; 
Firft  by  my  father  pointed  to  my  fight. 
Nor  lefs  confpicuous  by  his'  native  light ; 
His  mind,  his  mien,  the  features  of  his  face. 
Excelling  all  the  reft  of  human  race :  [aright. 

Thefe  were  thy  thoughts,  and  thou  could'ft  judge 
Till  intcrcft  made  a  jaundice  in  thy  fight ; 
Or  ftiould  1  grant  thuu  didft  not  rightly  fee ; 
Then  thou  wcrt  firft  deceiv'd,  and  I  deceiv*d  by^ 

thee. 
But  if  thou  fiialt  allege  through  pride  of  mind. 
Thy  blood  with  one  oC^bafe  condition  jotnM, 
*Tis  falfe ;  for  'tis  not  bafenefs  to  be  poor ; 
His  poverty  augments  thy  crime  the  more ; 
Upbraids  thy  juftice  with  the  fcant  regard 
Of  worth ;  whom  princes  praife,  they  Ihould  re* 
ward. 
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Are  tliefe  the  kiogt  intrufled  by  the  crowd 

With  wealth,  to  be  difpensM  for  common  good  ? 

The  people  fweac  not  for  their  king's  delight, 

T*  enrich  a  pimp,  or  raiie  a  parafite ; 

Thcff't  is  the  toil ;  and  he  who  well  has  fcrv'd 

His  coumrf,  has  his  country's  wealth  deferv'd. 

£v*n  mighty  monarchs  oft  are  meanly  bom, 

And  kings  by  birth  to  loweft  rank  return ; 

All  fubjed  CO  the  power  of  giddy  chance, 

For  fortune  can  deprels,  or  can  aidiance : 

But  true  nobility  is  of  the  mind. 

Not  given  by  chance,  and  not  to  chance  defign*d. 

For  the  remaining  doubt  of  thy  decree. 

What  to  refoWe,  and  how  difpofe  of  me. 

Be  wam*d  to  call  that  ufekfs  care  afide, 

Mjfdf  alone  will  for  myfelf  provide. 

lfi  in  thy  doting  and  decrepit  age. 

Thy  fuul,  a  ftraoger  in  thy  youui  to  rage, 

Begins  in  cruel  deeds  to  take  delight. 

Gorge  with  my  blood  thy  barbarous  appetite ; 

For  I  fo  little  am  difpos*d  to  pray 

For  life,  1  would  not  caft  a  wiih  away. 

Soch  as  it  is,  th'  offence  is  all  my  own ; 

And  what  to  Gutfcard  is  alread]^  done. 

Or  to  be  done,  if  doomM  by  thy  decree. 

That,  if  not  executed  firft  by  thee, 

SnU  on  my  perfon  be  perfof  m*d  by  me. 

Away,  with  women  weep,  and  leave  me  here, 
Fa*(i  like  a  man,  to  die  without  a  tear  i 
Of  lave,  or  flay  us  both  this  prefent  hour, 
*Tisall  that  faic  has  left  within  thy  power. 

She  faid ;  nor  did  her  father  fail  to  find, 
In  all  ihe  fpoke,  the  greatnefs  of  her  mind ; 
Yet  thought  (he  was  not  obftinate  to  die, 
NordeemM  the  death  (he  promis'd  was  fo  nigh  : 
Secure  ia  this  belief,  he  left  the  dame, 
Refolv'd  to  fparc  her  life,  andfavc  her  (hame ; 
But  (hat  dcteAed  objeift  to  remove. 
To  wreak  his  vengeance,  and  to  cure  her  love. 
Intent  on  this,  a  fecret  order  fign'd. 
The  death  of  Guifcard  to  his  guards  enjoin'd ; 
Strangling  was  chofen,  and  the  night  the  time, 
A  mote  revenge,  and  blind  as  was  the  crime : 
His  faithful  lieart,  a  bloody  facrifice, 
Tom  from  his  br«ift,  to  glut  the  tyrant's  eyes, 
Clofc'd  the  (evere  command  (for  flaves  to  pay)  ; 
What  kings  decree,  the  foldier  mnft  obey  : 
Wag'd  againfk  foes ;  and  when  the  wars  arc  o'er. 
Fit  only.co  maintain  dcfpotic  power :     \ 
I^gerous  to  freedom,  and  defir'd  alone 
By  kings,  who  feek  an  arbitrary  throne ; 
Sack  were  thefe  guards ;  as  ready  to  have  flain 
The  prince  himfelf,allur*d  with  greater  gain ; 
So  was  the  charge  performed  wiUi  better  will. 
By  men  inur*d  to  blood,  and  exercis'd  in  ill. 

14ow,  though  the  fnllco  fire  had  eas'd  his' 
mind,         ^ 
"nie^woip  of  his  revenge  was  yet  behind, 
A  pomp  prepar'd  to  grace  the  prefent  he  de- 

fign'd. 
A  goblet  rich  with  gems,  and  rough  with  gold,' 
Of  depth,  and  breadSi,  the  precious  pledge  to  hold, 
With  cruel  care  be  chofe :  the  hollow  part 
hidos'd,  the  lid  cooceal'd  the  lover's  heart : 


Then  of  his  trufted  milchiefs  one  he  fent. 
And  bade  him  with  cbefe  words  the  gift  prefent : 
Thy  father  fends  thee  this  to  cheer  thy  breaft, 
.And  glad  thy  fight  with  what  thou  lov'ft  the  beft  ; 
As  thou  had  pleas'd  his  eyes,  and  joy'd  his  mind. 
With  what  he  lov'd  the  moft  of  human  kind. 

Ere  this  the  royal  dame,  who  well  had  weigh'd 
The  confequence  of  what  her  fire  had  (aid, 
*Fix'd  on  her  fate,  againfl  th'  expeAed  hour. 
Procured  the  means  to  have  it  in  her  power  ; 
For  this,  (he  had  difHll'd  with  early  care 
The  juice  of  fimples  friendly  to  defpair, 
A  magazine  of  death ;  and  thus  prepar'd. 
Secure  to  die,  the  fatal  meflage  heard  : 
Then  fmil'd  fevere ;  nor  with  a  troubled  look. 
Or  trembling  hand,  the  funeral  prefent  took : 
Ev'n  kept  bo'  countenance,  when  the  lid  remov'd 
Difclos'd  the  heart,  unfortunately  lov'd  ; 
She  needed  not  be  told,  within  whofe  bread 
It  lodg'd ;  the  mefTage  had  explaio'd  the  reft. 
Or  not  aniaz'd,  or  hiding  her  furprife. 
She  fternly  on  the  bearer  (iz'd  her  eyes : 
Then  thus ;  Tell  Tancred,  on  his  daughter's  part. 
The  gold,  though  precious,  equals  not  the  heart : 
But  he  did  well  to  give  his  beft ;  and  I, 
Who  wifh'd  a  worthier  urn,  forgive  his  poverty. 

At  this  fhe  curb'd  a  groan,  tluit  elfe  had  come. 
And,  paufmg,  view'd  the  prefent  in  the  tomb  ; 
Then,  to  the  heart  ador'd, devoutly  glew'd 
Her  h'ps,  and,  raiflog  it,  her  fpeech  renew'd  : 
£v'n  from  my  day  of  birth,  to  this,  the  bound 
Of  my  unhappy  being,  I  have  found 
My  father's  care  and  tendemefs  exprefsM ; 
But  this  laft  ad  of  love  excels  the  ref^ : 
For  this  fo  dear  a  prefent,  bear  him  back 
The  beft  return  that  I  can  live  to  make. 

The  meffenger  difpatch'd,  again  fhe  viewM 
The  lov'd  remains,  and  (ighing  thus  purfu*d : 
Sofirce  of  my  life,  and  lord  of  my  defires. 
In  whom  I  liv'd,  with  whom  my  foul  expires, 
Poor  heart,  no  more  the  fpring  of  vital  hear, 
Curs'd  be  the  hands  that  tore  thee  from  thy  feat ! 
The  courfe  is  finifh'd  which  thy  fates  decreed. 
And  thou  from  thy  corporeal  priibn  freed  : 
Soon  has  thou  reach'd  the  goal  with  mended  pace, 
A  world  of  woes  difpatch'd  in  little  fpace ; 
Forc'd  by  thy  worth,  thy  foe,  in  death  become 
Thy  friend,  has  lodg'd  thee  in  a  coftly  tomb. 
There  yet  remain'd  thy  funeral  exequies. 
The  weeping  tribute  oJF  thy  widow%  eye?, 
And  thofe,  indulgent  heaven  has  found  the  way 
That  I,  before  my  death,  have  leave  to  pay. 
My  father  ev'n  in  cruelty  is  kind. 
Or  heaven  has  turn'd  the  malice  of  his  mind 
To  better  ufcs  than  his  hate  defign'd ; 
And  made  th'  infult,  which  in  his  gift  appears. 
The  mean»  to  mourn  thee  with  my  pious  tears ; 
Which  I  will  pay  thee  down,  before  I  go. 
And  fave  myfelf  the.  pains  to  weep  below. 
If  fouls  can  weep ;  though  once  I  meant  to  meet 
My  f^te  with  face  unmov'd,  and  eyes  unwet. 
Yet  fince  I  have  thee  here  in  narrow  room. 
My  tears  (hall  fet  thee  Hrft  afloat  within  thy 
tomb : 
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Then  (as  I  know  thy  (pint  hoven  nigh) 
iJnder  thy^fricndly  condud  will  I  fly 
To  regions  un«iplor*d,  fecttre  to  (hare  ^ 

Thy  (bte ;  nor  hell  ihall  puniihment  appear ;    > 
And  heaven  is  double  heaven,  if  thou  art  there.) 

She  fiud  :  her  brimfnl  eyes,  that  ready  flood, 
And  only  wanted  will  to  keep  a  flood, 
Releas'd  their  watery  (lore,  and  pour*d  amain, 
JLike  clonds  low  bong,  a  fober  fliower  of  rain : 
Mote  folemn  forrow,  free  from  female  noife, 
8uch  as  the  majf  fly  of  grief  dcftroys ; 
F«r,  bending  oVr  the  cup,  the  tears  fiie  flied 
SeemM  by  the  pofture  to  difcharge  her  head, 
0*erfilPd  before  (and  oft  her  mouth  apply'd 
To  the  cold  heart) ;  flie  kift'd  at  once,  and  cry'd. 
Her  maids,  who  fkood  amas'd,  nor  knew  the 

caufis 
Of  her  complaining,  nor  whofe  heart  it  was ; 
Yet  all  due  meafures  of  her  mourning  kept. 
Did  office  at  the  dirge,  and  by  infetftion  wept; 
And  oft  inguir'd  th*  occafion  of  her  grief 
(UnanfwerM  but  by  fighs),  and  ofler'd  vain  relief. 
At  length,  her  ftock  of  tears  ab-eady  flicd, 
&he  wip*d  her  eyes,  flie  rais*d  her  drooping  head, 
And.  thus  purfuM  :  O  ever  faithful  heart, 
I  have  performM  the  ceremonial  part. 
The  decencies  of  grief;  it  refts  behind. 
That,  as  our  bodies  were,  our  fouls  be  join*d ; 
To  thy  whatever  abode,  my  fliadc  convey. 
And,  as  an  elder  ghoft,  dired  the  way. 
She  faid ;  and  bade  the  vial  to  be  brought. 
Where  flie  before  had  brew'd  the  deadly  draight: 
Firft  pouring  out  the  nied*cinable  bane. 
The  heart,  her  tears  had  rina*d,  (he  bath'd  again  ; 
Then  down  her  throat  the  dca^h  fccurcly  throws. 
And  quaffs  a  long  oblivion  4f  her  woes. 

This  done,  fhe  mounts  the  genial  bed,  and  there 
(Her  body  firft  composM  with  honeft  care) 
Attends  the  welcome  reft ;  her  hands  yet  hold 
Clofe  to  her  heart  the  monumental  gold ; 
Nor  farther  wr>rd  flic  fpoke,  but  clos'd  her  fight,     i 
And  q\iict  fought  the  covert  of  the  ni^ht.  i 


} 


The  damfela,  who  the  while  in  filcBce  •wi'rf, 
Not  knowing,  nor  fufpeSmg  death  (bbon*4 
Yet,  as  their  duty  was,  to  Taacred  km; 
Who,  confcious  of  tfa'  occafion,  fiau-'d  th*  etsL 
Alarm'd,  tend  With  prefiiging  heart,  he  cmk, 
And  drew  the  curtains,  uid  czpos'd  the  dsae 
To  ioathfome  light :  then  with  a  bte  rdkf 
Made  vain  efforts,  to  mitigate  her  grief. 
She,  what  (he  could,  czcludmg  day,  her  eja 
Kept  firmly  feal*d,  and  fleraly  tbns  rcpfiei : 
Tancred,  reflrain  thy  tears,  uaSan^  by  ne, 
And  forrow  unavailing  now  to  thee ; 
Did  ever  man  before  afflidt  his  mind. 
To  fee  th*  effeA  of  what  himlelf  dehpiA  ? 
Yet,  if  thoq  hafl  remaining  in  thy  hart 
Some  fenfe  of  love,  fome  unezttngmib'd  psrt 
Of  former  kindnefs,  largdy  once  proldi'd, 
Let  me  ky  that  adjure  thy  harden'd  breaft, 
Not  to  deny  thy  daughter's  laiftrequcft: 
The  ircret  love  whidi  I  fo  long  eojoy'd, 
Andfiin  conceal'd  to  gratify  thy  pfidc. 
Thou  haft  disjoin'il ;  W,  with  my  dyiagbtiK 
Seek  not,  1  beg  thee,  to diijota  tmr  deatk; 
Where'er  his  corpfe  by  thy  command  is  W 
Thither  let  mine  in  public  be  convey'd ; 
Expos'd  in  open  view,  and  fide  by  fiide, 
Acknowjedg'd  as  a  bridegroom  and  a  bridr. 

The  prince's  anguifli  hinder*d  his  reply: 
And  flit,  who  felt  het  £ite  approaching  mA 
Seiz'd  the  cold  heart,  and,  heaving  to  her  BR4i 
Here,  precious  pledge,  flie  faid,  fecvrdyici- 
Thcfe  accents  were  her  laft ;  tJie  crecpiflf  <^ 
Bcnumb'd  her  fenfes  firft,  then  flopp'd  her  bro^ 

Thus  fhe  /or  difobedience  juftly  dy'd : 
The  fire  was  juftly  punilh'd  for  Ma  pride : 
The  youth,  leaft  guilty,  fuffer'd  far  th*  odIescCt 
Of  duty  violated  to  his  prince ; 
Who,  Ute  repenting  of  his  croel^feed. 
One  common  fepulchre  for  both  decreed ; 
Intomb'd  the  wretched  pair  in  royal  ftate, 
And  on  their  monument  infcrib'd  their  im 
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Or  an  (he  tides  !n  Romttuui  Itndt, 
The  chief,  and  moft  renowoM,  RavenDft  ftaods, 
AdornM  \Si  and^nt  timci  w!ch  trmi  mud  arts 
And  ridi  lohabitantt,  with  gena?oD«  bearta. 
Bit  Theo^bre  the  hrave,  abo^  iktt  reft, 
With  gifu  of  fortone  aod  of  natsre  bkfsM, 
The  fdterooft  place  for  wealth  and  hoDoor  held. 
And  aU  io  feata  of  chi^alrf  ezceU'd. 

This  noble  youth  to  madnefa  lovM  a  dame 
Of  h%h  difgree,  Honoria  waa  her  ifame; 
^  a«  the  iaireft,  but  of  haoghty  fniiid. 
And  fbrer  than  became  fo  ipit  a  kind. 
P^«od  of  her  bht))  (for  e^l  Ihe  had  none); 
The  reft  ihe  (com*jd;  but  hated  him  alone. 
Hit  ffOti,  ilia  conftaat  courtihip,  nothing  g^'d ; 
^  me,  the  more  he  lov*d,  tht  more  dS£tn*d. 
He  lirM  with  aU  the  pomp  he  conM  devife, 
At  tikf  aad  tonmimenta  obtaiu'd  tite  prise ; 
Bat  foood  no  favour  in  hia  My's  eyea : 
KeleDtkfa  aa  a  rock,  the  lofty  maid, 
Toni'd  an  to  poifoD,  that  he  did  or  iipad : 
Mor  pnyera,  nor  tean,  fior  offer'd  Vowa,  coQld*! 

mote;  [ftrovef 

The  work  went  backward ;  and  the  ntore  he  X 
T*  adfance  hia  ftat,  the  farther  from  her  love.  J 

Wcary'd  at  len^h,  and  wanting  reimedj, 
Kedcnbted  oft,  imd  oft  refoIVd  to  die. 
Bat  pride  ftood  ready  to  prevent  the  b^w, 
'or  who  wonVl  die  to  gratjfy  a  foe  f 
Hii  gtnerona  mind  diidai|i*d  fo  mean  a  fate ; 
That  |N|la*d,  hia  next  endeavour  whs  to  hate. 
Bat  vaber  that  relief  than  aU  the  reft, 
Thi  Iciahc  hop'dy  with  n^ore  .defire  pofl^a'd 
^'ove  ftood  the  fi^9  and  wpnld  not  jidd 
^      breaft. 
Change  waa  the  sect,  hot  cfaaogc  dfceiv'd  )ui 

ore;   . 
Hjboght  a  fairer,  hot  ^rand  aooe  fo  fair. 


ite. 
ddhiaf 


^1 


He  wodd  hcve  worn  her  out  by  flow  degreea, 
As  men  by  fidHiqg  fianre  th*  mttam'd  difoafe: 
Bat  prefent  love  requir*d  a  nrefent  enle.      , 
Zx>oking  be  feeda  alone  hb  nmifli'd  cyea, 
Feeds  lingering  death,  but  looking  not  he  diet. 
Yet  ftillJae  diole  the  longeft  way  to£ate» 
Wafting  at  onee  hia  life  and  hia  eftate. 

Hta  nienda  belield,  and  pityM  him  in  vaio^ 
For  what  advice  can  eafe  a  lover'a  painl 
Abfence,  the  heft  expedient  they  conld  find, 
Mi^ht  ikve  the  foitone,  ff  not  cure  the  mind : 
Thia  meana  they  long  propua'd,  but  little  gain'd* 
Yet,  after  mnch  pnifiut,  at  length  obtain*<L 

Hard  yon  may  think  it  waa  to  give  confent. 
But  ftmggling  with  hb  own  defirea  he  vrent. 
With   large  eipcnce,  and   with  a  pomp^oa^ 

trJn,.  / 

Provided  aa  to  vifit  France  and  Spain*  C 

Or  for  fone  diftant  voyage  o*er  the  nain*         ^ 
But  love  had  dipp'd  Ua  wingt,  aad  cut  hios 

Ihort, 
Confin*d  within  the  pnrUeoa  of  the  ceaut. 
Three  m3ea  be  went,  no  farther  could  retreac; 
Hia  travela  ended  at  hia  co«ntry*faat : 
To  Chaftia'  pleaiiag  plaina  he  took  hia  way, 
irhere  pitchM  hb  tenta,  and  there  reiblvi'd  to  ftay. 
The  fpring  waa  in  the  prime ;  the  neigfahovr- 

teg  grove 
SupnlyM  with  birda,  the  cfaoiriilera  of  love : 
i/imt  onbonght,  that  minifter'd  delight 
To  morning  waUu,  and  loli'd  hb  caiea  by  night : 
There  he  difcharg'd  hb  frieada;  bat  not  ck*eK« 

pence 
Of  frequent  traata,  and  prond  nu^gnificence* 
He  liv'd  aa  kinga  retire,  though  more  at  -largr 
Firom  public  branefa,  yet  vHia  equal  charge  \ 
With  honfe  and  heart  ftill  open  to  receim ; 
J^a  well  centcst  «i  Iok  wonld  give  him  k4T« : 
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He  would  have  liv*d  more  free ;  but  many  a 

gueft, 
Wlio  coold  forfake  the  friend,  purfttcd  the  fcaft. 

It  hapt  one  moniinf;,  as  bis  bncy  led. 
Before  his  uftiai  hour  he  left  his  bed'; 
To  walk  within  a  lonelj  lawn,  that  ftood 
On  eircry  fide  ftirrounded  by  a  wood  : 
,  Alone  he  walk*d,  to  pie afe  his  peofive  mind, 
Ahd  fought  the  deepcft  folitude  to  find ; 
'Jwas  in  a  grove  of  fprcading  pines  he  ftrayM;*} 
The    winds   within    the    quivering  branches^ 

play'd. 
And  danctngtre ^  a  monrofol  mu(ic  made. 
The  place  itfelf  was  Cuiting  to  his  care. 
Uncouth  and  favage,  as  the  cruel  fair. 
*Ue  wandcr'd  oo,  unknowing  where  he  went, 
Ix>(l  in  the  wood,  and  ail  on  love  intent : 
The  day  already  half  his  race  had  mo,  '^ 

And  fummon*d  him  to  due  repaft  at  noon,         > 
But  love  could  feel  no  hunger  but  bis  own.        o 
Whilft  lifteniog  to  the  mnrmoring  leaves  he 
flood. 
More  than  a  mile  immert'd  within  the  wood. 
At  once  the  wind  was  laid ;   the  whiTpering 

found 
^at   dumb;   a  rifisg   dffthqoake   rock'4  tl^e 

t    gfonnd ; 
With  deeper  brxmn  the  grov«  was  overfpread ; '^ 
A  fudden  borm*  fei£*d  his  giddy  head,  > 

And  hb  ears  tinkled,  and  hU  colour  fled,  j 

Nature  was  in  abrm ;  foroe  danger  nigh 
Seeafd   tfareaun*d,   though   unliBei   t»   mortal 
eye.  ,  '  "  " 

Uous*d  to  fear,  he  fummoo*d  all  his  foul, 
AOd  flood  coUeded  in  himfelf,  and  whole ; 
Kot  loD|f :  for  foofi  a  whirlwifid  rofe  aroundf 
And  from  afiir  he  heard  a  fcreaming  (bund,  ■ 
As'of  a  dame  dilb-e(s'<i,  who  cry'd  for  aid. 
And  fill*d  with  food  lamentkfhe  fecret  Qude. 

'  A  thicket  ck>fe  befide  the  grove  there  ftood, 
With  briers  and  brambles  chokM,  and  dwarfiih 

wood'; 
From  theoce  the  noife,  which  now,  approachiog 

near, 
With  more  diftinguifli'd  notes  invades  hss  ear ; 
He  raisM  his  head,  and  law  a  beauteous  maSd,' 
Wfth  hak  difhevcl'd,  ifluiog  through  the  ihade; 
8tripp*d  of  her  dotkes,   and  ev'n  thofjp  parti 
revealed, 
■'  Which  mbdeft  nature  keeps  from  fight  conceal'd. 
-  licr  foce,  her  han^  her  naked  limbs  were  torn. 
With  palling  through  the  brakes,  and  prickly 
•  •'  'thorn  .'••-«  ; 

Two  maftifis  gaunt  and  grim  her  flight  purfu'd, 
t  And  oft  their  fafl^'d  fangs  in  blood  imbni'd :    * 
•-  Oit  they  came  ;np,  a^d  pincA'd  her  tender  fide, 
!Mercy,  O  mercy,  heaven  !  flic  ran,  and  cry*d ; 
When  heaveir  wai  nam!d,  they  loosed  their  bold 

again, 
Ukrn  fprmag  ^  fbrtb,  they  follow'd  her  amain* 

Not  £sr  ^hind,  a  kaight  of  iwarthy  fare. 
High  oo  a  cooKblack  ft^  porfn'.d  t(ie  c)iace ; 
With  fiaihing  flames  kis  ardent  eyes  were  fill'd,  -« 
And  in  hit  lund  a  caked  fword  he  held ; 


OF   DRYDEN. 

He  cheer'd  the  dogs  to  follow  her  who  |!cd. 
And  vow'd  revenge  on  her  devoted  head. 

As  Theodore  was  bons  of  noble  kind. 
The  brutal  adion  roos'd  hia  manly  mind  ; 
Mov'd  vrith  unworthy  «&ge  of  the  maid. 
He,  though  iinann*d,rcfolv*d  to  give  her  aid. 
A  £ipline  pine  he  wreoch'd  Irom  out  the  groood* 
The  teadicft  weapon  that  his  fury  found. 
Thus  fumiih'd  for  offence,  he  crofii'd  the  way 
Betwixt  the  gracelels  villain  and  hi#prey. 

The  knight  came  thunddriog  on,*  but,  6um 
afar. 
Thus  in  imperious  tone  6tfbad  the  war: 
Ceafe,'l[lieodorc,  to  proffer  vain  relief. 
Nor  ftop  the  vengeance  of  fo  juft  a  grief  ; 
But  give  me  leave  to  feize  my  deftin'd  prey. 
And  let  eternal  jullice  take  the  way : 
I  but  revenge  my  fate,  difilainUI,  betray'd. 
And  fufferiog  death  for  this  ungrateful  maid. 
.   He  faid,  at  once  difmountiog  from  the  fleed  ; 
For  now  the  heU-honnds  with  (uperior  fpeed 
Had  reach'd  the  dame,  and,   £iUleniog  os  her 

fide. 
The  groimd  vrith  iffoing  ftreams  of  purple  dy*d. 
Stood  Theodore  fiirpris*d  in  deadly  fright, 
With  chattering  teeth,  and  bfifljiing  hair  upngfat ; 
Vet  arm**d  with  inborn  worth,   Whato*cr,  laid 

hc» 
Thou  art,  who  know*fl  me  fetter  than  I  thee  \  ' 
Or  prove  thy  rightful  caufe,  or  be  defy*d  s 
The  ipedre,  fiercely  flaring,  thus  reply*d : 

Know,  Theodore,  thy  anceflry  I  Uaim, 
An4  Gokk»  Cavakaati  was  my  name* 
One  common  fire  our  fathers  did  beget. 
My  name  and  ilory  fome  rennembo'  yet : 
Thee,  tfa«n  a  Iwy,  within  my  arms  I  laid. 
When  for  my  fins  I  bv'd  this  haughty  inaid  ; 
Not  lefs  ador*d  in  life,  nor  ferv'd  by  me. 
Than  proud  Honoria  now  is  lov*d  by  thee. 
What  did  I  not  her  ftobbom  heart  to  gain  ? 
But  all  my  vows  were  aofwer'd  with  diida^ 
bhe   fcomM   Vfxj  ibrrowi^  and   dei^*d 

Long  time  I  dragg*d  my  days  in  frnitlela  cai 
Then,  kiathlng  life,  and  pUmg*d  in  deep  6> 

fpair, 
7o  finifli  my  unhappy  life,  I  fell 
On  this  flia^  fwoni^  and  now  am  damn*d  in  ML 
Short  was  her  joy ;  for  (boo  th'  infoltiog  nmd 
By  heaven's  deaee  in  this  coU  grave  was  laid. 
And'as  in  unrepented  fin  flie  dy'd, 
Doom'd  to  the  fame  ba^  pkce  is  punifli'd  Ibr 

her  pride  r     '  * 

Becauie  ibe  deem'd  I  well  defervM  to  die. 
And  made  a  merit  of  her  cmeky. 
-There,  then,  we  met ;  both  try'^d,  and  bodk  were 

caft. 
And  this  irrevocable  ientence  pafs'd ; 
That  (he,  whom  I  lo  long  ptitiu'd  io  vaio. 
Shook!  Ibfler  froaa  myhandaaJlingeriog  piiA  ; 
RenewM  to  life  that  ibe  might  daily  die, 
I  dail^  doom'd  to  fbUow,flK  to  fly ; 
No  more  a  lover,  but  a  mortal  foe, 
1  feck  her, life  (for  love  is  none  below)  s 
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Ai  often  at  ny  do^  with  beccer  iaeed 

Arreft  her  fli^t,  u  (be  to  death  decreed  : 

IlieQ  with  tlut  fiual  fword,  on  which  1  dj'd, . 

I  pierce  her  open  back  or  tender  fide, 

Aad  tear  that   harden'd   heart  bom  cot  her 

breaftv  • 
Whidi,  with  her  entratb,  makes  mj  hoogrj 

boiinde  a  (eaft.  -    - 

Nor  Uet  &e  long,  but,-aa  her  fetes  ordatn«  "^ 

Springs  op  to  life,  and  freih  to  ieooof  pain,         > 

U  fav^d  to-daj,  to-morvow  to  be  flain;  j 

This  vets'd  in  death,  th'  infernal  knight  re- 

btet. 
And  cheo  ^  proof  fiilfiU'd  the  cenimon  latea; 
Her  heart   aojd  bowels   through   her  back  he 

drew. 
And  fed  the  hounds  that  helped  hini  to  yarktCt 
Uau  look'd  the  fiend,  asfinftrace  of  bis  wiU, 
Mot  half  iiific'd,  and  grcedf  yet  to  kUU 
And  now  the  fold,  expiring  throogh  the  wound. 
Had  left  the  body  brcathleis  on  ^be  groond. 
When  thus  the  grifly  fpedre  fpoke  again : 
Mold  the  fruit  of  ilUrewarded  pain  : 
As  anny  months  u  I  foftainM  her  hate. 
So  many  youns  isihe  coodeamM  by  fttc 
To  dailf  deach ;  and  erery  {ereral  place, 
Cenfcioosof  herdiidainanid  aiydifgrace, 
Moftwioicibher  juftpnniflunent;  and  be 
A  (cene  of  triamph  and  revenge  to  me  I 
At  in  this  grove  I  took  my  laft  farewell^ 
Aion  this  very  fpot  of  eanh  I  fell. 
As  Friday  iaw  oie  die,  ib  file  my  prey 
Becomes  ev*n  here,  on  thb  reroiving  day. 
.Thus  whale  he  Ipoke,   the  virgin  from  the 

groiwo 
Upftartod  frcih,  already  clos'd  the  woaad, 
Ati,  ■noeaoeni'd  for  aU  flie  fck  befare, 
IVecipitatca  her  flight  along  the  fliore : 
The  hrlWRonndt,   at  vogorg'd  with  fiefli  and 


Patfoe  their  prey,  and  feek  their  wanted  food : 
The  fiend  letnownts  his  coorfer,  mends  his  pace; 
And  all  the  Tifion  vanifli'd  from  the  place. 
Long  ftood  the  nebk  youth  oypreli'd  withl 
awe  I 

And  finpid  at  the  wondrous  things  he  faw,         V 
comnaon  faith,  tranfgrefling  nature's  | 


law.  J 

He  would  have  been  afleep,  and  wifii'd  to  wake. 
Bet  dreams,  he  knew,  no  long  impreffion  make, 
Thoogh  ftrong  at  firft  ;  if  vifion,  to  what  end. 
Bat  tach  aa  mnft  his  future  fiate  portend  ? 
His  love  the  damlel,  and  himfelf  the  fiend. 
Bat  yet,  refleding  that  it  could  not  be 
Ffom  heaven,  which  cannot  impious  aiAs  decree, 
IUfilv*d  wkhiD  blmCelf  to  &un  the  (hare, 
V^hich  hell  for  his  defimdion  did  prepare ; 
And,  as  his  better  genius  flioaki  dired, 
From  an  iUcaoie  to  draw  a  good  eficd. 
hi^'d  frvpa  heaven  he  homeward  took  his 

way, 
Vat  pall*d  hit  ncwdefign  with  long  delay: 
Bat  of  his  train  a.  trufty  dervant  ieut     - 
7«  call  hjs  £ui^  m|;«c^  at  I41  icivt. 


They  came,  and,  ufaal  iahilatiiMit  paid. 
With  words  premediuted  thus  be  faid : 
What  you  have  often  counfel'd,  10  remove 
My  vain  purfoit  of  nnregaid^  love ; 
By  thrift  my  finking  fortune  to  repair. 
Though  late  yet  is  at  lafi  becooMS  my  care  : 
My  heart  fliall  be  my  own ;  my  vaft.  ezpence 
Red«c*d  to  bounds,  by  timely  providence  ; 
This  only  !  require ;  invite  for  me 
Honoria,  with  her  fttther's  family. 
Her  friends,  and  auae ;  the  eaufe  1  IhaU  difplay. 
On  Friday  next ;  for  thi6's  th*  appointed  day. 
Well  pleased  Were  all  his  friends,  the  tafic  was 

light. 
The  father,  mother,  daqgbter,  they  invite ; 
Hardly  the  dame  was  drawn  to  tlus  repaft ; 
But  yet  relblvM,  beciiife>it  WA  the  1^ 
The  day  was  ooom,  the*  giieftf  invited  came. 
And,  with  the  refi,  th*  ineiorable  dame  ; 
A  feaft  prepar'd  ^rith  rioteus  ezpence. 
Much  coft,  more  care,  and  meft  magnificence* 
The  place  ordain*d  was  in  that  haunted  grove. 
Where  the  revenging  ghoA  purfu'd  >^s  love : 
The.  tables  in  a  proud  pavilion  fpread, 
Wick  flowers  below,  and  tifliie  overhead : 
The  refl  in  rank,  Honoria  chief  in  pUce, 
Was.  artfully  contriv'd  to  frt  her  face 
To  front  the  thicket,  and  behold  the  chacc 
The  feafi  vras  fisfv'd,  the  tinie  fi)  well  forecaft. 
That  juft   when   the  defat   aiul   fruiu  were 

.pUc'd, 
The  fiend*s  abrm  began ;  the  hollow  found       "^ 
3Bi^  in  the  leaves,  the  ^rei^  iboek  around,      f 
Air  blackened,  roU*d  the  thunder,  frpan'd  theL 

ground*  3 

Nor  long  before  the  loud  laments  arifo. 
Of  one  difirefr^d,  and  nsafiiffii  minglod  cries ; 
And  firft  the  dame  came  ruflliDg  through  thel  • 

wood,  X^ood,  I 

And  next  .the  famifli*d  houmUthat  fought  their  v 
Aod  grip*d  her  flank*,  and  oft  eflay  *d  thok  jaws  I 

in  blood  J 

L.aft  came  the  felon,  on  his  fabl^  ft^ed, 
Arm*d  with  his  naked  fword,  and  urg*dkia^og» 

tofpeed* 
She  ran,  and  cry'd,  her  flight  dirs^y  bent 
(A  gueft  unbidden)  to  the  fatal  tent, 
I'he  fcene  of  death,  and  place  ord^un'd  for  ] 

niflimem. 
itoud  was  the  noije,  aghaft  vras  every  gueft. 
The  women  (hriek*d,  the  men  forfook  the  feafi  ; 
The  hounds  at  nearer  diftance  hoarfely  bay*d ;  '\ 
The  hunur  ciofo  purfu'd  the  vifionary  maid,  f 
She  rent  the  heaven  with  loud  lameots,  imploi-  T 

ing  Hid.  J 

The  gallants,  (o  protedk  the  lady's  right,         > 
Their  ffiulchions  brandifli*d  at  the  giftfly  fpriu;  > 
High  on  his  ftirrupa  he  provok*d  the  figh^        J 
Thcn*o9  the  crowd, he  call  a  furioys  look. 
And  withec*d  a|l  their  flreni^  before  he  fpoke ; 
Back  on  your  lives ;  let  be,  laid  be,  rov  prey, 
And  let  my  vengeance  take  the  delUn'd  way : 
Vain  are  your  arms,  and  vainer  your  defienfCi 
AgaioH  ih*  ctanal  doom  of  Ft  ovidten^  ( 
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Mine  it  th!  ungraceful  maSd  hy  heaivn  dcfignVl : 
Merqr  (he  Would  not  give,  nor  Jiiercy  mil  ibe 

find. 
At  this  the  fomier  tik  agtin  lie  «oU 
With  thnndtiiftir  tone,  and  dr«»dfiil  to  bcko|d :  • 
Sunk  weft  their  Marts  with  horror  4ff  thic  aifMy 
Nor  needed  to  he  iraro*d  a  (ecood  time. 
But  hoTc  eadi  other  hack:  fopw  koew  ^he"^ 

face, 
And  all  had  heard  the  tandi  kmtated  eale 
pf  him  ^vho  fell  for  love,  and  t^t  the  fiual 

plaee. 
And  lipw  «H'  Mv^  Mmifter  adPVMie'd, 
$eiz*d  the  doe  Tidim,  and  -withfurr  laundi'd 
Her  hatk,  mud,  pitirc^  throogk   her 

heart, 
X)rew  backward  •s'hffove  th!  oiboding  ftit* 
The  rcckto|^  entrails  best  he  toffe  owaf, 
And  to  his 'meagre  mafti^t  wnde  a  poey. 
The  pale  ail|i9aats  on  each  other  ftar'4» 
IViih  gtptog   fne«dis  fo^  Ifluisg  wordf  *, 

The  ftm-hom  lb«nd«iifoo  the  falatelnmg. 
And  dy'd  inmeiftA  on  the  £iakeri«g  toag^e. 
The  fright  wts  genergl  {  hut'  the  fonale  han^ 
(A  hel^efe  train)  in  tkore  coRfufion  fiand  : 
With  horror  lh«dderiog,'on  aheap  they  r)ui, 
Sick  at  the  fight  ^  ha^i  iuftaee  done ;  f 

*    "  '  '*^*«ianiH  aod  ^nadethef 


kind,    i 
d.        3 


Tor  cOflfciebee  rung  di'i      .^ 

'  cafe' their  o^.  '    *"■.•"  '     J 

to,  Ipread  upon  a  lake  with  upward 'Oye, 
A  plompbf  fowl  hehoid  iMr^e  on  high  ; 
They  me  their  trembling  troop ;  and  all  ^ttMid 
pn  ifhom  die  foWfioff  eagle  mm  dcfcend. 

But  moft  t^e  p^oud  Honoria  fear*d  th'  erent. 
And  thought  to  her'alotie  the  vlfioo  fent. 
Her  guilt  j>rc<ems  to  her  diib«a;ed  mind 
fieaTen*s  juftice,  Tbeodoae^s  revengeful  kind, 
And  the  fame  late  to  the  fame  fin  affign^d. 
Already  fees  hcrfclf  the  morifter'j  prey. 
And  £mIs  her  heart'  and  entrails  torn  away. 
•Twas  a  n^utc  fccnc  of  forrbw,  mntM  with  fear; 
$tiU  on  tliie  ttfhIe'laT  th*  ui)fint(b*d  dieor : 
Thelmight  and  huM7  nfiaftifls  ftood  around. 
The  m^aogtfd  dame  uy  breathlei^  on  the  ground ; 
When  e>n  a  fudden,  re^infpir^d  with  hreaCh,   '  ' 
Ag>sn  (he  rofe,  u;ain  to  fufiK:r  death ; 
y or  ftuid  the  Mwunds,  hor  the  honter  ftaid^ 
But  follow  *d,  as  hiefore,'  the  ikying  maid  : 
Th*  avenger  CookiiW  euth  th*. avenging  fword. 
And  mounting  %ht  i&s  air  his  fiiible  deed  he 

The  clends  dHjpeird,  the  Iky  refvm'd  her  light, 
And  batare  ftood  recovered  of  h^r  fright.  ' 
Sut  fear,  the  UR,  ofills,  remam  d  behind, 
And  horror  h^Vy^t 'on  cVery  mind.  ' 
Kor  Theodore  ehceumg'd  mo^  the  feaft, 
^ut  fiemly  lookM,  as  hatohing  in  hi>l>rea^ 
Some  deep  defifns;  Which  When  Honoria  viewVl, 
The  frtfh  St^puUe  her  former  f<igilf  renew'd ; 
She  thtiught  hcHclf  the  tyombliog  dame  who 
vedy 

And  bin  the  grfHy  ghoft  that  fpun'dth'infsnal 

'   1R«mI«    '     .      ■ "     \  -' .  ^'  ♦      


Hie  more  diaa«f*d,^  a^he^  th<  gwis  nidi-' 


Their,  conrteotts  hoft»  fainting  all  the  crew, 
IJLegardlefs  paft^d  her  o*er ;  dor  grac'd  with  hind  j 


I 


That  ding  infixM  within  her  haugfity  mind      ^ 
The  do^nfill  of  hei  empire  ike  di)rin*d ;  b 

And  hor  proud  heart  with  fecra  focrow  pio*d.  j 
Monftc  M  they  went,  the  bd  dilcourie  rencwM 
Of  the  >elentlefs  dame  to  death  puriu*d. 
And  of  ^e  fight  obfcene^  lately  view*4L 
None  dndk  arflaign  the  r jgjbteous  doom  flie  boie, 
£T!n  they  who  pity'd  ip'oil,  yet  bUm'4 1^  more ; 
The  Mratlel  they  needed  not  to  naipe. 
But  4D  the  dead  t^  ^nmtd  the  living  dame. 

At  every  little  noife  (he  look'd  behind. 
For  Hm  the  knight  was  prcieot  to  her  mind  *• 
And  annions  ok  Aie  Aartad  on  the  way. 
And  thought  the  horieman  ghoft  came  thundetiog 

A       for  his  prey. 
RetnrpM,  4be  took  her  bed  w|tb  little  raft. 
But  in  ihort  numbers  dreami  the  fuaeral  fcaft: 
Awak*4i,  file  tun'd  her  fide,  and  dcpt  again ;    ^ 
The  ftme  black  vapours  mounted  in  her  brain,  / 
And  the  fame  dte«fu  retamM  wkh  doeWef 

ppiQ,  y 

Now  (on^A  to  wake,  becavie  afEsid  to  fleop. 
Her  bleod  all  fever'd,  with  a  furious  lei|> 
She  fprang  firoin  bed,  diftnded  in  her  mind. 
And  fear-d,  at  every  ftep,  a  twitching  fprile  ha> 

hind' 
parklino;  and  -defperate,  with  a  ftaggering  pacc^ 
Of  death  afraid,  and  eocfc^ous  of  di%Tace ; 
•Fear^  pride,  remotfi;,  at  oocc  her  bort  afbtl'dt 
pride  pot  remorfe  to  flight,  but  fear  prevailU 
Friday*  the  ^al  day,  when  nest  it  came. 
Her  foul  iiorethought  the  fiend  wcudd  dttoge  kit 

game, 
And  her  puifue,  or  Tbeodore  be  iUwi, 
And  two  ghofts  join  their  packs  ko  htet  her  o*er 

the  plain. 
This  dreadful  image  lb  pofl*efs*il  her  mind. 
That  defperate  any  fiiccour  elfe  to  find, 
She  ceas*d  all  farther  hope ;  and  now  began 
To  make  refie<^ion  on  th^  unhappy  man. 
fiich,   brave,  and  young,   who   pail   mpufcn 

lov'd, 
jproof  to  difdain,  and  not  to  be  rcmov'd : 
Of  all  the  men  rcfpedcd  and  aclmirU, 
Of  all  the  dames,  except  hepfeif,  dcfir*d  : 
"HTjy  not  of  her  ?  prcferr*d  above  tkc  reft         ^ 
By  him  with  knightly  dceds»  and  opcp  kieef 

profeft*d? 
$0  had  another  been,  where  he  his  «oau  ad- 

drefc'd.  ^ 

This  queird  her    prid^,    yet    other  doubts  ^ 

tnain'd, 
That^  once  difdoinipg,  (he  pnifrht  be  ^jC^jiM, 
The  fear  waS  jufi;  bik  gFeater  •fttar-prrvaifd, 
i^ear  of  her  hie  by  helliih  heundsnOail'd : 
He  took  a  lowering  leave ;  but  who  cfo  cell, 
What-'olutwurd  hate  might  mvrwd  loveeonical^ 
Her  fex*j  arts  flie  knew ;  an^  vi^by  j,^  fhca. 
Might  dci^  difllunUifif  b«ni  •  phK«  in  bmi  i 
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Here  hope  began  to  dawn ;  refoWdto  try, 

Sbefix'd  on  this  ber  utmrft  remedy  t 

Drath  was  behind,  bvt  bard  it  wt»  to  did. 

^wat  time  eoougb  at  lafl  on  deatb  ro  call. 

The  precipice  in  light :  a  (hriib  wa»  all, 

That  kindly  fiood  betwixt  to  break  the  fatal 

fall. 
Ooe  maid  Ihe  hid,  beWd  above  the  ttUt', 
Secure  of  her,  the  fccret  flie  eonfeft'(j 
And  now  the  cheerful  light  her  fears  dlfpell'd, 
5^c  with  no  winding  tiim^  the  truth  tonceal^ ' 
But  put  the  woman  off,  and  ftood  reveal" 
With  huU%  confe&'d  commiffion'd  her  to  go, 
If  pity  yet  had  plilce,  «&d  reconcile  her  foe  t  . 
The  welcome  niefl*age  Mad*^  wis  feoii  roe*iv*4 ; 
Twas  to  be  wilh'd,  and  hop'd,  but  (^at*e  he- 

Uefd; 
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Fate  feem'd  a  hit  occafion  to  prefent^  1 

He  knew  the  fex,  and  ifcar*d  (he  migm  repent,  ^ 
Should  hie  delay  the  moment  of  ronfcnt.  J 

There  yet  renmin'd  to  gain  her  frieiidft  (a  care 
The  roodefly  of  maidens  well  might  fpare) ; 
Bat  (he  with  fiich  a  teal  the  caufe  cmbrac*d 
(  AS  women,  where  they  will,  are  all  in  hafte) ; 
The  father,  mother,  tfad  (he  kin  beikie. 
Were  overborn  by  fury  of  the  tide ; 
With  full  confent  of  all  (he  chaog'd  her  ftate ; 
.  I^efiftleffc  in  her  love,  as  in  her  hate. 
Bv  het*  example  wam'd,  the  reft  beware ; 
More  ealy,  lefs  imperionii,  inhere  the  fair ;  .. 
And  that  one  hooting;  which  the  devil  defign^d 
F8#  o««  £ii^  fcnudi,  kA  hkn  hilf  the  kind. 
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CYMON  jlND  IPHIGENIA, 


.     totTA  LbQpltUR. 

Old  .at  1  im,  for  ladies  lore  unfit,  ' 

The  power  of  beauty  I  remember  yet. 
Which  once  inflam'd  my  foul,  and  iBll  ihfpirea 

my  wit.         / 
If  love  be  folly,  the  fovere  divioe 
Hat  felt  that  folly,  though  he  cenfares  mine ; 
Pollutes  the  pleafuret  of  a  chafte  embrace. 
Ads  what  t  write,  and  propagatet^in  grace. 
With  riotout  excels,  a  prieftly  race. 
Suppofe  him  free,  and  that  I  forve  th*  offence, 
He  ikew*d  the  way,  perverting  orft  my  fenie  : 
In  malice  witty,  and  with  venoni  fraught. 
He  ihakes  me  fpeak  the  thhigs  I  never  thought. 
Compute  the  gains  of  his  ungorem'd  zeal ; 
111  iiiiu  his  ckKh  the  praife  of  railing  well. 
The  world  will  think  that  what  we  loofely  write, 
Though  now  arnugn'd,  he  read  with  (ome  de- 
light; 
Becaufe  he  feems  to  cheW  the  cud  agadn,    [plain ; 
When  his  broad  comment  makes  the  text  too 
And  teaches  more  in  one  explaining  page. 
Than  all  the  double-meanings  of  the  ftage. 

What  needs  he  paraphrafe  on  what  we  mean  ? 
We  were  at  worft  but  wanton ;  he's  obfcenc* 
1  not  my  feUews  nor  myiSelf  excufe ; 
But  loTe*s  the  fubJeA  of  the  comic  Mufe ; 
>lor  can  we  write  without  it,  nor  would  you 
A  tak  of  only  dry  inilni^iDO  view; 
Nor  love  ii  always  of  a  vicious  kind. 
But  oft  to  virtuous  ads  inflames  the  miod« 
Awakes  the  ileepy  vigour  of  the  foul. 
And  bruihing  o*er  a<Mt  motion  to  the  pool. 
l«ove,  iludious  how  to  pleafe,  improves  our  parts 
With  polifli'd  manners,  and  adorns  with  arts. 
Love  firft  invented  verfe,  and  fonn'4*the  rhyme. 
The  motkm  iBeafer*d»  barmooia'd  the  chime  % 


To  libera]  ads  enlaif  *d  the  narrow-lonrd, 
Soften'd  the  fierce,  and  made  the  coward  bold  r 
The  world,  when  wafte,  he  peopled  with  incrolet 
And  waning  nations  reconaFd  in  peace. 
Ormond,  the  firft,  and  all  the  bat  may  find,     *) 
In  this  one  legend,  to  their  fame  defign'd^         f 
When  beauty  fires  the  blood,  bow  kve  exalts^ 
the  mind.  j 


IN  that  fweet  ifle  where  Venus  keeps  her  cowt, 
And  every  grace,  and  all  the  loves,  refott ; 
Where  cither  iex  is  form'd  of  fofter  earth. 
And  takes  the  bent  of  pleafure  from  her  bicdi; 
These  liv*d  a  Cyprian  lord,  above  the  reft 
Wife,  wealthy,  with  a  numerous  iffue  bJela*d. 

Butas  no  gift  of  fortune  is  fincere. 
Was  only  wanting  in  a  worthy  heir ; 
His  elddl  bom,  a  goodly  youth  to  view, 
£zceU*d  the  reft  in  fliape,  and  outward  ibew. 
Fair,  tall,  his  limbs  with  due  proportioD  join'd. 
But  of  a  heavy,  dull,  degenerate  mind. 
His  foul  bely'd  the  features  of  hit  face  \ 
Beauty  was  there,  but  beauty  in  di(grace. 
A  downiih  mien,  a  voice  with  ruftic  fouo^ 
And  ftupid  eyes  that  ever  Uv'd  the  ground. 
He  look'd  like  nature's  error,  as  the  miod 
And  body  were  not  of  a  piece  defign'd. 
But  made  £or  two,  9pA  by  nuftake  in  one  were 
join'd. 

The  ruling  rod,  the  father's  forming  cu«w 
Were  ezercis  d  in  vain  on  wit's  defpair ; 
The  more  informed,  the  left  lie  undetftood. 
And  deeper  funk  by  floundering  in  the  mud. 
Now  fcorn*d  of  all,  and  grown  the  public  ~ 
The  people  from  Galefus  chang*d  his  oam^ 
And  Cymon  called,  which  fignifiet  a  brute  { 
So  well  hit  same  did  with  his  nature  fuit. 
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,      ^    CYMON  AND 

'  Hii,ftther,  when  he  found  his  labouh  loCt, 
.    ^1^  ckre  emplay*d  that  anfwer'd  not  the  dift,' 
Ctofe  an  angracefal  ohjeA  to  remoYc, 
And  foath*d  to  fee  what  nature  made  him  love ;, 
So  to  his  cnuntrv  farm  the  lool  con£n*d ;   . 
Rude  work  well  fuitf  d  with  a  niftic  mind. 
Thus  to  the  wildt  the  ftnrdy  Cyroon  went,  , 
A  (<fiirt  among  the  fwaint,  and  pleas'd  with  ba* 

oifhment. 
Ilts  coro'and^  cattle  were  his  only  care,' 
And  hu  fupreme  delight,  a  country  fair* 

it  KappenM  op,  a  fummer's  hoIt<fai^^  _  *) 

Hat  to  the  green-wQod  fh^de  he  took  his  way ;  / 
for  Cymon  &unn*d  the  church,  and  iia!d  notv 
.  much  to  pray.  j 

His  quarter  j(lba£r,  which  he  could  ne*er  forfake, 
Hui(  half  before,  and  half  behind  his  back. 
He  (mdg^d  along,  unknowing  what  he  fought. 
And  whittled  as  he  went  for  want  of  th«u^t. 

By  chance  condndcd,  or  by  thiril  conftrain'd, 
Tbe  deep  receflcs  of  the  grove  he  gain'd ;   . 
Where,  in  a  plain  defended  by  the  wood,  ■ 

Crept  through  the  matted  grafs  a  cryftal  flood,* 
aj  which  as  alabafter  fountain  ftood : 
And  on  the  nsargia  of  die  fount  was  laid 
(Attended  by  her  flaves)  a  fleeping  maid. 
fjkc  Dtan  and  her  nymphs,  "when  tir*d  with  fj^drt. 
To  reft  by  coot  Eurotas  they  refort : 
llic  dame  herfelf  the  goddcfs  well  exprefs'd, 
Kof  more  dlftingvlih'd  by  her  ^rple  veft. 
Than  by  the  charming  features  of  her  face, 
An^  er  n  in  ilaipber  a  fuperfpr  grace  : 
Her  comely  liAibs  compos'd  wiA  decent  carc»^ 
Her  body  Ihaded  with  a  ffight  cyroarr ; 
Her  bofqra  to  the  Tiew  was  only  bare  : 
Where  two  beeinnmg  paps  were  fcarcely  fj^'d, 
fbr  yet  their  places  were  but  foiify'd  : 
The  fi^ng  wind  upon  her  hoToin  blows. 
To  meet  the  fanning  wind  the  bofom  rofe; .. 
The  SmMng  wind,  and  puf&g  ftreamsi  6inti' 
?  .      nue»her  rej^e. .      •   .    ^ 
The  fottl  ctf  natufe  Aoojf  with  ft^pid  eyet,* 
A^  gaping^  moath^  thAt  teftify'd  furprife, 
lii^don  her  fiic^,  nor  could  /emdve  hu  fig^t^ 
Me#  as  fi^  wtjs  to  ki^ftih^  mmct  to  deKght : 
totig  m«t^  he  ft<H)d,  and  Uuimi  on  hfs  fStS, 
His  wonder  wftnefsM  .with  an  i^ot"  lafagh ; 
Then  would  have  fpoke,'  hot  by  hit  gGmttiieriog 

fenftj  ' 

firft  fotond  hii  want  df  wor^'  and  fear*d  oflence : 
Ooubted  for  what  he  was  he  (bbuld  be  known,' 
Bf  his  cbwn  accent,  and  his  codntij  tone.' 
Through  the  rude  chaos  thus  the  ronhia^  Hght 
^M  the  fifft  rtty  that  pier^d  the  natf^rtii^t : 
Then  day  and  darknefs  in  ttfe  mafs  wbre  ihiz*d  : 
Tin  ga^ered  fn  a  gl6be  the  beibns  wer^.fiofd. 
(aft  (bone  the  fun,  who,  radiant  in  h»  fphere, 
IBumnl'd  beiven  and  earth,  and  foll*d  around  the 
So  reafon  &i  his  hrdtaX  foiit  began.  If^^' 

lAfetMdeMmMt  fufpea^e  was  a  mail  5- 
Love  made  bini  doubt  his  broad  barbarian  found ; 
Br  love  hi^  want  of 'words  and  wit  he  found; 
rhat  fenfc  of  want  prepared  tftc  ftitnre  way        ' 
To  knowledge,  and  di£Blbs*d  the  j^dmiie  of  m 
day. 
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.    What  not  his  ikther!s  care,  no;  tutor's  art, 
Conld  plant  with  pains  in  hia  UnpoliAi*d  heart,  . 
The  heft  inftrndber,  love,  at  once  infpir'd, 
Af  barren  grounds  to  fruitfuhiefs  are  fir'd  :  ^ 
Love.taught  him  fttame ;  and  ihame,  with  loV0 
'     .  .  ^firife, 

8<Km'^  ^ght  the-  fweet  civilities  of  life ; 
His  grofs  material  ibnl  at  once  could  find 
Somewliat  in  lier  etcoUinl^  aH  her  kind : 
Exciting  a  deiire  till  then  unknown. 
Somewhat  unfoond,  or  found  in  her  alone. 
ThisTnade  the  firft  impreflion  on  his  mind^ 
Above,  hot  juft  above,  the  brutal  kind. 
For  beafb  can  li(e,  but  not  difHnguifh  too. 
Nor  their,  own  liking  by  re^^on  know ; 
Nor 'whj^  they  Ijke  or  this  or  t*  other  face. 
Or  judge  of  this  or  .0iat  peculiar  grace ; 
But  love  in  grofs,  and  (lupidly  admnre ; 
A*  fltes,'  allur*d  by  light,  approach  the  fire. 
Thus  our  man-beaft,  adfancing  by  degrees, 
Firifc  likes  the  whole,  then  feparateswhat  he  fees; 
On  feveral  pans  a  feveral  praife  beftows. 
The  hiby  lipp,  the  w.ell  pr^ovtlonVl  nofe. 
The  foowy  fltin,  and  raven^gloify  hair,   • 
The  dimpled  cheek,  and  forehead  rtfing  fair, 
And,  ev*n  in  fleep  itfelf,  a  fmiling  air. 
Fromi  thence  his  eyes  defcending  viewed  the  reft. 
Her  plump  ronnd  arms,  white  hands,  and  heav* 

ing  breaft^      ,  -  .      . 
Long  on  the  laft  he  dwelt,  thoufrh  every  part 
A  pointed  arrow  fped  to  pierce  his  heart. 

Thus  in  a  trice  a  judge  of  beauty  grown« 
(A  jud^  ere^d  from  a  countrf  einwn) 
He  long'd  to  fee  her  eyesi  inflomberhid^ 
Ahd  w^*d  his  own  could  pierce  witbin  the  lid<: 
He  vroutd  have  wakM  her,  but  reftrain'd  hia 

thought,  .. 
And  fov  irew-berft  t^^  firfl  ^ood-mannefstanght^ 
And  awfiil  fear  his  ardent  wifh  witfadood. 
Nor  Jiirik  •dift^rb  tha  goddefs  of  the  wood. 
For  fudi  fhe^feem'd  by  her  oeleftial  fade, 
Byelling  all  the  reft  of  huiman  rac^. 
And  things  divine,  hf  common  fesfe  he  kneWg 
Muft  be  devoutff  fisen,  at  .diftant  view  : 
So  checking  his  define,  with  trembling  heart 
Gazing  he  ftood,  norwovld.nor  could  depart; 
Fix'd  as  a  pO^m  wildarM  in  Jxis  ^y,  -^ ' 

Who  dares  not  ftir  by  night,  for  fear  to  ftray,    r 
But  ftanda  with  awful  eyes,  to  wateh  the  dawn^. 
of  day.  J^ 

At  len^  awaBng,  fphtgen«f  the  fair  I 

(So  was  the  beauty  call'd  who'caolM  hit  care) 
tTncloo^d  her  eyei,  and  dotlbte  day  reveal'd. 
While  thofe  of  all  her  ftaves  in  ileep  Wore  fieat*d; 

The  flavering  cdddan,  prapp'4  Uj^  hk  ftaff/ 
Stood  r^ady  gaping  wiUl  a  ginning  laugh. 
To  tirekome  Aer  a^ltake;'  nor  durft  begin 
To  fpc^  but  wiiely  kept  the  fool  within*  ^  • 
iflen^e,  Wha  makes  yon,  Cymon,  here  alone  f 
(For  Cyttiop'aname  was  round  the  country  knowdf 
Becauie  defcended  of  a  noble  race, 
Axfd  for  a  fo<il  ilV  ibrted  with  his  face.) 

But  fti^.l  the  lot  ftood  fUent  with  furprife)     . 
WUh'fiz^d  TCfavd  on  her  n<w-open*d  e^a^ 
tf^iiij- 
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And  an  his  hmtt  recaVd  th'  invaiomM  dart, 
A  tickling  pain  that  pleated  amid  the  foiait. 
Bat,  coofooo*  of  her  fonn»  with  quick  diftruft 
tJBbe  (aw  his  ^Mrkltng  ^e»,  and.  fear'd  hit  brutal 
This  to  preTent,  Ihe  wak'd  her  fleepy  crew,  [luft : 
Andf  rihng  hafty,  took  a  ikort  acQeiu 

I'hea  CymoD  firft  his  niiUc  iroice  cilay*d, 
XVith  profier'd  ienrice  to  the  parting  maid 
To  lee  her  iafe ;  his  hand  ihe  long  dcnyM, 
Bnt  took  at  length,  aiham'd  of  foeh  a  guide. 
So  Cxmon  led  her  home,  and  leading  there, 
Ko  more  would  to  his  country  clowns  repair. 
But  fopght  his  father's  houie  with  better  nunc^ 
Refuiing  in  the  farm  to  be  confin*d. 

The  fother  wonder'd  at  the  fon*s  return. 
And  knew  not  whether  to  rejoice  or  mourn; 
But  doubtfully  receiv'd,  expe^ing  (Ull 
To  learn  the  fecret  canfcs  of  his  alter'd  will, 
Nor  was  he  long  delayed :  the  6xSi  requeft . 
He  made,  was  tike  his  brothers  to  be  dreis'd. 
And,  as  his  birth  rtquir'd,  above  the  reiL 

With  eaie  his  Atit  was  granted  by  his  fire, 
'Diftinguiihing  his  heir  by  rich  attire, 
liis  b^  thus  ad(»ii'd,  he  next  dcfign'd 
XVitn  liberal  arts  to  cultltate  his  mind : 
|fe  f(N^ghc  a  tutor  of  his  own  accord, 

.  And  ittdy'd  leflbns  he  before  abbocrU 

Thus  the  man-child  advanc'd,  and  kani'd  fo 
faa. 
That  in  fliprt  tinne  his  equals  he  liirpal»*d  : 
His  brutal  manners  from  his  breaft  cxil'd, 
His  mien  he  £a(hion*d,  and  his  tongue  he  filM  | 
1h  cirery  eiercUe  of  aU  admir'd. 
Me  feem*d,  nor  only  ieem*d,  but  was  infpirM  i- 

t  Infpir'd  by  lore,  wbofe  bnfineft  is^  pleafc ; 
He  rode,  he  fenc'd,  he  mov'd  with  graceful  cafe, 

..More  £un*d  Ibr  fenft^for  i»urtly  carriage  more, 
Than  for  his  brutal  folly  known  before. 

What  then  of  alter'd  Cymon  fliall  we  fay, 
But  that  the  fire  whi^  ckok*d  in  aibes  lay. 
A  load  too  heavy  for  his  loul  to  move,        [^ove. 
\Va«  upward  blown  bclow>  and  bruih*d  away  by 
l«ve  made  an  aAhre  pn>greft  through  his  mind. 
The  duiky  parH  he  cleai*d»  the  grols  refio'd, 
The  drowfy  wak'4(  and  as  he  went  impref»*d 

^The  Maker's  image  on  the  human  breaft. 
Thus  was  the  man  amended  by  defire, 
And  though  he  lov*4  perhaps  with  too  much  fire» 

1  His  father  all  his  faulu  widi  reafon  fcann'd. 
And  Uk'd  Im  trnr  of  the  better  hand  i 
fijictts'd  the  excels  of  pafKon  in  his  roind» 
By  flames  too  fierce,  perhaps  too  much  refin'd : 

.00  €ymon,iince  his  fire  indulged  his  will, 
^mpetuMis  lov'd,  and  woiM  be  Gymon  ftiU : 
Galef|is  he  dsfown'd,  and  chofe  to  bear 
The  name  of  fpol  confirm*d^  and  bifiiop'd  bjr 
the  fair. 
To  Cipfens  by  his  friends  his  fuit  be  mov'd, 

.  Cipfeqs  the  father  of  the  fsir  he  lev'd  : 
But  be  was  pre«engag*d  by  former  tiei^ 
While  CpAoa  was  endeaToortng  to  be  wile  2 
An4  Iphigene,  obhg'd  by  former  itowt» 
Had^ven  her  faith  to  wed  a  Ibre^  fpouib  i 
Her  fire  ai^d  Ibe  to  Rhodian  Pafimond, 
Though  both  repenting,  were  by  proBuTe  boimd/ 


Nor  could  retrad ;  and  thus,  as  fate  decret^. 
Though  better  lo¥*d,  he  Ipoke  too  lace  to  fpe^ 

The  doom  was  paft,  the  Ihip  ah-cady  lett 
l5id  all  his  tardy  diligence  prevent : 
Sigh'd  to  herfdf  the  lair  unhappy  niaid, 
¥^ile  ftormy  Cymon  thus  in  fecret  faid  ; 
The  time  is  come  for  Iphtgeoe  to  find 
The  miracle  fk^  wro^^nt  upon  my  mind : 
Her  charms  have  made  me  man,  her  ravifliM  km 
In  rank  fh^U  place  me.  with  the  Uefk'd  above. 
For  mine  bjr  love,  by  force  fhe  Ihall  be  mine, 
Qr  death,  if  force  Ibould  fril,  fhafi  fintih  my  defig^ 
Refolv'd  he  faid ;  and  riffg'd  with  A>eedy  caiv 
A  veffel  ftroog,  and  weliequipp'd  lor  war. 
The  fiecret  fliip  wuh  chofen  friendahe  fbx^d  ; 
And,  bent  to  die  or  conquer,  went  aboard. 
Ambufh'd  he  lay  behind  the  Cyprian  fiiQve, 
Waiting  the  fiul  that  aU  his  wiflies  bete  ; 
Nor  long  expend,  for  the  foUewing  tide 
^t  out  tbe  hoilile  flnp  and  beauteoua  bride. 
To  khodes  the  rival  bark  diredly  fteer'd, 
Wheq  Cymon  iTudden  at  her  back^ppear'd. 
And  floppM  her  fiight :  then,  ftanding  on  hia  prow. 
In  haughty  terms  he  thus  ddy*d  the  foe  ^ 
Or  flrike  your  laib  at  fummoos,  or  prepam 
To  prove  the  left  extremities  of  war. 
Thus  wara*d,the  lihodians  for  the  ^ht  pcnvidet'^ 
Already  were  the  vefleis  fide  by  fi£,  / 

ThcJBs  obfiinate  to  lave,  and  thnfe  to  leisc  tbei 

bride. 
But  (iymon  foon  his  crooked  grilles  esil. 
Which  with  tenacious  bold  his  fioes  embrac*< 
And,arm*d  with  fword  and  fkicld,  aoud  the  i 

hepa&U 
FWce  was  the  fight,  bnt,  haftenin||^  to  his  pney, 
by  Ti^ce  the  furious  iover  fneed  his  way  ; 
Himfelf  alone  difpets'd  the  Rhodian  crew, 
.The  weak  dildain'd,  the  vsl^ant  overthrew  s 
Cheap  conmiefi  for  his  foUowmg   frieada   M* 

maiird. 
He  reaped  the  fieU;  nnd  they  bnt  only  glcao'd. 

Ais  vi^ry  confefs'd,  the  foes  retreat. 
And  call  the  weapons  at  the  vidor's  fieet. 
Whom  thus  he  cheer'd:   0  khodian  youth,  I 
For  loire  afene,  nor  other  booty  fought :      (fought 
Your  lives  are  fafe ;  your  vefiel  I  refign  ;• 
Yours  be  your  own,  reHoring  what  is  mine : 
In  Iphigene  I  claim  my  rightful  due, 
Robb'd  by  my  rival,  and  detao^'d  by  yon  fr 
Your  pafimond  « lafrlds  bargain  drove, 
Y he  parent  could  not  feU  the  daughter's  love  t 
Or,  if  he  could,  my  love  difdains  the  laws. 
And  like  «kiog  by  conqueft  gains  his canle  t 
Where  arms  tsike  phKe,  all  oihtt  pleas  are  vain. 
Love  taught  me  force,  and  force  IhaU  hive  mate^ 

tam> 
VoiL  what  by  flrength  you  could  not  keep,  relesfb , 
Andat  an  eafy  ranfom  oy  your  peace. 
^ear  on.the  conq^er'd  fide  foon  fign'd  di*  m^ 
.  cordr 
And  Iphigetie  to  Cymon  was  reftorM : 
While  to  his  arms  the  blnfhing'bride  he  tooki 
To/eeming  fadneft  fhe  comjpos'd  hot  loiAr 
As  if  by  force  fubjedcd  to  his  wiS,^ 
Though  pkai'd,  dUIemb]ipg,aBd  a  itaouA  ftS^ 
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,  And,  for  (ke  wept,  he  wipM  lier  ftUing  ccAn, 
And  pray'd  bcr  to  dUmift  her  empty  fetri ; 
For  year's  I  am,  he  faid,  and  hat  defenr'd 
Yea^  lore  mudi  hetter  whom  fo  loDg  I  ferY'd, 
fheb  he  to  whom  your  formal  father  ty*d 
Tour  TOWS,  and  fold  a  flaVe,  not  fent  t  bride. 
That  while  be  fpoke,  he  fetx*d  the  wiUfaig  prey, 
Ai  Parii  bore  the  Spartan  fpoufe  away. 
Mittly  flie  fcrcamM,  and  ev*n  her  eyes  confe(s*d 
She  rather  would  hi  thought,  than  wai  dlftreis*d. 
Who  BOW  ezukt  bat  Cymon  m  hit  ntlAd  f        -^ 
Vam  hopea  and  empty  joys  oC  human  hind«      v 
^roAd  of  the  prefent,  to  die  future  blind !  J 

Secure  of  fate,  whik  Cymon  plows  the  fea. 
And  fletfs  to  Candy  ndth  his  comlperM  prey. 
Scarce  the  tliiid  glafs  of  meafur*<i  nours  was  rofl* 
Whei  Ifte  m  fSery  meteor  funk  the  fah ; 
The  promife  of*  a  florin ;  the  fh«ftuig  galei 
Poriake  by  fits,  and  fill  the  flaflrging  fails  \ 
Hoarfe  murmnrs  of  tie  main  ^m  far  were  heard. 
And  nijiht  cane  on,  not  by  degrees  prepar'd, 
9ttt  a|]  at  once ;  at  once  the  winds  arile, 
Hk  thunders  rou,  Ae  forby  lightning  ffiet. 
!■  Tain  the  mafter  iflues  out  commands, 
lo  Tain  the  trembling  (ailors  ply  their  hands : 
The  tempefl  nnforfeen  prevlenu  their  dire. 
And  from  the  6rfl  they  labour  in  defpair. 
The  giddy  IhSp  betwixt  the  winds  and  ttdea, 
Fbrc*d  back,  and  forwards,  \m  a  circle  rides, 
StonnM  with  Um  difecnt  Mows;  then  fhoott 

amain,  .       .  ^ 

*t%  €oaneeHmflM,lhe  ftop%  and  fleejis  agam. 
Mot  more  a^iail  the  proud  archangel  fell, 
Phng'd  from  the  height  of  heaven  to  deepell  hell, 
Tkta  food  the  Wer  of  his  love  )>oflefs*d, 
Mow  cnrt'd  the  mocc,  the  more  he  had  heen 

hiefs'd; 
More  9Bxio«a  fior  her  danger  than  his  own, 
^cath  he  defies ;  hut  would  be  loft  alone. 

Sad  lph%eae  to  womanilh  complainu 
^^ddi  fMBfrafers,  and  wearies  all  the  faints; 
Ev'tt  if  fh«  «oiild,  her  love  Ihe  would  repent, 
Bot^fince  fhe  cannot,  dreads  the  punilhment; 
Hef  forfeit  &ith  and  Pafimond  betray *d. 
Ate  ever  prcfeot,  and  her  crime  upbraid. 
She  blames  herfelf,  nor  blames  her  lover  left, 
Aogmcvta  her  anger,  as  her  fears  iocreale  \ 
From  her  own  badt  the  burden  would  removoi 
And  hyt  the  load  oo  his  ungovern'd  love, 
Which  intcrpofing  durfi,  in  heaven's  defpite, 
lovade,  and  Tiolate  another^s  right : 
The  powere  locensM  a  while  deferr*d  his  pain, 
^)d  made  hsm  niAfter  of  bis  vows  in  vain : 
Bat  feoB  they  ponith'd  his  preftimtuous  pride ; 
That  foir  his  daring  enterpriie  flie  dv'd  \ 
Who  rather  not  refiibd,  than  comply'd. 

TImbi,  impotent  of  mind,  with  altered  fenfe. 
She  hugg'd  th*  offender,  and  fdrgave  th*  otleaee, 
Sex  to  the  laft,  otean  time  with  faila  declin*'d 
The  wondering  veflel  drove  before  the  wind 
Tois'd  a!id  retofr*d,  aloft,  and  then  below, 
Mor  port  they  feek,  fior  certain  courfe 

[    know, 
lit  every  monettt  wnt  the  coming  blew, 


vmd: 
e  they  if 


Thus  Mindly  driven,  by  breaking  day  they  view'^ 
The  lahd  before  them,  ahd  their  fears  renew'd; 
The  land  vras  welcome,  but  the  tempeft  bore 
The  threatf  n'd  fhip  againfl  a  rocky  fbore. 

A  winding  bay  was  neai-  5  to  thi*  they  benC, 
And  jud  efomM;  their  force  Already  fpent : 
Secure  froM  ftorms,  Add  panting  from  the  fety 
The  land  otoknown  at  leifQre  they  fbrvey ; 
Arid  faW  (but  fbott  their  fickly  fight  withdrew) 
The  rifirig  towers  of  tUiodes  at  diflant  view  \ 
And  ctirs'd  ihehoftile  fkore  of  Pafimond, 
Sav'd  from  the  feas,and  fhipwreck'd  on  the  grounc^^ 
Thi  frighted  fitUots  try*d  theb:  fitengdi  lb 

vain 
To  turn  the  ftem,  tb^  teitopt  the  fformy  ^Kin ; 
But  the  f^iir  wind  wkhftood  thb  labour^g  oa^,    . 
And  forcM  them  forward  on  the  fatal  fhote  f 
The  crooked  keel  noW  bites  the  Rhodian  ttxtad^ 
And  the  (hip  moorM  tonftrtUns  the  crew  to  \sa^i 
Yet  ^  they  might  be  fafe,  becanfe  uAknoWn, 
But»  as  ill  forttuic  fehioi^  come%  alofte, 
Theveffel  they  difinifrM  Wis  driven  before. 
Already  fhefter'd  on  thcfr  Native  fhol^ ; 
Knbwn  each,  they  ktkdW;  bttt  eidi  With  changtf 

of  cheeri 
The  vanquilh'd  fide  ^luhl ;  l^e  vldors  fbt ; 
Not  them  but  theirs,  toade  prifdneft  eVr  they  fight, 
pefpairfrtg  con<)nell,  and  depriv'd  6f  flight 

The  c6unt^  rin^  arotind  With  load  alarms 
Arid  raw  in  fields  the  hide  tdilitia  fwArms; 
Mouths  Without  hinds,  maintain'd  at  vafl  expence, 
In  peace  a  charge,  ih  war  a  weak  dtfcbce  : 
Stout  once  a  mbn^  they  march,  ablultering  band, 
An^  evet*,  btit  ih  times  of  need,  kt  hand; 
This  was  the  mdm  when,  tfliiing  on  the  guard,. 
Drawto  Ufa  In  rank  and  file  they  ftood  prepared 
Of  feemmg  a^s  td  make  a  fhort  eflaf. 
Then  haften  to  be  drunk,  the  bufinefs  of  the  day. 
'  The  cowards  would  have  fled,  but  that  they 

knew 
Themfrlves  fo  many,  aftd  their  fo^  lb  f^w : 
But,  aoWding  on,  die  lafb  the  Mt  impel : 
Till  overborn  with  weight  the  Cyprians  fell, 
X^n^oh  ecflavM,  who  firft  the  war  begun. 
And  tphigene  once  niore  is  lofl  afidwon. 
Deep  in  a  dungeon  was  the  captive  caft, 
Depriv'd  of  day,  and  held  in  fetters  fafk : 
His  life  was  only  fpar'd  at  their  requeft. 
Whom  taken  he  io  nobly  had  releas'd : 
But  Iphigeoia  was  the  ladies*  «(re. 
Each  in  %eir  turn  addref/d  to  treat  the  fair ; 
Vhile  Pafimond  and  his  the  nuptial  feaft  pre-^ 

pare. 
Her  fecret  (oul  t#  Cymon  was  inclinM, 
Btft  file  muft  fuflbr  what  her  fates  aflifa'd ; 
So  paflive  is  the  chWch  of  womankind. 
What  wotfe  to  Cymon  could  bb  fortune  deal. 
Rolled  to  the  lovi^efl  fpoke  of  all  her  wheel  f 
It  refied  to  difinifs  the  downward  weight, 
Or  raife  him  upward  to  his  former  heighf. 
The  latter  pleas'd;  and  love  (concern 'd  the  mod) 
Prepar'd  th*  amends,  for  what  by  love  he  lo<l. 
.  The  fire  of  Pafimond-  had  left  a  fbn, 
Though  youngCT;  Jet  for  courage  carlj  kaoini| 
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OnrnTda  otll*d^  to  wbom  by  promife  ty*dy 
A  Rhodiao  beauty  wat  the  dcftinM  bride. 
CSflandva  was  ber  natne«  above  tbe  reft 
KenownM  for  birtb,  witb  fonune  amply  blels*d. 
I^yiimachiii,  wbo  mlM  tbe  Rhodiao  ftate, 
"Wat  then  by  choice  their  annual  magiftrate  : 
He  lo¥'d  Caflandra  too  with  equal  fire. 
Bat  fonune  had  not  favourM  bis  defire ; 
Cro&M  by  ber  friends,  by  ber  not  difapprov*d« 
Kor  yet  prcferr*d,  or  Uke  Ormifda  lor'd ; 
So  ftood  th*  al&ir :  fome  little  hope  remain'd. 
That,  fboold  his  rival  chance  to  lofe,  he  gain*d« 
Mean  tinve  youdg  Pafimond  bis  marriage  pre&'d, 
'    OrdainM  the  nuptial  day,  prepar'd  the  feaft; 
And  frugally  relolv'd  (the  charge  to  flinn, 
"Whicb  would  be  double  fliould  be  wed  alooe) 
To  join  his  brother's  bridal  with  bis  own. 

Lyfiroacbus,  opprefsM  with  mortal  grief, 
JteceivM  the  new^  and  ftudy'd  qtiick  relief : 
The  fatal  day  approach*d ;  iif  force  were  ut*d. 
The  magiftrate  Us  public  truft  abus*d ; 
To  juftice  liable,  as  law  ^equir*d; 
For,  when  bis  office  ceas*d,  his  power  expir*d  : 
While  power  remain*d,  the  means  were  in  his 

hand 
By  forco  to  feiie ,  and  then  foriake  tbe  land  : 
Betwixt  extremes  he  knew  not  how  to  move, 
'  A  flave  to  fsme,  but,  more  a  flave  to  love : 
Jlcftraioing  others,  yet  himfelf  not  free. 
Made  impotent  by  power,  dd>as*d  by  dignity. 
Both  fides  he  weigh*d  :  but,  after  much  debate, 
'  The  man  prevailM  above  tbe  magiftrate. 

Jjove  never  fails  to  mafter  what  he  finds,       ^ 
But  works  a  different  way  in  different  minds,     > 
The  fool  enlightens,  and  the  wife  he  blinds.      J 
This  youth,  propofing  to  poffefs  and  Tcape, 
Began  in  murder,  to  conclude  in  rape : 
l)nprais*d  by  me,  though  heaven  fometimes  may 
An  impious  z&  with  undcferv'd  fuccefs  i      [bkfii 
The  great  it  ftems  are  privilegM  alone 
To  puniffi  mil  isjuftice  but  their  own. 
But  here  I  ftop,  not  daring  to  proceed. 
Yet  bluffi  to  flatter  an  unrighteous  deed  : 
For  crimes  ait  but  permitted,  not  decreed. 

Rcfolv*d  on  force,  his  wit  the  praetor  bent. 
To  find  tbe  means  that  might  fecnre  th*  event;. 
Kor  long  he  laboured,  for  his  lucky  thought 
In  captive  Cjmon  found  the  friend  he  fought; 
Th*   example  pleas'd:  the  caufe  and  crime  the 
An  injured  lover,  and  aravifli'd  dame,     [fanie; 
How  much  be  durft  he  knew  by  what  he  dar'd," 
The  lefs  he  had  to  lofe,  the  le(s  he  car*d. 
To  manage  loathibme  life  when  love  was  the 

*    •    rtvrard. 

This  pondcrM  well,  and  fix*d  on  his  intent, 
tn  depth  of  night  he 'for  the  piifoner  fent ; 
In  fecret  feiit,  the  public  view  to  (bun,  ' 
Then  with  a  fobfr  finite  he  thus  begun. 
Tbe  powers  above,  who  bounteoufly  beftow 
Their  gifts  and  graces  on  mankind  below. 
Yet  prove  our  meiit  firft,  nor  blindly  give 
'  To  fttch  as  are  not  worthy  to  recmve  ; 
^   For  valour  and  for  virtue  they  provide 

Their  due  rewa* d,  but  firft  they  muft  be  try*d ; 


I 


'lliefe  fruitful  feeds  within  yovmiiKftbey(owM|  t 
'Twks  your*s  t*  improve  the  talent  they  beftow'd :  / 
They  gave  you  to  be  born  of  noble  kind. 
They  gnve  you  love  to  lighten  up  your  mind. 
And  purge  the  groffer  parts;  they  gave  yoo  care 
Topleafe,  and  courage  to  deferve  toe  fair. 

Thus  hr  they  try  *d  you,  and  by  proof  they  iathi 
The  grain  intrufted  in  a  grateful  ground  : 
But  (till  the  great  cxprriment  rrmaind, . 
They  fufferM  you  to  lofe  thie  prize  you  ^ain'd ; 
That  you  might  learn  the  gift  was  theirs  alone : 
And  when  rdlof'd.  to  them  the  blefling  own. 
Reftor'd  it  foon  will  be ;  the  means  prepared. 
The  difficulty  (mooth'd,  tbe  dai^er  Our'd  :* 
Be  but  yourfelf,  the  care  t^  me  refign. 
Then  Iphigeoe  is  your's,  Caflandn  mine. 
Your  rival  Pafimond  purfacs  your  life. 
Impatient  to  revenge  his  ravilh'd  wife. 
But  yet  not  his ;  to-morroW  is  behind, 
And  love  our  fortunes  in  one  band  has  joio'd  t 
Tiao  brothers  are  our  foes,^)tmifda  mine. 
As  much  declar*d  as  Pafimond  Is  thine  : 
To-morrow  moft  their  common  tows  be  ty*d  ili 
With  love  to  (nend,  and  fortune  fbr  our  ^uide,v 
Let  both  rcfelve  to  die,  or  each  redeem  a  bride,  j 

Right  I  have  none,  nor  haft  thou  mncb  to  plead;' 
Tis  force,  when  done,  muft  jU(Uff  tbe  deed  : 
Our  taflc  performed,  we  next  prepare  for  lUflic : 
And  let  the  lofers  talk  in  vain  of^  right  t 
We  with  the  fair  wfll  fail  before  the  vrind. 
If  they  are  griev'd,  I  leave  the  kws  behind. 
Speak  thy  rdbhres ;  if  now  thy  courage  droop,' 
Defpair  in  prifon,  and  abandon  hope : 
.But  if  thou  dar*(l  in  arms  thy  love  fTgaui 
(For  liberty  without  thy  love  were  vain); 
Then  fecond  my  defign  to  (eize  the  prey,  . , 

Or  lead  to  (econd  rape,  for  well  tEoo  kaovlft 
the  way. 

Said  Cymon  overjoy *d,  do  tbon  propose 
The  means  to  fight,  and  only  (hew  tbe  feca; 
For  from  tho  firil,  when  love  had  fir'd  ny  naind, 
Refolv'd  I  left  the  care  of  life  behind. 

To  this  the  bold  Lyfimacbus  reply'd. 
Let  heaven  be  neutre,  and  the  fvrord  dec^f 
The  fpoufals  are  prepar'd,  alrea4y  play 
The  minftrels,  and  provoke  the  tardy  day : 
By  this  the  brides  are  wakM,  their  grooma  are*) 
drefs'd;  •  / 

All  Rhodes  is  fummonM  to  the  nuptial  feaft,    t 
All  but  myfelf  the  (ble  unbidden  gueft.  j 

Unbidden  though  I  am,  I  will  be  thefe. 
And  join*d  by  diee,  intend  to  joy  the  f^r. 

Now  hear  the  reft ;  when  day  rrfigns  iJbe  fi|^ 
And  cheer/iil  torches  gild  the  jolly  night. 
Be  ready  at  my  call,  my  chofeo  few 
With  arms  adminifterM  (hall  aid  thy  crtfw. 
Then  entering  unexpeded  will  we  fetse 
6ur  deftin*d  prey,  (rom  men  difloltM  in  cafe; 
By  wine  difabled,  unpreparM  for  Qght : 
Ajid  haftening  to  the  fcas,  fubom  our  flighc  : 
The  feas  are  ours,  for  I  command  the  fort, 
A  fiiip  well-mann'd  expels  us  in  the  port : 
If  they,  or  if  their  friends,  the  prize  courdl,* 
Death  (ball  attend  the  iron  who  darci  nBM' 
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ft  pImM !  the  prifoner  to  hit  hold  retir'd,    *! 
Nil  troop  with  equal  emulation  fir'd,  f 

AU  fix*d  to  fight,  and  all  their  vented  work  T 
re<piir'd.  j 

Tbe  (bo  aroie ;  the  ftreett  were  throng'd  around, 
The  palace  open*d,  and  the  pofts  were  crown*d. 
Tile  double  hridegroom  at  the  door  attends 
Th*ezpeded  ipoofe,  and  entertains  the  friends : 
Tbejnect,  thef  lead  to  church,  the  ^riefts  invoke 
The  powers,  and  feed  the  flames  with  fragrant 

finoke. 

This  done,  they  feaft,  and  at  the  dofe  of  night  ") 

Bf  kiokled  torches  vary  their  delight,  / 

Tbeielead  the  liTely dance,  and  thc^  the  brim-^ 

miog  bowb  invite.  J 

Now,  at  th'  appointed  place  and  hour  affifrn*d 
With  (bttls  reiblv'd  the  ravifliers  were  join*d : 
Three  bands  are  form'd;  the  firft  is  fent  before 
To  hjmiT  the  retreat,  and  g«tr'd  the  ihore ; 
The  lecond  at  the  palace-gate  iap]«c^di  , 
And  ip  tbe  loftf  ftaks  a£cend  the  Uft  : 
A  pcKeftil  troop  they  feem  with  ihining  vefts, 
Btt  costs  of  mail  beneath  fecure  their  breads. 

f^uotleU  they  enter,  Cymoo  at  their  head, 
Aadind  the  feaft  rencw'd,  the  table  %ead : 
Sweet  voices,  miz'd  with  inftmmental  founds, 
AfceDd  the  wilted  roof,  the  vaoked  roof  rebounds. 
When  fike  the  harpies  mflung  through  the  hall 
The  fiidden  troop  appears,  the  tables  fall, 
T^^  finoking  load  is  oo  the  pavement  thrown ; 
£>di  raviilier  prepares  to  leixe  his  own ; 
The  brides,  invaded  with  a  rude  embraee, 
^iviek  out  for  aid,  confiifioo  fills  the  pla^ 
^^wA  to  redeem  the  prey  their  plighted  lords 
Aovaoce,  the  palace  gleams  with  ihining  fwords. 

Bot  hte  is  mil  defence,  and  fiiaeonr  vaia; 
^  rape  is  made,  the  raviihers  remain? 
Two  ftardy  Haves  were  only  fent  before 
'^  bear  the  purcbas*d  prlae  in  fiifety  to  the  fliere, 
"^  troop  retires,  the  lovers  doib  the  rear, 
^^fitfward  faces  not  ceofsfingfttr:     [mend; 
j^Award  they  move,  bnt  fbom  their  pace  to 
^  £eek  the  ftairs,  and  with  ilow  hafte  defend. 

Fierce  PafimoDd»  their  paflage  to  prevent, 
Tjnift  full  on  Cynaon*s  back  in  hisiie(cent, 
Tbe  blade  retum'd  nnbath'd,  a^d  to  the  handle 
bent. 


^[ 


Stout  Cyraon  foon  remonnts,  and  cleft  In  two 
His  rival's  head  with  one  defcending  blow 
And  as  the  next  in  rank  Orraifda  flood, 
He  turn'd  the  point ;  the  fword  initr*d  to  blood, 
Bor*d  hia  unguarded  breaft,  which  ponr'd 

purple  flood.  _ 

With  vow'd  revenge  the  gathering  crowd  purfues. 
The  ravifliers  turn  head,  the  fight  renews ; 
The  hall  is  lieap*d  with  corps ;  the  fprinkled  gore 
Befmears  the  walls,  and  floats  the  marble  floor. 
Difpers'd  at  length  the  drunken  fquadron  flies,  '^ 
The  vigors  to  tSieir  veflel  bear  the  prize  ;  f 

And  hear  behind  loud  groans,  and  lamentable  C 

cries.  j 

The  crrw  with  merry  fliouu  their  anchors* 

weigh. 
Then  ply  their  oars,  and  brufli  the  buxom  fea. 
While  troops  of  gather*d  Rhctdians  crowd  the 

key. 
What  ihould  the  people  ^  when  le^  blone  ? 
The  governor  and  government,  are  gone. 
The  public  wealth  to  foreign  parts  convey'd;- 
Some  troopodiibanded,  and  the  refb  unpaid. 
Rhodes  is  the  fovereign  of  the  fea  no  more ; 
Their  fliips    ttangg*d»   and   ijpent   their   nftyal 

ftore; 
They  neither  could  defend^  nor  can  purfue. 
But  grinn*d  their  teeth,  and  caft  a  belplels  view : 
In  vain  with  darts  a  dtflamt  war  they  try. 
Short,  and  move  fliort,  the  miffive  weapons  fly. 
Meanwhile  the  ravifliers  their  crimes  enjoy. 
And  flying  fails  and  fweeping  oars  employ : 
The  cliffs  of  Rhodes  in  littie  fpace  are  lofl, 
Jove*s  ifie  they  feek ;  nor  Jove  denies  his  coafL 

In  iafety  landed  on  (he  Candian  fliore. 
With  generous  wioe»  their  fpirits  they  leftore : 
There  CyuMM  with  Ms  Shodian  friend  refides» 
Both  couft,  and  wed  at  once  the  willing  brides. 
A  war  enfues,  the  Cretans  own  their  caufe. 
Stiff  to  defiend  their  hofpit^ble  laws : 
Both  parties  lofe  by  turns ;  and  neither  wins. 
Till  peace  propotmded  by  a  trude  begina. 
The  kindred  ojf  the  flam  forgive  the  deed. 
But  a  fliort  evie  mud  for  (hew  precede  t 
The  term  expir'd,  &om  Qandia  they  remove ; 
And  happi^  each,  at  homei  enjoys  his  love. 
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OriB'S  METAMORPHOSES. 


.^.       -i.-i.|.      — iiB      |Hi^»,»«aj*>     '    |i     A I  i»«ii  i^lj  i» 


■■<^>i  M.t  ^n  itriiiirtu  h^it    ■!    fiiiipa. 


Ttf  fh6  Ri^t  Honoora^ 


LORD   RADCUFFE* 


Tfliift  MUcdtauf  Votmi  •  ate  by  fliart^  title* 
yooriL  The  firft  they  claim  from  youl*  accept- 
ance of- tsyjpromife  X6  pfefeftt  thdh  ta  you,  ht^ 
kft  (bme  of  them  were  yet  in  being.  The  reft 
tre  derived  from  your  awn  merit,  did  etateefii 
•f  your  jn^ment  in  poetry,  arid  the  candour  of 
yottrnatiye}  eafy  to  forgive  fome  trivial  faolts 
when  they  come  accompanied  with  countcrvailiM 
besnties.  But,  after  all,  though  thefe  are  yoiir  equi- 
table cbdmi  to  a  dedication  from  other  Poets,  yet  I 
muft  acknowledge  «  bribt  in  the  cafe,  which  is 
yonr  particular  luting  to  my  verfes.  It  it  a  vanity 
common  to  all  writers,  to  over-value  their  oWn 
|rodudliDns ;  and  it  ii  better  for  me  tb  o#n  tbsi 
ktling  ib  myfelf,  than  the  world  to  do  it  for  me. 
For  what  other  reafon  have  I  fpent  my  U^e  in  fo 
toprofitable  a  ftndy  ?  wh|  am  I  grown  old»'  in 

« iMxed  to  the  Third  Val««w  ¥  Btydstfl  MM' 

Imy  r^t,  printed  i«  i^> 


ftelung  fa  buten  a  reward  as  £un6  i  'tht  ^toi 
pins  and  application,  which  hive  made  life  a 
poet,  tnight  b»v«  t«ifM  me  to  lAy  hMMmrt  6r  0^ 
g«wn,  which  are  often  given  to  met  of  »a  fitttk 
learning  and  lefs  honefty  than  myielf.  liog^ 
vemment  has  ever  been,  Or  ever  can  be,  wtecio 
time-ifervers  aind  blockheads  will  not  b«  npfcr- 
moft.  The  perfons  are  Only  changedi,  but  the 
famO  juggUngs  in  ftate,  the  fame  bypocrify  in  ra- 
Ugion,  thQ  Omie  felf*intereft,  and  tBotxaam^emetU 
will  remain  for  eter.  Blood  and  moacy  wil  be 
lavimed  in  all  ages,  only  for  the  prcfenococ  of 
new  faces,  with  old  confdences.  There  is  too 
often  m  jsumdice  in  the  eyes  of  great  aaeii ;  ^ey 
fee  not  thofe  virhem  t^ey  raife  in  the  lame  rnlani  i 
with  other  men.  All  whom  tftqr  n&A,  look 
golddn  to  <hem ;  when  the  gil&ig  la  o^ly  ito  tkek 
o^n  difiempered  fight.  Thde 
have  given  me  a  kind  of  to— inipi  fcr  i 
biVfttfimbf tttf«ttbf1lta|i^    I4ftfMi 
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mlther  4o  I  faiow  why  die  oame  of  poet  Ihoiild 
le  dilhonoqnble  to  me  if  I  am  trvl/  oge,  ^»  I 

SI  4111 ;  for  I  will  nerer  do  any thiqg  tliat 
diilioqoiir  It,    The  aotioiu  of  ^orsility  ^e 
Ipmwo  to  all  mep :  none  caii  peteo4  igsoraace 
tftbofeideaf  which  4reiMH>rn  to  miankiDd:  a94 
tf  I  ice  ooe  thli^  and  pm^Ue  the*  ^ntmry,  } 
nnk  be  difiD|eiiapus»  |iq^  to  j^knowledge  f  c^ear 
tmth,  fpd  \i&  to  nd  i|g9ii|ft  the  light  of  my  own 
cooicieoce.     For  the  rcjpiitatioD  S  my  honefty, 
qo  maQ  can  qi|c4iof>  It^  who  haf  foy  of  hif  own : 
^  that  qf  my  poei^,  it  (h^  eit|^  ft^  hy  itf 
own  merit;  or  tall  for  want  of  it.    HI  writers  are 
afiifUx  the.iharpeft  cepfon :  for  they  fM  the  heft 
poet  and  the  be&  patxtm  {aid)  when  ip  the  fiiU 
Kife^oB  of  decay,  t^ra  ?ioegar»  and  come  a^;am 
ID  plaj.    Thus  the  cocrup^  of  f  poet  is  t^e  ge- 
aerition  of  a  crilic :  |  meim  of  p  critic  in  the  ge- 
sen]  juceptation  of  t]ut  9ge :  for  formerly  they 
woe  quite  pnoiher  fpedet  of  lapn.    They  were 
ikfmden  of  poets,  aqd  commcnrttors  oq  their 
irorb;  to  illaftr^te  ohfcure  hcauties;  to  pUcf 
imn  f9Jlbjp»  in  a^tetter  %ht ;  to  redeem  others 
horn  mahcions  i«teroretatioQs;  to  help  out  ^p 
inthor's  rnqdcHy,  who  ia  tuft  pftentatio^  of  h>4 
Fit;  ^f4i  in  flior^  to  Ihield  him  nnm  the  ill  na- 
ture of  thole  feflowi^  who  wsxt  t|ien  called  ^li 
indMomi,  ^nd  now  tahe%pon  themiehrea  the 
ttDenble  name  $fi  cenfom.    But  nether  ^lus, 
poi  he  who  endeavoured  to  ^cfam^  Virgil,  yffrt 
ever  adopted  into  the  name  ^  critics  by  the  an* 
(inus :  irhat  their  ceputatioQ  w|m  then,  wc  kpow; 
9Qd  their  fuc^flora  in  this  age  deferrc  no  b^ter. 
Aiepnr  aioiUary  forces  tori^  oar  enepiieac  ^rt 
they,  who  at  hd^  are  but  wits  of  the  iecond  of  • 
ier,  and  whofe  only  cred^  lu^onaft  readers^  is 
vfaat  they  obtaiqed  hy  oeiiig  fnblerTient  to  the 
Nie  of  writen,  pre  the(Sp  l»ecome  rebels  of  Hayes, 
md  oforpers  of  fphje^ »  or,  (o  (peak  in  the  mo0 
i^ODOBiafile  terpM  of  thqn,  are  they  from  otfr  4b- 
imds become  pripripals  agaipft  as?  docstheivy 
P4srmiuL  ifie  pakf  wl^^h  uyports  its  weakpefs-? 
jdnt  kbo«r  would  it  coft  them  to  ppt  in  a  better 
f9ft  tl^ihe  worft  Af  tho^  which  thqr  cqxmge 
«U  true  poet  ?  i&etrooiiM,  the  greateft  wit  per* 
hap  of  aU  ^e  ^EUman^  yet  when  his  enyy  pre- 
pkd  iqpon  his  jiodgmept  to  fall  on  JUucap,  he  fell 
hiai£df  in  his  auempt :  ha  performed  worie  in 
lU£i»  of.the4;;^yil  l^ar,  thap  the  apth9i  pf  the 
Maf£4tt:   aqd  avpidiiw  his  errors  has  ^npde 
gKater  of  his  own.    J^us  Scaiigcr  would  needs 
tVR  dpwp  Hfimer,  and  abdicate  )iim  ^afta  tl^ 
f#fCoo  of  (hjQoe  thoulkpd  yepfs :  ^  t^  %- 
tMde4  JB  ^  attempt  ?  pe  h^s  ipdeed  fliown  u% 
'toe  pf  thi^  Ipap^AiPfV  V>  ^«  which  are  ipr 
Wttiohj|pfan);|od:  hi^t  who  had  not  either 
g*u  KHio:  th^n  this  jSpJigpr?  Vop  f<;e  ihc 
Wis  ^Qjpo^fqp^  ff^ien  he  xpdca«o^s  to  mepd 
f^  fejpBWfig  flf  Cfcw*^  (a  faulty  poe^  fii><3 
uapg  ip  a  hyharoB^  9ge)  |ec  how  ihort  he  fomes 


cprnparlfoQ  ?  one  would  hatp  thoi^ght  he  had 
learned  X^tip,  as  late  as  they  tell  us  he  did  Greek. 
Tet  he  came  of,  with  P  A»»  «wa,  hy  your  gopd 
leave,  X^ycan ;  he  called  him  pot  bv  thofe  outra- 
geous oames,  of  fool,  hoohy,  apd  iilockhead :  he 
had  fomewhat  oiofle  <^  good  mapners  thap  hit 
fpeceffbrs,  ps  he  had  much  oopre  knowledge.    We 
have  two  forts  of  thofe  geptlemen  in  our  nation ; 
fomc  of  them  proceeding  with  a  feemiog  modera^ 
tioB  and  pretence  of  refped,^  the  dramatig 
writers  of  the  Ipft  i^e,  only  (corn  and  valify  the 
prefeot  poets,  to  fet  up  their  predeceflbrs.    But 
this  is  only  in  appearance*;  for  their  real  delign  if 
nothing  leis  than  to  do  honour  to  any  man,  be? 
fides  tnemfelves.    Horace  took  notice  of  fuch  m^ 
in  his  a|^ ;  ^  Non  ingeniis  ^vet  Hie,  fepultis  i 
**  noftra  ied  ipipi^gnat ;   nOs   nolbuque  lividuf 
**  odit."    It  is  not  with  an  ultimate  intention  te^ 
ppy  reverence  to  the  manes  of  3hak(jpeare,  Fletcher^ 
and  ^en  Jopfoo,  that  they  commend  their  writ* 
inga,  hut  to  throw  dirt  on  the  writers  of  this  age  : 
their  dedar^ion  is  one  thing,  and  their  praSic^ 
^  another.    By  a  feeming  veneration  to  our  fa^ 
tho^  they  would  ihruft  out  as  their  lawful  iiTuei 
and  govern  us  themfelves,  under  a  fpedous  pre* 
teooe  of  refpnpation.    If  they  could  compals  thetr 
Intent,  what  woMld  wit  and  learning  get  by  fuch 
a  change  ?  if  we  atf  had  poets,  they  are  worie  ( 
and  when  any  of  their  woeful  pieces  come  abroad, 
the  difference  is  fo  great  betwixt  them  and  good 
writers,  that  there  need  no  criticiims  on  our  part 
|o  decide  it.    >Vhen  they  defcribe  the  writers  of 
this  fffpit  they  drawiuch  monftrous  figures  of  them« 
as  rotemble  none  of  us  i  our  pretended  pidurea 
are  io  unlike,  that  it  is  evident  we  never  fate  to 
th^  %  they  are  all  grotefc^ue ;   the  produ&s  of 
t|ieir  wild  imaginations,  things  out  of  nature,  fp 
lar  from  heing  copied  from  us,  that  th^  refemble 
lyithipg  that  ey^  was,  or  ever  can  be.    Put  there 
is  another  fort  of  infeds,  more  vepomous  than  the, 
iormer.    Thole  who  mani&ftly  aim  at  the  de** 
Arudion  of  our  poetical  churdi  and  Hate;  who 
allo;w  nothing  to  their  countrymen,  either  of  this 
or  f»f  the  former  age.    Thefe  atta^  the  living  by 
JWDS  up  the  afiies.  of  the  dead ;  well  knowing 
that  if  they  can  fnbvert  their  original  title  to  the 
ilage,  we  who  claim  under  them  maft  fall  of 
courfe.    Peace  ))e  to  the  venerable  fiiades  of  Sbak-. 
.^are  and  Ben  Joofon :  none  of  the  living  will 
prefume  to  have  any  coonpetltion  with  ,t^ni :  as 
^hcy  were  our  predeceflors,  fo  they  were  our 
mafters.    "^'e  trail  our  plays  under  tliem ;  but  (^ 
,9f,  the  funerals  of  a  Turkifii  en^peror)  our  epfigos 
a^  furled  or  dragged  upon  the  eround,  in  honour 
to  the  dead;  (o  we  may  lawfully  advance  our 
own,  afterwards,  to  ibew  that  we  fucceed :  if  loTs- 
^in  dignity,  yet  on  the  fame  foot  and  title^  whicli 
.we  tmnk  too  we  can  maintain  againft  the  info- 
Jenpe  of  our  own  janizaries.    If  I  am  the  man,  pa 
I  hfiy^  reaibn  to  believe,  who  am  feemingly  court- 
ed, and  fecretly  undennined ;  I  ihiok  I  (hall  be 


wvk  ,tpe  i£era1a.  What  a  cenfure  has  he  ^lade  And  to  (hew  befides  that  the  Greek  wxicer^  oo|y 
<f  Lncan,  |hat  he  rather  S^pp^  to  hark  than  fipg  ?  ifl^ve  us  the  .rudiments  of  a  ftage  >vhich  they  ne  v^r. 
^[OBld  apy  4iiit  a  dc»g,  have  made  fo  iharling  a  jmuifhcd  :  that  many  of  the  u^cdics  iu  U^  i9fV^ff 
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age  amoiigft  us,  were  withoof  comparifoo  hejtmd 
thofc  of  Sophocles  and  Euripides.  But,  at  prcfent, 
I  haTe  neither  the  leifure  nor  the  means  for  fuch 
an  undertaking.'  It  is  ill  goinf?  to  law  foe  an 
cftate,  with  him  who  is  hi  poflcffion  of  it,  and 
enjoys  the  prefent  profits,  to  feed  his  canfe.  But 
the  **  qoantum  mutatns*'  may  he  remembered  in 
due  time.  In  the  mean  while,  1  leave  the  world 
io  judge,  who  gave  the  provocation. 

This,  my  Lord,  is,  I  confefs,  a  long  digref&on 
from  Mifcellany  Poems  tt>  Modem  Tragedies: 
but  I  have  the  ordinary  ezcufe  of  an  injured  man, 
%rho  will  be  telling  his  tale  unfeafonably  to  his 
bett^n;  though,  at  the  fame  time,  I  am  certain, 
you  are  fo  good  a  friend,  as  to  take  a  concern  in 
all  things  which  belong  to  one  who  (To  truly  ho-' 
hours  you.  And  befides,  being  yourfelf  a  critic 
of  the  genuine  fort,  who  have  read  the  beft  au- 
thors in  their  own  languages^  who  perfedly  diAin- 
guiOi  of  their  feveral  merits,  and  in  general  prefer 
them  to  the  modems;  yet,  I  know,  yon  judge  for 
the  Englifh  tragedies,  againft  the  Greek  and  La* 
tin,  as  well  as  agalnft  the  French,  Italian,  and 
6paniih,  of  thde  latter  ages.  Indeed,  there  is  a 
vaft  difference  betwixt  argv7ng  Vikfi  Perault  in  be. 
balf  of  the  French  poets  againft  Homer  and  Vir- 
f  il,  and  betwixt  giving  the  Englilh  poets  their 
undoubted  due  of  excelling  JETchylus,  Euripides, 
and  Sophocles :  for  if  we,  or  our  ^tater  fathers, 
have  not  yet  brought  the  drama  to  an  abfolutc 
perfedion  ;  yet,  at  Icaft,  we  have  carried  it  much 
farther  than  thofe  ancient  Greeks;  who,  begm- 
ning  from  a  chorus,  could  never  totally  exclude 
it,  as  we  have  done ;  who  find  it  an  unprofitable 
incumbrance,  without  any  neceffity  of  entertain- 
ing it  amongft  us,  and  without  the  poffibility  of 
efiabOihing  it  here,  imlefs  it  were  fupportcd  by  a 
public  charge.  Neither  can  we  accept  of  ihoth 
lay-bflihops,  as  fome  call  them,  who,  under  pre- 
tence of  reforming  the  ftage,  would  intrude  thenv 
lelvcs  upon  us  as  our  fuperiors;  being,  indeed, 
iDCoropetent  judges  of  what  is  manners,  what  re- 
ligion, and,  ieaft  of  all,  what  is  poetry  and  go«d 
fenfe.  1  can  tell  them,  in  behalf  of  aU  my  fel- 
lows, that,  when  they  come  to  czcrcife  a  jnrifdic- 
tion  over  us,  they  ihall  have  the  fiage  to  them- 
felvet,  as  they  have  the  laureL  As  little  can  I 
]i^Dt,  that  the  French  dramatic  writers  excel  the 
Engliih :  our  authors  as  far  fiirpafs  them  in  ge- 
nius, as  ouf'foldiers  excel  theirs  in  courage :  it  is 
true,  in'  condu<ft  they  furpais  ns  either  way  ;  yet 
that  proceeds  not  fo  much  from  their  greater 
knowledge,  as  from  the  difference  of  taftes  in  the 
two  nations.  They  content  thcmfelves  with  a 
thin  defigri,  without  epifodes,  and  managed  by 
few  pcrfoos.  Our  audience  will  not  bepleaibd 
but  with  variety  of  accidents,  an  underplot,  and 
SMmy  adors.  They  follow  the  ancients  too  fer- 
^lely,  in  the  mechaiaic  rules ;  and  we  affume  too 
'  much  licenfe  to  ourftlves,  in  keeping  them  only 
in  view,  at  too  great  a  difiance.  But  if  our  au- 
dience had  their  taftes,  our  poets  could  more  cafi- 
ly  comply  with  them,  than  the  French'vrrit^rs 
could  come  up  to  the  fublimity  of  our  thoughts, 
•r  tp  tli(  dilficuh  Tarietv  of  ws  deliga*.    {iowe- 


ver  It  be,  I  dare  e(bb)i(h  it  for  t  mle  ef  prk^tct 
on  the  Aage,  that  we  are  bound  to  pie^  thofe 
whom  we  pretend  to  entertain ;  and  that  at  any 
price,  religion  and  good-Wnnets  only  excepted : 
aiid  I  care  not  much,  if  I  give  this  hamOe  to  our 
bad,  illiterate  poetafters,  for  the  defence  of  dieir 
Scriptions,  as  they  call  them.  There  it  a  fort  of 
merit  in  delighting  the  fpedators;  which  it  a 
name  more  proper  for  them  than  that  of  auditors; 
Ot  elfe  Horace  is  In  the  wrong,  when  he  com- 
mends Lncilius  for  it.  But  thefe  common-places 
I  mean  to  treat  at  greater  leifure ;  in  the  mean 
time  fubmitting  that  little  I  have  &id  to  your 
Lordfhip's  approbation  or  your  cenfnre,  and 
choofing  rather  to  emertain  you  this  way,  as  you 
are  a  judge  of  writing,  than  to  opprels  your  oio- 
defty  with  other  commendations ;  which,  though 
they  are  your  due,  yet  would  not  be  eqotlly  re- 
ceived in  this  fatirical  and  cenfcfious  age.  Tbtf 
which  cannot  without  injury  be  denied  to  yoo,  is 
the  eafineis  of  your  convorlation,  £ir  from  aiSeda- 
tion  or  pride ;  not  denying'  even  to  etiemiea  their' 
juft  praifes :  and  this,  if  I '  wotdd  dwell  oo  any 
theme  of  this  nature,  is  no  vul^  commendatioii 
to  your  Lordihip.  Without  ffattery,  my  Lord, 
you  have  it  in  your  nature,  to  be  a  patron  aoa 
encourager  of  good  poets ;  but  your  fortsne  faas 
not  yet  put  into  youuiands  the  opportunity  of  ex- 
prciSng  It.  Whkt  you  will  be  hereafter,  msy  be 
more  than  gneffed.  Iff  what  you  are  at  prefent. 
You  maintain  the  charaAer  of  a  nobleman,  with* 
out  that  haughtinefs  which  generally  attends  too 
many  of  the  nobility;  and  when  yon  cmrverie 
with  gentlemen,  you  forget  not  that  yon  bive 
been  of  their  order.  Yon  are  married  to  the 
daughter  of  a  king;  who,  amongft  htr  bther  high 
perfrfkions,  has  derived  from  him  a  chmrmin|^  be* 
haviour,  a  winning  goodnefs,  and'a  m^cftic  per. 
fon.  The  Mufes  and  the  Graces  are  the  oms- 
ments  of  your  &mily :  while  the  Mnfe  iingt,  the 
Grace  accompanies  her  voice  :  even  the  fervanta 
of  the  Mufes  have  fometimcs  had  the  happincfr  to 
hear  her,  and  to  receive  their  in^irations  firem 
her. 

I  ^iU  not  give  myfelf  the  liberty  of  going  far- 
ther; for  it  is  fo  fweet  to  W^der  in  a  pleifing 
way,  that  I  (hould  never  arrive  at  tny  joumeyH  * 
end.  To  keep  myfelf  firom  being  belated  in  my 
letter,  and  tiring  your  attention,  1  mnft  return  tn 
the  pbce  where  I  was  fetting  out.  1  hmnbly  d&> 
xlicate  to  your  Lordihip  my  own  labours  in  this 
MiiceUany ;  at  the  iame  time  not  arrogatinf  t^ 
myfelf  the  privilege  of  infcribing  to  yon  the 
works  i>f  otners'  who  are  joined  with  me  in  xhm 
undertaking,  over  which  I  can  pret^d  no  rigbt. 
Your  hdy  and  you  have  done  me  the  favnnr  to 
hear  me  read  my  tranflations  of  Ovid ;  and  yen 
both  feemed  not  to  be  dilj^eafed  witb  tMn. 
Whether  it  Ik  the  partiality  of  an  old  mm  to  bis 
youngeft  child,  I  laiow  not ;  but  they  appear  to 
me  the  bed  of  all  my  endeavour?  in  this  kind. 
Perhap  this  poet  is  more  eafy  to  be  tranflated 
than  feme  others  whom  I  have  lately  attempted ; 
perhaps  too,  he  vras  more  according  to  my  genivs.. 
He  i»  certainly  more  pahuabk  to  the  sctdcr  t)am 
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|f^  of  the  Roman  wits;  though  fome  of  them  are 
;aore  b(ty,  fome  more  ioftrudive,  and  others, 
more  cotred.    He  had  learning  enough  to  make 
hiffl  equal  tO  the  beft :  but  as  his  verfe  came  eall- 
)y,  be  wanted  the  toil  of  application  to  amend  it. 
He  is  often  luxuriant,  boUi  in  hift  fanqr  and  ex- 
preffions;  and,  as  it  has  lately  been  obferved,  not 
always  natural    If  wit  be  pleafantry,  he  has  it  to 
cxceb;  but  if  it  be  preprietjr*  JLucretius,  Horace, 
and  above  all,  Virgil,  are  his  fuperiors.    I  have 
faid  fo  much  of  him  already,  in  my  preface  to  his 
Heroical  Epiftles,  that  there  remains  little  to  be 
added  in  this  place.    For  my  own  part,  1  have  en- 
dezfoured  to  copy  his  charader  what  I  could  in 
this  tranflation,  even  perhaps  farther  than  I  ihould 
'  have  done,  to  bis  very  faolu.    Mr.  Chapman,  in 
)u»  traoflation  of  Homer,  profefles  to  have  done  it 
lomewhat  paraphrafticaOy,  and  ttat  on  fet  pur- 
pdfe ;  his  opinion  being,  that  a  good  poet  is  to  be 
traoflated  in  that  manner.    I  remember  not  the 
reafon  which  he  gives  for  it ;  but  I  fuppofe  it  is, 
for  fcir  of  omitting  any  of  his  excellencies.    Sure 
1  am,  that,  if  it  be  a  fault,  it  is  much  more  par- 
doiable  than  that  of  tb»fe  who  run  imo  the  other 
extreme  of  a  literal  and  clofe  tranflation,  where 
the  poet  is  confined  fo  ilreightiy  to  his  author's 
words,  that  be  wanu  elbow-room  to  exptels  his 
clegaiicies.     He  leaves  him  obfcure;   he  leaves 
turn  profe,  where  be  found  him  veife :   and  no 
better  Chas  thus  has  Ovid  been  ferved  by  the  fo 
Boch  admired  Sandys.    This  is  at  leaft  the  idea 
which  I  have  remaining  of  bis  tranflation ;  for  I 
DeiW  read   him  fince  I  was  a  boy.    They  who 
take  him  upon  content,  from  the  praifes  which 
'  their  fiathers  gave  him,  may  inform  their  judg- 
ment by  reading  him  again ;  and  fee  (if  they  un- 
ieriland  die  original)  what  is  become  of  Ovid*8 
poetry,  in  his  yerfion ;  whether  it  be  not  all,  or 
the  gteateft  part  of  it,  evaporated :   but  this  pro- 
ceded  from  ^he  wiong  jiid|;ment  of  die  age  in 
^hich  he  lived.    They  neither  knew  good  verfe, 
nor  loved  it.    They  were  fcholars,  it  is  true;  but 
they  were  .pedants.    An4  for  a  juft  reward  of 
their  pedantic  pains,  all  their  tranflattons  want  to 
be  tfanfla|ed  into  Engliih. 

If  I  flatter  not  myfelf,  or  if  my  friends  have  not 
flittered  mea  1  h^ve  given  my  author's  (enle,  for 
^  moll  part,  truly':  for  to  miflake  fometimes, 
it  iacident  to  all  men :  and  not  to  follow  th^ 
^ch  commentators  always,  may  be  forgiven  t(^ 
a  man  who  tliinka  them«  in  the  general,  heavy^ 
groft-witted  fellows,  fit  only  to  glois  on  their  own 
dttU  poets.  But  I  leave  a  farther  fatire  on  their 
^t,  till  I  have  a  better  opportunity  to  fliew  how 
nuKh  I  love  iMid  honour  them.  1  have  likewife 
attempted  to  jneflore  Ovid  to  his  nadve  fweetnefs, 
cafioefs,  and  fmoothne£i ;  and  to  give  my  poetry 
a  Innd  of  cadence,  and,  as  we  call  it,,  a  run  of 
?erie,  as  like  the  original,  as  the  Englifh  can  come 
v^  to  the  t,atln.  As  he  feldom  ufes  any  Synale- 
phas;  fo  I  kave  endeavoured  to  avoid  them  as  of- 
ten aa  I  could.  I  have  likewife  given  him  his  own 
turns,  both  on  the  words  and  on  the  thought, 
which  I  cannot  fay  are  inimitable,  becaufe  I  luive 
^icd  them ;  and  {o  may  otherti  if  they  ufc  the 


fame  diligence :  but  certainly  they  are  wonder- 
fully graceful  in  this  poet.  Since  I  have  named 
the  Synalcpha,  which  is  cutting  ofi"  one  vowel  im- 
mediately before  another,  I  will  give  an  example 
of  it  frpm  Chapman's  Homer,  which  lies  before 
me,  for  the  beiiefit  of  thofc  who  under  {land  not 
the  Latin  Profodia'.  Tt  is  in  the  fird  line  of  tjiic 
argument  to  the  firfl  Uiad. 

Apollo's  priefl  to  th*  Argive  fleet  doth  bring,  &c. 

There  we  fee  he  makes  it  not  the  Argive,  but  th** 
Argive,  to  fhun  the  fhock  of  the  two  vowels,  im- 
mediately following  each  other ;  bnt,  in  his  fe- 
cond  arguinent,  in  the  famd  pSge,  he  \^vcs  a  ba!d 
example  of  the  quite  contrary  kind : 

Alpha  the  prayer  of  Chryfes  fings ; 
The  army's  plague,  the  flrife  of  kings. 

In  thcfc  words  the  ^rmy\  tte  ending  with  a  vowel, 
and  army*t  beginning  with  another  vowel,  with- 
out cutting  off  the  £fl,  which  by  it  had  been  ib* 
armjt^  there  remains  a  moil  horrible  ill-founding 
gap  betwixt  thofe  words.  I  cannot  fay  chat  C 
have  every  way  obferved  the  rule  of  the  Syni- 
lepha  in  my  tranfladon  ;  but  wherefoever  I  ha^e 
not,  it  is  a  fault  in  the  found :  the  French  and 
the  Italians  have  made  it  an  inviolable  precept  in 
their  verfificadonj  therein  following  the  fevere 
example  of  the  Latin  poet.  Oar  countrymen  haVe 
not  yet  reformed  their  poetry  fo  far,  but  content 
themfelves  with  following  the  licendoos  pradice 
of  the  Greeks ;  who,  though  they  fometimes  ufe 
Synalephas,  yet  make  no  difficulty,  very  often,  to 
found  one  vowel  upon  another,  as  Homer  docs,  in 
the  very  firfl  line  of  Alpha.  Mim?  ^ili  ea 
Tlflkm£km  'A.\;iXiidf .  It  is  true,  indeed,  that  in  the 
fecond  line,  in  thefe  words,  /Mf>  'A^^muf,  and 
HXy^  u0tiun,  the  Synaelpha  in  revenge  is  twice  ob- 
ferved. But  ft  beeomes  us,  for  the  fake  of  Eu» 
phony,  rather  *  Mufas  colere  fevcriores,"  with 
the  Romans,  than  to  give  into  the  loofeaefs  of  the 
Grecians. 

I  have  tired  myfelf,  and  have  been  fummoned 
by  the  prefs  to  fend  away  this  Dedication,  other- 
wife  I  had  expofed  fome  other  faults,  which  are 
daily  committed  by  our  Englifh  poets;  which, 
with  care  and  obfervadoa,  might  be  amended. 
For,  after  all,  our  language  is  bodi  (!bpiQus,.fi^i- 
ficant,  and  quijeflical,  and  might  be  mluced  into 
a  more  harmonious  found.  But,  for  want  of 
public  encouragement,  in  this  iron  age,  wc  are  fo 
far  from  nuking  any  progrefs  in  the  improve- 
ment of  our  tongue,  that  in  a  few  years  we  Ihall 
fpeak  and  write  as  barbaroufly  as  our  neigh- 
bours. 

Notwithfianding  my  hafle,  I  camiot  forbear  to 
tell  your  J^rdfhip,  that  there  are  two  fragments 
of  Homer  tranflated  in  this  MkTcellany,  one  by 
Mr.  Congreve  (whom  I  cannot  mendon  without 
the  honour  which  is  due  to  his  excellent  parts, 
and  that  entire  affci^ion  which  I  bear  him)  and 
nhe  other  by  myfelf.  Both  the  fubjeds  are  f  athed- 
cal,  and  I  lun  lure  my  friend  has  added  to  the 
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teodemeni  which  he  found  in  the  ortginal,  and, 
wicboot  flattery,  farpaffed  hit  author.  Yet  I  muft 
needs  Uy  this  in  reference  to  Hpaaer,  that  he  is 
Ditich  more  capable  of  excUiog  the  manly  paiBoos 
than  thoie  of  grief  and  pity :  To  cau(e  admira- 
cion,  is  indeed  the  proper  and  adequate  defign  of 
an  epic  poem :  and  in  that  he  has  excelled  even 
'^^gH;  yet,  without  prefuming  to  arrugn  oar 
mafer,  I  may  venture  to  affirm,  that  he  is  fome* 
what  too  talkatsre,  and  more  than  ibmewhat  too 
digreffive.  This  is  (b  manifeft,  that  it  cannot  be 
d^ied  in  that  little  parcel  which  I  have  tr^nfl^- 
ed,  perhaps  too  literally :  there  Andromache,  in 
the  nudil  of  her  concernment,  and  fri^t  for 
Hedor,  runs  off  her  biais,  to  tell  him  a  ftory  of 
her  pedigree,  and  of  the  lamenuble  death  of  her 
lather,  her  mother,  and  her  feren  brothers.  The 
deril  was  in  He&or  if  he  knew  not  ^  this  mat- 
ter, as  well  as  (he  who  told  it  him;  for  (be  had 
been  his  bedfellow  for  many  years  together;  and 
if  he  knew  it,  then  it  muft  be  cooCeffM,  that  Ho- 
mer, in  thb  long  digreifion,  has  rather  given  her 
his  own  oiarader,  than  that  of  the  £ur  ladf 
whom  he  paints.  His  dear  (riends  the  commen- 
tators, who  never  fail  him  at  a  pinch,  will  needs 
cscvle  him,  by  making  the  preCent  tanoyr  of  ^- 
dromache,  to  occafion  the  remembr^mce  of  all  the 
pail ;  but  others  think  (he  bad  enpogb  to  ^o  with 
that  grief  which  now  opprefled  her,  without 
lunning  for  affiCkance  to  her  family.  Vu;gil,  I  am 
confident,  would  have  omitted  fncb  a  work  f4  iu* 
pererogation.  But  Virgil  had  the  gift  of  expref- 
ung  much  an  little,  and  ibmetimes  w  iUence ;  ipt 
though  he  yielded  much  to  Homer  in  invention, 
he  more  excelled  him  in  his  admirable  judgment. 
He  drew  the  paifion  vi  Dido  for  ^Emnu,  in  the 
moft  lively  and  mo(k  natural  colours  imagjnalylf : 
Homer  was  ambitious  enough  9^  moving  pi^r ; 
for  he  has  attempted  twice  on  the  fame  fubje^  of 
Hedor's  death :  firfi,  when  Priam  ^  Hocuba 
beheld  his  eorple,  which  was  dcMgcd  a^  the 
chariot  of  Achilles:  and  than  in  m  lansentatiofi 
which  was  made  over  him,  when  his  b^dy.was 
redeemed  b^  Priam ;  and  the  (ame  perfons  agyin 
bewailed  his  death,  with  a  chorus  of  oth^  to 
help  the  cry.  But  if  this  laft  excite  compaflton  in 
700,  as  1  doubt  not  but  it  will,  you  fre  more 
obliged  to  the  tranilator  than  the  pott :  for  Ho- 
mer, as  I  obierved  before,  can  move  rage  better 
Uuo  he  €a»  pity :  hi  iU9  vp  ihe  iofcibic  ajipe* 
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mnrder,  and  the  deftrudion  of  Ood's  images  i  he 
forms  and  equipa  thoie  ungodly  man-kiUers,  whom 
we  poets,  vrtien  we  flatter  them,  call  heroes;  a 
race  of  m^  who  can  never  enjoy  quiet  io  than- 
ielves,  till  they  have  taken  it  from  all  the  worid. 
This  is  Homer*s  commendation ;  and  fach  as  it  is, 
the  loveci  of  peace,  or  at  leaft  of  more  moderate 
beroiioi,  will  never  envr  him.  But  let  Homer 
and  Virgil  contend  for  tne  priye  of  hoooar  bt- 
twixt themlelves;  lam  iattsfied  they  will  aevcr 
have  a  third  concurrent.  !  wifli  Mr.  Co^grefe 
had  the  kUbre  to  tranfflate  him,  and  the  world  the 
good-mture  apd  juCbiee  to  encourage  him  in  that  ' 
noble  adigp,  of  which  be  is  more  caaable  than 
any  man  I  know.  The  Barl  q£  Ma%rave  and 
Mr.  Waller,  tifothe  be(t  judges  of  our  age,  have 
adnred  me,  that  they  couU  never  read  over  the 
tranflatlon  of  Chapman,  without  incredible  plea- 
fnre  ao4  extreme  transport.  This  admirttiaa  tf 
theirs  moil  i^ecds  proceed  from  the  anthor  bina- 
ietf ;  for  the  tranilator  baa  thrown  him  <lpwD  pa 
low,asharih  numbos,  iii|prc»er  En^Hb,  and  a 
monibons  length  of  ViMrie,comd  carrylum.  What 
then  would  he  appeajr  in  the  harmooious  lufiaa 
of  one  of  the  bw  writers,  hvbg  in  a  mnch  bel- 
ter age  than  was  the  hit  ?  I  mean  to  vertfc^ 
tion,  and  the  art  of  numbers:  £br  m  tb^  drams 
we  have  notarrived  XH  thie  pitch  pi  Shakfpeare 
and  Ben  Jonfon.  But  here,  'my  Lord.  1  am  for- 
ced  to  bn^  off  abruptly,  without  endeavouring  at 
a  cytmpUment  in  the  plofe.  This  MiibeUanr  !■« 
without  difputie,  oo^  ff  the  befr  of  the  kind. 
which  has  hitherto  been  extant  in  our  toogi^e. 
AtleaOb,  as  Sir  Samuel  Tube  bat  iaid  befpfP  me. 
a  modeft  man  may  prailb  what  is  not  hi*  «ofrn« 
My  fellows  have  no  need  of  any  protedion :  btt 
1  humbly  reconunend  my  part  of^it,  aa  much  aa 
it  deierves,  to  your  patronage  and  acdeptanec, 
ao4  41  the  rait  to  gour  focgivcneis. 


^ 


Mjl^rd, 

¥ofirIio«dihip*smoft 
pbedient  Servant, 

JOHN  DRTDBlt 
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Or  bodiet.chafagM  to  vanom  fonm  t  fine ! 
Te  Oodt,  Crom  whence  thefe  minclet  did  fpring, 
To^re  017  onmbein  with  celeftial  heat, 
Tiu  I  my  toiig  laborioot  work  complete ; 
And  add  perpecval  t«nor  to  my  rhymes 
IMic*d  from  nature's  birth,  to  Cslar't  timet. 
%f0re  tlM  ibu,  and  thft  terreftrial  ball, 
And  lif  a¥en*s  high  dmopy,  that  coVen  all, 
One  wu  the  f^ce  of  nature,  if  a  face ; 
Rather  a  mde  and  indigefted  mail : 
A  fiMeft  lomp,  iiitfidhioa*d,  and  anfiram*d« 
Of  jarring  i^eda,  and  joftly  Chaos  nam'd.' 
9o  fon  waa  ligbied  up  the  world  to  view ; 
Vo  moon  did  yet  her  bhmCed  homa  renew : 
Hot  yet  mu  earth  Mpended  in  the  iky ; 
IVor, jMNt^d,  did  OB  her  own  fbtmdationa  He 
Nor  leae  abovt  the  ihorea  their  arms  had  thrown } 
Bat  earth,  and  a^,  and  water,  were  in  one. 
Thus  air  was  -void  of  light,  and  earth  uflftablei 
And  water's  darlc  abyfa  unnaYigable. 
No  certain  form  on  any  was  impreft ; 
AU  wei«  coofnsM,  and  eaeh  diilarb'd  the  reft* 
For  hot  and  cold  were  in  one  body  fixe, 
And  foft  with  hard,  and  light  with  heavy  mixt. 
But  God,  or  Nature,  while  they  thus  contend. 
To  thefe  inteftHM  difcords  put  an  end. 
Then  canh  from  air,  and  feas  from  earth  were 
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Thns  difembroil*d,'they  take  their  proper  place ; 

The  next  of  kin  contieuoufly  embrace ; 

And  foes  are  fudderM  by  a  larger  fpace. 

The  force  of  fire  afcend^d  firft  on  high. 

And  took  its  dvrelling  in  the  vaulted  iky. 

Then  -air  fucceeds,  in  likencfs  next  to  fire ; 

Whofe  atoms  from,  nnadlve  earth  retire. 

Eartl^  finks  beneath,  and  draws  a  nnmeron^  throng' 

Of  ponderous,  thick,  unwieldy  feeds  along* 

Aboat  her  coafty  unruly  waters  roar. 

And,  rifing  on  a  ridge,  infult  the  (bore. 

Thus  when  the  Ood,  whatever  Ood  was  he. 

Had  form'd  the  whole,  and  itoade  the  parts  agree»* 

That  no  unequal  portions  might  be  found,' 

He  moulded  earth  into  a  fpadops  round : 

Then,  with  a  breath,  he  gave  the  winds  tohlow;' 

And  bade  the  congregated  waters  flow. 

l^e  adds  the  running  iprings,  and  ftanding  I^et; 

Aad  bouadTng  banlu  tor  winding  rivers  makes. 

Some  part  in  earth  are  fwallow'd  up,  the  moft 

In  ample  oceans,  difembogued^  are  loft. 

He  ihades  the  woods,  the  valiies  he  reftrains 

With  rocky  /nounuins,  and  cxceads  the  plains.' 

And  as  ^ve  zones  th*  sthcrial  regions  bind, 
^e,  correfpondent,  are  to  earth  affignM : 
The  fun  with  riyi,  diredly  dartbg  down. 
Fires  all  b<^ath,  and  Irict  the  middle  sane  7 
The  two  beneath  the  diftant  poles  compUait' 
Oi  cadlcfs  wintd",  ahd'pcrpetual  raioi 
T 
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THE    WORKS    OF   DRYDEH. 


Betwixt  th*  extremes,  two  happier  climates  hold 
The  temper  that  partakes  of  hot  and  cold. 
The  field»  of  liquid  air,  inclofing  all, 
mirround  the  compafs  of  this  earthly  ball ; 
The  l%hter  parts  fie  next  the  fires  above ; 
The  gtofler  near  the  watery  fur£sce  move : 
Thick  cloods  are  fprcad,  and  fiorms  ^ngender'^ 

there,  [fear»  I 

And  thunder's  'voice,  which  wretched  mortals  V 
And  winds  that  on  their  wings  cold  winter  I 

hear,  J 

l^or  were  thofe  bloftering  brethren  4eft  at  Wrge, 
On  feas  and  ihores  their  fury  to  difcharge : 
Bound  as  they  are,  and  circmnkrib'd  in  plact. 
They  rend  the  world,  rciiftleis,  where  they  paft; 
And  mighty  marks  of  mifchief  leave  behind  f 
Such  is  the  rage  of  their  tempeftnoos  kind. 
Firft  Burns  to  the  riling  morn  is  lent, 
(The  regions  of  the  bafany  continent) 
And  Eaftem  realms,  where  early  Periiansrun, 
To  greet  the  Ueft  appearance  of  tkc  fun. 
Weftward  the  Ipraoton  Zephyr  wings  bis  flight, 
Pleas*d  with  the  remnants  of  departing  light : 
Fierce  Boreas  with  his  offspriog  iAies  forth, 
T'  invade  the  froxen  waggon  of  the  North. 
"While  frowning  Avfter  kcka  the  fouthcm  fphere, 
And  rots,  with  endlcis  rain,  th*  unwholfome 

yeari 
High  o'er  the  clouds,  and  empty  realibt  of 

wind. 
The  God  a  clearer  fpace  for  heaven  defignM  ; 
Where  fields  of  Mght  and  liquid  sther  flow, 
Purg'd  from  tho  ponderous  dregs  of  earth  be- 
low. 
Scarce  had  the  power  dUtioguifh^d  the&,whcn 

itraight 
The  flars,  no  longer  overlaid  with  wnght, 
£xert  their  heads  from  uodrmeath  the  maft,     ^ 
And  upward  (hoot,  and  kindle  as  they  pafs,       f 
And  with  diflnfive  light  adorn  the  heavenly  T 

place.  3 

Thes,  every  void  of  nature  to  fupply. 
With  forms  of  Gods  he  fiUs  the  vacant  ficy : 
l^ew  herds  of  beafls  he  fendt,  the  plaint  to*! 

flnres  I 

New  colonies  of  birds,  to  people  air;  C 

And  to  their  ooay  beds  the  finny  flflx  repair.     3 
A  creature  of  a  more  exalted.Miad 
Was  wanting  yet,  and  then  was  man  defignM  : 
CoBfcio«i  of  thought,  of  more  capacious  breafl. 
For  empire  Iprm't^  and  fit  to  rule  the  reft ; 
Whether  with  particles  of  heavenly  fire 
The  God  of  nature  did  his  foul  in^^ire  ; 
Or  earth,  but  now  divided  from  the  flcy. 
And  pliant  ftill,  retain'd  th'  aetherial  energy  : 
Which  wife  Prometheus  temperM  into  pafle, 
And,  mixt  with  living  ftrcams,  ihe  godlHw  iaiage 

cail. 
Thus,  while  the  mute  creatioo  downward  bend 
Their.fight,  and  to  their  earthl^^mother  tend, 
Klaa  looks  aloft,  and  with  ereded  cyea 
BeheJds  his  ovm  hereditary  flcice. 
From  fuch  rude  principles  our  Ibmr  began-,     . 
And  earth  was  ijictamoirphot'd  into  man*. 


THX  GOLOm  AOt. 


The  golden  age  was  flrft ;  vrfaea  mao. 
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No  rule  but  oocorrupted  reafim  knew; 
And,  with  a  native  bent,  did  good  purine. 
Unforc'd  by  puniflmMnc,  nnawM  by  fear. 
His  words  were  fimple,  and  his  fool  fincere : 
Needlefr  vras  written  law,  vrhere  none  opprefl; 
The  Uw  of  man  was  written  m  his  breaft : 
No  ivppliant  crowds  before  the  judge  appear*d  ;1 
Nor  court  ereded  yet,  nor  caufe  was  heard  i      > 
But  all  was  fafe,  forconictence  was  their  guard.  3 
The  mountain  trees  in  diftant  profped  pleafe. 
E'er  yet  the  pine  defcended  to  the  fras  ; 
E'er  fails  were  fpeead  new  oceans  to  expkcte ; 
And  happy  monals,  nncoocem'd  for  move, 
Confin'd  their  wiihes  to  their  native  fliore. 
No  walls  were  yet,  nor  fence,  nor  mote,  aor 

mound; 
Nor  drum  was^heard,  nor  tnmpet^s  angry  iomd : 
Nor  fwords  were  forg'd ;  but,  void  of  care  and 
The  foft  creation  flept  away  their  time,      [ctitnc^ 
The  teeming  earth,  yet  guiltleis  of  the  phn^ghy 
And  onprovok'd,  did  fruitful  ftores  alWw : 
Content  with  food,' which  nature  freely  brcd» 
On  wildings  and  on  ftrawberries  they  £ed  ; 
Cornels  and  bramble-berries  gave  the  reft. 
And  falling  acorns  fumifli'd  out  a  feaft. 
The  flowers  vniown  in  fields  and  meadowa  rcignM; 
And  weilem  vrinds  immortal  Spring  maiittain*d. 
In  following  years  the  bearded  oorp  enfo*d 
From  earth  unaflcM,  nor  wu  that  earth  reoeiw'd. 
From  veins  d  valiies  milk  and  nedbur  broke  | 
And  honey  fweatiag  frt»m  the  pofca  of  oak. 


THE  SILVXE  iMB« 

But  when  good  Sitnni|  bantfli'd  firoai  whcm. 
Was  driven  to  hell,,  the  worid  was  under  Jove. 
Succeeding  times  a  filver  age  behold. 
Excelling  brafr,  but  more  excell'd  by  gold. 
Then  Somnser,  Autunm,  Wiaier^did  afipcvt; 
And  Spring  was  hot «  finfon  of  the  year. 
The  fun  his  annual  oooiie  obliquely  oiade^ 
Goo4  days  contraAed,  and  enlarg*d  the  bad. 
Then  air  with  ftiltry  heats  began  to  |^o«v. 
The  wings  of  winds  were  aogg'd  with  ica  and 
And  fliivering  mi>rtals,into  houfra  driven,  [frMiw ; 
Sought  fiielter  from  th'  inckmency  of  heivca. 
Fb^e  houief,  then,  were  caves,  or  hosaely  flicdsi 
>^ith  twining  osiers  fencM,  and  mofr.  thea>  beds. 
Then  plourlu,for  feed,  the  fruitful  furrows  broke. 
And  oxen  ubbur'd  flrft  beneath  the  yoke. 


TBX  aaAZXll  A6X« 

To  this  next  came  in  courfe  die  braxen  age» 
A  vrarlike  ofl^ring^proopcto  bloody  rafc. 

Not  impious  yet      i     i 
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TBI  taOH  AOB* 

-^— tiard  fesel  fiicccodcd  then « 
An^  ftobbofn  as  the  metal  were  the  men* 
Trntb,  Modeftf ,  and  Sbame^  the  world  ferfook  i 
Fhod,  Avarice,  and  Force,  dieir  places  took* 
Then  iailt  were  fpread  to  every  wind  that  blew ; 
Raw  were  the  failon,  and  the  depths  were  new : 
Trees  mdely  hoUow*d»  did  the  waves  fufbun : 
Eler  flyps  in  triuniph  plowM  Uie  watery  pbin. 
ThcAJandHBurics  linuted  to  each  hi>  right : 
For  an  bdiofe  was  commoo  as  the  light. 
Nor  was  the  ground  alone  reqoir'd  to  bear 
^  Her  aaaual  income  to  die  crooked  (hare; 
Bat  {leedf  mortals,  rommiwing  her  ftorc, 
IKn'd  ran  her  eittrails  firS  the  precious  ore; 
yfhitk  next  to  hdl  the  prudent  Ood  had  laid; 
Aod  that  aUuring  ill  to.fight  difphy'd; 
Thai  coded  ftee^  and  more  accoried  gold, 
Otve  nufirhittF  biith,  and  made  that  miCchief  bold  i 
And  donhle  death  did  wretched  man  invade* 
B7  fteel  aflaulted,  and  by  gold  betray*d. 
Vow  (brandHhM  wei^ons  glittering  in  their 

hands) 
Mukind  is  broken  loofe  from  moral  bands; 
Kor  fights  of  ho^titality  remain  : 
Tke  gueft,  by  him  who  harbourM  him,  u  lUin : 
The  fbo-ia>law  purines  the  father's  life : 
The  wife  her  hufband  mnrders,  he  the  wife. 
The  ftep-dame  poilbn  for  the  ibn  prepares^ 
The  ion  inquires  inio  his  £ither*s  years, 
faith  flies«  and  Piety  in  exile  mourns ; 
And  Jttftic^  here  i^preft,  to  heaven  retarui 


TBB  OUVTS  WAR. 

Mow  wore  the  Oods  themfidvet  more  fide 
above: 
AgruBft.  beleaguered  hetven  the  giants  move. 
HdkptlM  on  hillst  on  mountains  mountains  lie. 
To  nake  their  mad  approaches  to  the  iky. 
Tin  Jove,  no  longer  patient,  took  his  time 
T*  Bfienge  with  thunder  thdr  audacious  crime : 
Bed  lightning  pbyM  idong  the  firmament, 
And  their  dc»aoli£li*d  wons  to  pieces  rent. 
Stag'd  with  thcflames,  and  vrith  the  bolu  traqifix'd, 
Widi  nadve  earth  their  blood  the  monikera  mix*d$ 
The  Uood,  indned  with  animating  heat. 
Did  io  th'  impregnate  earth  new.  fons  beget : 
*11^)  Hke  the  feed  from  which  they  fprung,  ae* 
Ag^  the  Code  immortal  hatred  nurtt :    [curil, 
Aa  iuiniona,  arrogant,  and  cruel  brood  ; 
Eipcefing  their  original  from  blood. 
Winch  vrhen  the  king  of  Gods  beheld  from  high 
(Withal  reveling  in  his  memory^ 
What  he  himielf  had  found  on  earth  of  Ute» 
i>7eaoli*s  guik,  and  his  inhuman  treat) 
Ht  figh'd,  nor  longer  with  his  pity  ftrave  ; 
Bat'kindled  to  n  wrath  becoming  Jove; 
^Iwn  caU*d  a  general  coonctt  of  the  Oods; 
Wb»,  fanimon'd»  ifliie  from  their  bleft  abodes, 
And  fill  tb'  aiTeaibly  with  a  ihining  train, 
A  way  there  is,  in  heaven's  expanided  phun^ 


Which,  when  the  ikies  ai^  deaf,  hfeett  bdow, ' 
And  mortals  by  the  name  of  milky  luiow. 
The  groUnd«work  is  of  ftars  $  througn  which  the 
Lies  open  to  the  thundererU  abode.  Itoid 

The  Godt  of  greater  nations  dwell  around. 
And  on  the  right  and  left  the  palace  boond ; 
The  commons  where  they  Can ;  the  nobler  foft. 
With  winding  doors  wide  <^)en,  front  the  court« 
This  pUce,  as  £sr  as  earth  with  heaven  may  vie, 
1  dare  to  call  the  Louvre  of  the  Iky. 
When  all  were  plac'd,  in  feats  diftindly  known, ' 
And  he  their  father  had  afl^m'd  the  throne. 
Upon  his  ivory  fcepoe  firft  he  leant, 
^hen  ihook  his  head,  that  ihook  the  firmament  i 
Ah-,  eaith,  and  fees,  obey'd  th*  almighty  nod ; 
And,  with  a  general  fear*,  confeisM  the  Ood. 
At  length  widi  indignation,  thus  he  broke 
His  awful  filence,  and  the  powers  befpoke  : 

I  vras  not  more  conccm'd  in  that  debate 
Of  empire,  when  our  univerlal  fiate 
Was  put  to  hazard,  and  the  giant  race 
Our  captive  fldes  were  ready  to  embrace ; 
For,  though  the  foe  was  fierce,  the  ieeds  of  all 
Rebellion  fprung  £r<im  one  original : 
Now  whereibever  ambient  waters  glide. 
All  are  corrupt,  and  all  mud  be  d^broy'd. 
Let  me  this  holy  protefiation  make : 
By  hell  and  hell's  inviolable  lake, 
I  try'd  whatever  in  the  Oodhead  laf. 
But  gangrenM  members  ntttfi  be  lopt  away, 
Before  the  nobler  parts  ar«  tainted  to  decay* 
There  dwells  below  a  race  of  demi^gods, 
Of  nymphs  In  waters,  and  of  fawns  in  woods  : 
Who,  though  not  worthy  yet  in  heaven  to  live. 
Let  them  at  leaft  enjoy  that  earth  vre  give.  , 
Can  thefe  be  thought  fecurely  lodg'd  Mow, 
When  i  myfelf,  who  no  fap^or  know, 
1,  who  have  hcaren  and  earth  at  my  comnuody 
Have  been  attempted  by  Lycaon's  hand  i 

At  this  a  murmur  through  the  fynod  went. 
And  with  one  voice  they  vote  his  ponilhmcnt. 
Thui^  when  confpiring  traitors  dar'd  to  dooui 
The  fall  of  Ccfar,  and  in  him  of  Rome, 
The  nations  trembled  with  a  pious  fear  ; 
All  anxious  for  their  earthly  thunderer : 
Nor  was  their  care,  O  C«far,  lefs  eftcem'd 
By  thee,   than  that  of  heayen   for  Jove  waA 

deem'd : 
Who  with  his  hand,  and  voice,  did  firft  reftrain 
Their-murmnrs,  then  refum'd  his  fpeech  again. 
The  Oods  to  iilcnce  were  compM'd,  a«id  liate 
With  reverence  due  to  his  fuperior  ftate. 

Cancel  your  pious  cares ;  already  He 
Has  paid  his  debt  to  jafiice,  and  to  die. 
Yet  what  his  crimes,  and  whu  my  judgments  were^ 
Remains  for  me  thus  briefly  to  declare. 
The  clamours,  of  this  vile- degenerate  age, 
The  cries  of  orphans,  and  th'  oppreflbr's  rage. 
Had  reach'd  the  fiars ;  I  will  deiccnd,  faid  I, 
In  hope  to  prove  this  lou<i^omplaint  a  lie. 
Difguis'd  in  human  ih^>e,  1  travel'd  round 
The  world,  tnd  more  thani  what  I  heard,  I  found. 
O'er  Msenaltts  I  took  my  IkMj  way. 
By  caverns  infompBt  for  be^of  p^ey; 
'     T^ 
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Then  cra&M  Q^Xitne,  and  the  piny  (hade. 

More  iufamousj)/  curft  Lycaon  made  : 

Dark  night  had  cover'd  kea.¥cii  aod  eaith>  before 

1  euter'd  hit  unhofpitable  door. 

Juil  at  my  entrancf,  1  dUplay*d  the  fign 

That  fomewhat  was  apprDaching  of  divuie. 

The  pr oftrate  people  pray,  the  tyrant  gnna  ; 

And,  adding  prophanation  to  ht»  fins, 

Vil  tiy,  fa«d  he,  and  if  a  Grod  appear. 

To  prove  his  deity  (hall  coft  him  dear. 

*  Pwas  laTe ;  the  graceieii  wretch  my  death  prepares. 

When.  I  Cbould  foundly  fl«ep,  oppreft  witk  cares : 

I'his  dire  experimenc  he  chofe,  to  prove 

If  I  were  mortal,  or  undoubted  Jove  : 

But  fird  he  had  ref(5lv*dte  tade  my  power  i 

Not  long  before,  but  in  a  luckleis  hour. 

Some  legates  fent  from  the  Molofiian  ftate. 

Were  on  a  peaceful  erratd  come  to  treat : 

Of  thefe  he  murders  one^4te  boilt  the  fleih. 

And  lays  the  mangled  morfels  in  a  diih : 

Some  part  he  roafis,  and  fenres  it.  up  fo  dreil» 

And  bids  me  welcome  to  this  bnman  feaft* 

Mo^'d  with  difikin,  the  ta^e  I  o*ertuni*d ; 

And  with  avenging  flames  the  pa|ace  burn*d* 

The  tyrant  in  a  (mht,  far  (belter  gains 

The  neighbouring  fields, andiconn  along  the  pkdna. 

Howling  he  fled,  and  fain  he  would  have  fpoke^ 

Z\%t  human  voice  his  brutal  tongue  forfook. 

About  his  lips  the  gather*d  foam  he  churas,*, 

And,   breathing  (Uughter,  ftiU  with  rage  he 

But  on  the  bleating  flock  his  £ury  turns,  f  bums,, 

His  mantk,  now  his  hide,  with  tugged  hairs 

CUates  to  his  back ;  a  {ami(h'dfaco  he  bears ; 

His  arms  defcead,  his  (houlders  fink  away. 

To  multiply  his  legs  for  chace  of  prey. 

He  grows  a  wolf,  his  hoarinefk  remains. 

And  the  fame  rage  in  other  members  reigns. 

His  eyes  ftiil  fparkle  in  a  narrower  fpace. 

His  jaws  retain  the  grin  and  violence  of  his  face. 

This  was  a  fingle  ruin,  but  not  one 
Dcfervcs  fn  juil  a  puni(hment  alone. 
Mankind 's  a  monfier,  and  th'  ungodly  times, 
Confederate  into  guilt,  or  fworn  to  crimes* 
All  are  alike  invoiv'd  in  ill,  and  all 
Mufl  by  the  (ame  relentlefs  fury  falU 

1  bus  ended  he ;  the  greater  Oods  allent, 
j^y  clamours  urging  bis  i<:vere  intern ; 
The  lefs  fill  up  the  cry  for  puni(hment« 
Yet  fiill  with  pity  they  remember  man ; 
And  mourn  as  much  as  heavenly  fpirits  can. 
1  hey  a(k,  *,  hen  thofe  were  lofi  of  human  birth, 
What  he  would  do  with  all  his  wafte  of  earih  I 
If  his  dirpeop«ed  world  he  would  refign 
To  beads,  a  muce,  and  more  ignoble  line  i 
J^Icgie^ed  altars  muft  no  longer  (moke. 
If  none  were  left  to  woHhip  and  invoke. 
1*o  \vhom  the  father  of  the  Gods  reply'd 
Lay  that  uonecefiary  fear  afide  : 
Mine  be  the  care  new  people  to  provide* 
1  wiil  from  wondrous  principles  ordain 
A  race  unliLe  the  firft,  and  try  my  (kill  again* 

Already  had  he  tofs'd  the  flaming  brand. 
And  roU*d  ihe  thunder  in  bis  fpacious  hand 
Vi  cpa;  in^  to  difcharga  oii  kaa.  and  laod 
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But  ftopt,  for  fear  thus  vmlcatly  drivCT , 
The  fparks  (hould  catch  the  axle-tree  of  hexva* 
Remembering,  iri  the  fates,  a  time  wliea  fire 
Should  to  the  battlements  of  heaven  afpire. 
And  all  his  biasing  worlds  above  fliould  hm^ 
And  all  th'  inferior  globe  to  cinders  tnm. 
Hia  dire  artillery  thus  diifiniis*d,  he  boot 
His  thoughts  tb  fome  fecurer  puntfluacut : 
Concludes  to  pour  a  watery  deluge  down  % 
And,  what  he  durft  not  burn,  refiihnes  to  dnwB. 

The  northern  breath,  that  freexes  floods,  be 
binds; 
With  aU  the  race  of  ck>wi-difpeUing  vrinda : 
The  South  he  loos'd,  who  night  and  horror  brings; 
And  fogs  are  fliaken  from  bn  iaggy  winga. 
From -his  divided  beard  two  fircams  be  pours; 
His  head  and  rheumy  eyes  diftil  in  fliowera. 
With  rain  his  robe  and  heavy  mantle  flow  : 
And  lazjr  mi(U  are  lowering  on  hb  brow, 
StiU  «s  he  fwept  akmg,  with  his  dench'd  fift. 
He  fgneea'd  the  cknids;   th*  imprlToo'd  doads 

refift; 
Tbt  ficks,  from  pole  to  pole«  with  peals  refooad; 
And  (bowers  enlarg*d  come  pouring  oothe  grooad. 
Then  clad  in  colours  of  a  various  dye, 
Junonian  Iris  breeds  a  new  fopply* 
To  feed  the  clouds  impetnous  rain  defcends ; 
The  bearded  com  beneath  the  burthen  bends : 
Defrauded  clowns  deplore  their  perifl&'d  grain ; 
And  th^  long  labours  of  the  year  are  vain* 

Nor  from  his  patrimonial  heaven  alo»e 
Is  Jove  coment  to  pour  his  vengeance  down  t 
Aid  from  his  brother  of  the  fins  he  cn«es» 
To  help  him  with  auxiliary  waves. 
The  watery  tyrant  calls  his  brooks  and  floods. 
Who  roll  from  moffy  caves,  their  moift  abodes; 
And  with  perpetual  urns  his  pahice  fill : 
To  whom  in  brief  he  th^  impalts  his  wiH : 

Small  exhortation  needs;  your  powers  employ : 
And  this  bad  world  (fo  Jove  reqmres)  deflroy. 
Let  loofe  the  reins  to  all  your  watery  ftere  e 
Bear  down  the  dams,  and  open  every  door. 

The  floods,  by  nature  enemies  to  land. 
And  proudly  fwelling  with  their  new  commaod. 
Remove  the  living  ftones  that  (lopp*d  ^ir  way. 
And,  gu&ing  from  their  fonrce,  augment  die  tea. 
Then,  with  his  mace,  their  monat^  ftnick  the 

ground : 
With  inwardtrembltngeartfareceiv*dthewo«nd; 
And  rifiog  (kreams  a  ready  paflage  fooxxl. 
Th*  expanded  waters  gather  on  the  pkin. 
They  float  the  fields,  and  overtop  the  grain  : 
Then,  rufl^ng  oovrards,  with  a  fweepy  fway. 
Bear  flocks,  and  folds,  and  labouring  hiDds  away;. 
Mor  fafe  their  dwellings  were;  for,lapM  byflocda. 
Their  houfes  fell  upon  their  hoofehold  Gods. 
The  folid  piles,  too  flrongly  built  to  fall« 
High  o*ct  their  heads  behold  a  watery  walL 
Now  ffias  and  earth  wefa  in  confafion  loA  ; 
A  world  of  waters,  and  withoot  a  C6afl. 
One  climbs  a  clifl';  one  in  his  boat  is  b6m«» 
And  ploughs  above,  where  late  his  fowM  his  em 
Others  o*er  the  chimney  tops  aiui  turrets  row. 
And  drop  their  ancher*  on  tiie  meads  below ; 
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Or,dwrtwinj  drhfff,  fhey  binlfi*  the  tender  vine ; 

Or,  tob'd  aloft,  are  knockM  againft  t  pine. 

And  wfaer^  of  late  thr  kid»  h«d  cropf^'d  the  grift, 

The  moofteri  of  the  deep  now  take  their  place* 

lafultiog  Hereiila  on  thirf  cltl«s»de, 

And  wMidering  dolphhn  o*<r  th«  palaee  gUde. 

On  leavet,  and  ma(U  of  mighty  oak9,theiy  br6uxe ; 

And  ihrir  broad  fini  eottngle  in  the  b6ughs. 

The  frighted  wolf  now  Avims  antong  the  (beep ; 

The  yellow  lion  wanden  in  the  deep  i 

Hit  rapid  force  do  \onget  helps  the  boar : 

The  ftag  fm'ttni  fafter  than  he  ran  before. 

The  fokf k,  long  heatiA|(  on  theh-  w)ngs  in  vaiA, 

l>tfp«ir  af  land,  and  drop  into  the  nmis. 

How  biUaand  Tates  00  mor*  <fiftiA^oD  know« 

And  leTcVd  nature  lies  opprefs'd  below. 

The  moft  of  mortals  pcnih  in  the  flood. 

The  fmaH  remainder  dies  for  want  of  food. 

A  moomaift  of  ttipMdouB'hftight  th«re  lUnds 
Betwixt  th'  Athenian  and  Boeotian  lands, 
lie  boond  of  fruitful  fields,  while  fields  they 

were, ' 
Bit  dien  a  field  of  waters  did  appear  : 
ParnafliM  in  its  nature,  whole  forky  rtfe      [(kies* 
Mounts  throngh  the  clotids,  aad  mates  the  lofty 
Hl^  on  the  fnmoiit  of  this  dabious  cfMT, 
Deocafion  wafting  moor*d  his  little  fkiff. 
He  with  his  wife  were  only  left  behind!  ^     - 

Of  periihM  man ;  they  two  were  hnmanlEM. 
The  inoontafn  njnrphs  and  Themis  they  adore, 
And  from  her  oracles  relief  implore. 
The  moti  upright  of  mortal  men  was  he ; 
The  inoK  fincere  and  holy  woman  fhe. 

When  Jupiter,  furvcying  earth  from  high^ 
Beheld  it  in  a  lake  of  water  lie. 
That,  where  lb  many  millions  lately  Kt'd, 
But  two^thc  befl  of  either  fex,fur^^. 
He  toos'd  tlie  norAcrn  wind ;  fierce  Boreas  flies 
To  pnffaway  the  clouds,  and  pnrge  the  flcies : 
Serenely,  while  he  blows,  the  vapours  driven 
Wcorer  heaven  to  eart]^  and  earth  to  heaven. 
The  billows  fall,  while  Neptvne  lays  his  mace 
Od  the  roogh  fca,  and  fmnoths  it*  fanrow*d  face. 
Already  Triton,  at  his  call,  appears. 
Above  the  waves  1  a  Tyrran  n>be  he  weart"; 
Aod  hi  his  hand  a  crooked  trumpet  bcarf>. 
The  fbvereign  bids  him  peaceful  founds  infpire, 
Aad  give  the  waves  the  fignal  to  retire. 
Hb  writhen  flicll  he  takes,  whofe  narrow  vent 
Crows  by  degrees  into  a  large  extent ;        [found, 
'llien  gives  it  breath;  the  Waft,  with  doubling 
'Ufcs  the  wide  circuit  of  the  world  around, 
"rbc  fan  firft  heard  it,  in  hit  eanhly  Eaft, 
And  met  tl^e  rattUng  echoes  in  the  Weft. 
The  waters,  liftening  to  the  trumpet's  rear, 
Obey  the  ftmiinons,  and  forfake  the  fliore. 

A  thin  circumference  of  land  appears; 
And  earth,  hut  not  at  once,  her  vifage  rears. 
And  peeps  upon  the  feas  from  upper  grounds : 
The  ftjicams,bm  juft  contain  *d  within  their  bounds, 
^  flow  degrees  into  their  channels  crawl ; 
And  earth  increafes  as  the  waters  fall, 
la  leogcr  time  the  tops  of  trees  appear, 

*  -^"d  on  their  diflionwr'd  branches  bear. 


...r 


1  rc^-j 


At  length  the  world  was 'all  MoPd  to  ^i«w. 
But  defoUte>  and  of  a  fickly  hue  : 
Nature  beh(ild  herfetf,  and  flood  aghaft, 
A  difntal  defert,  and  a  filenc  wafle. 
Which  when  Deucalion,  with  a  piteous-look. 
Beheld,  he  wept,  and  thas  to  Pyrrha  fpoke  : 
Oh  wife,  oh  fifter,  oh  of  all  thy  kind 
The  heft,  aud  only  creature  left  behind, 
By  kindred)  love,  and  now  by  dangers  joinM ; 
Of  multitudes,  who  breath*d  the  common  air, 
We  (^0  remain ;  a  ipecies  in  a  pair  : 
The  rpfl  the  feas  have  ^waUow^cl ;  nor  have  we 
£v*n  of  -this  wretched  life  a  certainty. 
The  ckbudt  are  fHlt  above;  and,  whilr  1  4>eak, 
A  fecund  deluge  o*er  our  heads  may  break. 
Should  1  be  (hatch*dfrora  hence,  and  thou  re**' 

/main. 
Without  relief,  6r  partner  «f'4hy  pa5i4, 
Hoii#  eouki*ft  ihmi  fueh  a  Wt^cKhed  life  fuftiii 
Sbbuld  1  he  loft,  atid  thou  he  toil:,  the  fea 
That  hury'd  her  I  lov'd,  (Kould  bury  me. 
Oh  could  our  father  his  old  am  iofpire, 
Sikd  make  me  heir  of  his  informiiig  fire, 
'that  tbl  might  aboli(h*d  man  retrieve. 
And  perifl^'d  people  in  new  fools  might  live  ! 
Bat  Heaven  is  pUasM,  ndr  oaghr  we  to  complaki. 
That  we  th*  examples  of  mankind,  remain. 
He  (aid  1  dte  carefal  eoi:ple  join  their  tears,* 
Ani  then  invoke  the  Gods  i*ith  pious  prayers    • 
Thus  in  devotUMi  havhig  eas*d  their  grief,  ^ 

From  facred  oracles  fthey  feek  roUef : 
And  to  Cephifus*  brook  their  way  purfue : 
The  ftream  was  troubled,  Wt  the  ford  they  kn««^. 
With  living  waters  iti  the  fountain  bred,  *\ 

They  fprinkle  firfl  their  garments  and  their/ 
head.  r 

Then  took  the  way  which  to  the  temple  led.     j 
The  roofs  were  all  dcfil'd  with  mofs  aod  mire,    ' 
The  dtfcrt  altam  void  of  folemn  fire. 
Befbrcthe  gradual,  prot rate  they  ador'd, 
The  pavement  kifs'd,  and  thus  the  faint  implor*d. 
O  righteous  Themis,  if  the  powers  above 
By  prayers  are  bent  to  pity,  and  to  love  ; 
If  human  miferies  can  move  thtir  mind  ; 
If  yet  they  can  fofgive,  and  yet  be  kind ; 
Tell  how  we  may  reftore,  by  fcoond  birth, 
Mankind,  and  people  deftihted  earth. 
Then  thus  the  gracious  Goddefs,  nodding^  fasd; 
Depart,  and  with  your  veftmems  veil  your  head : 
And  ftooping  lowly  down,  with  looien'd  aones 
Throw  each  behind  yaur  backs  your  mighty  mo- 
ther's bones. 
Amazed  the  pair,  and  mute  with  wonder  flaod. 
Till  Pyrrha  nrft  refu«»*d  the  dire  command. 
Forbid  it  heaven,  faid  (he,  that  I  (houldtear 
Thofc  holy  relics  from  the  fapalchre. 
They  ponder *d  the  niyfteri<rtis  words  again, 
tor  fonie  ncwfcnfc;  and  long  they  fought  iova 
At  length  Deucalion  clear'd  his  cloudy  brow. 
And  faid,  The  dark  arnigma  will  allow 
A  meaning;  which  if  aveU  I  underiland. 
From  facrilege  will  free  the  Ocni's  command  ; 
This  earth  our  mighty  mother  is,  the  Aoucs 
In  her  capacious  body  ar«  her  boocs : 
T»j 
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ThtkwtmiAtakhMai,    With  hope,  and ftv. 

The  wonuo  <lid  the  new  fi>!iitioo  hew : 

The  praB  dtlfides  id  hit  own  augary. 

And  doubts  the  Goda ;  yet  both  refohv  to  try. 

X>efceiiding  from  the  iiioiiot«  they  firft  nqbind 

Their  veiU,  and  Teil'd  they  caft  the  fUnet  behii»d  t 

The  ftooet  (a  nii-gcle  to  mortal  view, 

Bot  loog  traditioo  mallet  it  pals  for  tme) 

Pid  fird  the  rigpor  of  their  hind  expel, 

And  fuppled  into  foftneft  at  they  fell  t 

Then  fwell*d,  aiid  f  veiling  by  degreet  grew  wm; 

And  took  the  rudimenu  of  human  form  i 

Imerfed  ihapet,  in  marble  fuch  ire  leen, 

When  the  rode  chiflel  does  the  mim  begin ; 

While  yet  the  roughneCi  of  the  ftone  remains, 

Without  the  ri^og  mufdes  of  .the  yeint. 

The  fappy  partt,  and  nest  refembUng  joice. 

Were  tumM  io  moiftnre,  for  the  body  •  oft  t 

9applyinff  hmnoarn,  blood,  and  nooriihnicot  I 

The  reifc,  too  foU4  ^  recehre  »  bent, 

CooTcrti  to  booei;  and  what  was  once  9  ^rciO| 

Its  former  name  and  nature  did  retain, 

By  help  pf  power  dirinr,  in  little  4p>c«» 

What  the  mat)  threw ^Qm*d  a  manly  face} 

And  what  the  wife,  renewed  a  female  race. 

JEltnce  we  deri-ve  our  nature,  bom  to  bear 

Xaborioot  life,  and  harden'd  Into  care. 

Ttk  reft  of  animalf ,  from  teeming  earth 
produced,  in  various  forms  receivM  their  hirt|^ 
The  native  ipoiilore,  in  it^  cloie  retreat, 
SDigefted  by  the  fon*s  setherial  heat. 
As  in  a  kindly  womb,  began  to  breed : 
Then  fwell'd,  and  qoickeoM  by  the  vital  (eed. 
And  fome  in  lef«,  and  fome  in  loQger  fpace, 
Were  ripcn*d  into  form,  a|Ki  (opk  a  leveral  tue^ 
Thus  when  the  Kile  from  Pharian  fields  is  ^ed. 
And  feeks  with  ebbhig  tides  his  aoqent  bed. 
The  fy  paiD^te  with  heavenly  ^e  is  wvm'd; 
A  nd  crpfted  creatures,  as  in  womhs^  are  form*d  x 
Tbefe,  w^en  they  torn  (hf  gl^he,  the  peafimts 

Mi 
Come  rude^  and  yet  oofiniA'd  in  their  lund : 
Short  of  their  limbs,  f  lame  imperfe^  birt^i ; 
One  half  alive,  and  one  oi  lifeleis  outh. 

For  Itcat  and  moiftare  when  i|i  bodies  join*d. 
The  temper  that  refuks  from  either  kind 
Conception  makes;  and,  fighting  t|ll  they  ^ni^, 
I'heir  mingled  atoms  in  each  ofher  fix* 
Thus  nature*!  ^'^  ^^  gepi^  hcd  prepares 
,  ,Whh  friendly  dUcord.  and  with  fruitful  wars. 

F^{^  hence  ^c  ior£fice  of  th^  frouxyl  yrhih 
i?iod 
And  flime  befinearM  (the  f lec^s  of  the  fiocid) 
Receiv'd  the  rayi  of  heaigcD ;  >nd,  fuckinj^  in 
The  dpeds  of  heat,  new  creatures  di^  begin  : 
Some  were  of  feteral  ^s  prodycM  before^ 
But  of  ofv^  moofters  earth  created  more, 
tinwUlingly,  but  yet  Ihe  brought  to  light 
Thee,  Python  too,  the  w<^ideno|  V«fW 

fright. 
And  the  new  nations,  wkh  fo  dire  a  fight. 
80  monfirous  was  his  boft,  fo  large  a  fpace 
t>id  Ifciis  vaft  body  and  loog  train  embrace  : 
WhooA  phcBbtts  l»fr\ng  on  a  bank  efpy*d, 
B'er  now  the^  pod  his  arrows  bad  not  trfd^ 


i 


Bat  oa  die  trembllBf  deer,  or 

At  this  new  qoarry  be  pteforra  toiMscT 

Though  every  iufr  took  place,  he  %« thC 

fioce 
Of  hisfnllqoiver;  and  *t«as  loog  Wfae 
Th*  eipiriiig  fiypent  wallow'd  ia  hisfSK. 
Then,  to  pff«lerve  the  £uBe  of  £Kh  a  deal, 
For  Python  flain,  he  PjtUas  gaascs  dtatsi 
Where  noble  youths  for  mallerfiup  AeaUftri^ 
To  qooit,  to  run,  and  ftoeds  and  cftanuci^mc. 
The  prise  was  fame,  in  witnefr  of  nos«B, 
An  eiafcen  garland  Sd  the  vidor  ciova. 
Thelamnelwaanocyctier  fnoaiphsbsa; 
Bat  every  green  alike  for  VUg^m  won, 
Di4»  with  prowifcttoBa  grace,  his  fiowiiflsch 


TVS  TjMirsroitMiiTioir  or  BAMon  mt 

A  I.AORKU 

The  lirft  and  fhireft  of  his  loves  wis  frc, 
Whom  not  b|ind  Fortune,  b>oi  die  dire  dcoB 
Of  angry  pipid,  forc'd  him  to^leiire : 
Daphne  ho*  name;  and  Peoeoa  was M ^ 
SwellM  with  the  prkle  that  new  fivcds  sooifi 
He  lees  the  ftripUng,  ^hi|e  his  bow  beki^ 
And  thos  infuks  him :  Thou  lalciviooi  bif .    ' 
Are  arms  like  theie  for  childrsn  to  lo^ilsy? 
Know,  fuch  atchievemems  are  my  prspqdi^ 
Due  to  my  vigoor  and  onerriM aim: 
Refifrlefr  are  my  fliafts;  and  Pythoo  bte, 
In  fuch  a  feather'd  death,  baa  lonnd  UifrK. 
Ta^  op  thy  torch,  and  by  my  wcnombx; 
With  that  the  feeble  foub  of  lovcts  fry. 
To  f^om  the  fon  of  Venus  thns  repljM : 
Pheebos,  thy  (hafts  are  fure  00  aB  befidc; 
But  mine  on  Phoebus :   mine  the  bamtaik 
Of  all  thy  conqudls^  when  I  coDMcr  dise. 

He  faid;    and,  ioartng,  Mdj  wm{^* 
fiight; 
Nor  fiopt,  b^t  on  pamafliia*  airy  heigfat. 
Two  different  ihafts  he  fi^Nn  his  qiaivcr  iP^i 
One  to  repel  defire,  and  one  to  caufe. 
One  ibffr  is  pointed  with  relnkent  goUi 
To  bribe  the  love,  and  make  t£e  k>Tcr  hM; 
Opt  blont,  and  ti^  with  lead,  whole  bifr<^ 
Provokes  dUdaio,  and  drives  ddlire  svty. 
The  blunted  bolt  agsioft  the  nymph  bedrcft; 
^ut  with  the  fluirp  transfix'd  Apmlo*i  Wo^ 

Th'  enamour'd  Deitj  pmlhes  the  chacc ; 
The  fcomfrd  damiel  Ihuns  his  kath*d  caAnOt 
In  hmiting  beafif  pf  prey  her  voitth  captofS 
And  Phcebe  rivals  in  her  rural  jofs : 
With  oaled  neck  (he  goes,  and  IhooMcfi  hrCf 
And  with  a  fiUet  binds  her  flowing  hsir: 
By  many  f^r^  fought,  Ihe  modEs  tbcir  pai% 
And  iUu  her  vow*d  virginity  maiataJm: 
Impatient  9^  a  voke,  the  name  o(  bride 
$he  ftnos,  and  hates  the  Joys  (he  never  07^' 
On  wUds  and  wood  file  axes  her  defire, 
Nor  knows  what  youth  and  kia^  love  ii#i^ 
Her  father  chida  her  ofr  x    Tm  ^%  n 

he, 
^  hnlMd  to  A^elf^  I  fo  to  OKU 
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Sbe,1ike  t  critte*  abhon  the  miptial  bed; 
She  giowt  with  blulbet,  and  (he  haogs  her  bead  : 
Then,  calling  round  hit  neck  her  tender  arms, 
Soothei  htm  whK  bUndiftnieau  and  filial  chanm: 
Give  me,  uq  lord,  ihe  ikid,  tx»  lie  and  die' 
A  fpodcfr  maid,  widmnt  the  marriage  tie, 
Tis  but  a  finall  reqneft  x  I  beg  no  more 
Than  what  Diana^t  fiither  gave  before. 
The  good  old  fire  was  foftenM  to  confent ;       « 
But  uid»  her  wilh  wonld  prove  her  puniihment : 
For  h  much  youth,  and  fo  much  beauty  join*d, 
Oppoi*d  the  ftate  which  her  defires  defign*d. 

The  God  of  light,  afpiring  to  her  be<^  '% 

Hopes  what  be  Teekiy  with  flattering  £uicietf 

fed,  r 

And  ii  bf  hit  own  oracles  mifled.  J 

And  as  in  empty  fields  the  ftubble  bums. 
Or  sightly  travellers,  when  day  returns. 
Their  nfelefs  torches  on  dry  hedges  throw. 
That  atch  the  flames,  and  kiudte  all  the  row  ; 
So  boms  the  God,  conTuming'io  defire. 
And  feeding  in  his  breaik  the  fruitlefs  fire. 
Her  weU-tmm'4  neck  he  vaew*d  (her  neck  was 

bare) 
And  on  ker  flmilders  her  difl^vel'd  hair: 
Oh,  were  it  comk*d,  laid  he,  with  what  a  grace 
Would  every  waviAg  curl  become  her  face ! 
He  view*d  Iter  eyes,  like  heavenly  kmps  thi^ 

ihone; 
He  fiew'd  her  lipa,  too  fweet  to  view  alone. 
Her  taper  fingers^  and  her  panting  breaA* 
Hepr^allheliMs;  and,  for  the  reft, 
BeKeves  the  beauties  yet  nnfeen  are  beft. 
Swift  as  the  wind,  the  damfel  fled  away. 
Nor  did  for  thefe  alhiring  fpeeches  iby, 
Suy,  nymph,  he  cry*d,  I  folk>w,  not  a  foe, 
Thas  from  the  lion  trips  the  trembling  doe ; 
Thos  from  the  wolf  the  frighten'^  lamb  r^ 


! 
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And  from  porfuing  falcons  fearful  doves. 
TboQ  ihttnn'ft  a  God,  and  flmnn^i^  ^  Gqd  that 

loves. 

Ah,  lefl  fome  thorn  fhanld  pierce  thy  tender  foot. 
Or  tboQ  ihotdd*il  frdl,  in  flying  n^y  purfuit. 
To  (harp,  aneyen  ^r^ys  thy  fleps  decline  ; 
Abate  thy  fpeed,  and  I  will  bate  of  mine. 
Yet  think  from  whom  thou  dofl  (6  raihly  fly : 
Nor  bafidy  borSy  nor  fli^herd*s  fwain  am  I. 
Perhaps  ttMU  know'il  not  my  fuperior  fjtzve ; 
And  from  that  iniorance  proceeds  thy  hate 
Me  Claros,  Dclphos,  Tenedot,  obey ; 
Thefe  hands  the  Pataveian  icq>tre  fway. 
The  King  of  Gods  begot  me :   what  ftall  be. 
Or  is,  or  ever  was,  in  fate,  I  fee.  t 

Mine  is  th*  invention  of  the  charming  lyre ; 
Sweet  notes  and  heavenly  numbers  I  inspire, 
^ve  it  my  bow,  unerring  is  my  dart ; 
Ait|  ah!  more  deadly  his,  who  pierced  my  heart, 
Meifidne  is  mine :  what  herbs  and  fimplcs  grow  f 
lo  fields  and  forefb,  all  their  powers  I  know ;    > 
And  am  the  great  phyfician  call*d  below,  j 

Alas,  that  fields  and  forefls  can  afiord 
Mo  remedies  to  h^  their  love-fick  lord  1 
Tj^  core  the  pains  of  love,  no  plant  avails^ 
Ml  ^  own  phjfic  the  |^  jfisiao  fails, ' 


She  heard  net  half,  iu  furioofly  flie  flics ; 
And  on  her  ear  thr  iroperfe^  accent  dies. 
Fear  gave  her  wings;  and,  as  flie  fled,  the  wind, 
Increafing,  fpread  her  flowing  hair  behind. 
And  left  her  legs  and  thighs  eipoe'd  to  view. 
Which  made  the  Cod  more  eager  co  purfue. 
The  God  was  young,  and  was  too  hotly  bent    ' 
To  loie  his  time  in  empty  compliment ; 
But,  led  by  love,  and  fir*d  by  fuch  a  fighf, 
Impetuoufly  purfucd  his  near  delight. 
As  when  th*  in-patient  greyhound,  Aipt  from 
far. 
Bounds  o'er  the  glebe,  Co  conrfe  the  fearful  hare. 
She  in  her  fpecd  does  all  her  ftlety  lay ; 
And  he  with  doubly  fi^eed  purfoes  the  prey, 
0*er-mns  her  at  the  ucting  turn,  and  licks 
His  chaps  in  vain,  and  blows  upon  the  flix : 
She   TcapcR,   and  for  the  neighbouring  covert. 

flrives, 
An4  faining  fhelter,  doubts  if  yet  ike  lives : 
If  little  things  with  great  we  may  compare. 
Such  was  the  God,  and  fiich  the  flying  fair : 
She,  urg*d  by  fear,  her  feet  did  fwiftly  move  ; 
But  he  more  fwiftiy,  wbo  was  urg*d  by  love. 
He  gathers  ground  upon  her  in  the  chace ;        *) 
Now  breathes  upon  her  hair,  wfth  nearer  pace;  C   . 
And  jiift  h  laflening  on  the  wifli'd  embrace.     3 
The  nymph  grew  pale,  and  in  a  mortal  fright^ 
Spent  with  the  labour  of  fo  long  a  flight ; 
And  now  defpairing,  call  a  nftwmful  lool;. 
Upon  the  ftreams  of  her  ^temal  brook : 
Oh,  help,  ihe  cry*d,  in  thif  extvemcil  need. 
If  Water-Gods  are  Deities  indeed : 
Gape,  earth,  and  this  unhappy  wretch  intorab ; 
Or  change  m^  form,  whence  aU  my  forrowt 

^ome. 
Scarce  W  ibe  finilk*d,  when  her  feet  flie  found 
Benumb*d  with  cold,  and  fafteo'd  to  the  ground : 
A  filmy  rind  about  her  body  grows; 
Her  hair  to  leaves;  her  arms  extend  to  boughs  : 
The  nymph  is  alt  into  a  laurel  gone : 
The  fmoothnefs  of  her  ildn  remains  alone. 
Yet  Phoebus  loves  her  fkxW  ;  and,  cafting  round  ' 
Her  bole  his  arms,  Come  little  w^^th  he  found. 
The  tree  fUU  panted  in  th*  unfioiih'd  pare. 
Not  wholly  vegetlve,  and  heav*d  her  heart. 
He  fix'd  his  lips  upon  the  trembling  rind : 
It  fwerv'd  afide,  and  has  embrace  declin*d. 
To  whom  the  God  \   Becaafe  thou  canft  not  be 
My  miitrels,  I  cfpoufe  thee  for  my  tree ; 
Be  thou  the  piize  of  honour  and  renown ; 
The  deathl^  poet,  and  the  poem,  crown. 
Thon  fliak  the  |tonu|n  feftivals  adorn ; 
And,  after  poets,  be  by  vidoxv  worn. 
*rho«  flialt  returning  Czlkr*s  triumph  grace. 
When  pomps  fliall  in  a  bng  proceflion  pafs ; 
Wreath*d  on  the  poil,  before  his  palace  wait. 
And  be  the  facred  guardian  of  the  gate  : 
Secure  from  thunder,  and  unharm*d  by  Jove, 
Unfading  as  th*  immortal  powers  above : 
And  as  the  locks  of  Phoebus  are  unfkom. 
So  ihall  perpetual  green  thy  bougha  adorn. 
The  grateful  tree  was  pleas*d  widi  what  be  faid. 
And  {book  the  ihady  honoars  of  her  head. 
T  iiij 
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An  ancient  forcll  in  Thcffalia  grows, 
y^hich  Teinpt*8  pleefant  valley  <k>ot  indofe : 
1'hfough  this  the  rapid  Peneut  takei  hit  coorfe, 
l^rom  Pindos  rolling  with  nnpetnons  force  : 
Mifts  from  the  river'a  mightj  £all  ariie. 
And  deadly  damps  inclofe  the  cloudy  flcies; 
Perpetual  fogs  are  hanging  o*er  the  wood, 
And  ibnods  of  waters  deaf  the  neighbourhood  s 
Beep,  in  a  rocky  cave,  he  makes  abode : 
A  manfioo,  proper  for  a  mourning  Qod. 
Here  he  gives  audience ;  ifluing  out  decreet 
rro  riverti  hit  dependent  Deities. 
On  this  occaiion,  hither  they  refort, 
^o  pay  their  homage,  and  to  make  their  coprt ; 
All  doubtful,  whether  to  congratuUte 
His  daughter*s  honour,  or  lament  her  fate. 
BperchsBUs,  crown'd  with  poplar,  firft  appears ; 
Then  old  Apldanus  came  crownM  with  years; 
Znipeus,  turbulent ;  Amphryfos,  tame ; 
And  JBm  laft,  with  lagging  watery,  came. 
Then  of  his  kindred  brooks  a  numerous  throng 
Condole  his  lofs,  and  bring  their  urns  along. 
!Not  one  was  wanting  of  Sie  watery  train. 
That  fiird  his  flood,  or  mingled  with  the  main. 
But  Jnachus.  who,  tn  his  cave  alone, 
Wept  not  another's  lolfes,  but  his  own : 
l^or  his  dear  lo,  whether  ftrayM  or  dead, 
To  him  uncertain,  doubtful  tears  he  (bed. 
^e  fought  her  through  the  world,  but  Pmght  in 

vain; 
And,  no  where  finding,  rather  fearM  her  flain. 

Her,  juft  returning  from  her  father's  brook, 
Jove  had  beheld,  with  a  dcliring  look ; 
Andi  oh,  fair  daughter  of  the  flood,  he  faid, 
"Worthy  alone  of  Jove's  imperial  bed, 
>fappy  whoever  ifaall  thofe  charms  pofleft ! 
The  King  of  Ood«  (nor  is  thy  lover  Icfs) 
Invites  thee  to  yon  cooler  ihades,  to  (bun 
The  fcorching  rays  of  the  meridian  fun. 
N(ir  (halt  thou  tempt  the  dangers  of  the  grove 
Alone,  without  a  gukle;  thy  guide  is  Jove. 
No  puny  power;  but  he,  whofe  high  command^ 
Is  uncoafin'd,  who  rules  the  feas  and  land,         > 
And  tempers  thunder  in  his  awful  hand.  j 

Oh,  fly  not  (for  ihe  fled  from  his  embrace 
O'er  Lerna's  paftures)  :    he  purfued  the  chace 
Along  the  fliades  of  the  JLyrcasan  plain  : 
At  length  tlie  God  who  never  aflcs  in  vain, 
Jnvolv'd  with  vapours,  imitating  night. 
Both  air  aod  earth;   and  then 

flight;    • 
And,.mingling  force  Mb  love,  enjoy' 
Mean-time  tbe  jealoui  Juno,  from  on  high,       -^ 
Survcy'd  the  fruitful  6id^  of  Arcady ; 
And  wonder'd,  that  tne'mift  fliould  over-run 
The  hct  of  day-light,  and  obfcure  the  fun. 
Ko  natural  canfc  ihe  found,  from  brooks  or  bogs. 
Or  marihy  lowland",  to  produce  the  fogs : 
Then  round  the  ilcics  (he  fought  for  Jupiter, 
Htr  faithle^  hulband ;  but  no  Jove  was  there. 
li»nfpeetjng  now  the  worft.  Or  1,  flie  faid. 
Am  moch  miftakro,  or  am  much  betray  'd. 


r  aflcs  m  vain, 
ing  night,  ") 

en  fupprefft'd  her( 
[delight.  ( 
e,  enjoy'd  the  full  J 


I 


With  fury  flie  preciptutes  her  flfgh^, 

Difpels  the  ihadows  of  difiembled  night. 

And  to  the  day  reftores  bis  native  light. 

Th*  almighty  leacher,  careful  to  prevent 

The  confe^pence,  foitfccing  her  defceat. 

Transforms  his  miftrefs  in  a  trice :   and  now. 

In  lo's  place  appears  a  lovely  cow. 

So  fleek  her  flcin,  fo  faultlefs  was  her  make, 

Ev'a  Juno  did  unwilling  plcafure  take. 

To  fee  fo  fair  a  rival  of  her  love ; 

And  what  file  was,  and  whence^  inquir'd  of  Jove : 

Of  what  fair  herd,  and  from  what  pedigree  f 

The  Godf  half-caught,  was  forc'd  upon  a  fie ; 

Aftd  ii|id,  Ihe  fpnu^  from  earth.    She  tuok  tte 


And  begg'd  the  beauteous  heifer  of  her  lord. 
What  i^uld  he  do  f  *twA  equal  fliame  td  Jove, 
Or  to  relinquifli,  or  betray  his  love : 
Yet  to  refbfe  fo  flight  a  gift,  would  be 
But  more  t'  increafr  his  confort's  jeaioufy'. 
Thus  fear  aod  love  by  turns  his  heart  a&it*d : 
And  ftrobger  love  had  fure  at  length  prevail'd ; 
But  fome  faint  hope  remain'd,  his  jeakms  qoeea 
Had  not  the  miftrefs  throug|i  the  heifer  feco. 
The  cautious  Ooddefs,  of  her  gift  poflcft. 
Yet  harbour'd  aniions  thoughts  within  her  bceaft; 
As  flie  who  knew  the  falfehood  of  ber  Jove, 
And  jnftly  fear*d  fome  new  rdapfe  of  love ; 
Which  to  prevent,  and  to.fecure  her  care. 
To  tru(ly  Argus  ihe  comrnits  the  fair. 

The  head  of  Argus  (as  with  fiars  the  flties) 
Was  compsfs'd  round,  and  wore  an  hundred  eyei. 
Alt  two,  by  turns,  their  lids  in  flnmber  fteep ;  ^ 
The  reft  on  duty  ftiH  their  ftation  keep ;  > 

Nor  c^uld  the  total  conftcUation  flevp.  3 

Thus,  ever  prefent  to  his  eyes  and  mind. 
His  charge  was  ftill  before  him,  though  behiad. 
la  fields  he  fufier'd  her  to  feed  by  day; 
Bdt,  when  the  fetting  fun  to  night  gave  way. 
The  captive  cow  he  fommon'd  with  a  caO, 
And  drove  her  back,  and  ty'd  her  to  the  fUll. 
On  leaves  of  trees,  and  bitter  herbs,  fhe  fed : 
Heaven  was  her  canopy,  bare  earth  her  bed  : 
So  hardly  lodg'd :   and,  to  digeft  her  food. 
She   drank  from  troubled  ftreams,  defiM  vritK 

mud.' 
Her  woeful  ftory  fain  (he  would  ha^e  toM, 
With  hands  upheld,  but  had  no  hands  to  hold : 
Her  head  t6  ber  ungentle  keeper  bow^d  : 
She  ilrove  to  fpeak ;    ihe  fpoke  not,  but  ike 

'   low'd.     ■ 
AflVighted  with  the  noife,  (he  look'd  around. 
And  feem*<][  t*  inquire  the  author  of  the  found. 

•  Once  on  the  banks  where  often  fiie  bad  play*d 
(Her  fs(tber*s  banks)  (he  came,  and  there  fnrvcy*d 
Her  altcr'd  vifage^  and  her  branching  head ; 
And,.ftarting  from  hcrfelf,  (he  would  have  fled. 
Her  fellow-nymphs,  familiar  to  her  eyes, 
bchdd,  but  knew  her  not  in  this  difguife. 
Bv'n  Inacfaus  himfelf  was  ignorant ; 
And,  in  his  daughter,  did  his  daughter  want. 
She  foHow'd  where  her  fellows  west,  as  (he 
■Were  (ml  a  partner  of  the  company : 
They  ifcru|ce  her  neck:   the  gentle  heifer  flandi^ 
And  her  neck  ofien  to  their  ilrokirg  hands. 
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Her  fatKcr  grre  fctr  graft :   the  g^nifii  fte  tctolr, 
And  Uck*d  his  pahns,  and  ctft  ti  pirecms  lck>k 
Anrf,  in  the  hmgnagc  of  her  eyes,  flic  fpbke. 
She  would  have  told  her  name;  and  dkM  relief; 
But,  wanting  words,  in  teart  ']h<  rell[s  het  grief  $ 
Whid),  with  her -foot,  fhetnakes  htm  and^lhu^, 
And  prints  the  name  of  lo  in  the  fand.  *     '    , 
Ah,  wretched  me  ?  her  momii/al  father  trfa : 
She,  withaiigh,to>wrrf<fAft/m^reply*d.  ' 
About  her  milk-white  neck  hi^  arms  he  t|mrw. 
And  wept;  and  then  thefe  tender' ^f^^o^  etifne : 
And  art  tho«i  Ihe,  whom  1  hrre  fou^ftr  aronild 
The  world,  and  hate  at  lengfth  Co  fadfjr  fout)d  \ 
So  found,  it  worTe  than  bft :    with  mntind  words 
Thou  anfwer^fl  not ;  no  Toice  thy  totigoe  affords; 
But  fighft  are  deeply  dra^m  from  out  uiy  breaft; 
And  fpeedi  dcn/d,  by  lowing  it  ctpr6ft'd.      * 
Unknowing,  I  preparM  thy  brnJKil  Wd;  '  ^^' 

"^^th  empty  hopes  of  happy  ifitic  fW  ;         '  ** 
Bat  now  the  hufband  of  ar  herd  tnuft  be 
Tky  mate,  aod  bellowing  fons  thy  progeny^  . 
Obi,  were  !  mortal,  deadi  might  bring  relief !' ' 
But  now  my  Oo<l-head  bnt  extends  my  gri6f  \ 
ProlfDgs'my  woes:,  ef  which  no  en6  \wt\.    '  ' ' 
And  makes  me  cuife  my  Immortality.  ' 

More  had  be  faid ;  but,  fearfnl  of  her  (hiy^ 
The  ftarry  gtrardian  droTe  his  charge  a^ay 
To  Ibnie  freih  pafinre ;  on  a  hilly  height  ' 
He  late  himfeli;  and  kept  her  ftiS  Iti  fight. 


Tvt  tria  Of  Ataus  TKARiroxificD  into  a 
pxacock's  TtAlN. 

Now  Jore  no  longer  CDn)d  her  AiiKeriogv  bear  ; 
Bat  cali*d  iir  hafte  his  airy  meiTenger, 
The  (on  of  Msia,  with  fevcre  decree 
To  kill  the  keeper,  and  to  fk  Iter  free. 
With  all  his  hameh,  foon  the  God  was  Q)ed  ; 
Hit  flying*  hat  was  faften*d  oa  his  head ; 
Wiogt  en  hia  heels  were  hnng ;  and  in  bis  hftnd 
He  £>lds  the  Tirtnc  of  the  fnaky  watkl : 
The  liquid  air  his  moving  pinions  wound ; 
And,  in  the  momem,  ihoot  him  on  the  grovnd. 
BoCore  he  came  in  fight,  the  craily  God 
His  wings  difmif»'d,  but  fllU  retainM  his  rod  ! 
That  fleep-procuring  wand  wife  Hermes  took, 
But  made  it  feem  to  fight  a  fbepherd's  hook. 
With  this  he  ^d  a  herd  of  goats  control ; 
Which  by  the  way  he  met,  and  fli^y  ftolc. 
did  Kke  a  country  fwain,  he  pip*d  and  fong, 
Aad,  pbying,  droire  bis  jolly  troop  along. 

Vridi  pleafure  Argus  the  mufician  heeds. 
Bat  wooden  much  at  thoie  new  vocal  reeds  ^ 
And  whof«e*er  thou  art,  my  friend,  faid  he,      '\ 
Up  hither  drive  thy  goats,  and  phy  by  me :       / 
This  hill  hat  brouze  for  them,  aod  fliade  for^ 
thee.  3 

The  God/who  was  with  eafe  indncM  to  climbs 
Began  difcouiie,  to^pafs  away  the  thne ; 
And  ftiii  betwixt  his  tuneful  pipe  he  plies; 
Aod  watch'd  his  hour,  to  dofe  the  keeper's  eyes. 
Vith  much  adoy.he  portly  kept  awake, 
Wot  Meriog  all  his  eyes  rcpolc  to  take 


And  afk'd  the  firanger,  who  <Cd  rcfeda  inrcnt^ 
And  whence  became  fo  rare  an  inftrument. 


THl   TtANSrOXMATlON    0»    ST^KX  iNTff 
XBCDS. 

Then  Hermes  thus :    tf  nymph  of  late  there 

wa% 
Whofe  heavenly  form  her  feUbws  did  furpafe : 
The' pfide  and  joy«  of  fair'  Ar cadiaV plains  \ 
Belov'd  by  Cleities,  adorM  by  fwains  : 
Syrinx  her  name,  by  $ylv<ns  oft  purAiM; 
As  oft  file  did  the  Infifol  Gods  delude ; 
The  nua^  and  the  wood-land  powers  difda\ti'<T* 
With  Cynthia  bgnccd.  and  her  rites  maintaio'd: 
Efke-I^hcebe  clad,  ev*n  PbcebaVfetf  fhe^feents. 
So  tal^  fo  ftraight,  fach  well-proportioned  limbs: 
The  ntctfft  eye  did  no  diilindHon  know,  y 

But  that  rhe  Goddefs  bore  a  golden  bow :  > 

Djftinguiih^d  thus,  the  fight  fhe  cheated  too.      i 
Defcending  frnm  Lycaeos,  Pan  admires'     ' 
The  marchlcfs  nymph,  and  bums  whh  fiew  db* 

fires. 
A  croWn  of  ]^]^e  upon  his  head  he  wore; 
And  thus  began  her  pity  to  implore. 
But,  ere  he  tnus  began,  (he  took  her  fiigbt. 
So  fwift,  fiie  was  already  but  of  fi|dit ; 
Nor  ftay'd  to  hear  the  oourtfhip  of  the  God, 
But  beat  her  courfe  to  Ladon's  gdntte  flood : 
There  by  the  river  flopt,  and  th*d  before,    * 
Relief  from  water-nymphi  her  prayers  Implore. ' 
Now  while  the  lufiful  God,  with  f^edyi 

pace,  f 

Juft  thought  to  (^rain  her  In  a  (IHA  embrace,    > 
He  fifts  his  afms  with  reeds,  new  rifing  on  the  1 

place:  J 

And  while' he  fighs  his  ill  fuccefs  to  find. 
The  tender  canes  were  (haken  by  the  wind; 
And  hreath'd  a  moumfkil  air,  unheard  before ;    . 
That,  much  ftirpriiSng  Pan,  yet  pleasM  him  more. 
Admiring  this  new  muflc,  Thou,  he  faid. 
Who  canll  not  be  the  partner  of  my  bed, 
Af  lead  fhall  be  the  confort  of  my  mind. 
And  ofken,  oilen,  to  my  lips  be  joined. 
He  form*d  the  reeds, proportion'd  as  they  are; ' 
Unequal  in  their  length,  and  wax*d  with  care. 
They  ftill  retain  the  name  of  his  ungrateful^ 

fair. 
While  Hermes  pip*d,  and  fung^,  and  toldl 

tale. 

The  keeper*s  winking  eyes  began  to  fail. 
And  drowfy  flumber  on  the  lids  to  creep ; 
Till  all  the  watchman  was  at  length  afleep. 
Then  foon  the  God  his  voice  and  fong  fuppreft. 
And  with  his  powerful  rod  confirm'd  his  reft ; 
Without  delay  his  crooked  falchion  drew. 
And  at  one  fatal  ftroke  the  keeper  flew. 
Duwn  fiom  the  rock  fell  the  diflever*d  head. 
Opening  its  eyes  in  death ;  and,  falling,  bled  ; 
And  mark'd  the  naflage  with  a  crimfon  trail; 
Thus  Argus  lies  in  pieces,  cold  and  pale ; 
And  all  his  hundred  eyes,  with  ail  their  light. 
Are  clot*d  at  oDce,  in  toe  perpetual  night. 
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Tbefe  Juno  takes,  ^t  tfaef  so  more  may  iail  $  * 
And  fpreads  them  id  her  peacock**  gaudy  taiL 

ImpatieDt  to  revenge  her  iojur'd  bed, 
She  wroikft  her  aoger  on  her  rival't  head. 
With  foriet  flights  her  from  her  native  home. 
And  drives  her  gadding  round  the  world  to 

roatt: 
ytoT  ceas*d  her  madnefs  and  her  flight,  before 
S5he  tonch'd  the  limiu  of  the  Pharian  fhore. 
At  length,  arriving  oo  the  banks  of  Nile, 
Wearied  with  length  of  ways,  and  worn  with 

toil, 
She  laid  hcT  down;  and,  leaning  on  her  knee«i 
InvokM  the  cauie  of  all  her  miferies ; 
And  caft  her  langniihing  regards  above, 
7or  help  from  heaven,  uid  her  ungratdol  Jove« 
She  iifl^'d,  (be  wept,  (he  low'd;  *twas  all  (he 

could; 
'And  with  unkindnefs  feem*d  to  tax  the  God. 
Xaft,  with  ah  humble  prayer,  flie  begg*d  repofe. 
Or  death  at  leaft,  to  fioilh  all  her  woes. 

Jove  heard  her  vows;  and,  with  a  flattering  look, 
a  her  behalf  to  jealous  Juno  fpoke. 
He  caft  his  arms  about  her  neck,  and  faid, 
X)ame,  reft  fecure ;  no  more  thy  nuptial  bed 
This  nymph  fliall  violate ;  by  Styx  I  fwear. 
And  every  oath  that  binds  the  Thunderer. 
The  Goddeft  was  appcas'd ;  and  at  the  word 
Was  lo  to  her  former  Ihape  reftor'd. 
The  rugged  hair  began  to  fall  away ; 
The  (weetnels  of  her  eyes  did  only  fiay, 
Though  not  fo  Urge;  her  crodked  horns  de> 

creafi; 
The  vridenefs  of  her  jaws  and  noftrils  ceafe ; 
Her  hood  to  hands  return,  in  little  fpace ; 
The  five  long  taper  fingers  take  their  place ; 
And  nothing  of  the  heSier  now  is  feen, 
JBefide  the  native  whttenefs  of  her  ikin. 
Xreded  on  her  feet,  flie  walks  again ; 
And  two  the  duty  of  die  four  fuftain. 
JBhe  ttiet  her  tongue,  her  filence  foftly  breaks, 
And  fears  her  former  lowings  when  file  fpealts. 
A  Goddefs  now  through  all  th'  Egyptian  ftate ; 
And  ferVd  by  priefts,  who  in  white  linen  wait. 

Her  fon  wai*£paphus,  at  length  believ'd 
The  fon  of  Jove,  and  as  a  God  receiv*d : 
With  faaiuce  ador*d,  and  public  prayers. 
He  common  temples  with  his  mother  fiiares. 
Equal  in  years,  and  rival  in  renown  ^ 

With  Epaphus,  the  youthful  Phaeton  V 

|4ke  boom  claims,  and  bo&fts  bit  fire  the  fia.  j 


itherf 


His  haughty  looks,  and  his  aflumbig  air. 

The  fon  of  Ifis  could  oo  longer  bear : 

Thou  tak*ft  thy  mother's  word  too  far,  fiud  he» 

And  haft  ufuipM  thy  boafted  pedigree  : 

Go,  bafe  pretender  to  a^  bontm'd  name ! 

Thus  tax*d,  he  bhifii*4  with  anger  and  with 

fhame: 
But  fliame  repreis*d  his  rage.   The  daunted  yoath 
Soon  feeks  his  mother,  and  in<|mres  the  troth. 
Mother,  (aid  he,  this  infamy  was  thrown 
By  Epaphus  on  yon,  and  me,  your  (on. 
He  fpoke  in  public,  told  it  to  my  hce  ; 
Nor  durft  I  vindicate  the  dire  difgrace : 
Ev'n  I,  the  bold,  the  fimfible  of  wrong,  • 
Reftrain'd  by  fhame,   was  forced  to  hold  mtf 

tongue. 
To  hear  an  open  flander,  is  a  curfe; 
But  not  to  find  an  anfwer,  is  a.  worfe. 
If  I  am  heaven-begot,  aflert  your  fon 
By  ibme  fore  fign;   and  make  n^  father^ 

known. 
To  ri|[ht  my  honour,  and  redeem  your  own. 
He  f>id ;  and,  faying,  caft  has  anna  aboiu 
Her  neck,  and  b^*d  her  to  refolve  the  doubt. 
*Tis  hard  to  ju^e,  if  Ciymene  were  nsov'd 
More  by  his  prayer,  whom  fiie  fo  dearly  lov*d ; 
Or  more  with  fury  fir'd,  to  find  her  name 
Traduc'd,  and  made  the  fport  of  coounoa  &me. 
She  ftretch'd  her  «nns  to  heaven,  and  &t'dhcr 

eyes 
On  that  fair  phnet  that  adorns  the  1tu» : 
Now  by  thofe  beams,  iaid  ihe,  whofe  holy  fires 
Confume  my  breaf^  and  kindle  my  defirea; 
By  him  who  fees  us  both,  and  cheers  our  l^|ht; 
By  him,  the  public  minifter  of  lights 
I  (wear,  that  Sun  begot  thee :   if  1  lie^ 
Let  him  his  cheerful  influence  deny ; 
Let  him  no  more  this  perjur'd  creature  fee. 
And  fkine  on  all  the  world,  but  only  me. 
If  ftiD  you  doubc  my  mother's  innocence. 
His  eaftem  manfion  is  not  far  from  hence  ; 
With  little  pains  you  to  his  levee  go. 
And  from  himfelf  your  parentage  may  know. 
With  joy  th'  ambitious  youth  his  modier  heard; 
And,  eager  for  the  journey,  foon  prepat *d. 
He  longs  the  world  beneath  him  to  furvey. 
To  guide  the  chariot,  and  to  give  the  day : 
From  Meroc*s  burning  fands  he  bends  bis  covie, 
Nor  lefs  in  India  feels  his  father's  force  ; 
His  travel  ui:ging,  till  he  came  in  fight. 
And  fiiw  the  palace  by  the  pvple  light. 
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OUT  OP  THB  EIGHTH  BOOK  OF 


OVID*8    METAMORPHOSES. 


^^ 


ConmBim  to  tU  former  Suwj. 

DfU,  fasving  told  hofw  Thefint  htd  freed  AtlieM  from  the  tribute  of  childreo,  whSdi  was  impoied 
oa  di«m  \rf  Minot,  king  ol  Greta,  (y  kiHiiig  tiie  Minocaiir,  here  makea  a  dijgreffioii  to  the 
iory  of  Meleager  and  Atalanta,  which  is  one  of  the  moft  inartificial  connedsons  in  all  the  Me^ 
tanuMrpboIet:  for  he  only  iajs,  that  Theleos  obtained  fnch  bonoor  inm  that  combat,  that  all 
Oreece  bad  leooiiHe  to  him  in  their  aeceffides;  and,  amoqgft  others  CaljdoB;  thovgli  the  bevo 
ef  that  eouotry,  prince  Meleager,  waa  then  tiviag. 


Fkom  htm  the  Caledonians  fongbt  refief, 
Tkoogh  vaBaot  Meleagms  was  their  chi^: 
The  cade,  a  boar,  who  ravag'd  far  and  near; 
0(  Cynthia's  wrath,  th'  avenging  minifter : 
for  Oeneos,  with  aotmnnal  plemy  bleis*d, 
la  lifts  to  heaTen  his  gratitndc  ei^eia*d ; 
CoUM  iheaves  to  Ceres ;  to  Lyieus,  wine ; 
To  Pan,  and*  Pales,  ofier*d  flieep  and  kine ; 
Aad  hx  of  oltvest  to  Minenra's  ihtine.      ** 
Scfiaiiiiig  from  the  mral  Gods,  his  hand 
Wss  libcm  to  the  powers  of  high  command  \ 
£ach  Deity,  in  e^rcry  kind,  was  hlels*ds 
TiO  at  Duina'a  £uie  th*  invidioDs  honour  oeas'd. 
Wath  to«chea  vfu  the  Opds:    the  ^n^eO  of 

Bigbt, 
Fir^d  with  difilain,  and  jealons  of  her  right, 
Unhoooiir*d  thovgh  I  am,  at  leaft,  iaid  lie, 
|i«t  PttVTCfi|'d  ibfl|^  in^ioiit  aft  ihall  be. 


\ 


Swift  as  the  word,  die  fpad  the  boar  twiy. 
With  diarge  on  thole  devoted  ^fields  to  prey  t 
No  larger  bulls  th*  JBg^pdan  paftores  feed. 
And  none  lb  bfge  SicOuin  meadows  breed : 
His  eye-balls  ghtfv  with   fire,  fiiAis'd  wiA 

blood; 
His  nedc  fiioots  op  a  ducUSBt,  thorny  woods 
Hit  briMed  badt  a  trench  impal'd  ^pears 
And  (lands  ereded,  like  a  field  of  qpears: 
Fro^  fills  his  chaps;  he  lendsagnrntinglbnad; 
And  part  he  chms^    and  part  bcmaan  thd 

groond: 
For  tofin,  with  Indian  Bkpha&ts  he  ftiofe; 
And  Jove's  own  thnnder  from  his  movtfa  l|iB 

drove. 
He  boms  the  leaves:    die  Icorcbing  Uaft  bt 

vadea 
The  tender  corny  lad  flurircb  op  the  bWo^ 


\ 
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Or,  fufferifig  not  their  yellow  Wards  to  rear. 
He  uaniples  down  the  fpikes,  and  intercepts  the 

year. 
In  Yain  the  bams  expc^  their  promised  load ; 
Kor  barns  at  home,  nor  reeks  are  heapM  abroad : 
In  vain  the  binds  the  threfhing-floor  prepare, 
^taitf  CT«reife  th«ir  flaib  in  empty  «r. 
With  olives,  ever  green,  the  ground  is  (IrewM ; 
And   grapes,   uDgather*d,   Ihed   their   generous 

blood. 
Amid  the  fold  he  rages,  nor  the  iheep  % 

Their  iheyher4s,  nor  'the  groi^  their  bnlli  cad 

kkep.  ' 

From  fields  to  walls  the  frighted  rabble  run, 
Kor  think  themfelves  fecure  within  the  town  : 
Till  Meleac^ms,  and  his  chofen  crew, 
Contemn  the  danger,  and  the  pra^e  purfoe. 
^air  X.eda*s  twins,  (in  time  to  (lars  decreed) 
One  fought  on  foot,  one  carb*d  the  fiery  Heed  ; 
Then  iflu'd  forth  fam'd  Jafon  after  thefe. 
Who  mann*d  the  foremoft  ibip  that  faii'd  the  feas ; 
Then  Thefeiis  join*d  with  bold  Pirithotif  qutiq : 
A  fingle  concord  in  a  double  name  : 
The  Theftian  fons,  Idas  who  fwiftly  ran. 
And  Ceneus,  once  a  woman,  now  a  man. 
JLynceus,  with  eagle's  eyes  and  lion's  heart ; 
Lwcippw,  wiik  hk  nevcr-erriBg  dstci} 
Acaihis,  Phileus,  Phatnix,  Telamon, 
Echion,  Lelez,  and  Eurytion, 
Achilles'  father,  and  great  Phocus'  fon ; 
Dryas  the  fierce,  and  Hippafos  the  flrong ; 
With  twice  old  lolas,  and  Neflor  then  but  young. 
liaertes  a^ve,  and  Ancaeus  bold ;  "^ 

Mopfus  the  fage,  who  future  things  IbrdMttf  $     > 
And  t*  other  feer  yet  by  his  wife  unfold.  ^ 

A  thoufand  others  of  immortal  fame ; 
Arnonf  tht  reft  ^Ir  Atxfeiitit  ctme, 
Qmcit  of  the  woods}  A  diamond  buckle  boun4 
l^er  veft  behind,  that  eUe  ha4  flowM  upon  the 

gro'jnd. 
And  (hew'd  her  bufkinM  legs ;  het  head  waa  bare, 
But  for  her  natite  ornatneat  of  hah*; 
Which  in  a  fimple  knot  was  ty'd  above. 
Sweet  negligence,  unlieeded  bait  of  love  I 
Her  founding  quiver  on  her  (houlder  ty'd, 
One  haa4  «  dart)  and  one  a  bow  funply'd. 
Such  was  her  face,  as  iu  a  nymph  difplay'd         *]) 
A  fair  fierce  boy,  or  in  a  boy  betray 'd  > 

llie  blufhing  beauties  of  tk  modeU  maid.  j 

,Tb#  Calec|onian  chief  at  once  the  dame 
Beheld,  at  once  hit  heart  receiv'd  the  Eanie, 
With  heaven*  averfe.    O  ^VRy  youth,  he  cry*4 1 
For  whom  thy  fates  referve  to  fair  a  bride  [ 
He  figh'd,  and  had  no  leifure  more  tt  fay : 
^ia  honour  call'd  his  eyes  another  way. 
And  (pfc'd  him  to  ptrfue  the  now  negle^ed 

prey. 
There  (bsod  a  lorcft  o»the  mountain's  brow, 
^14c|i  ovqr^ook'd  the  (haded  plains  below, 
No  founding  ax  prefum'd  thofe  trees  to  bite ; 
Coeval  with  the  world,  a  veoen^le  fight, 
h'he  heroes  there  arriv'd,  fome  fpread  around  *  *% 
The  1^,  fome  fearck  the  footdept  on  the/ 

ground,  f 

Some  from  the  chains  the  £uthfid  dogs  vnbonnd.J 


1 


Of  adion  eager,  and  intent  on  thought. 
The  chiefs  their  honourable  danger  fought : 
A  valley  ftood  below ;  the  common  drain 
Of  waters  from  above,  and  falling  rain  : 
The  bottom  was  a  moid  and  marfhy  groood, 
Whofe  edges  were  with  bending  ofiers  crown*d ; 
The  knotty  bulruih  next  in  order  flood. 
And  all  within  of  reeds  a  trembling  wood. 
From  hence  the  boar  was  rou%*d,  and  fprvng 
amain. 
Like  lightning  fnddvn  on  the  warrior  train ; 
Beats  d4wn  the  tross  before  him,  ifaaket  the'] 

ground, 
The  foreft  echoes  to.  the  crackling  foond : 
Shout  the  fierce  youth,and  clamours  ring  mround.  J 
All  flood 'With  their  protended  fpears  preper'd. 
With  broad  Heel  heads  the  brandifh'd  weapem 

glM^d. 
The  beafl  impetuous  with  his  tuflcs  afide 
Deals  glancing  wounds ;  the  fearful  dogs  divide: 
All  fpend  their  mouth  abft,  but  none  abide. 
Echion  threw  the  fSrfl,  bftt  ttif)i*4  ^  niarfc, 
A.nd  fluck  his  boar-fpear  on  "a  maple*s  bark. 
Then  Tafon ;  and  his  javelin  feem'd  to  take. 
But  fail'd  with  over^fwrce,  and  whizz'd  above  hta 

badt. 
MQ|tfoa  ^as  next;  but  ere  he  threw,  addrefs'd 
To  Phcebus  thus :  O  patron,  help  thy  piiefL 
If  I  adore,  and  ever  have  ador*d 
Thy  power  divine,  thy  prefent  aid  afford ; 
That  I  may  reach  the  bcafh    The  God  allow'd 
His  prayer,  and,  fmifing,  gave  htm  what  be  ccMild : 
He  reach'd  the  favage,  but  no  blood  he  drew, 
DUn  unarm'd  the  javehn  as  it  flew. 

This  chaff'd  the  boar,  his  nofhilsflamee  expire. 
And  his  red  eye-balls  roll  with  living  fire. 
Whiii'd  tt^Bn  « iUnsr>  o'  ^'"A  ^  cngmo  thrown 
Amidft  the  focf,  fo  flies  a  mighty  flonc. 
As  flew  the  bcaft  ;  the  left  wing  put  to  flight. 
The  chiefs  o'erbom,  he  rufhet  on  the  right. 
Brnpahmos  and  PeUgoa  he  laid 
In  dnfk,  and  n«tt  to  death,  but  for  their  feilova  aid. 
Onefimus  far'd  worfc,  prepar'd  to  fly  ; 
The  faul  fang  drove  deep  within  his  thigh. 
And  cut  the  nerves ;  the  nerves  no  more  luftaia 
'  The  bulk;  the  .bulk  unprop'd  falls  heidlong  oa 
the  plain. 
Nciftor  had  fail'd  the  ftJl  of  Troy  to  fee. 
But,  leaning  on  his  lance,  he  vaulted  on  a  tree  { 
Then,  gathering  up  his  feet,  look'd  doi 

fear, 
And  thought  his  mdnftrous  foe  was  fKU  too  ■ 
Again^  a  flump  his  tuflt  the  monfter  grindt. 
And  15  the  fliarpen'd  edge  new  yigonr  tedt; 
Then,  trnfling  to  his  arms,  young  Othryt  iMMd, 
Anfi  ranch' d  his  hips  with  one  comiftu*d  1 
Now  Leda's  twins,  the  future  flare,  appear : 
White  were  their  habits,  white  thdr  horiee  \ 
Confpicuous  both,  and  both  in  a^  to  throw. 
Their  trembling  lances  braikdifli'd  at  th«  foe  i 
Nor  had  they  mifs'd  ;  but  he  to  thicketf  fled, 
Conceal'd  from  aiming  fpears*  not  pn-vioos  to  tk 

fleed. 
But  Tdamon  nrfhM  hi,  and  happ' 
A  rifing  root,  that  held  his  laften' 
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So  dovs  be  fen,  whom,  IpnwUog  cm  the  grtrnhd, 
fin  brother  from  the  woolden  gx^e*  unbound. 
Meantime  the  ▼irgio-huntreis  was  tiot  flow 
T*  expel  the  fluft  front  her  dontraded  bow  t 
Beneath  hit  ear  the  fiUlea*d  arrow  ilood. 
And  from  the  woimd  appeared  the  tridcUng  blood. 
She  blulh'd  for  joy  :  But  Mekagrin  rais'd 
Hit  fotce  with  iood  appUufe,  and  the  fair  archer 

praat*d« 
He  was  the  firft  to  fiee,  and  firfl  to  (how 
Hii  friend*  the  marks  of  the  fucceftfai  blow. 
Nor  flnll  thy  talour  want  the  praifes  due. 
He  (aid  t  a  Tirtuotu  envy  £eiz*d  the  crew. 
They  (hoot ;  the  fliontbg  animates  their  hearts. 
And  all  at  once  employ  thehr  thronging  daru ; 
Bat,  out  of  order  thrown,  ia  air  they  join ; 
And  multitude  makes  firnftrate  the  d^gn. 
With  both  his  hands  the  proud  Ancacus  takes, 
And  flonriihes  his  double-biting  az : 
Then,  forward  to  hit  fate,  he  took  a  ikrido 
Before  the  reft,  and  to  Ins  fellows  cry*d, 
(Ktc  place,  and  naik  the  di£Ecreiic^,  if  you  can. 
Between  a  woman- warrior  and  a  man ; 
The  boar  is  doom'd ;  liar,  thoogh  Diana  lenid 
Her  aid,  Diana  can  her  beaft  defend. 
Tbnt  boafted  he;  then  ftretch'd,  on  tiptoe  ftood, 
fiecure  to  make  his  empty  promifiB  good. 
Bat  the  more  wary  beaft  prevents  the  blow. 
And  upward  rips  the  groih  of  his  aodacbus  fb<. 
Anczus  falls ;  bis  bowels  £rom  the  wound 
RnOi  <mu  and  clotted  blood  diftains  the  ground. 

Pirithous,  no  fmall  portion  of  the  war, 
Pre(s*d  on,  and  Ihook  his  lance :  to  whom  £rom 

for, 
Tims  Thefeus  cry*d  :  O  ftay,  my  better  part. 
My  mart  than  miibeis;  of  my  heart,  the  heart. 
The  ftroog  may  fight  aloof :  Ancsens  try'd 
^M  force  too  near,  and  by  prefuming  dy*d  : 
He  faid,  and  while  be  fpake,  his  javelin  threw ; 
Hilfing  in  air  th*  unerring  weapon  flew ; 
Bot  on  an  arm  o£  oak,  that  flood  betwixt 
The  marldman  and  the  mark,  his  lance  he  fixt. 
Once  more  bold  Jafon  threw,  but  fail'dto^ 

wound 
The  boar,  and  flew  an  vndeferving  bound ; 
And  through  the  dog  the  dart  was  nati'd  to 

ground. 
Two  (pears  frate  Meleager's  hand  wei^  fenf ,' 
Wtih  equal  force,  but  various  in  th'  event : 
Thefirtl  was  fiz*d  in  earth,  the  fecood  flood 
On  the  boar*8  brifUed  back,  and  deeply  drank  his 

blood. 
Mow  while  the  tortur*d  favage  turns  around, 
Aod  flingsabout  his  £oam,  impatient  of  the  wound. 
The  wound's  great  author   clofe  at  hatKi  pro- 
vokes 
His  rage^and  pUes  him  with  redoubtedibekcs  > 
Wheels  as  he  wheels ;  and  with  his  peintcd  dart 
Kxploves  the  ntareft  pillage  to  his  heart. 
Quick  and  more  quick  he  fpina  iir  giddy  gires. 
Then  falh,  and  in  nuidi  £aam  hts^ioul  expires. 
This  aa  with  fhonts  heaven  high  the  friendly  • 

band 
Applaud,  TLud  flraia  in  thefrf  the  vidor^s  hand. 


Thea  all  approach  the  flain  with  vaft  furprife^ 
Admire  on  what  a  breadth  of  earth  he  lie^; 
Aod,  fcarce  fccure,  reach  out  their  fpears  alar. 
And  blood  their  points,  to  prove  their  partnerfhip 

of  war. 
But  he,  the  conquering  chief,  his  foot  impre(ii*d 
On  the  (bong  neck  of  tfautt  dcftradive  beaft ; 
And,  gazing  on  the  nymph  with  ardent  eyes. 
Accept,  faid  he,  fair  Nonacrine,  my  prfize» 
And,  though  inlerior,  lufler  ne  to  jotA 
My  UdMMirs,  and  my  part  of  pratfe,  vrith  thine  t 
At  thb  prelcnts  her  with  the  tuiky  head 
And  chine,  with  rifing  briflles  roughly  fpread. 
Glad,  file  receiv'd  the  gift ;  and  ftem'd  to  take 
With  double  ploafure,  for  the  giver*s  fake^ 
The  reft  were  feis'd  with  foll«»  difcontent. 
And  a  deaf  murmur  throu)^  the  fquadron  went : 
All  envy'd ;  but  the  Theftyan  bfftftfen  fliow*d 
The  leafl  refpeO,  and  thus  Aey  Tent  their  fpieem 

akrad: 
Lay  down  tho(c  honoured  fpoilsyiior  think  to  fiiare^ 
Weak  woman  as  diou  art,  the  prise  of  war : 
Ours  is  the  title,  thane  a  foreign  claim. 
Since  Meleagnis  from  our  lineage  eane. 
Triifl  not  thy  beauty  \  bot  reftore  the  prise. 
Which  he,  befotted*  on  thsa  face  and  eyes. 
Would  rend  frons  Us.  At  this,  infam'd  with  f^ite. 
From  her  they  foatch'd  the  gift,  from  hiqi  the 

^yer*s  right. 
Batfbon  th*  faupatient  prince  his  faichion  drer^, 
And  cryM,  Ye  robbers  of  another*!  due, 
Now  ieam'  the  difference,  at  ycfur  proper  coft, 
Berwixt  true  valour,  and  an  empty  boaft. 
At  this  advanc'd,  and  fudden  as  the  word, 
in  proud  Plexlppns*  bofom  plung'd  the  iwofdj 
Toacus  ama£*d,  aod  with  amazement  flow. 
Or  to  revenge,  or  ward  the  coming  blow. 
Stood  doub&ig ;  and,  while  doubting  thua  be 

flood, 
Receiv'd'  the  fteel  batb*d  in  his  brother's  blood. 
PleasM  with,  the   firft,  unknowU   (he  fecoad 

news, 
Althza  to  the  temples  pays  their  dues 
For  her  fon's  conqucft ;  when  at  length  appear  "Ik 
Her  grifly  brethren  ftretch'd  upon  the  bier :      r 
l^ale,  at  the  flidden  fi^ht,  (be  chang'd  herf 

cheer,  J 

And  with  her  cheer  hef  robes ;  but  hearing  tell 
The  caufe,  the  manner,  and  by  whom  they  fell, 
*Twas  grief  no  moTe,  or  grief  and  rage  were  one 
Within  her  foiil ;  at  laft  'twas  tage  alone ; 
Which  baming  upwards  in  fucccTfion  dries 
The  tears  that  flood  confidering  In  her  eyes. 

There  lay  a  log  unlighted  on  the  earth  t 
When  flie  was  labouringf  in  the  throes  of  Mrih: 
For  th'  unborn  chief  the  fatal  flfters  came, 
And  rais'd  ie  up/aftd  tois'd  it  on  the  fltone  1 
Then  on  the*tock  a  feanty  meafurd  pkM 
Of  vital  flax,  and  turned  the  heel  -apace ; 
And  turning  (ung,  To  this  red  brand  akdthee, 
O  new-born  babe,  we  gWe  an  equal  deftiny  : 
So  vanifli'd  out  of  view.    The  frighted  dame         - 
Sprung  hafty  ffem  her.hed,  and  qiicAchVi- ibe* 

flames 
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The  iog  lA  fecret  lock*d,  (he  kept  with  ctre, 
itad  ihvtf  while  thus  prefeiVd,  prelenr'd  bo*  heir. 
This  brand  (he  now  pfodncM;  aiid  firft  (he  ftrowt 
The  hearth  with  hea|M  of  chips,  and  after  blowt ; 
Thrice  heav'd  her  hand,  and,  hcav'd,  (he  thrice 

repreCa'd: 
The  filler  and  the  mother  long  conteft. 
Two  doabtfnl  tttkt  in  one  teiulcr  breaft ; 
.And  Doar  her  eyes  and  chedu  with  fury  gbw, 
IHow  pale  her  cheeks,  her  eyes  with  pity  fiow ; 
INow  lowering  looks  preiage  approachiiig  ftorma, 
.And  now  prevailang  love  her  nee  reforms : 
3tcioW*d»fte  doubts  again  i  the  tears,  ihe  dry'd 
JWith  blttliing  rage,  are  by  new  tears  fnmply'd : 
^And  as  a  (hip,  whkh  winds  and  waves  aflail,    "1 
^ow  with  the  current  drives,  now  with  the/ 

3oth  oppofite,  and  neither  long  prevaiL  J 

Che  feels  a  doable  fdtcc,  by  turns  obeys 
*rh'  imperions  tempeft,  and  th*  impetnons  leas : 
00  ftnres  AlthsM*s  mind ;  firft  (he  reknu 
*Wtth  pity,  of  that  pity  then  repents : 
Sifter  and  mother  long  the  Icales  divide, 
Xat  the  beam  nodded  on  the  fitter's  Me. 
tfometimes  fiie  fofUy  figh'd,  then  roar'd  aknid ; 
3at  fighs  were  fii^  in  the  cries  of  blood. 
.    The  pious  imptous  wretch  at  length  decreed. 
To  pMe  her  brother's  ghofis,  her  ion  fiumld 

bleed; 
*.Aad  when  the  Insertl  flames  began  to  rile, 
S^ceive,  Ihe  laid,  a  lifter's  iacrifice : 
X  qjiother^s  bowels  bum :  high  in  her  hand. 
Thus  vrhile  Ihe  fpoke,  flie  held  the  fiual  brand ; 
Then  thrice  before  the  kindled  pile  Ihe  how'd, 
.And  the  three  Furies  thrice  invok'd  aloud  : 
Come,  come,  revenging  fifters,  come  and  view 
.A  lifter  paying  a  dnd  brother's  due : 
4A  crime  1  ponilb,  and  a  crime  commit ; 
But  blood  for  blood,  and  death  for  death,  is  fit : 
Oreat  crimes  muft  be  with  greater  crimes  repaid, 
.And  fie^ond  fonerals  on  the  former  laid. 
Xet  the  whole  houlhold  in  one  ruin  lall. 
And  may  Diana's  curfe  o'ertake  us  all ! 
Shall  fau  to  happy  Oeneos  ftiU  aUow  f 

One  fon,  while  Thelbus  ftands  depriv'd  of  two  ?  v 
Jkner  throe  loft,  than  one  unnnnilb'd  g».  3 

Take  then,  dear  ghofts,  (while  yet  admitted  new 
In  hell  you  wait  my  duty)  take  your  due  t 
A  c^ly  offering  on  your  tomb  is  laid," 
When  with  my  Uood  the  priee  of  yours  is  paid. 

Ah  1  whether  am  1  hurry'd  ?  Ah !  forgive, 
Ve  fliades,  and  let  your  fifter's  iffue  live : 
A  mother  cannot  give  him  death ;  though  he 
Deferves  it,  he  delerves  it  not  from  me. 
Then  Ihall  th'  unpucilh'd  wretch  infult  the 

flain, 
Triumphant  live,  not  only  live,  but  reign  i 
While  you  thin  Ihades,  the  fpoit  of  winds,  are  toft 
•O'er  dieary  plains,  or  tread  the  burning  coaft. 
^  1  qmnot,  cannot  bear;  'tis  paft,  'tis  done; 
Perilh  this  impious,  this  detcftcd  Ion; 
^erifti  his  fire,  and  perilh  I  withal ; 
A^  Jet  the  hoiift't  hnr.  tad  the  bon'd  kingdom 

fiOL 


OF   DRTDEK. 

Where  is  the  flMtfaer  fled,  her  pSons  lofe, 
And  where  th|  pains  which  with  ten  moiahe  f 

'ftrove! 
Ah  !  had'ft  tho«  dy'd,  my  Ibo,  in  in&nt  ycsn^ 
Thy  liule  herfe  had  been  bedew'd  with  tears. 

Thou  Uv'ft  by  me ;  to  me  thy  breath  refign  ; 
Mine  is  the  merit,  the  demerit  thine. 
Thy  life  by  double  title  I  requirei 
Once  given  at  birth,  and  once  prderVd  firaai  flfcf 
One  murder  pay,  or  add  one  mnrder  naore^ 
And  me  t»  them  who  Icli  by  thee  reftore. 

I  vrould,  but  cannot :  my  Ion's  image  ftande 
Before  my  fight ;  and  now  their  angry  hands 
My  brothers  hold,  and  vengeance  thde  csad^ 
This  pleads  compaflion,  and  repents  the  fad. 

He  pleads  in  vain,  and  I  pronounce  faH  doom  t 
My  brothers,  though  unjuftiy,  Ihall  o'ercooM;. 
But,  having  pa7*d  their  injor'd  ghofts  their  doe. 
My  fon  requires  my  death,  and  mine  fliall  kii 
purfne. 

At  this  for  the  Uft  time  flie  lifts  her  hand. 
Averts  her  eyes,  and  half  unwilling  drops  the 

brand. 
The  brand,  amid  the  flaming  fiicl  thrown. 
Or  drew,  or  feem'd  to  draw,  a  dying  groan ; 
The  fires  themfelves  but  faintly  lick'd  tbdr  pney. 
Then  loach'd  their  impious  food,  and  wanld  have 
flirunk  away. 

Juft  then  the  hero  caft  a  doleful  cry. 
And  in  thole  ablent  flames  began  to  fry : 
The  blind  contagion  rag'd  within  his  veins; 
But  he  with  manly  patience  bore  his  pains : 
He  fear'd  not  fate,  but  only  griev'd  to  die 
Without  an  honeft  wound,  and  by  a  death  fo  dry. 
Happy  Anoaus,  thrice  aloud  he  cry'd. 
With  what  becoming  fate  in  arms  he  dy*d ! 
Then  call'd  his  brothers,  fiftcr«,  fire,  arMuid» 
And  her  to  whom  his  nuptial  vows  were  bound; 
Perhaps  his  mother ;  a  long  figh  he  drew. 
And,  his  voice  fullng,  took  hi»  laft  adieu : 
For  as  the  flames  augment,  and  as  they  ftay 
At  their  full  height,  then  hnguilh  to  decay. 
They  rife,  and  fink  by  fits ;  at  laft  they  fear 
In  one  bright  blaze,  and  then  defcend  no  more; 
Juft  fo  his  inward  heats,  at  height,  impair, 
Till  the  laft  burning  breath  Ihoots  out  the  tovl 
in  air. 

Now  lofty  Calydon  in  ruins  llet$ 
All  ages,  all  degrees,  unfluice  their  eyes ; 
And  heaven  and  earth  refiwnd  vrith  munmirv 

groans,  and  cries. 
Matrons  and  maidens  beat  their  breafts,  and  tcaf 
Their  habits,  and  root  up  their  fcatter'd  hair. 
The  wreuhed  father,  fsther  now  no  mor^ 
With  Ibrrow.  funk,  lies  proftrate  on* the  floor, 
Deformsikts  hoary  locks  with  duft  obfcene. 
And  corfes  age,  and  kMtbs  a  life  prolong'd  wick 


By  fteel  her  ftubbom  foul  his  mother  freed, 
Anfl  punilh'd  on  herielf  her  impious  deed. 
Had  1  an  hundred  tongues,  a  wit  fo  large 
As  could  their  hundred  offices  difchargc  3 
Had  PhflBbus«U  his  Helicon  beftow'd. 
In  all  the  ftrcams  infpirii]^  all  the  God  ;< 
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ThttU  toognct,  that  wit,  thofe  (beanit,  thai  God, 

in  ▼am 
Would  oiler  to  defcribe  hit  iUUrt*  pain : 
Thej  beat  their  breafit  with  waanj  a  braifingUow, 
Tin  Jhej  torn  livid,  and  corrupt  the  ihow. 
The  coipfe  they  cheriih,  while  the  oonfe  retnaiot. 
And  exorcife  and  mb  with  fnnxk&  pamt; 
And  when  to  fvneral  flames  'tis  home  away, 
They  ki6  the  bed  on  which  the  body  lay : 
And  when  thofe  fnneral  flames  no  bngcr  bum 
(The  doft  eompos'd  within  a  pious  urn), 
£▼*&  in  that  via  their  brother  they  confidb, 
And  hug  it  in  their  arms,  and  to  their  bolbms 

preis. 


His  tomb  is  nds'd ;  then,  trttch^i  aloag  the 
ground, 
Tbofis  living  moomnents  his  tomb  Auroond : 
Ev'n  to  his  nanw,  infcrib*d,  their  tears  they  pay. 
Till  tears  and  kifles  wear  his  name  away. 

But  Cynthia  now  had  all  lier  fary  fpoit. 
Not  with  left  mio,  than  a^nee,  content : 
Excepting  Gorge,  periih'd  all  the  leed. 
And  her  whom  heaven  for  Hercules  decreed* 
Satiate  at  lafl,  no  longer  flie  pucfuM 
The  weeping  fifters ;  but,  with  wings  enduM, 
And  horny  beaks,  and  fent  to  flic  in  air; 
Who  yearly  round  the  tomb  in  feathered  flodtt 
repair. 
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OUT  OF  THE  EIOHTH  BOOK  OP 


OVID'S  METAMORPHOSES.; 


The  author,  fiurrutng  the  deeds  of  Thefeot,  relates  btfw  he,  with  hit  friend  Pirithdof,  were  iofited 
by  Acheknit,  the  River  Ood,  to  ftay  with  him,  till  hit  waters  were  abated.  Acheloiit  eatertaiiit 
them  with  a  relation  of  his  own  love  to  Perimele,  who  was  changed  into  an  iiland  by  Nepcnne, 
at  his  requeft.  Piiithons,  being  an  Atheift,  derides  the  legend,  and  denies  the  power  of  the 
Gods  to  work  that  miracle.  Lelez,  another  companion  of  Thefeos,  to  confirm  the  fiory  of 
Achelovs,  relates  another  metamorphofis  of  Bands  and  Philemon  into  trees :  of  wfakh  he  was 
partly  an  eye-witnefs. 


Tavs  AcheloUB  ends :  his  audience  hear 
With  admiration,  and  admiring  fear 
The  powers  of  heaven  ;  except  Txion*s  fon, 
Who  langh'd  at  all' the  Oods,  belieVd  in  none ; 
He  (hook  his  impious  head,  and  thus  replies, 
Thefe  legends  are  no  more  than  pious  liies : 
You  attribute  too  much  to  heavenly  fway. 
To  think  they  give  us  forms,  and  take  away.     . 

The  reft,  of  better  minds,  their  fenfe  declared 
Againft  this  dodrine,  and  with  horror  heard. 

Then  Lclez  rofe,  an  old  cxpericnc'd  man. 
And  thus  with  fober  eravity  began  : 
Heaven's  power  is  inbnite :  earth,  air,  and  fea. 
The  manufadure  mafs,  the  making  power  obey : 
By  proof  to  clear  your  doubt ;  in  I^rygian  ground 
Two  neighbouring  trees,  with  walls  encompafs'd 

round. 
Stand  on  a  moderate  rife,  with  wonder  ihown. 
One  a  hard  oak,  a  fofter  linden  one  : 
I  faw  the  place  and  them,  by  Pittheus  Tent 
To  Phrygian  realms,  my  grandilrc*s  govenunent. 


Not  far  front  thence  is  feen  a  lake,  th^  hannt 
Qf  coots,  and  of  the  fifliing  condorant : 
Here  Jove  with  Hermes  came ;  bnt  hi  diigmie 
Of  mortal  men  concealM  their  Deities : 
One  laid  afide  his  thunder,  one  his  rod ; 
And  many  toillbme  fteps  together  trod ; 
For  harbour  at  a  thonfand  dooh  they  knodk,*d, 
Kot  one  of  all  the  thonfand  but  was  lockM. 
At  bft  an  hofpitable  honfe  they  found,  *! 

A  homely  (bed ;  the  roof,  not  far  from  grooid,f 
Was  tbatch*d  with  reeds'  ahd  ftraw  togecha-r 
bound.  J 

There  Baucis  and  Philemon  liv*d,  and  there 
Had  liv*d  long  married,  and  a  happy  pair  : 
Now  old  in  love ;  though  little  was  their  llore, 
Inur'd  to  want,  their  poverty  they  bore. 
Nor  aim*d  at  wealth,  profefllng  to  be  poor. 
For  mafter  or  for  fervanc  here  to  call. 
Was  all  alike,  where  only  two  were  aU. 
Command  was  none  where  equal  love  was  paid« 
Or  rather  both  cvmmaoded,  both  obey*d. 
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Erom  lofty  roofs  the  Gods  repulsM  before. 
Now  ftoopiDjr,  enter*d  through  the  littje  door ; 
The  min  (their  hearty  welcome  firft  ezpreft*d) 
A  common  fettle  drew  for  either  gueft, 
iDTitiog  each  hi«  weary  limba  co  reil. 
Bqt  e*er  they  fat,  officious  Baucis  lays 
Twocuihions  (kuflTd  with  flraw,  the  feat  to  raife; 
Co«i1e,  but  the  heft  ihe  had ;  then  takes  the  load 
(^iflies  firom  the  hearth,  and  fpreads  abroad 
The  lifing  coals,  and  led  they  fliould  expire. 
With  leaves  and  barks  flie  feeds  her  infant-fire : 
It  iim^es,  and  then  with  trembling  breath  fhe 

blows, 
Till  in  a  cheerful  hlaae  the  Barnes  arofe. 
With  hmfli^wood  and  with  chips  (he  ftrcngtbcns 

thefe. 
And  adds  at  Ufi  the  boughs  of  rotten  trees. 
The  fire  thus  fonn*d,  (he  fets  the  kettle  on, 
(Like  bumifhM  gokl  the  little  feetber  (hone) 
Hot  took  the  coleworts  which  her  hufbaod  g6t 
From  his  own  ground  (a  fmall  well-water*d  ^t) ; 
She  ftripp'd  the  ftalks  of  all  their  leaves;  the  beft 
She  ciiU*d,  and  then  with  handy  care  ihe  dre(^*d« 
High  o'er  the  hearth  a  chine  of  bacon  hung ; 
(^ood  old  Philemon  feiz*d  it  with  a  prong, 
And  from  the  footy  rafter  drew  it  down. 
Then  cut  a  flice,  but  fcarce  enovgh  for  one  : 
Yet  a  large  portion  of  a  little  aore, 
Whidi  for  their  lakes  alone  he  wifii*d  were  more. 
Tbb  in  the  pot  he  plung*d  without  delay. 
To  tame  the  fleih,  and  drain  the  fait  away. 
The  thne  between,  before  the  fire  they  fat, 
And  fliortenM  the  delay  by  pie afiog  chat. 

A  beam  there  was,  on  which  a  beeohen  pail 
Hoag  by  the  Handle,  on  a  drrren  nail : 
This  fiird  with  water,  gently  warm'd,  they  fet  "J 
Before  their  guefts;  in  this  they  bath'd  their  f 
feet,  r 

And  after  with  clean  towels  dry'd  their  fweat :  j 
Ihts  done,  the  hotk  produc*d  the  genial  bed,  *} 
Sallow  the  foot,  the  borders,  and  the  fled,  C 

Which  with  no  coflly  coverlet  they  fpread ;       3 
Bot  coarfe  old  garments,  yet  fuch  robes  as  thefe 
They  kid  abne,  at  feafU,  on  holydays. 
The  good  old  hovfewife,  tucking  up  her  gown, 
The  tables  fet ;  th*  invited  Gods  lie  dowD. 
The  trivet-table  of  a  foot  >ras  lame, 
A  Uot  which  prudent  Baucis  overcame. 
Who  thrufl,  beneath  the  limf>ing  leg,  a  (herd, 
Se  was  Che  mended  board  exadly  rcarM  : 
Then  rubb*d  it  o'er  with  newly-gather*d  mint, 
A  wholefome  hefb,  that  breath^  a  grateful  fcent. 
I*^  began  the  feaik,  where  firft  was  feen 
The  party^colourM  olive,  bUck  and  greeli : 
Antomoal  cornels  next  in  order  fcrv'd. 
In  lees  of  wine  well  pickled  and  preferVd : 
A  garden  iiilUd  was  the  third  fupply. 
Of  endive,  radifhes,  and  foccory  : 
Then  curds  and  cream,  the  flower  of  country*^ 
lare,  / 

And  new-laid  eggs,  which  Baucis*  bufy  care  f 
Tum'd  by  a  gentle  fire,  and  roafled  rare.  J 

AH  theie  in  earAen  ware  were  {erv*d  to  board ;  ^ 
And  Dcu  in  place,  an  earthen  pitcher  ftor'd  ( 
With  liquor  of  the  htfi  tl^  cotuge  could  afford. ) 

Vol..  VI. 


This  was  the  table's  ornament  and  pride. 
With  figures  wrought :  like  pages  at  his  fide 
Stood  beechen  bowls;    and  thefe  were  fhiniog 

clean, 
Vamifh'd  with  wv  without,  and  lin'd  within. 
By  this  the  boiling  kettle  hadprepar'd, 
And  to  the  table  Tent  the  fmoking  lard ; 
On  which  with  eager  appetite  ihey  dioe, 
A  favory  bit,  that  ferv'd  to  reliih  wioe : 
The  wine  itlclf  was  fuiting  to  the  relb. 
Still  working  in  the  muft,  and  lately  prefs'd« 
The  fecond  courfe  fucceeds  like  that  before. 
Plums,  apples,  nuts,  and,  of  their  wiotery  (lore. 
Dry  figs  and  grapes,  and  wrinkled  dates,  were  Cct 
In  cannif^er«,  t*  inlarge  the  little  treat : 
All  thefe  a  milk-white  honey-comb  furroond. 
Which  in  the  nvidd  the  country  banquet  crown'd. 
But'the  kind  hofts  their  entertainment  grace 
With  hearty  welcome,  and  ap  open  face  : 
In  all  they  did,  you  might  difcern  with  eafe 
A  willing  mind,  and  a  defire  to  pleafe.  [ftillf 

Meantmie  the  beechen  bowls  went  round,  and 
Though  often  empty'd,  were  obfc^"v*d  to  fill, 
Fill'd  without  hands,  and  of  their  own  accord 
Ran  without  feet,  and  danc'd  about  the  board. 
Devotion  feic'd  the  pair,  to  fee  the  feafl 
With  wine,  and  of  no  common  grape,  iticrcas'd  : 
And  up  they  held  their  hands,  and  fell  to  prayer, 
Excnfing,  as  they  could,  their  country  fare. 
One  goofe  they  bad  ('twas  all  they  could  allow)  "y 
A  wakeful  ccntry,  and  on  dafey  now,  C 

Whom  to  the  Gods  for  facrifice  they  vow :        j 
Her,  with  malicious  zeal,  the  couple  view'd ; 
She  ran  for  life,  and  limpine  they  purfu'd : 
Full  well  the  fowl  perceiv'd  their  bad  intent. 
And  would  not  make  her  maAet's  compliment ; 
But  perfecuted,  to  the  powerafhe  flies. 
And  dofe  between  the  legs  of  Jove  fhe  lies. 
He  with  a  gracious  ear  the  fuppliant  heard. 
And  fav'd  her  life;  then  what  he  was dedar'd. 
And  ownM  the  God.  The  neighbourhood,  faid  he, 
Shall  juftly  perifh  for  impiety  : 
Yon  ftand  alone  exempted ;  but  obey 
With  fpe.ed,  and  follow  where  we  lead  the  way : 
JLeave    thefe  accura'd;  tnd  to  the  mountaia't 

height 
Afcend ;  nor  once  look  backward  in  your  flight. 
They  hafte ;  and  what  their  tardy  feet  deny'd. 
The  tnifty  ftaflf  (their  better  leg)  fupply'd. 
An  arrow's  flight  they  wanted  to  the  top, 
Ao<f  there  fecure,  but  fpent  with  travel,  flop; 
Then  tort  their  now  no  more  forbidden  eyes ; 
Loft  in  a  lake  the  floated  level  lies : 
A  watery  dcfert  covers  all  the  plains. 
Their  cot  alone,  as  in  an  ifle,  remains : 
Wondering  with  peeping  eyes,  while  they  depl^e 
Their  neighbours  fate,  and  country  now  no  more, 
Their  little  ihed  fcarce  large  enough  for  two. 
Seems,  from  the.  ground  increas'd,  in  height  and 

bulk  to  grow, 
A  flately  temple  fhoots  within  the  flues : 
The  crotcheu  of  their  cot  in  cohmins  rife  : 
Tne  pavement  polifli'd  nuirble  they  behold. 
The  gates  with  fculptore  grac'd,  the  f^iree  and 

tiles  of  gold. 

U 
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Then  thus  the  fire  of  Gods,  with  looks  ferene, 
Speak  thy  defire,  thou  only  juft  of  men ; 
Aud  thou,  O  woman,  only  worthy  found 
To  he  with  fuch  a  man  in  marriage  bound. 

A  while  they  whifper ;  then,  to  Jove  addrefs'd, 
Philemon  thus  prefers  their  joint  requeft. 
We  crave  to  ferve  before  your  facrcd  ihrine, 
And  offer  at  your  altars  rites  divine : 
And  iince  not  any  a&ion  of  our  life 
Has  been  polluted  with  domeftic  ^rife. 
We  beg  one  hour  of  death ;  that  neither  (he 
With  widow's  tears  may  live  to  bury  me, 
Nor  weeping  I,  with  witherM  arms,  may  bear 
My  breathlefs  Baucis  to  the  fepulchre. 

The  Godheads  fign  their  fuit.    They  run  their 
race 
tn  the  lame  tenor  all  th*  appointed  fpace ; 
Then,  when  their  hour  was  come,  while  they  relate 
Thefe  paft  adventures  at  the  temple-gate. 
Old  Baucis  is  by  old  Philemon  feen 
^iproating  with  fodden  leaves  of  ft>rightly  green  : 


Old  Baucis  look'd  where  old  Philemon  (lLoo6, 
And  faw  his  lengthened  arms  a  fproucing  wood: 
New  roots  their  faften*d  feet  begin  to  bind. 
Their  bodies  fliffen  in  a  riling  rind : 
Then,  e*er  the  bark  above  their  flioulders  grew, 
They  give  and  take  at  once  their  laft  adien ; 
At  once,  farewell,  O  faithful  fpoufe,  they  tii/A  ; 
At  once  th*  encroaching  rinds  thdr  ckyfing  lipi 

invade. 
Ev'n  yet,  an  ancient  Tyansan  (hows 
A  fpreading  oak,  that  near  a  linden  grows  | 
The  neighbourhood  confirm  the  prodigy. 
Grave  men,  not  vain  of  tongue,  or  like  to  lie. 
1  faw  myfelf  the  garlands  on  their  bought. 
And  tablets  hung  for  gifts  of  granted  vowt ; 
And  offering  freiher  up,  with  pious  prayer,       *! 
The  good,  faid  1,  are  God's  peculiar  care,  / 

And  fuch  as  honour  beaveni  ikall  heavenly  Wht 

nour  ihare.  j 
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of  duty  perlnpt,  through  Crete  htd 


>ete  h*d  newer  wonden  of  her  own, 

hit  chaogM ;  for  Dear  the  Gooffian  bounds, 

ood  report  the  minde  refonndt) 

lutt«  dwek  t  man  of  boneft  blood,  "% 

tKanly  bom,  and  not  fo  rich  as  good ;         (• 

B*d  and  lov'd  by  all  the  neigfaboorhood ;  J 

to  \m  wife,  before  the  time  affign*d 

^Wnrth  came,  that  bluntly  fpoke  his  mind, 

tves,  &id  Lygdne,  will  Toachiafe  to  hear, 

c  bttt  two  petidoDS  to  prefer ; 

:  psim  for  thee,  for  me  a  Ion  and  heir. 

ceft  as  many  throes  in  bringing  forth ; 

^  when  bom,  the  tits  are  little  worth ; 

( |>afiog  things,  unable  to  fnftain 

r  laie  of  labour,  and  their  bread  to  gain. 

irefofc,tlMm  a  creature  flialt  orodace, 

peat  charges,  and  fo  little  nie, 

r  wicBds,  heaven,  with  what  relodancj) 

ttplds  hmoceoce  I  doom  to  die. 

|>^  and  tears  the-coounon  grief  difplay, 

<B  who  bode,  and  her  who  muft  obey. 

tTcltthna  ftiU  periifb,  to  find 

IMKats  to  more  a  £Kher*s  mind ; 

lead  bis  wiihcs  to  a  larger  Icope, 

in  Qoe  Tcid  not  coofine  his  hope. 


Lygdas  continues  hs^ :  her  time  drew  near. 
And  (he  her  heavy  load  could  fcarccly  bear ; 
When  flumbering,  in  the  latter  (hades  of  night, 
Before  th*  approaches  of  returning  light. 
She  faw,  or  diooght  fhe  faw,  before  her  bed, 
A  glorioos  train,  and  Ifis  at  their  head : 
Her  moony  horns  were  on  her  forehead  plac'd. 
And  yellow  (heaves  her  (hiniog  umples  grac*d : 
A  mitre,  for  a  crown,  (he  wore  on  high ; 
The  dog  and  dappled  buU  were  waiting  by ; 
Ofirit,  fought  along  the  banks  of  Nile ; 
The  filent  Ood ;  the  facred  Crocodile ; 
And,  laft  a  long  proceffion  moving  on. 
With  timbrels,  that  aifift  the  labouring  moon. 
Her  (lumbers  feem'd  difpeilM,  and,  broad  awake« 
She  heard  a  voice,  that  thus  diiUndly  fpake. 
My  voary,  thy  babe  from  death  defend, 
Nor  fear  to  fave  whate*er  the  Gods  will  fend. 
Pelade  with  art  thy  huiband*s  dire  decree  : 
When  danger  calls,  repofe  thy  truft  < 
And  know  thou  haft  not  ferv*<' 

Deity. 
This  promi£s   made,   with    night  the  Goddeis 

fled: 
With  joy  the  woman  wakes,  and  leaves  her  bed  ; 
Devoatly  lifts  her  fpotleis  hands  on  high, 
And  prai  s  the  powers  their  gift  to  rat^y*   . 
Uij 


0G8  wiu  icna. 
lire  decree  :       'J ' 
ruft  on  me ;        f 
v*d  a  thankle(sr 
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Nov  ^nodmc  psflw  pracccu  to  Karioc  tlirocsy 
Till  its  omn  wetgnt  the  Imrdco  did  diicln^ 
rrwat  of  die  beaatcoM  kind,  and  brooKbt  to  light 
With  iecrccy,  to  ibon  the  fadier*t  fight. 
Th'  todnlf^eot  mother  did  her  care  em|^, 
And  pais'd  it  oo  her  haflxuid  for  a  boy. 
The  Bfio  WM  laaiirinii  oi  tho  faA  >twi»t 
The  £tther  paid  hit  Yowt  as  for  a  fon ; 
AimI  calfd  mm  Iphit,  by  a  common  name. 
Which  either  ies  with  equal  right  may  claim. 
Iphis  his  grandfire  was ;  the  wife  was-  pleas'd,. 
Of  half  the  fraud  by  Fortime*s  favour  ca»M  : 
The  doubtful  mime  was  ns*d  without  deceit* 
And  truth  was  coTcr*d  with  a  pious  cheat. 
The  habit  fliew'd  a  boy,  the  beauteous  lace 
With  manly  fiercetefii  niiti^fed  femalo  graqe. 

Now  thirtee»  y«ars  of  age^ were  #wiltly  fan. 
When  the  fond  father  thought  the  time  diew  on 
Of  fettling  in  the  w«r)d  his  only  fon. 
laothe  wa»  hi*  choice ;  fo  wondrons  fair. 
Her  form  al(»ne  with  Iphis  could  compare ; 
A  neighbour's  daughter  of  his  own  degree,     [he. 
And  not  more  blelt'd  with  Fortune's  goods  than 
They  foon   efpous*d :   for  they  with  eafe  were 

joined, 
Who  were  before  contra^td  in  the  mind. 
Their  age  the  fame,  their  incKna^ions  too ; 
And  bred  together  in  one  fchool  they  grew* 
Thus,  faulty  difpos*d  to  mutual  fires. 
They  felt,  before  they  knew,  the  fame  defiret. 
Equal  thoir  flame,  m»q«a(  was  thetr  earo; 
One  iof  M  with  hepe,  one  languifli*d  in  dd))air. 
The  maid  accusM  the  lingering  days  alone : 
Eor  whom  (he  thought  a  man,  fre  thought  her 

own. 
But  Iphtf  bends  beneath  a  greater  grief ; 
As  fiercely  burns,  but  hopes  for  no  relief. 
Ev'n  ker  de^r  adds  fuel  to  hpr  fire ; 
A  maid  whh  madnefs  dees  a  maid  Hefife. 
And|  ftiirso  refraining  tears,  Ahs,  faid  flie, 
What  iiTue  of  my  lote  remains  for  me  ! 
How  wUd  a  pafti'^n  works  within  my  breaft  I 
WiUi  what  prodigious  flannes  am  I  po|Ceft ! 
Could  t  the  care  of  Frotidence  deierre, 
Hea^n  mvA  deftroy  ase,  if  it  would  prefenre.  • 
And  thit's  my  fate,  or  fure  it  would  hare  fent 
fiome  olk&l  CTil  for  my  pnnilhmcnt : 
Not  this  unkindly  curfe ;  to  rage  and  burn, 
Where  Nature  fbews  no  profpe^  of  return. 
Kor  cows  for  cows  confame  with  fmitkrs  fire  ; 
Nor  marcs,  when  hot,  their  fellow  marea  dcfire  3 
Tho  father  of  the  f0l4  fupplies  his  ewes ;  '\ 

1'he  ftag  through  fccrct  woods  his  hirtd  ptirfoes ;  / 
^nd  birds  for  matea  the  maks  of  tke^-  own  T 
tptcles  rhooie.  J 

Hb*  females  nature  guards  from  female  Hune,  ^ 
And  joins  two  fcxes  i o  preierve  the  game :         > 
Would  1  were  nothing,  er  not  what  I  am  !         ^ 
Crete,  fam'd  for  monOer^,  wanted  of  her  ftore, 
T4I  my  new  lore  produced  one  monfttr  more^ 
The  daughter  of  the  fun  a  bull  defir*d. 
And  yet  ev'n  then  a  male  a  fsmale  fir'd  ; 
fier  paffion  wan  extravagantly  new : 
Ppt  iniae  it  much  the  madde?  of  t|^  two^ 


OF   DRTDEK. 

To  thing!  impoffiUe  fhe  waa  not  beot* 

But  found  the  means  to  compafs  her  intent. 

To  cheat  his  eyes,  (he  took  a  difaem  fcipc ; 

Yet  dill  flie  gain*d  a  lonrer,  and  a  leap. 

Should  all  tl^  wit  of  all  the  world  mnfpife. 

Should  Daedahu  afiifl  any  wild  defire. 

What  art  caa  make  me  able  ta  ei^ay:. 

Or  what  can  change  lanthe  to  a  bcT*  f 

Extinguilh  then  thy  paffion,  hopelcfii  noad. 

And  recoiled  thy  re^bo  for  thy  aid. 

Know  what  thou  art,  and  Vnre  as  naidem  o«gk« 

And  dme  thafe  gMtn  wilbesfron  thy  thoaghu 

Thou  canft  not  hope  thy  fond  defirea  to  gain ; 

Where  hope  is  wanting,  wifhes  are  in  vain. 

And  yet  no  guirds  againft  onr  joyscoofpire ; 

No  jealous  hulbrad  hinders  om  dafire ; 

My  parents  are  propkioa&  to  my  ntUk^ 

And  (he  herfelf  conienttng  to  the  blifa. 

All  things  concnr  to  profper  our  de%;a ; 

All  things  to  profper  any  love  but  mine. 

And  yet  f  never  can  enjoy  the  fair ; 

*Tis  paft  the  power  of   heaven  to  grant  my 

prayer. 
Heaven  has  been  kind,  at  far  aa  heaven  can  be ; 
Our  parents  vrith  our  own  defires  agree ; 
Bat  Nature^  ibnngsv  than  the  Gods  above, 
ReMas  her  afBOanca  to  my  knre ; 
She  fets  the  bar  that  caufes  all  my  pain  s 
One  gift  refused  makes  all  their  bounty  vain. 
And  now  the  happy  day  is  juft  at  hand, 
T*  kind  onr  heaaia  in  Hynaea'a  holy  htni : 
Our  hearts, but  not  our  bodies:  Thus  «cenn*df 
In  midfb  of  water  I  complain  of  thiriL 
Why  com'ft  thou,  Juno,  to  thefe  barren  rites. 
To  blefs  a  bed  defrauded  of  delights  ? 
And  why  (hoold  Hymen  lift  his  torch  on  high^ 
To  fee  two  brides  in  coU  embraces  lie  ? 

Th»  lovo-fick  Mii»het  vmu  iNdCdB  wnnWi; 
With  equal  ardor  fair  lanthe  bum*. 
Invoking  Hymen's  name^  and  Juno's  power. 
To  i)>ecd  the  work,  aad  baAe  the  hawy  bonr. 

She  hopes,  while  Telethnl^  fears  the  day« 
And  ftrive*  to  interpoie  Come  new  delay  s 
Now  feigna  a  (icknels,  now  ts  in  a  frigfcc 
For  this  bad  omen,  or  that  boding  fight* 
But,  having  done  whatever  ihe  cmild  devifii. 
And  empty 'd  all  her  magamne  of  liea. 
The  time  approacb'd}  the  nect  enfiiin|(  dej 
The  fatal  fecret  muft  to  light  betray. 
Then  Teletfania  had  veeonrfe  to  prayer. 
She  and  her  daoghteir  with  diflievel'd  hair  ( 
Trembl^sg  with  fear,  great  Ifia  they  ador'd^ 
Embrac*d  her  altar,  and  her  aid  imptor*d. 

Fair  queen,  who  do%  on  fruitfnl  Egypt  Isik, 
Who  fway*ft  the  fceptre  of  the  Pharisnaae, 
And  £even  fold  falla  of  diieadwgosng  Nile  } 
Relieve,  m  this  our  hft  difWeft,  Am  ftid, 
A  fuppliant  mother,  and  a  monnikd  matd^ 
Thou,  Ooddefs,  ^on  wert  prefent  to  my  fight ; 
Reveal'd  I  Ikw  thee  by  thy  ovro  fiur  fight : 
I  (aw  thee  in  my  dream,  aa  now  I  (ee,     - 
With  all  thy  marks  of  afwful  majefVy : 
The  glorious  train  that  compafs^d  thee  armnd; 
And  ^eard  tjie  hel)ow  tioBbixr$  holy  finnd. 
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y  wards  I  noted  ;  which  I  ftiO  ret»Q ; 

:  not  thj  Cicred  oracles  be  ▼ain. 

u  Iphit  lives,  chat  I  myfelf  »m  free 

m  fume,  and  punifhrnent,  I  owe  to  thee. 

til  J  proce^km  mil  oar  hopes  depend : 

f  caui£el  lav'd  us,  let  thy  power  defend. 

ier  fears  pnrfn'd  her  words ;  and  while  flie 

fodhe 
t  Goddeis  B<Klded,  and  her  altar  (hook  : 
e  temple  doors,  as  with  a  hiaft  of  wind, 
le  heard  to  diqp  ;  the  lunar  horns  that  hind 
rWewsof  Ifis  caft  a  blaze  aronnd; 

iaine  he^  ^belb  liat»py  oraens  did  1hi|$art ; 
ih  went  die  mother  with  a  beating  heart, 
:  much  in  fear,  nor  fully  fiitisfy'd ; 
Iphb  Ibllow'd  with  a  larger  ftride  : 
;  whiteneis  of  her  flcin  forfoAiier  <koe4 
:Mu  emboldened  with  ao  awful  grace; 


Her  features  and  her  firength  togteth^r  grew. 
And  her  long  hair  to  curling  locks  withdrew. 
Her  fparkling  eyes  with  manly  vigour  fhone  ; 
Big  was  her  voice,  audacious  was  her  tone. 
The  latent  paru,  at  length  reveaVd,  began 
To  (hoot,  and  fpread,  and  buroifh  into  man. 
The  maid  becomes  a  youth ;  no  more  delay 
Your  vows,  hut  look,  and  confidently  pay. 
Their  gifb  the  parents  to  the  temple  bear  : 
The  votive  tables  this  infcription  wear : 
Iphls,  the  man,  has  to  the  Ooddcis  paid 
The  vows,  that  Iphis  offered  when  a  maid. 
'    Wow  when  the  fiar  of  day  had  (hewn  lai^  fitte, 
Ventl^  and  Tttno  with  their  prefence  grace 
The  nupthu  rites,  and  Hymon  from  above 
Defcended  to  complete  their  happy  love; 
The  Gods  of  marriage  lend  their  mutual  aid ; 
J  AUl  Che  WaMB  ^outt  en}oys  the  lovely  maid. 
U  iij 
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The  Propstides,  for  their  impudent  behaviotir,  being  turned  into  ftone  by  Vennt,  PygnalioB, 
prince  of  Cyprus,  detefted  all  women  for  their  (ake,  and  refolved  never  to  many.  He  &Us  it 
love  with  a  datue  of  his  own  making ;  which  is  changed  into  a  maid,  whom  he  marries.  One 
of  hb  defcendantt  is  Cinyras,  the  father  of  Myrrha.  The  daughter  inceftuoufly  lorca  her  dwn 
father ;  for  which  (he  is  changed  into  a  tree,  which  bears  her  name.  Tbeie  two  ftories  iniflie* 
diately  follow  each  other,  and  are  admirably  well  conneded. 


pTOMAixoM,  loathing  their  lafcitrions  life, 
Abhorred  all  womankmd,  but  mod  a  wife : 
80  fingle  chofe  to  live,  and  ihunn*d  to  wed, 
Well  pleas*d  to  want  a  confort  of  his  bed : 
'  Yet,  fearing  idlenefs,  the  nurfe  of  ill. 
In  fculpture  exercis*d  his  happy  (kill ; 
And  carr'd  in  ivory  fuch  a  maid,  fo  fair 
As  nature  conld  not  with  his  art  compare. 
Were  flie  to  work ;  but,  in  her  own  defence, 
Muft  take  her  pattern  here,  and  copy  hence. 
PleasM  with  his  idol,  he  commends,  admires. 
Adores;  and  laft,  the  thing  ader*d  deiires. 
A  very  virgin  in  her  face  was  feen. 
And,  had  Ihe  mov'd,  a  livinr  maid  had  been ; 
Ono  would  have  thought  ihe  could  have  fUrr'd ; 

but  ftrove 
With  modefty,  and  was  afliam'd  to  move. 
Art,^  hid  with  an,  fb  well  perform'd  the  cheat. 
It  caught  the  carver  with  his  own  deceit ; 
He  knows  *tis  madnefs,  yet  he  mufl  adore. 
And  fUll  the  notrc  he  knows  it,  lovci  the  more : 


The  fleih,  or  what  fo  feems,  he  toudiea  olt. 
Which  feels  fo  fmooth,  that  he  believes  it  fbft. 
Fir*d  with  this  thought,  at  once  he  (baan*d  tbt 

bread, 
And  on  the  lips  a  burning  kiis  imprefs'd. 
*Tis  true,  the  harden*d  bread  redds  the  gnpe. 
And  the  cold  lips  return  a  kiis  unripe : 
But  when  redring  back,  he  Iook*d  again. 
To  think  it  ivory  was  a  thought  too  mean  % 
So  would  believe  ihe  kifs*d,  and  coprting  mflie, 
Agab  embrac'd  her  naked  body  o*er ; 
And  ibaining  hard  the  datue,  was  afraid 
His  hands  had  made  a  dint,  and  bort  the  maid : 
£zpk>r'd  her,  limb  by  limb,  and  fear'd  to  find 
So  rude  a  gripe  had  left  alivid  mark  behind : 
With  flattery  now  he  (ben  her  mind  to  move. 
And  now  with  gifts,  the  powerful  bribea  of  lofcj 
He  fumifhes  her  dofet  fird ;  andfilb 
The  crowded  flielves  with  rarities  of  flieOa ; 
Adds  orient  pearls,  which  from  the  concha  he  drew, 
And  all  the  fparkling  donee  efTariovt  li«e: 
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Afid  prrott,  imitBtiof  human  tongue. 
And  unging  birds  in  ulver  cages  hang ; 
And  every  fragrant  flower,  and  odorous  green. 
Were  forted  well,  with  lamps  of  ambo-  laid  be- 
tween: 
Rich,  fafliionahle  robes  her  perfon  deck. 
Pendents  her  ears,  and  pearls  adorn  her  neck : 
Her  taper'd  fingers  too  with  rings  are  grac*d. 
And  an  embroider*d  zone  furrounds  her  flender 

watte. 
Thos  like  a  queen  array'd,  fo  richly  drefs*d, 
feaoteoas  (he  ihewM,  but  naked  fliew'd  the  beft. 
Then  from  the  floor  he  raiA*d  a  royal  bed. 
With  coverings  of  Sidooian  purple  fprcad  : 
The  folemn  rites  performed,  he  calls  her  bride^ 
With  blandiihments  invites  her  to  his  fide, 
Aod  as  file  were  with  vital  fienfe  poflelsM^ 
Her  head  did  on  a  plamy  pillow  reft. 

The  feail  of  Venus  came,  a  folemn  day, 
To  which  the  Cypriots  due  devotion  pay ; 
With  gilded  horns  the  mi]k*white  heifers  led, 
Sbughter'd  before  the  facred  altan,  bled : 
FygmaUon  offering,  firft  approach'd  the  fiirine, 
Md  then  with  prayers  implor'd  the  powers  di- 
vine: 
Almighty  Gods,  if  all  we  mortals  want. 
If  all  we  can  require,  be  yours  to  grant ; 
Make  this  fair  ilatue  mine,  he  would  have  iaid,'^ 
Bot  chang'd  his  words,  for  fliame,  and  oolyf 
pray'd,  f 

Give  me  the  likenefs  of  my  ivory  maid.  J 

The  golden  Goddef^,  prefent  at  the  prayer. 
Well  knew  he  meant  th*  tDaninuced  fair, 
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And  gave  the  fign  of  gratiting  his  defire  $ 

For  thrice  in  cheerful  flames  afcends  the  fire* 

The  youth,  returning  to  his  miftrefs,  hies. 

And  impudent  in  hope,  with  ardent  eyes. 

And  beating  breafi,  by  the  dear  dative  lies. 

He  kifies  her  white  lips,  renews  the  blifs, 

And  kioks  and  thinks  they  redden  at  the  kiis : 

He  thought  them  warm*d  before ;  nor  longer  ib]^ 

But  next  his  hand  on  her  hard  bofom  lays : 

Hard  as  it  was,  beginning  to  relent. 

It  feem*d  the  breaS  beneath  his  fing^s  bent } 

He  felt  ag^,  his  fingers  made  a  print,         [dint, 

'Twas  flefii,  but  fiefii  fo  firm,  it  rofe  againil  th« 

The  pkafing  taik  be  fails  not  to  renew } 

Soft,  and  more  ibft  at  every  touch  it  grew : 

Like  pliant  wax,  when  chafing  hands  reduce 

The  former  mafs  to  form,  and  frame  to  ufe. 

He  would  believe,  but  yet  is  flill  in  pain. 

And  tri^s  his  argument  of  fcnfe  again, 

Prefies  the  pulfe,  and  feels  the  leaping  vein, 

Convinc*d,  o*erjoy*d,  his  ftudied  thanks  and  pralfc 

To  her  who  msule  the  mirage,  he  pays : 

Then  lips  to  lips  he  join'd ;  now  freed  from  fear. 

He  found  the  favour  of  the  kifs  fincere : 

At  this  the  waken'd  image  op*d  her  eyes, 

And  viewed  at  once  the  light  and  lover,  with  fur* 

prize. 
The  Goddefs,  prefent  at  the  match  fiie  made. 
So  bleis'd  the  bed,  fuch  fruicfulnefs  convey'd. 
That  e*er  ten  moons  had  fliarpen'd  either  born, 
To  'crown  their  blifs,  a  lovely  boy  was  born  ; 
Paphos  his  name,  who,  grown  to  manhood,  wall'4 
The  city  Paphos,  from  the  founder  call'd, 
U  iiij 
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CINTRAS  AND  MYRRHA, 


OUT  OF  THE  TENTH  BOOK  OF 


OVID'S  METAMORPHOSES. 


There  needs  bo  conneAioa  of  this  ftory  with  the  former :  for  the  begioning  of  this  immediattlj 
follows  the  end  of  the  lafl :  the  reader  is  only  to  take  notice,  thu  Orpbew,  who  rdatcs  bod), 
was  by  birth  a  Tbracian ;  and  his  country  far  diftant  from  Cyf  rat  where  Myrrha  was  bon« 
and  from  Arabia  whither  (be  fled.  You  will  fee  the  reafon  of  this  note,  fooa  after  the  firft  liaet 
of  this  fable. 


Noa  him  alone  produced  the  fruitful  queen ; 

But  Cinyras,  who  like  his  fire  had  been 

A  happy  prince,  had  he  not  been  a  fire. 

Daughters  and  fsibeTS,/rom  my  fon((  retire : 

1  fing  of  horror ;  and,  could  I  prevail. 

You  fhould  not  hear,  or  not  believe,  my  tale. 

Yet  if  the  pleafure  of  my  foog  be  fuch, 

That  you  will  bear,  and  credit  me  too  modi, 

Attentive  liften  to  the  laft  event, 

And  with  the  fin  believe  the  puniihmem : 

Since  nature  coukl  behold  fo  dire  a  crime, 

I  eratobtc  at  leaft  my  native  clime, 

That  fuch  a  land,  which  foch  a  moniker  bore. 

So  far  it  diiUnt  from  our  Thradan  fliore. 

Let  Araby  extol  her  happy  coaft. 

Her  dnnamon  and  fweet  Amomura  boaft. 

Her  fragrant  flowers,  her  trees  with  predooa' 

tears. 
Her  (econd  harvefis,  and  her  double  years; 
How  can  the  land  be   call'd  fo  blefs'd  that 

Myrrha  bears  \ 
Not  all  her  odorous  tears  can  cleanle  her  crifflCy 
Her  plant  alone  dflfomt  the  happy  ctimc ; 


Cupid  denies  ta  have  inflam'd  thy  heart, 
Difowns  thy  love,  and  vindicates  his  dai< ; 
Some  fury  gave  thee  thofc  infernal  paint. 
And  fliot  her  venom*d  vipers  in  thy  vetofi. 
To  hate  thy  fire,  had  merited  a  curfe  : 
But  fuch  an  impious  love  deferv'd  a  worfe. 
The  ndghbouriog  monarchs,  by  thy  beauty  kd. 
Contend  in  crowds,  ambitious  of  thy  bed  : 
The  world  is  at  thy  choice,  except  In^t  oiie» 
Except  but  him,  thou  canft  not  cfaoofe,  alooc 
She  khew  it  too,  the  miferable  maid,  ^ 

£rc  impious  love  her  better  thoughts  betray'd,  V 
And  thtti  within  her  fecret  Ibol  £e  laid :  j 

Ah  Myrrha !  whither  would  thy  vriibes  tcod  \ 
Ye  Oods,  ye  (acred  laws,  my  foul  defend 
From  fuch  a  crime  as  all  mankind  deteft. 
And  'never  lodg*d  before  in  hnman  breaft ! 
But  it  it  fin  f  Or  makes  my  mind  alone 
Th*  imagined  fin  \  For  nature  makes  it  ooae. 
Wbat  tyrant  then  thefe  envious  laws  begas. 
Made  not  for  any  other  beaft  but  man  ! 
The  father- bull  his  daughter.jnay  beCbride, 
The  horfc  may  make  bu  mothcr-ssare  •  briie; 
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Wlut  pirty^iMdt  ihcf  hifty  ram. 
Or  oMfe  (tltcfcmt  goM,  to  rut  tiMiir  dftm  ? 
The  heo  it  free  to  wed  tbe  chkrk  file  bore, 
Aad  niibe  m  httiMuid,  whota  fiie  bttehM  before. 
AU  crefttnrot  ^e  are  bf  a  bi|>pier  khxl,  ^ 

Wbom  nor  ilWiiatnr'd  kwt  from  pleaAire  bM,  > 
)^  thoagbti  of  fin  diftnrb  tbcir  peace  of  mind,  j 
But  DOD  a  flave  of  bit  own  tuakiog  lives ; 
The  fool  deaiet  btmfclf  wbtft  nature  gives  : 
Too  bidy  fenatet,  with  an  otier-carc 
To  make  nt  better  than  oorkind  can  bear, 
Havedafli'd  a  fpice  of  envy  in  the  lawt, 
Aodtlbrainiof  vp  too  high,  have  fpoil'd  the  caufc. 
Yot  iboie  wife  natioot  break  their  cruel  chains. 
And  otm  no  la^A,  bat  thofe  which  k>ve  ordains : 
Where  happy  daughters  with  their  ilres  are  join'd, 
And  piety  it  doubly  paid  in  kind. 
0  that  Ih&A  been  born  in  foch  a  dime, 
N(ft  here,  where  'tis  the  country  m^esthe  crime ! 
Bat  wbidieF  woaU  my  Impious  fimcy  ftray  i 
Hence  hopes,  and  ye  forbidden  thonghts  away ! 
Hb  worth  delerves  to  kindte  my  defiret, 
Bit  with  the  love  that  daaghters  bear  to  ^u. 
Then,  had  not  Ctayras  say  father  been. 
What  hindered  Myrf1ia*s  hopes  to  be  his  queen  ? 
Bat  the  pervetfoaefii  of  my  hte  h  foch, 
Thit  he  *9  not  mine,  becanfe  he  *s  mine  top  madi : 
Otr  kindred  bfood  deban  a  better  tie ; 
He  might  be  nearer,  were  he  not  fo  nigh. 
Xyet  and  tbttr  objeds  never  mnft  unite, 
Some  diiiance  it  requir*d  to  help  the  ight : 
Vaia  would  I  travel  to  Ibme  foreign  ihorc, 
^ikftr  toUte  my  native  country  more. 
So  might  1  to  myfolf  myfielf  reftore; 
Som^  fliy  ttimi  thefo  impions  thotrghtt  re- 
move. 
And,  ceafing  to  behold,  fflight  ceafe  to  love.  • 
Bat  day  I  moft,  f  o  feed  my  famiihM  fight, 
'''o^alk,  to  kik ;  and  more,  if  more  f  might  t 
More,  io^iottt  maid !  What  more  canil  thou') 

To  make  a  monftrmis  mixture  in  thy  line,        y 
Aad  break  all  fhmites  human  and  divine  >         3 
Qieft  then  be  calPd  (to  fiive  thy  wretched  Hfe) 
Tky  modief *s  rival,  and  thy  father's  wife  ? 
Conlio^md  fo  many  facred  names  in  one. 
Thy  brotber^a  nadher !  fiEer  to  thy  fen ! 
And  foarll  thou  not  to  fee  th*  infernal  bands, 
Thcif  beads  -witk  fnakes,  with  torches  arm'd  thtir 

hands, 
'«B  at  thy  foce,  th*  avenguig  brands  to  bear, 
And  fliake  tbe  ferpentt-from  their  biffing  hair  f 
Bat  tboQ  in  dme  th'  increafiog  ill  controul, 
Morfirtld^baudithebodyby  the  foul; 
^tcort  thelfocred  quiet  of  thy  mind. 
And  keep  tbe  iaodions  nature  has  defign'd. 
Jippolc  1  ibonld  attempt,  th*  attempt  were  vain ; 
No  thoagbts  like  mme  his  finlefs  foul  profane : 
^Hifcnrant  of  the  right ;  and  O,  that  he 
Cjttld  eure  my  madncfs,  or  be  mad  like  me ! 
ThwAe ;  hat  Cinyras,  who  daily  fees, 
A  crowd  of  m>ble  fuitort  at  hit  knees, 
Amcog  fo  tamj,  knew  not  whom  to  choofe, 
irrdilBiet»  graoe,  ortaTtfufe. 
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But,  hsfiog  K^'dMiir  names,  ittfuir'd'of  h^^ 
Wfaopleas'd  berbeft,aBid  whom  flie  vrould  pre* 

lerf 
The  bMiing  inaid  ftood  filent  with  forprife, 
And  on  her  fitber  fix*d  her  ardent  eyet, 
And  looking  figh'd :  and  as  (be  figh'd  began 
Round  tears  to  iked,  "and  icalded  aa  they  ran* 
The  ttoder  (ire,  who  law  her  bbfli  and  cry, 
Aicrib'd  it  all  to  maiden  modefty ; 
And  dry'd  the  falling  dn>pf,  and,  yet  more  kind. 
He  ftrok'd  her  chedu,  and  holy  kifles  join'd : 
She  felt  a  fecret  venom  fire  her  btood. 
And  found  more  pleafore  than  a  daughter  fliotdd; 
And,  aik'd  again,  what  lover  pf  the  crew 
She  lik'd  the  heft ;  foe-aofwer'd.  One  like  yo«. 
MiAddttg  what  ibe  meant,  her  ptoua  will 
He  prais'd,  and  bade  her  fo  continue  IHU : 
The  word  of  pious  heafd,  flie  bhA*d  withfoame 
Of  iecret  guik,  and  ooukl  not  bear  the  name. 
'Twas  «ow  the  mid  of  night,   when  fiuarfbefs 

clofe 
Oifr  eyes,  and  footh  eur  carts  with  fofc  repofo ; 
But  norepofo  oould  wretched  Mynha  find, 
H^  body  rolling,  as  fiie-roll'd  her  mind  : 
Mad  wiih  defire,  fhe  tuminates  her  fin. 
And  wifoes  all  her  wifbearo'er  again. 
Now  file  de4>«in>  and  now  refolves  to  try ; 
Would  not,  and  would  again,'flie  knows  notwhy; 
Stops,  and  returns,  makes  and  retiMs  the  vow ; 
Fain  would  begin,  but  underftands  not  bow ; 
As  when  a  pine  is  hewn  upon  the  phrins. 
And  the  lafi  mortal  ftroke  alone  remains, 
Labouring  in  pangs  of  death,  and  threatening  aO^ 
This  way  and  ll»t  foe  nods,  coofidcring  wheUt 

to  foU: 
So  Myrrha's  mind,  impelPd  on  either  ide^ 
Takes  every  bem,  but  cannot  long  abide  : 
Irrefulate  on  which  (he  ihould  rely, 
At  laik,  unfixM  in  all,  it  only  fis'd  to  die  ; 
On  that  fad  thought  foe  refts ;  refolv'd  on  death. 
She  rifes,  and  prepares  to  choke  her  breath : 
Tlien  while  about  the  beam  her  cone  ibe  ties. 
Dear  Cinyras,  farewel,  foe  foftly  ak$i 
For  thee  I  die,  and  only  wifo  to  be 
Not  hated,  «when  thou  know'ft  !  die  for  tbee ; 
Pardon  the  crime,  in  pity  to  tbecaofe ; 
Thb  faid,  about  her  neck  the  noofe  foe  dntws ; 
The  nurfe,who  lay  without,  her  fiithfnl  guatd, 
Tboogh  not  in  wotdt,  the  murmurs  overheard, 
And  fighs  and  hollow  founds :   furpris'd  witk 

fright. 
She  fturts,  and  leaves  her  bed,  and  iprings  a  Kgbt: 
Unlocks  the  door,  and  entering  out  of  breath, 
The  dying  JTaw,  and  inftruments  of  death  : 
She  fiwieks,  Ak  cuts  the  zon^  with  trembttn^ 

hafte. 
And  in  her  aftnt  her  fdnttng  diai^  embrac:*d  e 
Next  (for  foe  now  had  leiibre  for  her  tears) 
she  weeping  aflc'd,  in  thefe  her  bloondng  yeari!. 
What  umorefoen  misfortune  caat'd  her  care. 
To  lothe  her  life,  and  Unguifo  in  delpair  1 
Hie  maid  with  down-caft  eyes,  and  mute  witk 

Fordeaiii  wifimfo'd,  and  ill-cim'd  relief. 
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Stood  fuDen  to  ha  Cmt  s  the  heid£e  preft'd 
The  mnre  to  know,  and  bar'd  her  wither'd  brcaft, 
Adjured  her,  by  the  kilidiy  food  Ihe  drew 
From  thefe  dry  foants,  her  fecret  ill  to  Ihew. 
Sad  Myrrha  figh*d,  and  tom'd  her  eyes  afide  : 
The  norfe  fHll  iirg*d,  and  would  not  be  deny'd : 
N«r  only  promisM  fccrefy ;  hot  pray*d 
She  mi^ht  have  leave  to  give  her  offer'd  aid. 
Good  will,  ihe  faid,  mjr  want  of  fireogth  IbpplicSy 
And  diligence  ihall  give  what  age  deniet. 
If  ih'ong  defirei  thy  mind  to  fury  move. 
With  charms  and  medicines  I  can  ctirc  thy  love : 
If  envious  eyes  their  hurtful  rays  have  caft. 
More  powet fill  veife  (hall  free  thee  from  the  blaft : 
If  iieavea  offended  fends  thee  this  difeafe, 
Offended  heaven  with  prayers  we  can  appeafe. 
What  then  remain,  that  can  thefe  caret  procure  ? 
Thy  houfe  is  flouriihing,  thy  fortune  fure : 
Thy  careful,  mother  yet  in  health  furvives. 
And,  to  thy  comfort,  thy  kind  father  lives. 
The  virgin  (buted  at  her  fsther's  name. 
And  figh*d  profoundly,  confcious  of  the  fhame : 
Kor  yet  the  nnrfe  her  impious  love  dlvinM  : 
But  yet  fnrmis*d,  thAt  love  dilhirb'd  her  mind  : 
Thus  thinking,  flie  purfued  her  point,  and  bid 
And  luU'd  xnthin  her  lap  the  mourning  maid  ; 
Then  foftly  footh'd  her  thus,  I  gucfs  your  grief : 
You  love,  my  child ;  your  love  fhall  find  relief. 
My  long  experiencM  age  (hall  be  your  guide; 
Rely  oo  that,  and  lay  diilruft  afide : 
Ko  breath  of  air  (hall  on  the  fecrot  blow, 
N^r  ihall  (what  moft  you  fear)  your  father  know. 
Struck  once  again,  as  with  a  thunder-clap, 
The  guilty  virgin  bounded  from  her  lap. 
And  threw  her  body  proflrate  on  the  bed. 
And,  to  conceal  her  bluihes,  hid  her  head  : 
There  filent  lay,  and  warnM  her  with  her  hand 
To  go :  but  fhe  rccciv'd  not  the  command ; 
Remaining  ftiil  importunate  to  know  : 
Then  Myrrha  thus;  Or  aik  no  more,  or  go  : 
I  pr*ythee  go,  or  (laying  fpare  my  (bame ; 
What  thou  would*fl  hear,  is  impious  ev*n  to  name. 
At  this,  on  high  the  beldame  holds  her  hands. 
And,  trembling  both  with  rage  and  terror,  fiands. 
Adjures,  and  falling  at  her  feet  iutreats, 
Suoths  her  with  blandiihments,  and  frighu  with 

•        threats. 
To  tell  the  crime  intoided,  or  difdofe 
What  part  of  it  ihe  knew,  if  (he  no  further  knows: 
And  lail,  if  confcious  to  her  counf<i;l  made, 
Confirms  anew  the  promife  of  her  aid. 
.  Now  Myrrha  rals*d  her  head ;  but  foon,  op-' 

.  prefs'd 
With  fhame,  redin'd  it  on  her  nurfe's  breaff ; 
fiath*d  it  with  tears,  and  flrove  to  have  con- 

fcfs'd : 
Twice  fhe  began,  and  ftoppM ;  again  fhe  try'd  l 
The  faltering  tongue  iu  office  flill  deny'd  : 
At.latl  her  veil  before  her  face  fhe  fpread, 
And  c|rew  a  long  preluding  figh,  and  faid, 
O  happy  mother,  in  thy  marriage  bed ! 
Then  groanM,  and  ccas'd ;  che  good  old  woman 

fhook, 
^tiS  wcf^  her  eyes,  and  gha01y  was  her  look 
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Her  hoary  hair  upright  with  horror  ftoo^ 
Made  (to  her  gn^  more  knowing  tbaa  h$ 

would : 
Much  fhe  reproach'd,  and  many  things  (be  iaidt 
To  cure  the  madnefs  of  th*  unhappy  maid : 
In  vain ;  for  Myrrha  flood  convi^  of  ill ; 
Her  reafon  vanquifh*4,  but  exchang*d  her  will  % 
Perverfe  of  mind,  unable  to  reply. 
She  flood  rcfolv*d  or  to  poffeis  or  die. 
At  length  the  fbndneis  of  a  nurfe  prevait'd 
Againft  her  better  fenfe,  and  virtue  ^*d  : 
Enjoy,  my  child,  fince  fuch  is  thy  dcfire. 
Thy  love,  fhe  faid ;  fhe  durfl  not  fay  thy  fire. 
Live,  though  unhappy,  live  on  any  temis : 
Then  with  a  fecond  o«th  her  faith  confirms. 
The  folemn  feaft  of  Ceres  now  was  near. 
When  long  white  linen  floks  the  matrons  wear; 
Rank*d  in  proceffon  walk  the  pious  trsio. 
Offering  firfl  fruits  and  fpikes  of  yellow  gr^ : 
For  nine  long  nights  the  nuptial  bed  they  ihun. 
And,  faadifying  harveil,  lie  abne. 
MixM  with  the  crowd,  the  queen  furfook  her  locd. 
And  Ceres'  power  with  fecret  rites  ador'd 
The  royal  couch,  now  vacant  for  a  time^ 
The  crafty  crone,  officious  in  her  crinoe. 
The  curfl  occafion  took,  the  king  fiie  found 
£afy  with  wine,  and  deep  in  pleafnre  drown'd, 
PreparM  for  bve  :  the  beldame  blew  the  flame, 
Confefs'd  the  paflion,  but  conceal*d  the  nasBe. 
Her  form  (he  prais*d;    the  UKmarch  afk*d  her 

years. 
And  fhe  reply'd,  the  fame  that  Myrrha  bears. 
Wine  and  commended  beauty  fir'd  his  thoaghc ; 
Impatient,  he  commands  her  to  be  brought. 
Pleas'd  with  her  charge  perform'J,  fhe  hies  her 

home. 
And  gratulates  the  nynt^,  the  tafic  was  overcone. 
Myrrha  was  joy*d  the  welcome  news ^o  hear; 
But,  dogg'd  wi:h  guilt,  the  joy  was  infiacere  z 
So  various,  fo  difcordant  is  the  mind. 
That  in  our  will  a  different  will  we  find. 
Ill  fhe  prefag*d,  and  yet  purfu'd  her  luff; 
For  guilty  pleafures  give  a  double  guff. 
'Twas  depth  of  nig^t :  Ardophyiaz  had  drivca 
His  Sasy  wain  half  round  the  northern  heavcsg 
When  Myrrha  haffenM  to  the  crime  defir'di 
The  moon  beheld  her  firft,  and  firff  retir*d  ; 
The  flars  amaz*d  ran  backward  from  the  fight. 
And,  fhionk  within  their  fockets,  Ibff  their  Ugkc 
Icarius  firff  withdraws  his  holy  flame : 
The  virgin  fign,  in  heaven  the  iecoad  name. 
Slides  down  the  belt,  and  from  her  fUtion  ftiet^ 
And  night  with  fable  clouds  involves  the  f 
Bold  Myrrha  ffill  purfues  her  black  intent : 
She  fhimblcd  thrice,  (an  omen  of  th*  event 
Thrice  fhriek'd  the  funei»l  owl,  yet  on 

went. 
Secure  of  (liame,  becaufe  fecure  of  fight; 
Ev'n  bafhful  (ins  arc  impudent  by  nigbt. 
Link'd  hand  in  hand,  th*   accomplice  and   tiie 

dame. 
Their  way  exploring,  to  the  chamber  came  : 
The  door  was  ope,  dbey  blindly  grope  their  vrsy. 
Where  dark  in  bed  $h*'ezpe^y  mooarcb  lay  i 
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Tlmi  ht  her  courage  held,  but  here  for&kes ; 
Her  foinc  knees  knock  at  every  fiq>  (be  malieB. 
The  nearer  to  her  crime,  the  inore  within 
She  feeb  remoife,  and  horror  of  her  (in ; 
Repents  too  late  her  criminal  defire, 
And  wi&es,  that  unknown  (he  could  retire. 
Her  lingering  thus,  the  nurfe  (who  fear*d  delay 
The  &ml  fecret  might  at  length  betray) 
Pnll*d  forward,  to  complete  the  work  begun, 
And  £ud  to  Cinyras,  Recdve  thy  own  : 
That  frying,  flie  delivered  kind  to  kind, 
Accnn'd,  and  their  devoted  bodies  joined. 
The  fire  unknowing  of  the  crime,  admits 
Hb  bowels,  and  profanes  the  hallow'd  Iheets ; 
He  ^uod  ihe  trembled,  but  believM  Ihe  ftrove  ^ 
With  maiden  modefly,  againft  her  lore  ;  / 

And  fought  with  flattering  words  vain  £uiciesr 

to  remove.  j 

Peihapa  be  laid.  My  daughter,  ceafe  thy  fears,  ^ 
(Bccaule  the  title  fuited  with  her  years; 
And,  Father,  (he  might  whiiper  lum  again. 
That  names  might  not  be  wanting  to  the  fin. 
Fall  of  her  fire,  flie  left  th'  inceftuous  bed. 
And  carried  in  her  womb  the  crime  (he  bred : 
Another,  and  another  night  (he  came ; 
Far  frequent  fin  bad  left  no  fenfe  of  flume : 
Tin  Cinyras  defir'd  to  fee  her  face, 
Whofebody  he  had  held  in  dofe  embrace. 
And  brought  a  taper ;  the  revcaler,  light, 
£ipo8*d  both  crime  and  criminal  to  fight ; 
Grief,  rage,  amazement,  could  no-fpeech  afford, 
Bat  frcnn  the  (heath  he  drew  th'  avenging  fword; 
The  guilty  fled :  the  benefit  of  night,  « 

That  fsvonr*d  firft  die  fin,  (ecur*d  the  flight, 
Long  waodcraig  through  the  fpaaoxit  fields,  (he 

bent 
Her  voyage  to  th'  Arabian  continent ; 
Then  pais'd  the  regions  ^hich  Panchxa  join'd. 
And  flying  left  the  balmy  plains  behind. 
Nine  times  the  moon  had  mew'd  her  horns;  at 

length 
With  travel  weary,  unfupplyM  witKibength, 
And  with  the  burden  of  her  womb  opprefs'd ; 
Sabsnn  fields  afibrd  her  needful  reft ; 
There,  kathing  life,  and  yet  of  death  afraid. 
In  aoguifli  o£  her  fpirit,  thus  (he  pray'd : 
Te  powers,  if  any  fo  propitious  are 
T*  accept  my  penitence,  and  hear  my  prayer; 
Toiff  judgments,  1  oonfefs,  are  ju(Uy  fent ; 
Great  fins  deierve  as  grat  a  punifliment : 
Tet  finee  my  life  the  nving  will  profane. 
And  (ince  my  death  the  happy  dead  will  fiain-, 
A  middle  ftate  your  mercy  may  beftow, 
Betwhtt  the  realms  above,  and  thofe  below  : 
Some  other  form  to  wretched  Myrrha  give, 
Nor  let  her  wholly  die,  oor  wholly  live. 
The  prayers  of  penitents  are  never  vain ; 
At  Joift,  ihe  did  her  Udl  icqueft  obtain ; 


For,  while  (be  (^ke,  the  ground  began  to  rife. 
And  gather*d  round  her  feet,  her  legs,  and  thighs:  ~ 
Her  toes  in  roots  defcend,  and,  fpreading  wide, 
A  firm  foundation  for  the  trunk  provide : 
Her  folid  bones  convert  to  (olid  wood. 
To  pith  her  marrow,  and  to  fap  her  blood : 
Her  arms  are  boughs,  her  fingers  change  thdr 

kind. 

Her  tender  (kin  is  harden'd  into  rind* 
And  now  the  rifing  tree  her  womb  invefts, 
Now,  (hootiM  upwards  (Ull,  invades  the  breafb^ 
And  (hades  the  neck ;  «nd,  weary  with  deUiy, 
She  funk  her  head  within,  and  met  it  h^  the 

way.  , 

And  though  with  outward  (hape  (he  loft  her  (eole, 
With  bitter  tears  flie  wept  her  laft  oflence ; 
And  ftill  (he  weeps,  nor  (beds  her  tears  in  vain : 
For  ftiil  the  precious  drops  her  name  retain. 
Meantime  the  mifbegotten  infant  grows. 
And,  ripe  for  birth,  diftends  vrith  deadly  throes 
The  fweUing  rind,  with  onavailiqg  ftrife, 
To  leave  the  wooden  womb,  and  puihes  into  ]mS^ 
The  mother-tree,  as  if  oppnis'd  with  pain. 
Writhes  here  and  there,  to  break  the  bark,  Ui 

vain: 
And,  like  a  labouring  woman,  would  have  ptay*^ 
But  wants  a  voice  to  call  Lucina's  aid : 
The  bending  bole  fends  out  a  hoUow  found. 
And  trickling  tears  fall  thidker  on  the  ground* 
The  mild  Ludna  came  uncall'd,  and  (l&od 
Befide  the  ftruggling  boughs,  and  heard  the  groaiK 

ing  wood : 
Then  reach'd  her  midwife-hand,to  fpeed  the  throes^ 
And  fpoke  the  powerful  fpells  that  babes  to  birth. 

difclofe. 
The  bark  divides,  the  livmg  load  to  free, 
And  Cafe  delivers  the  convalfive  tree. 
The  ready  nymphs  receive  the  crying  child. 
And  waih  him  in  the  tears  the  parent  plant  diftilTd. 
They  fwath'd  him  with  their  fcarfs;  beneath  him 

fpread 
The  ground  with  herbs;  wichrofies  rais'd  his  head. 
The  lovely  babe  was  bom  with  every  grace : 
£v'h  envy  ninft  have  prais'd  fo  fair  a  foce  : 
Such. was  his  form,  as  painters, when  they  (hew 
Their  utmoft  art,  on  naked  Love's  befhyw  : 
And  that  their  arms  no  difference  might  betray^ 
Give  him  a  bow,  or  his  from  Cupid  toke  away. 
Time  glides  along,  with  undifcover'd  hafte. 
The  future  but  a  length  behind  the  paft  : 
So  fwifr  are  years :  the  babe,  whom  juft  before 
His  grandfire  got,  and  whom  his  After  bore ; 
The  drop  the  thing  which  late  the  tree  indos'df 
And  late  the  yawning  bark  to  life  ezpos'd ; 
A  babe,  a  boy,  a  beauteous  youth  appears; 
And  lovelier  than  himfelf  at  riper  years. 
Now  to  the  queen  of  love  he  gave  defirca. 
And,  with  her  pains,  reveng'd  hit  mother's  firei^ 
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•tyx,  the  foa  of  Lnciiier  (the  monung  ibr),  and  tte  kSngof  Tnokut in  Thdbiy,  ^m*! 

Alcyone  daughter  to  ^BoIim  god  •£  the  windi.  Both  the  httfrand  and  the  wile  loiped  eath  other 
with  an-  en^ro  tifffe^on.  Bxdallon,  the  elder  hrether  of  ^^eyx,  whom  he  facceeded»  having  been 
turned  hito  a  falcon  by  ApoUo,  and  Chioof ,  Daedalion'f  daughter^  flain  by  Biana,  Ceyx  prcpaicd 
a  (hip  to  (ail  to  Clarof»  chcfeto  cosfiiltthe  oraole  of  Apollo,  add  (at  Odd  SresMo  iotiaiaii)  •• 
inquire  how  the  ang«r  of  the  Oodt  Biight  be  f  atoned. 


Tn  B  $1  prodigies  affoft  the  fioua  firinee« 
But  4n«ifo  ^di^(4flL*d  with^hofo  that:bapp«bM  fioda. 
He  puvpofes-to  feek  the  CItfiali  God,  '^ 

Avoidiog  Dolphot,  hit  ai^rrfiuii'd  abode ;         > 
Since  PhUgianrobbevt  made  uoiafe  the  md.     j 
Y«t«ouldiiot  he;  £roai  ha  he  ler'd  fo woU, 
The  fatal  voyage,  he  refolY*d,  conceal : 
B«t  wha^t  Iho  fitw  h«  kird  prepar'd  to  pttt, 
A  deadly  eoUi  f«tt  Ihifttiig  to  her  heart  x 
Her  faded  UMtkiMre^ohingM  (o  botMihne, 
And  in  her  tyea  the  taata  are  eier  now : 
She  fhrtce  aiay'd  toipaak;  hernecamt  hwif , 
And  fahnrii^  dy'd  vnfiaiih'd  «ii  her  tongac, 
Or  ¥ani(h*d  into  (ight :  with  long  delay 
Her  voiGc  retnm'd ;  and  found  the  wonted  way. 
Tell  me,  my  lord,  ihe  (aid,  what  fault  unknown  p 
Thy  once  bcloVd  Alcyone  hat  done  ?  > 

VThithcr,  ah  whither  it  thy  kiiidiieltfoo«?       j 


Can  Ceyx.  then:  folbin  to  Jeave  ha  wifet 
And  uncoDcectt'd  Jniako  the  fwoete  oC  life  ? 
Whac  cas-thy  mind  to  thioloog  i«arpey 
Or  nccdHIk  thon  abfence  to  voncw  thy  love  \ 
Yet,  if  tfaott  goeft  by  iandi  thwyh  gHcf  aiftft 
My  foul  .e«*«  then,  my  feact  wiU  he  the  liA. 
But  Ah!  bewacn'dtoAiimthewatefyway, 
The  face  it  firig^tfal  of  the  iUrmf  i«k 
For  tate  I  6nr4Mli9fb  diijointed  pltnkt. 
And  empty  tombt  cMdedon  thehatdtt. 
Nor  let  uUe  jiofes  t»  cnft  bettty  llqr  OMMlt 
Becauie  myflreincaiaeteonibainaihewM* 
Can  wtthtabnatKin  ikinionni  rayi  mfgtAt 
They  fear  hit  whiiUe,  and  forlake  the  int; 
Not  fo,  for  once,  indulg'd,  they  fwecp  the  aiin : 
Deaf  to  the  call,  or  hearing  hear  in  Yaio  \ 
But  beat  on  miiduef  bear  the  wsvet  befbre, 
Afid»  HOC  eostcnt  with  (cMi  infok  the  flute: 
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Wbea  oesaa,  air>  and  eaitli,  at  once  engage. 
And  rooted  Corefts  fly  befoce  tlieir  zage  : 
At  OBce  the  ^lalhing  clouds  to  battle  move, 
Ajul-liglitniiigft  sun  across  the  fields  above: 
1  know  them  well,  and  mark*d  their  rude  com** 


While  yet  a  childy  within  my  father's  court : 

hi  times  of  temped  they  command  alone. 

And  he  hut  iu  paecarious^o^  the  throne : 

The  more  1  know,  the  more  my  fears  augment. 

And  fears  are  oft  prophetic  of  th*  event. 

Bnt,  if  not  feass  or  acnibns  wiU  prevail, 

tf  £i|e  baa.fiz*d  thee  ohfUnate  to  fail. 

Go  not  without  thy  wife,  but  let  me  bear 

My  part  of  danfts  withraci  eyial  ihare. 

And  prcient  fimr  what  I  only  fear; 

Then  o*er  the.  bounding  billows  fhall  we  fly. 

Secure  to  live  together,  or  to  die. 

Thefe  raafops  mov*d  her  fladike  hnfl>and*s  heart. 

Bat  ftill  he  heldhia  pirpofe  to  depart : 

For,c  sa  he  lov*d  her  equal  to  his  life,. 

He  would  not  to  the  feas  eipoie  hia  wife ; 

Mor  could  be  wrought  hia  voyage  to  tefrain, 

But  fought  by  affumenta  to  footh  her  pain ; 

N^tbeSs  avmird;  at  length  he  lights  on  on^ 

With  which  fo  dilBcuk  a  ca^fe  he  won : 

My  love,  fo  fhort  an  abfence  ceafe  to  fear,, 

For,  by  mtf  fiathct's  holy  flanae,  1  fwear. 

Before  two  moons  their  orh  with  light  adorn. 

If  heavuonUow  me  life,  1  will  return. 

This  pronaife  of  fo  flioit  a  flay  prevails; , 
He  icon  equips  the  (hip,  fupplics  the  fails. 
And  giwas  the  word  to  launch ;  fhe  trembling 

view* 
This  ponsp  of  death,  and  parting  tears  renews : 
lisfl,  with  a  kift,  flie  took  a  long  farcwel, 
8i|h*d,  with  a  fsid  prefti^,  and  Swooning  fell ; 
H^iilc  Ceys  feeks  delays,  the  lufiy  crew, 
Rats'd  on  their  banks,  their  oars  in  order  drew 
To  tfaeit  btwad  baeafts,  the  fhip  with  fury  flew. 

The  queen  recover*d  rears  her  humid  eyes. 
And  fiurft  her  hu^and  on  the  poop  efpies 
Shtkiiig  his  head  at  diffamce  on  the  main  ; 
Sbe  to&  the  flgn ;  and  (hook  her  hand  again. 
Still  as  the  ground  recedes,  retra^s  her  view 
With  fliarpen'4  fight,  till  (be  no  longer  know 
The  much  lov*d  hec ;  that  comfort  loik  foppUes 
With  left,  and  with  the  galley  feeds  her  eyes  i 
The  galley  born  from  view  by  rifing  gale«, 
She  follow  *d  with  her  fight  the  flying  fails : 
When  ev'n  the  flying  faib  were  loen  no  more, 
Forf^MO  of  attifight,  fhe  Icfithe  fliore. 

Then  on  ber  bndal  bed  her  body  throws. 
And  fought  in  fleep  her  weary*d  eyes  to  dofe  : 
Her  hii£md*s  piUow,  and  the  widowM  part 
Which  once  hn  prefs^d,  renew'd  the  fbrniier  fourt, 

And^now  a  breeae  from  fbere  bM^  %0  blow, 
The  failan  fliip  their  ears,  and  cea&  to  row ; 
Then  hoiA  thar  yards  a-trip,  and  all  their  fails 
Let  IsU,  CO  eaort  the  wind,  and  catch  the  gales : 
By  this  the  Y^Bhi  half  her  conrfe  bad  run. 
And  m  much  mfted  till  the  rifing  fim ; 
Both  Ihkre*  were  loft  to  fight,  when  at  the  dejk 
(H  day,  a  ftifiet  gale  at  eaft  arpfe : 


The  fea  grew  white,  the  ranio^  wavti  firem  fur. 
Like  heralds,  firfl  denounce  the  watery  war. 

This  feen,  the  mailer  foon  began  to  cry. 
Strike,  fbrike  the  top*fail ;  let  the  main-flieet  fly^ 
And  furl  your  fails :  the  winds  repel  the  found, 
And  in  the  fpeakerVmouth  the  fpeech  is  drowo*d. 
Yet,  of  their  own  accord,  as  danger  taught. 
Each  in  his  way,  officioufly  they  wrought ; 
Some  flow  their  oars,  or  flop  the  leaky  fides^ 
Another  bolder  yet  the  yard  beftrides, 
'  And  folds  the  fails  ;  a  fouith,  with  labour,  lavea 
I  Th'  intruding  feas,  and  wave*  cjei^  on  waves. 
In  this  confiifion  while  theic  work  they,  ply, 
The  winds  augment  the  winter  of  the  ficy, 
'  And  wage  intefline  wars;  the  fuflering  feas 
'  Are  tofs'd,  and  minglod  as  their  tyrants  pleafe. 
The  mafler  would  command,  but,  in  defpair 
Of  fafety,  flands  amaz*d  with  flupid  care. 
Nor  what  to  bid  or  what  forbid  be  knows, 
Th'  ungovern'd  tempefl  to  fuch  fury  growa; 
Vain  is  his  force,  and  vainer  ^s  his  fldli ; 
With  fuch  a  ooncoorfe  comes  the  flood  of  ill : 
The  cries  of  men  are  miz'd  with  rattling  fhrowdst 
"Seas  dafli  on  feas,  and  clouds  encounter  clouds ; 
At  once  from  eaft  to  weft,  from  |>ble  to  pole. 
The  forky  lightnings  flafii,  the  roaring  thunders 

rolL 
Now  waves  on  waves  afcending  fcale  the  fkici^ 
And,  in  the  fires  above,  the  water  fries : 
When  yellow  fands  are  fifted  firom  below. 
The  glittering  billows  give  a  golden  fhow ; 
'  And  when  the  fouler  bottom  fpews  the  bUck, 
The  Stygian  dye  the  tainted  waters  take : 
Then  frothy  white  appear  the  flatted  feas. 
And  change  their  colour,  changing  their  dtf^ 

eafe. 
Like  various  fits  the  Trachin  vefTel  finds, 
And  now  fublime  fhe  rides  upon  the  winds ; 
As  from  a  lofty  fmnmic  looks  from  high. 
And  from  the  clonds  beholds  the  nether  ficy : 
Now  from  the  depth  of  hell  they  lift  their  fight. 
And  at  a  diftance  fee  fuperior  light. 
The  lafhing  billows  make  a  loud  report,^ 
And  beat  her  fides,  as  batteringwrams  a  fort;^ 
Or  as  a  lion,  bounding  in  his  way. 
With  force  augmented,  bears  againft  his  prey. 
Sidelong  to  feize :  or,  unappaird  with  fear. 
Springs  en  the  toils,  and  ruflies  on  the  fpoar  : 
So  feas  impell*d  by  winds  with  added  power 
AflUult  the  fides,  and  o'er  the  hatches  tower. 
The-,  planks,  their  pitchy  coverings  walh'd  a* 

way. 
Now  yield,  and  now  a  yawning  breach  difplay  : 
The  roaring  waters,  with  a  hoftUe  tide, 
Rnfh  thmugh  the  ruins  of  ber  gaping  fide. 
Mean  time  in  fheets  of  rsin  the  fky  defcends; 
And  ocean^  fwell'd  v^ith  waters,  upwards  tends. 
One  rifii^,  falling  one  :   the  heavens  and  fea 
Meet  ^  dbsir  confines,  in  the  middle  way : 
The  fsils  are  drunk  with  fhawen,  and  drop^  witJi 

rain;. 
Sweet  waters  jingle  with  the  briny  maio. 
No  ftac  appears,  to  lead  hia  friendly  light  t 
Daritnefs.and  iqn^e^  make  a  double  nigjit ; 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


^ 


TrtE    WORKS   OF   DRVDEN. 


ncf, 

ate,     f 
merabf 


Bet  flaihin{r  fires  difclofe  the  deep  by  turns ; 
And,  while  the  lightnmge  blaze,  the  water  boms. 

Now  all  the  waves  their  fcattcrM  force  unite, 
And  as  a  foldier ,  foremoft  in  the  fight. 
Makes  way  for  others,  and  an  hoft  alone 
Still  prefles  on,  and  urging  gains  the  town; 
80  whHe  th'  invading  billows  come  a-breaft, 
The  hero,  tenth  advanc*d  before  the  reft. 
Sweeps  ail  before  him  with  impetuous  fway. 
And  from  the  wails  defcends  upon  the  prey ; 
Part,  following,  enter;  part  remain  without^ 
With  envy  hear  their  fellows*  conquering  (hout. 
And  mount  on  others*  backs,  in  hope  to  (hare 
The  city,  thus  become  the  feat  of  war. 

An  univerfal  cry  refounds  aloud ; 
Thefailors  run  in  heaps;  a  helplefk  crowd ; 
Art  fails,  and  courage  falls,  no  fuccour  near ; 
As  many  waves,  as  many  deaths  appear. 
One  weeps,  and  yet  defpairs  of  late  relief; 
One  cannot  weep,  his  fears  congeal  his  grief, 
But,  ftupid,  with  dry  eyes  expels  hivfate; 
One  with  loud  fhrieks  laments  his  loft  eftate, 
And  calls  thpfe  happy  whom  their  funerab 

wait'. 
This  wretch  with  prayers  and  vows  the  Gods  im- 
plores, 
And  ev'n  the  Ikies  he  cannot  fee,  adores ; 
T<hat  other  on  his  friends  his  thoughts  beftowt. 
His  careful  father,  and  his  faithful  fpoufe  : 
The  covetous  worldling,  in  his  anxious  mind. 
Thinks  oniy  on  the  wealth  he  left  behind. 
All  Ceyx  his  Alcyone  employs; 
.  For  her  he  grieves,  yet  in  her  abfence  joys : 
His  wife  he  wifhcs,  and  would  iiill  be  near  ; 
Not  her  with  him,  but  wifljcs  him  with  her : 
Now  with  laft  looks  he  feeks  bis  native  (hore. 
Which  fate  has  deftin'd  him  to  fee  no  more ; 
He  fought ;  but,  in  the  dark  tempefhiotts  night, 
He  knew  not  whither  to  dirctS  his  fight, 
bo  whirl  the  feas,  fuch  darknefs  blinds  the  iky. 
That  the  black  night  receives  a  deeper  dye. 

The  giddy  Ihip  ran  round ;  the  tempeft  tbrc 
Her  maft»  and  over-board  the  rudder  bore. 
One  billow  mounts ;  and,  with  a  fcornful  brow. 
Proud  of  her  conqueft  gain*d,  infults  the  waves 

below; 
Nor  lighter  fallji,  than  if  fome  giant  tore 
Pindus  and  Athos,  wiih  the  freight  they  bore. 
And  tofs*d  on  feas :    prefs*d  with  the  ponderous 

blow, 
Down  finks  the  (hip  within  th*  abyfs  below  : 
Down  with  the  vefiel  fink  into  the  main 
The  many,  never  more  to  rife  again : 
Some  few  on  fcatter'd  planks,  with  fruitlefs  care, 
Lay  hold,  and  fwim,  but,  while  they  fwim,  de* 
fpair. 
£v*n  he  who  hte  a  fceptre  did  command, 
Now  grafps  a  floating  fragment  in  his  hand ; 
And,  while  he  ftruggles  on  the  ftormy  main, 
Invokes  his  father,  and  his  wife,  in  vain : 
But  yet  his  confort  is  his  greater  care : 
Alcyone  he  names  amidft  his  prayer ; 
Names,  as  a  charm  againft  the  waves  and  wind ; 
Moft  in  hu  mouth,  and  erei'  in  bii  taiadj 


Tir*d  with  his  toil,  all  hopes  of  (afecy  paft« 

From  prayers  to  wifhes  he  defcends  at  lafk. 

That  his  dead  body,  wafted  to  the  fands, 

Might  hav6  its  burial  from  her  firiendly  hio^ 

As  oft  as  he  can  catch  a  gulp  of  air. 

And  peep  above  the  feas,  he  names  the  &ir; 

And,  ev*n  when  plung'd  beneath,  on  her  he  rmvei, 

Murmuring  Alcyone  below  the  waves : 

At  laft  ft  filling  billow  ftops  his  breath, 

Breaks  o'er  his  head,  and  whelms  him  tmder* 

neath. 
Bright  Lucifer  unlike  himfelf  appears 
That  night ;  hb  heavenly  form  ohftvr'd  with 

tears: 
And  fince  he  was  forbid  to  leave  the  fkiea, 
He  muffled  vrith  a  cloud  his  moumfvl  eyes. 
Mean  time  Alcyone  (his  fette  unknowa) 
Computes  how  many  nights  he  had  beefl  gooe; 
Obferves  the  waning  moon  with  hourly  view. 
Numbers  her  age,  and  wifhes  for  a  new ; 
Againft  the  promis'd  time  provides  with  care ; 
And  haftens  in  the  woof  the  robes  he  was  t* 

wear; 
And  for  herfelf  employs  another  loom,  '} 

New  dre(&*d  to  meet  her  lord  returning  home,  f 
Flattering  her  heart  with  joys  that  never  were  I* 
to  come.  3 

She  fum'd  the  temples  with  an  odorous  flame,   "J  . 
And  oft  before  the  iacred  altars  came,  > 

To  pray  for  him,  who  was  an  empty  name.       j 
All  Powers  implor'd ;  but  £sr  above  the  ref^ 
To  Juno  ihe  her  pious  vows  addrels'd. 
Her  mnch-lovM  lord  from  perils  to  pft>ted. 
And  fafe  o*er  feas  his  voyage  to  dire^ ; 
Then  pray*d  that  flie  might  iBIl  poffefs  his  heirt| 
And  no  pretending  rival  ihare  a  part: 
This  laft  petition  heard  of  all  her  prayer ; 
The  reft,  difpers'd  by  winds,  were  loft  in  air. 

But  ihe,  the  Goddcfs  of  the  nuptial  bed, 
Tir*d  with  her  vain  devotions  fbr  th^  dead, 
Refolv*d  the  tainted  hand  fhould  bcrepeli'd. 
Which  incenfe  offer'd,  and  her  altar  held. 
Then  Iris  thus  befpoke :    Thou  faithful  maid. 
By  whom  the  queen's  conunands  are  well  coo* 

veyM, 
Hafte  to  the  houfe  of  fleep,  and  bid  the  God 
Who  rules  the  night  by  vifions  with  a  nod, 
Prepare  a  dream,  in  figure  and  in  form 
Refembling  him  who  periih*d  in  the  fiorm  : 
This  form  before  Alcyone  prefent. 
To  make  her  certain  of  the  fad  event. 

Indu*d  with  robes  of  various  hoes,  flie  flies; 
And,  flying,  draws  an  arch  (a  fegmem  of  the 
ficies) :  [fteep 

Then   leaves  her  bending  bow,   and  from  the 
Defcends  to  fearch  the  filent  houfe  oi  fkep. 
Near  the  Cimmerians,  in  his  dark  abode. 
Deep  in  a  cavern,  dwells  the  dTowfy  God; 
Whofc  gloomy  manfion,  nor  the  riling  fon. 
Nor  fetting,  vifits,  nor  the  lightfome  noea; 
But  lazy  vapours  round  the  region  fty, 
Pcxpetual  twilight,  and  a  doubtful  $cf  ; 
No  crowing  cock  does  there  his  wings  Sffhf, 
Nor  w'uh  ^  horny  biH  provoke  the  day  i 
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Ktf  wttdiful  dogi,  nor  the  more  wakeful  geefe, 
Diftorb  with  nightly  noife  the  facrcd  peace ; 
Mor  bcaft  nf  nature,  nor  the  tame  are  nigh, 
Nor  txees  with  tempefU  rock'd,  nor  human  cry ; 
Bat  fiife  repofe,  without  an  air  of  breach, 
Dwelk  here,  and  a  dumb  quiet,. next  to  death. 

An  arm  of  Lethe,  with  a  gentle  flow 
Arifiug  upwards  from  the  rock  below. 
The  palace  moats,  and  o*er  the  pebbles  creeps. 
And  with  foft  murmurs  calls  the  coming  fleeps : 
Around  its  entry  nodding  poppies  grow, 
Ani  all  cool  fmiplcs  that  fwcet  reft  beftow  ; 
Night  from  the  plants  their  fleepy  virtue  drains, 
And  palling  fheds  it  on  the  filcnt  plains : 
No  door  there  was  th*  unguarded  houfe  to  keep. 
On  creaking  hinges  tnrn*d,  to  break  his  fleep. 

But  in  the  gloomy  court  was  rais*d  a  bed, 
Stuff'd  with  black  plumes,  and  on  an  ebon  Aed : 
Black  was  the  cot ering  too,  where  lay  the  God, 
And  flept  fnpine,  hid  limb^lifplayM  abroad  : 
'  About  his  head  fantaftic  viuons  fly. 
Which  Yarions  images  of  things  fupply, 
Aod  mock  their  forms ;  the  leaves  on  trees  not 
more,  [fliore. 

Nor  bearded  ears  in  fields,  Hor  fands  upon  the 

The  virgin  entering  bright  indulged  the  day 
To  the  brown  cave,  and  brufli'd  the  dreams  a* 

The  God,  dtftorb'd  with  his  new  glare  of  light 
Caft  fodden  op  his  face,  unfeal'd  his  fight. 
And  rais'd  his  tardy  head,  which  funk  again, 
Andf  finking  on  his  bofom,  knock*d  his  chin ; 
At  length  (hook  off  himfelf,  and  aik*d  the  dame, 
(And  aiking  yawn'd)  for  what  intent  flie  came  ? 

To  whom  the  Goddeis  thus :    O  (acred  Reft, 
Sweet,  pleafing  Sleep,  of  all  the  powers  the  heft  ^ 
0  peace  of  mind,  repairer  of  decay, 
Wioie  balmi  renew  the  limbs  to  labours 

day; 
Care  fluins  thy  fofit  approach,  and  fullen  flies 
Adorn  a  dreans,  ^xprcmng  human  form, 
The  (kape  of  him  who  fi^er'd  in  the  dorm ; 
Aod  (end  it  flicting  to  theTrachin  court, 
Tlie  wreck  of  wretched  Ceyx  to  report : 
Before  his  queen  bid  the  pale  fpe^e  fUnd, 
Who  begs  a  vain  relief  at  Juno*s  hand. 
She  (aid,  and  Icarce  awake  her  eyes  could  keep, 
Unable  to  fnpport  the  fumes  of  fleep ; 
B«  fled,  retunung  by  the  way  flic  went, 
And  fwerv'd  along  her  bow  with  Cwift  afcent. 

The  God,  nncafy  till  he  dept  again, 
l^dblv'd  at  once  to  rid  himfelf  of  pain ; 
And,  though  againfl  his  cuflom,  call*d  aloud, 
^Kiting  Morpheus  from  the  fleepy  crowd  : 
Moq^hcut,  of  all  his  numerous  train,  ezprei&*d 
The  ihape  of  num,  and  imitated  heft ; 
The  walk,  the  words,  the  gefhire,  could  fupply, 
The  habit  nmmc,.and  the  mien  bely ; 
Pliys  welly  but  all  his  a^on  is  confin*d, 
Extending  not  beyond  our  human  kind. 
Another  birds,  and  beafb,  and  dragons,  apes. 
And  dreadful  images,  and  monfler  ttoff : 
This  daemoBylcelos,  in  heaven's  high  hall. 
The  Cods  hvrc  Mia'd,  but  me&  Fhobctcr  calL 


tnebeU! 

I  of  the/ 
[way !  r 
flies  a. 3 


A  third  is  Phantafus,  whofe  anions  roll 
On  meaner  thoughts,  and  things  devoid  of  foul ; 
Earth,  fruits,  and  flowers,  he  reprefcnts  in  dreams, 
And  folid  rocks  unmov*d,  and  running  ftreams. 
Thefe  three  to  kings  and  chiefs  their  fcenes  dif- 

play; 
The  refl  before,  th'  ignoble  commons  play. 
Of  thefe  the  chofen  Morpheus  is  difpatch'd : 
Which  done,  the  lazy  monarch,  overwatched, 
Down  from  his  propping  elbow  drops  hi"  head, 
DifTolv'd  in  fleep,  and  ihrinks  within  his  bed. 

Darkling  the  daemon  glides,  for  flight  prepar'd. 
So  foft,  that  fcarce  his  fanning  wings  are  heard. 
To  Trachin,  fwift  as  thought,  the  flitting  fhade 
Through  air  his  momentary  journey  made ; 
I'hen  lays  afide  the  (leerage  of  hu  wings, 
Forfakcs  his  proper  form,  affumes  the  king*s, 
And  pale  as  death,  defpoilM  of  his  array. 
Into  the  queen's  apartment  takes  his  way. 
And  (lands  before  the  bed  at  dawn  of  day  : 
Unmov'd  his  eyes,  and  wet  his  beard  appears, 
And  (bedding  vain,  but  feeming  real  tears ; 
The  briny  water  dropping  from  his  hairs  : 
Then  flaring  on  her,  with  a  ghaftly  Ici  k 
And  hollow  voice,  he  thus  the  queen  ocfpoke  : 
Know'fl  thou  not  me  ?    Not  yet,  unhappy  wife  i 
Or  are  my  features  perifli*d  with  my  life  ? 
Look  once  again,  and  for  thy  hulbani  loft, 
Lo  all  that*8  left  of  him,  thy  hufbanu's  gh(;ft ! 
Thy  vows  for  my  return  were  all  in  vain  ; 
The  ftormy  fouth  overtook  us  on  the  main  ; 
And  never  (halt  thou  fee  thy  living  lord  again. 
Bear  witnefs,  heaven,  I  called  on  thee  in  death, 
And  while  I  callM,  a  billow  ftopp*d  my  breath : 
Think  not  that  flying  fame  reports  my  fat^  ; 
I  prefent,  I  appear,  and  my  own  wreck  relate. 
Rife,  wretched  widow,  rife,  nor  undcplor*d       "J 
Permit  my  ghoft  to  pafs  the  Stygian  ford  ;         f 
But  rife,  prepar'd,  in  black,  tu  mourn  thy  pe-T 

rifti'd  lord.  J 

Thus  faid  the  player  god  ;  and,  adding  art 
Of  voice  and  gefture,  fo  pcrformM  his  part, 
She  thnugltt  (jo  like  her  love  the  (hade  appears) 
That  Ceyx  (pake  the  words,  and  Ceyx  ihed  the 

tears. 
She  groan*d,  her  inward  fou!  with  grief  oppre  f»*d 
She    (igh*d,    (he    wept,   and  flceping  beat   her 

brcaft ; 
Then   ftretch*d   her  arms  t*  embrace  his  body 

bare; 
Her  clafping  arms  inclofe  but  empty  air  : 
At  this  not  yit  awake,  flie  cry*d.  Oh  ftay  ; 
One  is  our  fate,  and  common  is  our  way  ! 
So  dreadful  was  the  dream,  fo  loud  ibe  fpoke, 
TTiat,  ftarting  fudden  up,  the  flumbcr  broke ; 
Then  caft  her  eyes  around,  in  hope  to  view 
Her  vanifh'd  lord,  and  find  the  vifion  true : 
For  now  the  maids,  who  waited  hef  commands. 
Ran  in  with  lighted  Upers  in  their  hands. 
Tir*d  with  the  fearch,  not  finding  what  ftie  feeks. 
With    cruel   blows    (he    pounds   her  blubber*d 

cheeky 
Then  from  her  beaten  breaft  the  linen  tare. 
And  cut  the  golden  caul  that  bound  her  hair* 
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Her  nuffe  demands  the  canfe.    With  louder  cries 
She  proiecotet  her  griefs,  and  thus  replies : 

No  more  Alcyone,  Ihe  fufferM  death 
With  her  lov*d  lord,  when  Ccyx  loft  his  breath  : 
Kb  flattery,  no  falfe  comfort,  give  me  none. 
My  fliipwreckM  Ceys  is  for  ever  gone ; 
I  iaw,  I  faw  him  manifeft  in  view. 
His  voice,  bis  figure,  and  his  geftures  knew; 
His  luftre  loft,  Mid  every  living  grace. 
Yet  I  retatn*d  the  features  of  his  face ; 
Though  with  pale  cheeks,  wet  beard,  aad  drop- 
ping hair, 
Hone  but  my  Ceyz  could  appear  fo  fair  : 
I  would  have  ftraiii*d  him  with  a  ftri<^  embrace  ; 
But  through  my  arms  he  flipt,  and  vaniih'd  from 

the  place. 
There,  ev*n  juil  there  he  ftood :  and  as  (he  fpoke. 
Where  laft  the  ipeAre  was  ihe  caft  her  look ; 
Pein  would  flie  hope,  and  gaz*d  upon  the  ground. 
If  any  prihted  footfteps  slight  be  found. 
Then  figh^d,  and  laid,  iThis  I  too  well  fore- 

knew. 
And  my  prophetic  fear  prefag*d  too  true. 
*Twas  what  I  begg*d,  when  with  a  bleeding  heart 
1  took  my  leave,  and  fuffSerM  thee  to  part. 
Or  I  to  go  along,  or  thou  to  ftay. 
Never,  aSi  never  to  divide  our  way ! 
Happier  for  me,  that  all  our  hours  aflignM 
Together  we  had  liv'd ;   ev*n  not  in  death  dif- 

3oin*d ! 
So  had  my  Ceyx  ftill  been  living  here. 
Or  with  my  Ceyx  I  had  perilhM  there : 
Now  I  die  abfent  in  the  vaft  profound ; 
And  me  whhout  myfelf  the  teas  have  drowned  : 
The  ftortns  were  not  fo  cruel ;  ihould  I  flrii^e 
To  lengthen  life,  and  fuch  a  grief  furvive ; 
But  neither  will  1  flrive,  nor  wretched  thet 
In  death  forfake,  but  keep  thee  company. 
If  not  one  common  fepulchre  contains 
Our  bodies,  or  one  urn  our  laft  remains ; 
Yet  Ceyx  and  Alcyone  (hall  join. 
Their  names  remembcrM  in  one  common  line. 

No  farther  voice  her  mighty  grief  affords. 
For  fighs  cnnie  rufiiing  in  betwixt  her  words. 
And  ftopt  her  tongue  ;  but  what  her  tongue  de^ 

ny'd,  [ply'd. 

Soft  tears  and  groans,  and  dumb  complaints,  fup- 

•Twas  morning.    To  the  port  ftie  takes  her 

way, 
And  ftands  upon  the  margin  of  the  fea  : 
That  place,  that  very  fpot  of  ground  (he  (bugbt* 
Or  thither  by  her  deftiny  was  brought. 
Where  laft  he  ftood  :    and  while  (be  fadly  fiud^"^ 
•Twas  here  he  left  me,  lingering  here  delay *d     > 
His  parting  hik;  and  there  his  anchors  weigh'd;  J 
Thus  fpeaking,  while  her  thoughts  paft  adions 

trace, 
And  call  to  mind,  admonifti*d  by  the  place, 


Sharp  at  her  ntmoft  ken  (he  caft  her  eyei^ 
And  fomewhat  floating  from  afar  defcries : 
It  feem'd  a  corpfe  adrift  to  di(Unt  fight ; 
But  nf,  a  diftance  who  could  judge  aright  ? 
It  wafted  nearer  yet ;  and  then  ihe  knew. 
That  what  before  (he  but  furmis'd,  was  tme : 
A  corpfe  it  was*  but  whofe  it  was  unknown; 
Yet  mov*d,  howe*er,  (he  made  the  cafi;  her  ova. 
Took  the  bad  omen  of  a  (hipwreck*d  man. 
As  for  a  ftranger  wept,  and  thus  began : 

Poor  wretch,  on  ftormy  feas  to  lofe  thy  li£e ; 
Unhappy  thou,  but  more  thy  widow'd  wife ! 
At  this  (he  paus*d  ;  for  now  the  flowing  tide 
Had  brought  the  body  nearer  to  the  fide. 
The  more  (he  looks,  the  more  her  fears  increaiip, 
At  nearer  fight;  and  ihe*s  herfelf  the  lefs» 
Now  driven  a(hore,  and  at  her  feet  it  lies. 
She  knows  too  much,  in  knowing  whom  Ae 

fees, 
Her  hulband*s  corpfe  :   at  thr«  (he  loudly  ihriekt : 
*Tis  he,  *tis  he,  (he  cri^  and  tears  her  cheekst 
Her  hair,  her  veft ;  and,  ftooping  to  the  iands. 
About  his  neck  (he  caft  her  trembling  haodk 

And  is  it  thus,  O  dearer  than  my  hfe ; 
Thus,  thus  return  *ft  thou  to  thy  longing  wide  I 
She  faid;    and  to  the  neighbouring  mole  Ike 

ftrode 
(RaisM  there  to  break  th*  incurfions  of  the  flood); 
Headlong   from   hence   to   plui^e   herlelC  (be 

fprings, 
But  (hoots  along,  fupported  on  her  winga. 
A  bird  ncw-m^e,  about  the  banks  ihe  pUet, 
Nor  far  from  (hore,  and  fliort  excurfions  tries  ; 
Nor  feeks  in  air  her  humble  flight  to  raife. 
Content  to  (kim  the  furface  of  ^le  ieaa. 
Her  bill,  though  flender,  fends  a  cfleaking  noife, 
And  imitates  a  lamentable  voice. 
Now  lighting  where  the  bloodleis  l|ody  licv 
She  with  a  funeral  note  renews  her  cries; 
At  all  her  fJtxeuh  her  liule  wings  il}e  fpread. 
And   with    hec   feather'd   arma   cmhn^'d  she 

dead ; 
Then  flickering  to  his  pallid  lips,  ih«  ftrove 
To  print  a  kifs,  the  laft  cifay  ot  love. 
Whether  the  vital  touch  reviv'd  the  da^ 
Or  that  the  moving  waters  raL»*d  his  head 
To  meet  the  kifs,  the  vulgar  doubt  alpiM; 
For  (lire  a  prefent  miracle  was  fliown. 
The  Gods  their  fliapcs  to  winter-birds  tranilate^ 
But  both  obnoxiuus  to  their  former  Sstc. 
Their  conjugal  alTcdion  ftill  is  ty*d  ; 
And  ftill  the  mournful  race  is  multiply *d : 
They  bill,  they  tread  :   Alcyone  compri(s*d 
Seven  days  fics  brooding  on  her  floaung  ndtt 
A  winery  queen  :   her  fire  at  length  is  kind* 
Calms  every  ftnrm,  and  hufties  every  wind  ; 
Prepares  his  empire  for  his  daughter^  cafe. 
And  for  his  hatching  nephews  imnpthes  ibtfm$ 
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These  fome  old  man  fees  wanton  io  the  air, 

And  praifes  the  unhappy  conftant  pair; 

Then  to  his  friend  the  long^tneck'd  cormorant 

fhows. 
The  former  talc  rcYiTing  others  woes : 
That  fable' hird,  he  cries,  which  cuts  the  flood 
With  flender  lej^s,  was  once  of  royal  blood ; 
His  anceflors  from  mighty  Tros  proceed. 
The  hrare  LdiomedoD,  and  Ganymede 
(Whole  beauty  tempted  Jove  to  fteal  the  boy), 
And  Priam,  haplefs  prince  I  who  fell  i|rith  Troy : 
Kinifeif  was  HeSor*8  brother,  and  (had  fate 
fiut.gtwen  this  hopefiil  youth  a  longer  date) 
Perhaps  had  rival'd  warlike  Hedlor's  worth, 
Tboogh  on  the  mother's  (ide  of  meaner  birth; 
Fair  Alyzotboe,  a  country  maid. 
Bare  JEfiuns  by  ftealth  in  Ida*s  (hade. 
He  fled  the  noUy  town  and  pompous  court, 
.JLoT*/!  the  lone  hills,  and  iimple  rural  %ort, 
And  fddom  to  the  city  wyuld  refort : 
Yet  he  no  mftic  downiflmeis  profeft ; 
Nor  was  (oft  loye  a  ftranger  to  his  breaft : 
Ute  youth  had  bng  the  nymph  Hefperia  woo*d. 
Oft  throu^  the  thicket  or  the  mead  purfu*d : 
Her  kaply  on  her  father's  bank  he  fpy'd. 
While  tearleff  ihe  her  filver  trefles  dry'd  : 
•.^w«y  file  fled :   not  i^gs  with  half  fuch  fpeed. 
Before  the  prowUng  wolf,  feud  o*er  the  mead ; 
Not  docks,  when  they  the  fafer  flood  foriake, 
PorfnM  by  hawksi  io  f wift  regain  the  lake. 


As  faft  he  follow'd  in  the  hot  career  : 

f)efire  the  lover  wing*d,  the  virgin  fear. 

*A  ihake  unfeen  now  pierc'd  her  heedleis  foot ;  "^ 

Qtuck  through  the  veins  the  venom*d  juices^ 

flioot.  r 

She  fell,  and  'fcap'd  by  dearh  his  flerce  purfuit.  J 
Her  lifelefs  body,  frighted,  he  embrac'd; 
And  cry*d.  Not  this  1  dreaded,  but  thy  hade* 
O  had  my  love  been  lefs,  or  le(s  thy  fear ! 
The  vidory  thus  bought  is  far  too  dear. 
Accurfed  fnake  \  yet  I  more  curs'd  than  he  I 
He  gave  the  wound;   the  caufe  was  given  b) 

me. 
Yet  none  (hall  fay,  that  unreveng'd  you  dy*d.    "1 
He  fpoke ;  then  climb'd  a  dif  s  o'cr-hanging  L 

iide,  f 

And,  refolute,  leap*d  on  the  foaming  tide.  J 

Tethys  receiv*d  him  gently  on  the  wave. 
The  death  he  fought  deny*d,  and  feathers  gave. 
Deb^rr'd  the  fureit  remedy  of  grief. 
And  forcM  to  live,  he  curs'd  th'  unajk*d  relieC 
Then  on  his  airy  pinions  upward  flies. 
And  at  a  fecond  &11  fuccelslefs  tries : 
The  downy  plume  a  quick  defcent  denies. 
JE^rag'd,  he  often  dives  beneath  the  wave, 
And  there  in  nain  ezpeds  to  find  a  grave. 
His  ceafejeis  forrow  for  th*  unhappy  maid 
Me^gred  his  look,  and  on  his  fptrits  prey'^ 
Still  near  the  founding  deep  he  lives :   his  name 
From  firequest  diving  and  emerging  came* 
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ConneBion  to  the  en  J  of  the  Eleventh  Booi^ 

.^acns,  the  fon  of  Priani,  loving  a  country  Fife,  forfaiics  the  coart :  livinf  obfcurely,  he  (alls  ia 
lore  with  a  nymph ;  t(fho,  fiytng  from  him,  was  kilted  by  a  ferpcnt ;  for  grief  of  this,  he  would 
hvft  drowned'  himfclf ;  But,  by  the  pity  of  the  Gods,  is  turned  into  a  cormorant.  Priam,  noc 
bearing  of  ^Aicus,  believes  him  to  be  dead,,  and  raifes  a  tomb  to  prefcrve  his  mdbofy.  By  thi» 
tranfitlon,  which  is  one  of  the  fineft  in  all  Ovid,  the  p»et  naturally  falls  into  the  ftory  o£  the 
Trojan  war,  which  is  fumratd  up^  in  the  prefent  book,'  but  fo  very  briefly,  m  many  places,  that 
Ovid  fccms  more  ftiort  than  Virgil,  contrary  to  his  ufual  ftylc.  •  Yet  the  Houfe  of  Fame,  which' 
is  here  defcribcd,  is  one  of  the  moll  Beautiful  picc<fs  in  the  whole  Metamorphofes.  The  fight  of 
Achilles  ai)d  Cygnus,  and  the  fray  betwixt  the  JLnpithx  and  Centaurs,  yield  to  no  other  part  •{ 
this  poet :  and  particularly  the  loves  and  dea^h  of  Cyilorus  and  Hyloaome,.  tlie  male  and  feoialfr 
(!leouttr,  are  wonderfblly  moving* 


Priam,  to  whom  thc'ftory  was  nnknnwit^ 
As  dead,  deplor'd  his  metamorphosM  Ion  : 
A  cenotaph  hi»  name  and  title  kept ; 
And  Hedor  round  the  tomb,  with  all  his  bro- 
thers wepf. 
"thh  pioui  office  Paris  did  not  (hare ; 
Abfent  dlone,  and  author  of  the  war ; 
Whichs   for   the   Spartan   queen,  the   Grecians 

T*  avenge  the  rape,  and*  Afia  to  fnbdilc. 

A  thou  (and  fhips  were  manned,  to  fail  the" 

fea; 
Nor  had  their  jofb  refcntments  found  4elay,- 
Had  nnt  the  wi&ds  and  waves  oppo^'d  their 

way. 


At  AiHis,  with  united  powers,  they  meet ; 
But   there  crofs  winds   or   cairns   detained   tl 

fleet. 
Now,  while  they  raife  an  altar  on  the  ihore» 
And  Jove  with  fotemn  faerifice  adore, 
A  boding  fign  the  pri«(ls  and  people  fee : 
A  ft)ake  of  fire  imihcnfe  afcends  a  tree. 
And  in  the  leafy  fonhuit  fpy*d  a  neft, 
Which,'0^er  her  callow  young,  i  fparrow  preftM. 
Eight  werie  the  birds,  uoil^gM :    their 

flew. 
And  hovcr*d  round  her  care ;  but  fill]  in  ' 
Till  tht  iercQ  reptile  fiHtdevo«r'd  the  brood  i 
Then  feiz*d  the  fluttering  dam,  and  dattk  hat 

blood* 
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£re  eitent  the  fetrful  people  view ; 
u  dluDC,  hj  Phcebos  tau$rht,  foreknew 
:  heaven  decreed;  and  with  a  fmiling  glance, 
gritalatcs  to  Greece  her  happy  chance. 
pTcs,  we  (hill  conqner ;  Troy  U  ours  ; 
m^  ichj%  (hall  firft  affli<ft  our  powers : 
yews  of  labour  the  nine  birdt  portend  ; 
cQih  ihall  in  the  town^s  deftru<liioo  end. 
t  (crpent)  who  his  maw  obfcene  had  fiird^ 
ncchet  in  his  curPd  embraces  held : 
uin  fpires  he  (Vond,  he  turn'd  to  ftonc  : 
latij  (hake  retaiuM  the  6gtire  (lill  his  own. 
t  not  for  this  the  wind-boand  navy  weij^hM ; 
were  their  fails;  and  Neptune  difobey'd. 
thoifht  him  kdh  the  town  (hould  be  de- 

ftroy'd, 
ebmldin]^  had  hts  hands  divine  employ*d  : 
fb  the  feer ;   who  knew,  and  known  fore- 

(how'd, 
lirgio  Phoebe  witH  a  virgin's  blood 
Iril  be  reconciled  ;   the  common  cau£: 
vSi*i;  and,  pity  yielding  to  the  laws, 
tphigenia,  the  devoted  maid, 
by  the  weeping  prie(b,  io  linen  robes  ar- 

ray'd: 
mra  her  uu ;  bat  no  relief  appear*d : 
royal  vidim  bt^nd,  tlie  knife  already  rcar*d : 

I  that  offiroded  power  wKo  causM  their  woe, 
Xiog,  ceat'd   her    wrath,   and   ftoppM  the 

coming  blow. 
ift  before  the  minivers  (be  ca(l ; 
is  the  virgtn*s  room  a  hind  (he  placed*  ^ 
obladon  (uin,  and  1W)oebe  reconciPd, 
fiorm  was  hu(h*d,  and  dimpled  ocean  fmil*d : 
»wnble  gale  arofe  from  (hore, 
tb  to  the  pen  de(ir*d  the  Grecian  gallies  bore. 

II  in  die  midft  of  this  created  fpacc, 

Bi  heaven,  earth,  and  (kies,  there  (Undt  a 

place 
bin*  00  all  three  ;  witfc  trible  bound ; 
•ce  ail  things,  though  remote,  are  view 

around, 
Aiibcr  bring  their  tmdulating  found. 
pWc  of  Ibud  Fame ;  her  feat  of  power 
d«  the  fummit  of  a  lofty  tower  : 
wland  winding  entries,  long  and  wide, 
^  fif  frefh  reports  a  flowing  tide ; 
••wiaad  crannies  in  the  walls  are  made; 
pfc  nor  bars  exclude  the  bufy  trade. 
^ilt  of  brafs  the  better  to  diflfufc 
Iprtading founds,  and  multiply  the  news; 
Be  echoes  ih  repeated  echoes  play  : 
*rt  fat  ever  foU,  arid  open  night  and  day, 
fiience  is  within,  nor  v  Ice  express ; 
» fjeaf  Doife  of  founds  that  never  ceafe  j 
(to'^l  and  chiding,  like  the  hollow  roaf 
1^  receding  from  th'  infulted  (bore ; 
«e  the  broken  thunder,  heard  from  far/ 
**  Jwe  to  diHance  drives  the  rolling  war* 
JjJ»wt»  are  filTd  with  a  tumuttuous  din 
Jwdt,  or  iflutng  forth,  or  entering  in  : 
■•P^biarc  of  news ;  where  fomc  devifc 
Bp never  beard,  fomc  mingle  truth  with  lies} 
^"'^wkW  an-  with  empty  founds  ihcy  beat, 
^  •»  heari  and  eager  to  repeat. 


riewMf 
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Error  fits  brooding  there,  with  added  train 

Of  vain  credulity,  and  joys  as  vain  : 

Sufjiicion,  wiih  (edition  join*d,  are  near; 

And  rumors  rais'd,'  and  murmurs  rnizM,  and  pa^ 

nic  feur. 
F.ime  fitb  aloft,  and  fi?es  the  f:'*>jeA  grountJ, 
And  fca)  about,  and  (kies  above,  enquiring  all 

around. 
The    Goddefd   gives   th*  alarm;    and  foon  is 

known, 
The  Grecian  fleet,  dcfccnding  on  the  town. 
FIxM  on  cfefcnce,  the  Trojans  are  not  (low 
To  guard  their  (hore  from  ao  expe<ftcd  foe. 
They  meet  in  (ight :    by  iietftor's  fatal  han(][ 
Protefilaus  falls,  and  bites  the  (Irand, 
WKich  with  expence  of  bjood  the  Grecianft  won,-. 
And  prov'd  the  (irength  unknowa  o^  Priasi'l 

fon; 
And  to  their  cod  the  Trojan  leaders  fch 
The  Grecian  heroes,  and  what  deaths  they  deaiti 

From  thcfe  firtl  pnfets,  the  Sigatan  (hore 
Was   (lrew*d   with   carcafes,    and   flain'd   witH 

gore: 
Neptunian  Cygnus  troops  of  Greeks  had  (lain; 
Achilles  in  his  car  had  fcour'd  t}ie  plain, 
And   cleared   the   Trojan   ranks:     where'er  he 

fought, 
Cygnus  or  Hedor  through  the  fields  he  fought  i 
Cygnus  he  found ;  on  htm  his  force  efifay'd  ; 
For  HeAor  was  to  the  tenth  year  delayM. 
Hi^  whitc-man'd  fteeds,  that  bow'd  beneath  t^ 

yoice. 
He  cheer'd  to  courage,  with  a  gentle  (Iroke  ; 
Then  prg*d  his  ^cry  chariot  on  the  foe ; 
And  rifmg  (hoolc^  his  lance,  in  ail  to  throw. 
But  fitUt  he  cry*d,  O  youth,  be  proud  to  Itar 
Thy  death,  enoHcd  by  Pclides'  (pear. 
The  lance  purfued  the  voice  without  delay  ; 
Nor  ^d  the  whizzing  weapon  mifs  the  way, 
But  pierc'd  his  cuirafs,  with  fuch  fury  fent. 
And  fignM  his  bofom  with  a  purple  dint. 
At  this  the  feed  of  Neptune :    Goddefs-born, 
For  ornament,  not  ufe^  thefc  arms  arc  worn; 
This  helm  and  heavy  buckler  I  can  fpare. 
As  only  decoratjions  of  the  war  : 
So  R^ars  is  arm*d  for  glory,  not  for  need. 
*  ris  fonicwhat  more  from  Neptune  to  proceeds 
Than  from  a  daughter  of  the  fea  to  fpring  : 
Thy  fire  is  mortal ;  niinc  is  Ocean's  king. 
Secure  of  death,  i  (hould  contemn  thy  dart, 
Though  naked,  and  impaffablt  depart. 
He  (aid,  ar^d  threw:    the  trembling  we^pori^ 
pafs'd  [plac*d  f 

Through   nine   bull-hidcs,   each    under   other  f 
On  his  broad  (hield,  and  (luck  within  the  laft.    Jl 
Achilles  wrench*d  it  oi|t,  arid  fent  again 
The  hoilile  gift :    the  hoftilc  gift  was  vain. 
He  tryM  a  third,  a  tough,  welWchofen  fpcar : 
lit*  inviolable  body  fkood  fincere. 
Though  Cygnus  then  did  no  defence  provide^ 
llut  fcornful  oiferM  (lis  uniHiictded  fide. 

Not  otherwiie  th*  impatient  hero  far*d, 
Tha9  as  a  bull,  encompafs'd  with  a  guard/ 
Amid  the  circus  roars  :    provok'd  from  fm^ 
By  fight  of  fcarlct^  and  a  (anguine  war/ 
Xi> 
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They  quit  their  ground,  hit  bended  horns  elude, 
In  vain  purfuing*,  and  in  vain  purfned. 

Before  to  farther  fight  be  would  advance, 
He  ftood  confidcring,  and  furveyM  hi^  lance ; 
Doubts  if  he  wielded  not  a  wooden  fpear, 
"Without   a   point:     he   looked;    the  point  was 

there. 
This  is  my  hand,  and  this  my  lance,  he  faid. 
By  which  fo  many  thoufand  foes  are  dead  : 

0  whither  is  their  ufual  virtue  fled  ? 

1  had  it  once;  and  the  Lymeflian  wall, 
And  Tenedos,  confefs'd  it  in  their  fall. 
Thy  ftreams,  Caicus,  roUM  a  crimfou  flood  ; 
Andi  Thebes  ran  red  with  her  own  natives  blood. 
Twice  Telephus  employM  their  piercing  ftcel, 
To  wound  him  firfl,  and  afterward  to  heal. 
The  vigour  of  this  arm  was  never  vain ;  T 
And  that  my  wonted  prowefs  I  retain,  > 
Witnefs  thefe  heaps  of  flaughter  on  the  plain,    j 
He  faid,  and  doubtful  of  his  former  deeds. 

To  fomc  new  trial  of  his  force  proceed*. 

He  chofe  Mensetes  fcom  among  the  reft ; 

At  him  he  launched  his  fpear,  and  piercM  his 

hreaft.  - 
On  the  hard  earth  the  Lycian  knocVM  his  head, 
And  lay  fopine;  and  fonh  the  fpirit  fled. 

Then  thus  the  hero :    Neither  can  1  blame 
The  hand  or  javelin  ;  both  are  dill  the  fame. 
The  fame  I  will  employ  ^gainft  this  foe. 
And  wifh  but  with  the  fame  fuccels  to'  throw. 
So  fpoke   the   chiefs    and  while   he  fpoke  he 

threw ! 
The  weapon  with  unerring  fury  flew. 
At  hi?  left  fliouldcr  aim*d ;  nor  entrance  found  ; 
But  back,  as  from  a  rock,  with  fwift  rebound 
Harmlefs  returnM  :    a  bloody  mark  appeared. 
Which  with  falfe  joy  the  flattcr'd  hero  cheer'd. 
Wound  there  was  none  :    the  blcod  that  was  in 

view. 
The  lance  before  from  flain  Mcnxtes  drew. 

Headlong  he  leaps  from  ofl*  his  lofty  car. 
And  in  clofc  fight  on  foot  renews  the  war ; 
Raging  with  high  difdain,  repeats  his  blows  : 
Kor  (hicld  nor  armour  can  their  force  oppofe  : 
Huge  cantlcts  of  his  buckler  (Irew  the  ground, 
Ard  no  dcfcticc  in  his  bor'd  arms  is  found. 
But  on  his  flcfh  no  wound  or  blor^d  i^  feen  : 
The  fwnrd  itfclf  is  blunted  on  the  flcin. 

This  vain  attempt  the  chief  no  longer  bears,     . 
But  ronnd  his  hollow  temples  and  his  ears 
His  buckler  beats  :    the  fon  of  Neptune,  fbann'd 
With  theie  repeated  buflets,  quits  his  ground  : 
A  fickly  fweat  fucceeds,  and  fliades  of  night : 
Inverted  nature  fwims  before  his  fight. 
Th'  infulting  vi<ftor  prefics  on  the  more. 
And  treads  the  fteps  the  vanquifliM  trod  before ; 
Nor  reft  nor  refpite  gives.     A  ftone  there  lay 
Behind  his  trembling  £oe,  and  ftopp*d  his  way. 
Achilles  took  the  advantage  which  he  found, 
0*crtum*d,    and  pu(h*d  him  backwaxid  oo  the 

ground. 
Hi*  buckler  held  him  under;  while  he  prefs*d. 
With  both  his  knees  above,  his  panting  breaft  ; 
UnlacM  his  hcira  ;  about  his  chm  the  twift 
He  try*d,  and  foon  the  ftraogkd  foul  difiiui»*d. 


«nnt  tnc 


With  eager  hafte  he  went  to  ftrip  the  dea^  : 
The  vanquiihM  body  from  his  arms  was  flc4. 
His  fea-god  fire,  t'  imnrortalize  his  fame. 
Had  turn*d  it  to  the  bird  that  bears  his  name. 

A  truce  fucceeds  the  labours  of  thi*  day. 
And  arms  fufpended  with  a  long  delay. 
While  Trojan  walls  arc  kept  with  watch  zdA 
ward,  [guari 

The    Greeks   before    their   trenches   mount  the 
The  feaft  approathM;    when  to  the  Woc-ey*d"1 

maid 
His  vows  for  Cygnus  flain  the  vidor  paid. 
And  a  white  heifer  on  her  altar  laid. 
The  reeking  entrails  on  rhe  fire  they  threw  ; 
And  to  the  Gods  the  grateful  odour  flew. 
Heaven  had  its  part  in  facrifice  :    the  reft 
Was  broilM  and  roafted  for  the  future  feaft. 
The  chief  invited  guefts  were  fet  around ;  "J 

And   hunger   firft   afluag'd,   the  bowb  weref 
crown  *d,  [drownM.f 

Which  in  deep  draughts  their  cares  and  laboonj 
The  mellow  harp  did  not  their  ears  employ. 
And  mute  was  all  the  warlike  fymphony; 
Difcourfc,  the  food  of  fouh,  was  their  delight, 
And  pleafing  chat  prolonged  the  fummer**  night. 
The  fuhjedl:,  deeds  of  arms,  and  valour  fliown, 
Or  on  the  Trojan  fide,  or  on  their  own ; 
Of  dangers  undertaken,  fame  atchiev'd : 
They  talked  by  turns,  the  talk  by  turns  re!iev*d. 
What  things  but  thefe  could  fierce  Achilles  teE ; 
Or  what  could  fierce  Achilles  hear  fo  well  ? 
The  laft  great  a  A  performed,  of  Cygnus  flaio* 
Did  moft  the  martial  au<1ience  entertain; 
Wondering  to  find  a  body,  free  by  fate 
From  fteel,  and  which  could  even  that  ftcel  re- 
bate : 
Amaz*d,  their  admiration  they  renew ; 
And  fcarce  Pelides  could  believe  it  true. 

Then  Neftor  thus:    What  once  this  age  has 
known  '^ 

In  fated  Cygnus,  and  in  him  alone, 
Thefe  eyes  have. feen  in  Caeneus  long  before, 
Whofe  body  not  a  thoufand  fwor^s  could  bore. 
Cxneus,  in  courage  and  in  ftrength  eiceU*d, 
And  ftill  his  Othrys  with  his  fame  is  fill'd  : 
But  what  did  moft  his  martial  deeds  adorn, 
(Though  Cnce  he  chang*d  hi«;  fcx)  a  woman  bon. 

A  novelty  fo  ftrange,  and  full  of  fate, 
Hi<  liftening  audience  aflc*d  him  to  relate. 
Achilles  thus  commends  their  common  fuit: 
O  father,  firft  for  prudence  in  repute, 
Tell  with  that  eloquence  fo  much  thy  own, 
Wnat  thou  haft  heard,  or  what  of  Catncuikaowa. 
What  was  he,  whence  his  change  of  fcx  begwn. 
What  trophies,  join*d  in  wars  with  thee,  be  won. 
Who  conquerM  him  ;  and  in  what  fatal  ftrife 
The  youth,  without  a  wound,  could  lofe  hb  life  ? 

Neleides  then  :    Though  tardy  age  aiid  time 
Hive  flirunk  my  finews,  and  decay*d  my  prime  ; 
Though  much  I  have  forgotten  of  my  ftorc ; 
Yet  not  exhaufted,  I  remember  more. 
Of  all  that  arms  atchievM,  or  peace  defign'd. 
That  a^ion  ftill  is  freflier  in  my  miod 
Than  aught  befide.     If  reverend  age  can  ^irz 
To  faith  a  fao^ion,  m  my  third  I  live. 
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'Twas  in  my  fecond  century  I  fnrvcy*d 
Young  Csnis,  then  a  fair  Theilaiian  maid  : 
Ccnis  the  bright  was  born  to  high  command ; 
A  princeff,  and  a  native  of  thy  land, 
Divine  Achilles  :    every  tongue  proclaim*d 
Her  beauty,  and  her  eyes  all  hearts  inflam'd. 
Peleos,  thy  fire,  perhaps  had  fought  her  bed, 
Aioong  the  reft ;  but  he  had  either  led 
Thy  mother  then,  or  was  by  promife  ty*d; 
Bot  (he  to  him,  and  all,  alike  her  love  deny*d. 

It  was  her  fortune  once  to  take  her  way 
Along  the  iandy  margin  of  the  fea  : 
The  power  c»f  Ocean  view'd  her  as  &e  pafs'd. 
And,  lov*d  as  foon  as  (ecn,  by  force  embrac'd. 
So  fame  reports-     Her  virgin  treafure  feiz'd, 
And  his  new  joys  the  raviflier  fo  pleas*d. 
That  thos,  tranfported,  to  the  nymph  he  cry*d, 
Aik  what  thou  wilt ;  no  prayer  (hall  be  denyM. 
This  alfo  fame  relates.     The  haughty  fair. 
Who  not  the  rape  ev'n  of  a  God  could  bear. 
This   anfwer,    proud,    returned :      To    mighty 

wrongs 
A  mighty  recompence  of  right  belongs. 
Give  me  no  more  to  fuffer  fuch  a  fiiame, 
Bot  change  the  woman  for  a  better  name. 
One  gift  for  all.    She  faid  :   and  while  (he  fpoke, 
A  ftcm,  majeftic,  manly  tone  (he  took. 
A  man  (he  •<  as ;  and  as  the  Godhead  fwore , 
To  Cxneus  turn'd,  who  Cacnis  was  before. 

To  this  the  lover  adds  without  requeft  : 
No  force  of  (leel  (hould  violate  his  brcaft. 
Glad  of  the  gift,  the  new-made  warrior  goes, 
And  arms  among  the  Greeks,  and  longs  for  equal 

Now  brave  Pirithoua,  bold  Ixion's  fon,      [foes. 
The  love  of  fair  Hippodame  had  won. 
The  cloud-begotten  race,  half  men,  half  beaft. 
Invited,  came  to  grace  the  nuptial  feaft. 
In  a  cool  cave's  reccfs  the  treat  wa<  made, 
Vfhok  entrance  trees  with  fpreading  boughs  o*er- 
ihade.  [came. 

They  (ate ;    and,  funmionM  by  the  bridegroom, 
To  mix  with  thofe,  the  Lapithacan  name. 
Nor  wanted  I.     The  roofs  with  joy  refound  ; 
And  Hymen,  16  Hymen,  rung  around. 
Rais'd  altars  (hone  with  holy  fires.    The  bride, 
lively  herfelf  (and  lovely  by  her  fide 
A  bevy  of  bright  nymphs,  with  (bber  grace}. 
Came  glittering  like  a  ftar,  and  took  her  place. 
Her  heavenly  form  beneld,  all  wilh'd  her  joy ;  ' 
And  little  wanted,  but  in  vain,  their  wifiics  all 
employ. 

For  one,  mod  brutal  of  the  brutal  blood. 
Or  whether  wine  or  beauty  fir'd  his  blood, 
Or  both  at  once,  beheld  with  Ju(lful  eyes 
The  bride;  at  once  refolvM  to  make  his  priae. 
Down  went  the  board ;  and  fa(Uning  on  her  hair, 
He  feiz'd  With  fudden  force  the  frighted  fair. 
*Twas  Enrytus  began  :    his  befiial  kind 
His  crime  purfued,  and  each  as  pleas'd  his  mind. 
Or  her  whom  chance  prefented  took.     The  feaft 
An  image  of  a  taken  town  ezprefsM. 

The  cave  refounds  with  female  (bricks.    We 
rife. 
Mad  with  revenge,  to  make  a  fwiftreprile  5 


And  Thefeus  firft  :    What  frenzy  has  poffcfs'd, 
O  Eurytus,  he  cry'd,  thy  brutal  breaft, 
To  wrong  Pirithous,  and  not  him  alone. 
But,  whi&  1  live,  two  friends  coiijoia*d  in  one  ? 

To  juftify  his  threat,  he  thrufts  afide 
The  crowd  of  Centaurs,  and  redeems  the  bride. 
The   monfter  nought  reply'd;    for  words  were 

vain; 
And  deeds  could  oi^ly  deeds  unjod  maintain ; 
But  anfwers  with  bis  hand ;  and  forward  pn:(a*d« 
With  blows  redoubled,  on  his  face  and  br^Uk. 
An  ample  goblet  (tood,  of  antique  mold. 
And  rough  with  figures  of  the  rifing  gold  $ 
The  hero  fnatch*d  it  up,  and  tofs'd  in  air, 
Ful  at  the  front  of  the  foul  raviflier. 
He  falls;  and  falling,  vomits  forth  a  flood 
Of  wine,   and  foam,   and  brains,   and  mingled 

blood. 
Half  roaring  and  half  neighing  through  the  haO, 
Arms,  arms,  the  double-form*d  with  fury  call. 
To  wreak  their  brother's  death.    A  medley  flight 
Of  bowls  and  jars  at  firft  fupply  die  fight ; 
Once  inftniments  of  feafts,  but  now  of  fate. 
Wine  animates  their  rage,  and  arms  their  hate. 
Bold  Amycus,  from  the  robbM  veftry  brings 
The  chalices  of  heaven,  and  holy  things. 
Of  precious  weight.     A  fconce,  that  hung  oja 

high, 
With  tapers  fiU'd,  to  light  the  facrifty. 
Torn  from  the  cord,  with  his  unhallow*d  hand 
He  threw  amid  the  Lapithaean  band. 
On  Celadon  the  ruin  fell,  and  left 
His  face  of  feature  and  of  form  bereft. 
So,  when  fome  brawny  facrificer  knocks, 
Before  tn  altar  led,  an  offered  ox. 
His  eye-balls  rooted  out  are  thrown  to  ground : 
His  nofe  difmantied  in  his  mouth  is  found. 
Hit  jaws,  checks,  front,    one  undifUnguKhV 

wound. 
This  Belates,  th*  avenger,  could  not  brook ; 
But ,  by  the  foot,  a  maple-board  he  took ; 
And  hurVd  at  Amycus,  his  chin  is  bent 
Againft  his  cheft,  and  down  the  Centaur  fent ; 
Whom  fputtering  bloody  teeth,  the  (econd  blow 
Of  his  drawn  fword  difpatch'd  to  (hades  below* 

Grineus  was  near ;  and  caft  a  furious  look 
On  the  fide  akar,  cens'd  with  facred  fmoke. 
And  bright  with  flaming  fires.    The  Gods,  he 

cry'd. 
Have  with  their  holy  trade  our  hands  fupply *d  : 
Why  ufe  we  not  their  gifts?    Then  from  the 

floor 
An  altar-ftone  he  heav*d,  with  all  the  load  it  bore : 
Altar  and  altar's  freight  together  flew 
Where  thickeft  throng'd  the  Lapithaean  crew ; 
And,  at  once,  Broteas  and  Oryus  flew  : 
Oryus*  mother,  Mycale,  was  known 
Down  from  herfphjere  tq  draw  the  labouring  mooOt 

Exadius  cry*d,  Unpuni(h'd  (ha)l  not  go 
Thin  fad,  if  arms  are  found  ag:^inft  the  foe. 
He  look'd  about,  vthere  on  a  pine  were  fpread 
The  votive  horns  of  a  (bg's  branching  head  : 
At  Grineus  thcfe  he  throws;  fb  yiik  they  fly. 
That  the  (harp  amler'o  ftuck  in  either  eye : 
X  iij 
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Broatlilers  and  blind  he  fe!l,  with  blood  bcfmearM, 
Hi*  cyc-balls  beaten  out  huo^  dangling  on  his 

beard. 
Fierce  Riuctut,  from  the  hearth,  a  burning  brand 
Sdei^S  and  whirling  waves ;  till,  from  his  hand 
Tbc   fire  took  flame;    then  daflk'd  it  from  the 

right. 
On  fair  Charaxus*  temple*,  near  the  fight : 
The  whlAling  peft  came  on,  and  picrc*d  the  bone 
And  caught  the  yellow  hair,  that  (hriverd  while 

it  (hone. 
(Caught,  like  dry  ftubble  firM,  ot  like  feerwood;  "^ 
Yet  from  the  wound  enfucd  no  purple  flood;      (> 
But  look*d  a  bubbling  mafe  of  frying  blood.       j 
His  blazing  locks  fent  fcrth  a  crackling  found, 
And  hiis*d,  like  red  hot  ir*n  within  the  Imithy 

drown'd. 
The  wounded  warrior  ihook  his  flaming  hair. 
Then  (what  a  teem  of  bode  could  hardly  rear) 
He  h^ves  the  threfhold-flone ;   but  could  not 

throw ; 
The  weight  itfelf  forbad  the  threatenM  biow ; 
Which,   dropping  from  his  lifted    arms,    came 

down 
Full  on  Cometes*  head,  and  crulh'd  his  crown. 
Nor  Rhstu^  then  reuin'd  his  joy ;  but  faid, 
Uo  by  their  fellows  may  our  foes  be  fped ! 
Then  with  redoubled  ftrokcs  he  plies  his  head 
The  burning  lever  not  deludes  his  pains ; 
Bot  drives  the  battcr'd  fkuU  within  the  brains. 

Thusfiufli*d,  the  conqueror,  with  force  renew *d, 
Evagrus,  Dryas,  Corythus,  purfued  : 
Firft,  Corythus,  with  downy  cheeks,  he  flew  ; 
Whofe  fall  when  fierce  Evagrus  had  in  view. 
He  cry'd,  M'hat  palm  is  from  a  bcardlelsprcy  I 
Khstus  prevents  what  more  he  had  to  fay  ; 
And  drove  within  his  mouth  the  fiery  death. 
Which  enter'd  bifiihg  i^i,  and  chok*d  hjs  breath* 
At  Dryas  next  he  flew ;  but  weary  chance 
No  longer  would  the  fame  fuccefs  advance* 
But  while  he-whirl*d  in  fiery  circle**  round 
1'he  brand,  afliarpen'd  flake  flrong  Dryas  found 
And  to  the  fliouldcr's  joint  inflidts  the  wount^ 
Yhe  weapon  flruck :  which  roating  out  with 

pain  / 

He  dicw  ;  nor  longer  durft  the  fight  maintain, f 
But  turn'd  his  back,  for  feur;  end  fled  amain,    j 
With  him  fled  Orncus,  with  like  dread  pcfl'cfsM 
Thaumas  and  Mtdou  wounded  in  the  brcafl, 
And  Mermeros,  in  the  late  race  renown'd, 
Kow  limping  ran,  and  tardy  with  his  wound, 
rholus  and  Mehncus  fron\  fight  withdrew. 
And  Abss  roaim'd,  who  boars  encoumeriug  flew; 
And  Augur  Aftylos,  whofc  art  in  valp 
From  fight  difiuaded  the  four^iooted  train, 
2«^ow  beat  the  hoof  « ith  Neifus  on  the  plain; 
But  to  his  fellow  cry*d,  be  fafely  flow, 
'i  by  death  deterred  is  due  to  great  Alcides*  bow. 

Meantime  flrong  Pryasurg'd  hi«  chance  £b  well, 
That  Lytidas,  AreoB,  Imbreus,  fell ; 
All,  one  by  one,  and  fighting  (ace  to  face  : 
Cfcna:us  fled,  to  fall  with  morcdifgrace  : 
>or,  ieariul  while  he  lock'd  behind,  he  bore 
Bctwix,(  bis  nok  ^  ficnt^  ihe  blow  before. 


;nd;V 


Amid  the  mnfe  and  tumolt  etf  the  fray, 
Snoring  and  drunk  with  wine,  Aphidst  bi. 
£v'n  then  the  bowl  within  hn  hat*d  he  b,t. 
And  on  a  beat's  rough  bide  fccurily  St;/. 
Him  Phorbas  with  his  fly  tog  dut  trsfiiti't. 
Take  thy  next  draoglit  with  Strglao  wa«n  %x 
And  fleep  thy  fill,  .th*  iiifu!iing  viuor  crj *-• 
SurprlzM  with  death  unfclt,  the  Cema  cj'J, 
The  ruddy  vomit,  as  he  breath' d  hi*  i^ 
Repai^'d  his  throat,  and  fiil'^l  his  empty  k«l 

1  faw  Pctraus*  aims  en^ploy'd  arcutd 
A  well-grow  n  ^ak,  to  root  it  fiom  the  pw* 
This  way   and  that,    he   wrench'd  tic  i^ 

bands. 
The  trunk  was  like  a  fapling  in  his  ban}' 
And  ftill  obey'd  the  bent :   %*hile  thus  he  t*^ 
Pccithous*  dart  drove  on,  and  naxi'd  k«  » 

wood. 
Lycus  4nd  Chromys  fell,  by  him  opprefc*^.* 
H clops  and  Dedys  added  to  the  ncft 
A  nobler  palm  :  Helops,  through  cither  car 
Transfix'd,  received  the  penctraiu'g  fpcai. 
This  Didys  iaw;  apd,fcix*d  vnih  f»ddciiti(i( 
l^apt  headlong  from  the  hill  of  flcepy  *'^ 
And  crufli'd  an  afli  beneath, that  coaldcu^ 

his  weight. 
The  fliatier*d  tree  receives  his  lail,  and  ftrin 
Within    his   fuU  blown  paumh,  the  Ibaqi 

fpiket. 
Strong  Aphareuft  had  hcar'd  a  mighty  fleet. 
The  fragment  of  a  rock,  and  would  hi«  ii* 
But  I'hefcus,  with  a  club  of  hardei/d  oik. 
The  cubit -bone  of  the  bold  Centaur  '*"^*'^ 
And  left  him  maim*d  ;  nor  fccondtdilc  i3a« 
Then  leapt  on  lall  DianorS  back  (Dih<»b«« 
No  mortal  burden  but  his  own,  b«forc). 
Prcfs'd  with  his  knees  his  fidas ;  the  dcc'k  i 
His  fpced  with  fpurs  incrca»*d,  unwillirg'*- 
One  hand  the  hero  faflen'd  on  hts  tocki; 
His  othtr  ply*d  him  with  repealed  ftrii«« 
'Ihe  club  hung  round  his  cars  and  baner'iiirt 
He   falls ;    and    lafliing   up   his  hccU  t»  > 

throws. 
The  fame  Mcrculean  arm«  Kcdymnt « •» 
And  lay  hy  him  Lycotas  on  tJ»e  ground; 
And  Hippvifus,  whofe  bcaid  his  breaft  in«i»i 
And  Ripheus,  h;4UMer  of  the  woodland  fc:** 
And  Tcttus,  us'd  whh  moui-iaia-beari  to  fc* 
Atid  from  their  dens  to  drftw  th*  indigo**^ 

alive. 
Demoleou  could  not  bear  thishatcfal%^i 
Or  the  long  fortune  of  th'  Atheniio  kw?*^ • 
But  puird  with  all  his  force,  tu  difcuga^e 
Fiom  car»h  a  pine,  the  prcdu<S  of  an  afc: 
The  root  ftuck  faft  ;  the  broken  trurk  bet* 
AtThefeus:  Thefcus  frufl  rates  hij  intra', 
And  leaps  afide,  by  Pallas  wain*d,  fit  Bfc* 
To  fhun  (for  fo  he  laid  ;  and  we  bcbef 'd  it  w) 
Yet  not  in  vaii\  th*  enormouf  weight  wmc*^* 
Which  Qrantor**  body  funder'd  at  the  w«iii' 
Thy  father's  fqiu're,  Achilles,  and  ha  cart; 
M^  h>)in  conquer'd  in  the  Detopeiao  w, 
Their  king,  hi*  prefent  ruin  to  prtveirf, 
A  pkdgc  of  |>ea(;c  implor'd,  to  Fdeu*^ 
•     a 
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Thy  fire,  wkh  grieving  eyes,  beheld  his  fate ; 
And  crfd.  Not  loog,  lov'd  Grantor,  (halt  thou 

wait 
Thy  vow'd  revenge    At  once  he  faid,  and  threw 
His  aihen  fpear«  which  quivered  as  it  £cw. 
With  all  his  force  and  all  his  foul  apply'*d  ; 
The  fliarp  point  entered  in  the  Cenuur's  fide  : 
Both  hands,  to  wrench  it  our,  the  monAer  joinM; 
And  wrcnchM  it  out ;  but  left  the  (leel  behind* 
Stuck  in  his  lungs  it  flood  :  enragM  he  rears 
His  hoofs,  and  down  to  ground  thy  father  bears. 
Thus  trampled  under  fuut,  his  (bicld  djefecds 
His  bead ;  his  other  hand  the  lance  protends. 
Ev*n  while  he  by  extended  on  the  dull, 
He  fped  the  Centau^,  with  one  flngle  thruft.      * 
Two  more  his  lance  before  transfix*d  from  far; 
And  two  his  fword  had  flain  in  clofer  war. 
To  theTc  was  added  Dory  las  :  who  fprcad 
A  bull's  two  ^orli^  horns  around  his  head.  ^ 
With  thcfc  he  puftiM ;  in  blood  already  dy'd ; 
Him,  fearlefs,  I  approach*d,  and  thus  dcfy'd  : 
Now,  monfter,  now,  by  proof  it  (ball  appear. 
Whether  thy  horns  are  iharper,  or  my  fpear. 
At  thi«,  I  threw  :  for  want  of  other  ward. 
He  lifted  up  his  hand,  his  front  to  guard. 
Hit  baud  it  pafs'd,  and  fix*d  it  to  his  brow  : 
JLoud  fiiouts  of  ouis  attend  the  lucky  blow : 
Him  Peleus  finifii*d,  with  a  fecond  wound,        *} 
Which    through  the  navel  pierc'd :  he  recl'd/ 
around,  [ 

And  dragg*d  his  dangling  bowels  on  the  ground:  J 
Trod  what  he  dragged,  and  what  he  trod  he 

crufliM  : 
And  to  his  mother  earth  with  empty  belly,  rufb*d. 

Nor  could  thy  form,  O  Cyllarus,  forefbow 
Thy  fate  (if  form  to  monfters  men  aHow)  ; 
Juft  bloomed  thy  beard,  thy  beard  of  golden  Iwe  : 
Thy  locks,  in  golden  waves,  about  thy  ftouldcis" 

flew. 
Sprightly  thy  look  :  thy  ihapes  in  every  part 
So  clean,  as  might  inftru<5l  the  fculptor's  art, 
As  far  as  man  extended  :  where  began 
Tbc  beaft,  the  beall  was  equal  to  the  man. 
Add  but  a  hcrfe^d  head  and  neck,  and  he, 
0  Caftor,  was  a  courfer  worthy  thee. 
So  was  his  back  proportion*d  for  the  feat ; 
80  xofc  hU  brawny  cheft;   fo  fwifrly  mov'd  his 

feet. 
CoaUblack  his  colctir,  but  like  jet  it  fhone ; 
His  legs  ax;d  flowii  g  tail  were  wlate  alone. 
Bclov'd  by  many  maidens  of  his  kind. 
But  fair  Hylonome  poiref»>*d  his  mind; 
Hylonome,  for  features,  and  for  face, 
fxcelling  all  the  nymphs  of  double  race  : 
N9r  left  her  bldndiftiments,  than  beauty,  move ; 
At  once  bf»i)i  loving  and  confefli^ig  love. 
F"r  him  fhe  drefs*d;  for  him  with  female  care 
She  comb'd,  and  fet  in  curls,  her  aubuin  hair.^ 
Of  roles,  violets,  and  lilies  mix*d. 
And  fpfigs  of  flowing  rofcmary  betwixt, 
She  form*d  the  chaplct,  that  ad^ru'd  her  front : 
In  waters  0/  the  pegafa:an  fount. 
And  in  the  (Ircams  that  from  the  fountain  play, 
fihc  wafli'd  her  face,  and  bath'd  her  twi»:e  ;»-iay. 
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The  fcarf  of  furs,  that  hung  below-her  fide. 
Was  ermin,  or  the  panther's  fpotied  pritle  ; 
Spoils  of  no  common  bead :  with  equal  flame 
They  lov'd :  their  fylvan  pleafures  were  the  fame: 
An  day  they  hunted;  and  when  day  expir*d« 
Together  to  fome  fhady  cave  retir'd. 
Invited,  to  the  nuptials  both  repair  : 
And,  fide  by  iide,  they  both  engage  in  wan 
Uncertain  from  what  hand,  a  flying  dart 
At  Cyllariib  v.a?  lent,  which  picrcM  his  heart. 
The  javelin  druwu  from  cut  the  mortal  wound. 
He  faints  with  ilaggering  (teps,  and  fecks  the 

^roimd : 
The  fair  within  her  arms  rcceiv''d  hh  fall. 
And  ilrove  his  wandering  fpirits  to  recal : 
And,  while  her  hand  the  ftreaniing  blood  oppos'd, 
JoinM  face  t«  face,  his  lips  with  her's  flie  cWd.  ' 
Stifled  with  kiifes,  a  fweet  death  he  dies ; 
She  tills  the  fields  with  uHdiftinguiftiM  crie« : 
At  leaft  her  words  were  in  her  clamour  drown*d*; 
For  my  flunnM  ears  receiv'd  no  vocal  found. 
In  niadnefs  of  her  grief,  fhe  feiz^d  the  ciart 
New-drawn,  and  recking  from  her  lover's  hearty 
To  her  bare  bofom  the  Iharp  point  appIyM,        S 
And  wounded  fell ;  and,  falling  by  his  fide,       / 
Enibrac'd  him  in  her  arms,  and  thus  embracing  C  1 

dyU  >; 

.  Ev^'n  flill,  methinks,  1  fee  Phaeocomcs ; 
Strange  was  his  habit,  and  as  odd  his  drcfs. 
Six  lions  hides,  with  thongs  together  fufl. 
His  upper  part  defended  to  his  waift  ; 
And  where  man  ended,  the  continued  vcfl ' 
Spread  on  his  back  the  houfe  and  trappings  of 

abeaft. 
A  flump  too  heavy  for  a  team  to  draw 
(It  fcems  a  fable,  though  the  fad  I  faw)  ; 
He  threw  at  Pholon ;  the  dcfcending  blow 
Divides  the  fkull,  and  cleaves  his  bead  in  two. 
The  brains,  from  nofe  and  mouth,  and  either  ear^ 
Came  ifiiiing  out,  as  through  a  colendar 
The  curdled  milk:  or  from  the  prcfs  the  whey,     > 
Driven  down  by  weights  above,  is  drain'd  away. 
Biit  him,  while  (looping  down  to  fpoil  the  flaii^ 
Pieri'd  through  the  pwiuchj  I  tumbled  on  the  plain". 
Then  Chthonius  and  Telcboas  I  flew  : 
A  fork  the  former  armM ;  a  dart  his  fellow  thycw» 
The  javelin  wounded  me  (behold  the  fear). 
Tlieii  wa«  my  time  to  fcek  the  Trojan  war;  / 

Tiicn  I  was  Hcdor*s  match  in  open  field  5 
Hut  he  was  then  unborn;  at  Icaft  a  child; 
Now,  I  am  nothing.     I  forbear  to  tell 
By  Periphautcs  how  Pyretus  fell ; 
The  Centaur  by  the  Knight :  nor  will  I  flay 
On  Antphix,  or  what  dwths  he  dealt  that  day  : 
What  honour,  with  a  pointlefs  lance,  he  won, 
Stuck  in  the  front  of  a  four-footed  man. 
What  fame  young  Macareus  obtained  in  fight  j 
Or  dwell  on  Neflbs,  now  return'd  from  flight. 
How  prophet  Mopfus  not  alone  divin'd, 
Whofe  valour  cqual'd  his  forefeeing  mind. 

Already  Cxncus,  with  his  conquering  hand» 
Had  flaughter'd  five  the  boldefl  of  their  band  ; 
PyrachpuiR,  Helymus,  Antimachus, 
B:oaiU6  the  brave,  and  flropger  Stiph^ut.; 
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Their  natnet  I  namberM,  and  remember  well. 
Mo  trace  remaining,  by  what  wounds  they  fell. 

Latreut,  the  bulkicfl:  of  the  double  race, 
Whom  the  fpoilM  amis  of  flain  Halefus  grace. 
In  years  retuoing  ftill  his  youthful  might. 
Though  his  black  hairs  were  interfpers'd  with 

white. 
Betwixt  th'  embattled  ranks  began  to  prance, 
Proud  of  his  helm,  and  Macedonian  lance ; 
Aod  rode  the  ring  around ;  that  either  hoft 
.Might  hear  him,  while  he  made  this  empty  boaft. 
And  from  a  ftrumpe t  (hall  we  fuffer  Ihame  i 
For  Caeois  (Ull,  not  Caeneus,  is  thy  name  : 
And  ftill  the  native  foftnefs  of.  thy  kind 
PrevailB,  and  leaves  the  woman  in  thy  mind. 
Remember  what  thou   wert :    what  price  was 

paid 
To  change  thy  fex  :  to  make  thee  not  a  maid ; 
And  but  a  man  in  (hew :  go,  card  and  fpin; 
And  leave  the  buiinefs  of  the  war  to  men. 

While  til  us  the  boafler  exercis*d  his  pride, 
The  fatal  fpear  of  Cacneos  reach 'd  his  fide : 
iui  in  the  mixture  of  the  kinds  it  ran  ; 
Betwixt  the  nether  beatl  and  the  upper  man. 
The  monfter  mad  with  rage,  and  ftui^g  with  fmart. 
His  lance  dirct^ed  at  the  hei o*s  heart : 
ft  ftrook;  but  bounded  from  m&  harden^  bread ; 
JLike  hail  from  tiles,  which  the  fafe  houfe  inveft ; 
Kor  fedn*d  the  ftroke  with  more  e£^A  to  come. 
Than  a  foaaU  pebble  falUng  on  a  drum. 
JHe  next  his  fauchion  try'd,  in  clofcr  fight; 
But  the  keen  fauchion  had  no  power  to  bite. 
He  thmft ,  the  blunted  point  return*d  again. 
Since  downright  blows,  he  cry'd,    and  thrufts 

are  vain. 
I'll  prove  his  (ide :  in  ftrong  embraces  held, 
He  provM  his  fide  ;  his  (ide  the  fword  repell'd : 
His  hollow  belly  echo'd  to  the  (troke ;  "1 

Untouch'd  his  body,  as  a  folid  rock;  / 

Aim*d  at  his  neck  at  laft,  the  blade  in  (hiversr 

broke.  J 

Th'  impaffive  knight  ftood  idle,  to  deride      "^ 
tiis  rage,  aod  offer'd  oft  his  naked  fide:  > 

At  length,  No^,monftcr,  lb  thy  turn,  he  cry'd,  j 
Try  thou  the  ftrcneth  of  Ua^neus :  at  the  word 
He  thruil ;  and  in  his  (houlder'^hmg'd  the  fword. 
Then  writh*d  his  hand;  and  as  he  drove  it  dowO| 
peep  in  his  breaA,  made  many  wounds  in  one. 

The  Centaur  faw,  enrag'd,  th*  unhop'd  fuccefs; 
And  ruihing  on,  in  crowds,  together  prefs; 
At  him,  and  him  alone,  their  darts  they  threw  : 
Kcpuls'd  they  from  his  fated  body  flew. 
Amaz'd  they  Aood ;  till  Monychus  began, 
O  (hamc,  a  nation  conqtJbr*d  by  a  man  ! 
A  woman-man ;  yet  more  a  main  is  he. 
Than  all  our  race ;  and  what  be  was,  are  we. 
NoNv,  what  avail  our  nerves  ?  th*  united  force, 
Of  two  the  ftrongcft  creatures,  man  and  horfe  ; 
Nor  goddefs  bom,  nor  of  lxion*s  feed. 
We  fccm  (a  lover  built  for  Juno's  bed) ;      [throw 
Mafter*d  by   this  half  man.     Whole  mountains 
With  woods  at  once,  and  bury  Kim  below. 
This  only  way  remains.     Nor  need  we  doubt 
To  choke  the  foul  within,  though  not  to  force 

h  out. 


Heap  weights,  inftead  of  wounda :  he  dianc'd  tp 

fee 
Where  fouthcrn  (lorms  had  rooted  up  a  tree ; 
Thin,  rai8*d  from  earth,  againft  the  foe  he  threw; 
Th'  example  (hewn,  his  fellow  brutes  purfne. 
With  foreft-load*  the  warrior  they  invade;        n 
Othrys  and  Pelion  foon  were  void  of  (hade ;      / 
And  fpreadiog  groves  were  naked  motiotatnsf 

made,  J 

Prefs'd  with  the  burden,  Ca:neut  pants  for  breath ; 
And  on  his  (boulders  bears  the  wooden  death. 
To  heave  th'  intolerable  weight  he  triea; 
At  length  it  rofe  above  his  mouth  and  eyes ; 
Yet  ftill  he  heaves ;  and  ftruggling  w#th  de^^air. 
Shakes  all  alide,  and  gains  a  gulph  of  air : 
A  (hort  relief,  which  but  prolongs  his  pain  ; 
He  faints  by  fits,  and  then  refpires  agam  : 
At  laft,  the  burden  only  nods  above, 
As  when  an  earthquake  (lirs  th*  Iddean  grove. 
Doubtful  his  death  :  he  fuffocated  fecm*d 
To  moft ;  but  otherwife  our  Mopfus  deem'd. 
Who  faid,  he  faw  a  yellow  bird  arife 
From  out  the  pile,  and  cleave  the  liquid  lkic5 : 
I  faw  It  too :  with  golden  feathers  bright, 
Nor  e'er  before  beheld  fo  (bange  a  fight. 
Whom  Mopfus  viewine,  as  it  foar'd  arouiid 
Qur  troop,  and  heard  the  pinions  Rattling  found. 
All  hail,  he  cty'd,  thy  couatry's  grace  and  love ; 
Once  firft  of  men  below,  now  firft  of  birds  above. 
Its  author  to  the  ftory  gave  belief ; 
For  U8,  our  courage  was  increas*d  by  grief : 
A(haiq*d  to  fee  a  fingle  man,  purfu'd 
W^th  odds,  to  fink  beneath  a  multitude : 
We  pufh'd  the  foe,  and  forc'd  to  (hamefui  £ght ; 
Part  fell ;  and  part  efcap'd  by  favour  of  the  night. 

This  tale,  by  Neftor  told,  did  much  difpleafe 
Tlepolemus,  the  f«ed  pf  Hercules : 
For,  often  he  had  heard  his  father  (ay, 
That  he  himfelf  was  pf  efent,  at  the  fray ; 
And  more  than  fhar'd  tlie  glories  of  the  < 
Old  Chronicle,  he  faid,  among  the  rc(^, 
You  might  have  nani'd  Alcides  at  the  leaft  : 
Is  he  not  worth  your  praifc  ?  The  Pylian  prince 
Sigh'd  e^er  he  fpoke ;  then  made  this  proud  de* 

fence. 
My  former  woes,  in  long  oblivion  drown*d, 
1  would  have  loft ;  but  you  renew  the  wound: 
Better  to  pafs  him  o'er,  than  to  relate 
The  caufe  I  have  your  mighty  (ire  to  hate. 
His  fame  has  fiU'd  the  workl,  and  reach'dthe  ity; 
(Which,  oh,  I  wiih,  with  truth,  I  could  deny)  : 
We  pcaife  not  He^or;   though  his  name,  w« 

know, 
Is  great  in  arms ;  'tis  hard  to  praife  a  foe. 

He,  your  great  father,  Icvel'd  to  the  ground 
Me(renia'6  t<>wers :  nor  better  fortune  found 
^is,  and  Pylas ;  that  a  neighbouring  ftate. 
And  this  my  own*,  both  guiltlefs  of  thcir^  fate. 

To  pafs  the  reft,  twelve,  wanting  one,  be  flew; 
My  brethren,  who  their  birth  from  Neleus  drew. 
All  youths  of  early  promife,  had  they  liv'd ; 
By  him  they  perilb'd  :  1  alone  furviv'd* 
The  reft  were  eafy  conqueft  :  but  the  fate 
Of  Periclyxncnos  is  wondrous  to  rd^tc. 


eday.     J 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC  • 


TRANSLATIONS   FflOM  OVID. 


3»> 


To  him  our  common  gnndfire  of  the  roani 

Had  given  to  change  hit  form,  and,  chang'd,  re- 

inme  again. 
Vary'd  at  pk^ure,  every  fliape  he  try *d ; 
And  in  aU  bcafts  Alcides  ftiU  defy'd  : 
Vaoqui(h*d  on  earth,  at  length  he  foar'd  above ; 
Ghang'd  to  the  Inrd,  that  b^rt  the  boh  of  Jove : 
The  new  diflembled  eagle,  now  endu-d 
With  peak  and  poancea,  Herculea  purfu*d. 
And  €uff*d  his  manly  cheeks,  and  tore  his  face ; 
Then,  fafe  retir*d,  and  tonr*d  in  empty  fpace. 
Alcides  bore  not  long  his  flying  foe, 
Bor,  bending  his  inevitable  bow, 
Reach'd  him  in  air,  fufpended  as  he  flood ; 
And  in  his  pinion  fiz'd  the  feather*d  wood. 
Light  was  the  wotind;  bdt  in  the  fineW  hnng 
Tfie  point ;  and  his  difabUd  wing  nnftrong. 
He  wheel'd  in  air,  and  flretch'd  his  irans  in  vain ; 
His  vacs  no  longer  could  his  flight  fnftain  : 
For  while  one  gather'd  wind,  one  unfupply*d 
Hong  drooping  down ;  nor  pois'd  his  other  fide. 
He  fell :  the  ihaft,  that  ilightly  was  imprefs*d. 
Now  from  his  heavy  fall  with  weight  increfu*d, 
Drove  throagh  his  neck,  aflant ;   he  fpums  the 

ground. 
And  the  foul  iflues  tl^rougH  the  weazon*8  wound. 

Now,  biave  commander  of  the  Rhodian  feas, 
What  pndfe  is  due  from  me  to  Hercules  ? 
Silence  is  all  the  vengeance  I  decree 
For  my  ilain  brothers ;  but  *tis  peace  with  thee. 

Thus  with  a  flowing  tongue  old  Neftor  fpoke  : 
Then,  to  full  bowls  each  other  they  provoke  : 
At  lengthy  with  wearinefs  and  wine  opprefs'd, 
They  rife  from  uble,  and  withdraw  to  reft. 

The  (ire  of  Cygnus,  monarch  of  the  main. 
Mean  time,  laments  his  fon,  in  battle  ilain  i 
And  vows  the  vigor's  death,  nor  vows 
For  nine  long  years  the  finother'd  pain  he  bore 
(Achilles  wat  not  ripe  for  fate  before) : 
Then  when  he  faw  the  promis'd  hour  was  near. 
He  thns  befpoke  the  God  that  guides  the  year. 
Immortal  oflispring  of  my  brother  Jove  ; 
My  brighteft  nephew,  and  whom  befl  I  love. 
Whole  hands  were  join'd  with  mine,  to  raife  the 

wall 
Of  tottering  Troy,  now  noddbg  to.  her  fall ; 
Doft  thou  not  mourn  our  power  employed  in  vain, 
And  the  defenders  of  our  city  flain  ? 
To  pais  the  reft,  could  noble  Hedor  lie 
Unpity'd,  dragged  around  his  native  Troy  ? 
And  yet  the  murderer  lives  :  himfelf  by  far  i 
A  greatep^  plague,  than  all  the  wafteful  war : 
He  lives;  the  proud  Pelides  lives,  to  boaft 
pv  tiown  deftroy*d,  our  common  labour  loft  I 


main,  "^ 
lain  2  V 
>  in  vain.  3 


O,  could  I  meet  him!  but  I  wtfli  too  late ; 
To  prove  my  trident,  is  not  in  his  fate. 
But  let  him  try  (for  that's  allowed)  thy  dart. 
And  pierce  his  only  penetrable  part. 

Apollo  bows  to  the  fuperior  throne ; 
And  to  his  uncle's  anger  adds  his  own. 
Then  in  a  cloud  involvM,  he  takes  his  flight. 
Where  Greeks  and  Trojans  mizM  in  mottal  fight^. 
And  found  out  Paris,  lurking  where  he  ftood. 
And  ftain'd  his  arrows  with  plebeian  blood  : 
Phoebus  to  him  alone  the  God  confef&*d. 
Then  to  the  recreant  knight  he  thus  addrefs*d  : 
Doft  thou  not  blufti,  to  fpend  thy  fliafts  in  vain 
On  a  degenerate  and  ignoble  train  f 
If  fame,  or  better  vengeance,  be  thy  care. 
Their  aim,  and,  with  one  arrow,  end  the  War. 

He  faid,  and  ftiew'd  from  far  the  blazing' 
ihield 
Andfword,wh]ch  but  Achilles  none  could  wield; 
And  how  he  mov*d  a  God,  and  mow'd  the 

(bnding  field. 
The  Deity  himfelf  direds  aiight 
Th*  invenom'd  fliaft ;  and  wings  the  fatal  flight.. 

Thus  fell  the  foremoft  of  the  Grecian  name ; 
And  he,  the  bafe  adulterer,  boafts  the  fame. 
A  fpeftade  to  glad  the  Trojan  train ; 
And  pleafe  old  Priam,  after  HeAor  flain. 
If  by  a  female  hand  he  had  forefeen 
He  was  to  die,  his  wifli  had  rather  been 
The  lance  and  double  ax  of  the  fair  warrior 

queen. 
And  DOW,  the  terror  of  the  Trojan  field. 
The  Grecian  honour,  ornament,  and  fliield. 
High  on  a  pile,  th'  uuconquer'd  chief  is  pl^'d : 
The  Gpd  that  arm*d  him  firft,  confum*d  at  laft. 
Of  all  the  mighty  man,  the  fimall  remains 
A  little  urn,  and  fcarcely  fill'd,  contains. 
Yet  great  in  Homer,  ftill  AchiHes  lives ; 
And,  equal  to  himfelf,  himfelf  furvives. 

His  buckler  owns  its  former  lord,  and  brin^ 
New  caufe  of  ftrife  betwixt  (Contending  kines; 
Who  worthieft,  after  him,  his  fword  to  wiekl. 
Or  wear  his  armour,  or  (uftain  his  (Meld. 
Ev'n  Diomede  fat  mute',  with  down-caft  eyet; 
Confcious  of  wanted  worth  to  win  the  priae : 
Nor  Menelans  prefum'd  thefc  arms  to  daim. 
Nor  he  the  kbg  of  men,  a  greater  name. 
Two  rivals  only  rofe  :  Laertes*  fon. 
And  the  vaft  bulk  of  Ajax  Telamon. 
The  king,  who  cheriftiM  eaeh  with  equal  l6Vd, 
And  from  himfelf  all  envy  would  remove. 
Left  both  to  be  determin'd  by  the  laws ; 
And  to  the  Grecian  chiefs  traasfcrr'd  the  caufe. 
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Xai  chiefs  were  fet«  the  foldiers  crownM  the 

field: 
To  theTe  the  mafter  q£  the  feTenfold  (hield 
t}p(larted  fierce  :  and  kindled  with  difdain, 
E^ger  to  fpeak,  unable  to  contain 
Hh  hoiling  rage,  he  roU'd  his  eyes  around 
The  ihore,  and  Grecian  gailies  haul'd  a-ground. 
Then  ftretching  out  his  hands,  0  Jove,  he  cry*d, 
Muft  then  our  caufe  before  the  fleet  be  try'd  ? 
And  dares  Ulyfies  for  the  prize  contend, 
In  fight  of  what  he  dur£b  not  once  defend  ? 
But  bafely  fled  that  memorable  day, 
Wbep  I  from  He4^or*8  hands  redeemed  the  flam- 
ing prey. 
So  much  *tis  fafer  at  the  noify  bar 
With  words  to  flourifli,  than  engage  in  war. 
By  different  methods  we  maintaioM  our  right, 
Kor  am  I  made  to  talk,  nor  he  to  fight. 
In  bloody  fields  I  labour  to  be  great ; 
His  arms  are  a  fmooth  tongue,  and  foft  deceit. 
Nor  need  I  fpcak  my  deeds,  for  thefe  you  fee ; 
The  fun  and  day  are  witneflcs  for  me. 
I«ct  him  who  fights  unfeen  relate  his  pwn, 
And  vouch'd  the  filent  flars  and  cnnfcious  moon. 
Great  is  the  prize  demanded,  I  confefs^ 
But  fuch  m  abjcdt  nval  makes  it  Icfs. 


That  gift,  thofe  honours,  he  but  hop'd  to  giia* 
Can  leave  no  room  for  Ajax  to  be  vain  : 
Lofinz  he  wins,  bccaufe  his  name  will  be 
Ennobled  by  defeat,  who  dur(l  contend  with  me. 
Were  mine  own  valour  quefilonM,  yet  my  blood 
Without  that  pica  would  make  my  title  good  : 
My  fire  was  Telamoo,  whofe  arnis^  employ 'd 
With  Hercules,  thefe  Trojan   walls  deftroy'd  ; 
And  who  before,  with  Jafon,  fent  from  Greece, 
in  the  firll  fliip  brought  home  the  golden  fleece ; 
Great  Tclanion  from  -^acus  derives 
His  birth  (th*  inquifitor  of  guilty  lives 
In  fliades  below ;  where  Sifyphus,  whefe  Ton 
This  thief  is  thought,  rolls  up  the  reftlcis  he^vy 
Juft  TEacu)  the  king  of  Gods  above  [ftonc}. 

fiego't:  thus  Ajax  is  the  third  from  Jove. 
Nor  flioiild  i  feek  advantage  from  my  line, 
Unlcfs,  Achilles,  it  were  mlx'd  with  thine :. 
As  next  of  kin  Achilles'  arms  I  claim ; 
This  fellow  would  ingraft  a  foreign  name 
Upon  our  flock,  and  the  Sifyphian  feed 
By  fraud  and  theft  afferts  his  father's  breed. 
Then  mufl  1  lofe  thefe  arms,  becaufe  I  came        * 
To  fight  uUcall'd,  a  voluntary  name  ? 
Nor  ihunn'd  the  caufe,  but  offcr'd  you  my  aid. 
While  he  loD|;  lurking  was  to  wai  betray 'd  ; 
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f  orcM  t9  the  field  he  came,  but  in  the  rear ; 
And  fesgnM  diftradion  to  conceal  his  fear : 
Till  one  more  cunning  caught  him  in  the  fnare, 
(!ll  for  himfelf)  and  draggM  him  into  war. 
Now  let  a  hero's  arms  a  coward  veft, 
And  he,  who  fliunn'd  all  honours,  gain  the  bell ; 
And  let  roe  ftand  excluded  from  my  right, 
Robb*d  of  my  kinfman's  arms,  who  firil  appear*d 

in  iight. 
Better  for  us,  at  home  he  had  remain'd, 
Had  it  been  true  the  madnefs  which  he  feign*d. 
Or  fo  beHev'd ;  the  lefs  had  been  our  fhame. 
The  lefs  his  counfel*d  crime,  which  brands  the 

Grecian  name ; 
Nor  Pfaiiodetcs  had  been  left  indos'd 
In  a  bare  ifle,  to  wants  and  painr  cxposM, 
Where  to  the  rocks,  with  foiitary  groans. 
His  foflerings  and  our  baienefs  he  bemoans ; 
And  wiihes  (fo  may  heaven  his  wiih  fulfill) 
The  due  reward  to  him  who  caus*d  his  ill. 
Now  he,  with  im  to  Troy's  deftrudion  fworn, 
Our  brother  of  the  war,  by  whom  are  borne 
Alcidcs'  arrows,  pent  in  narrow  bounds, 
With  cold  and  hunger  pinclt'd,  and  pain'd  with 

wounds. 
To  find  him  food  and  cloathing,  mud  employ 
Againft  the  birds  the  (hafcs  due  to  the  fate  of  Troy. 
Yet  (Hil  he  lives,  and  lives  from  treafoo  Ireey 
Becaufe  he  left  Ulyfles' .company : 
Poor  Palamede  might  wiih,  fo  void  of  aid 
Rather  to  have  been  left,  than  fo  to  death  be- 

tray*d.  / 

The  coward  bore  the  man  inmiortal  fpite, 
Who  iham*d  him  out  of  madnefs  into  fight : 
Nor,  dariog  otherwife  to  vent  his  hate ; 
Accus*d  him  firft  of  treafon  to  the  ftate ; 
And  then  for  proof  produc'd  the  golden  (lore 
Himfrlf  had  hidden  in  his  tent  before  : 
Thus  of  two  cha^ipions  he  deprived  our  hoft. 
By  exile  one,  and  one  by  treafon  loft. 
Thus  fights  Ulyffes,  thus  his  fame  extends, 
A  formidable  man,  but  to  his  friend^ : 
Qreat,  for  what  greatnefs  is  in  words  and  found : 
£v'n  faithful  Neftor  lefs  in  both  is  found : 
But  that  he  might  without  a  rival  reign. 
He  left  his  faithful  Neftor  on  the  plain  ; 
Foribok  his  friend  ev'n  at  his  utmoft  need, 
Who  tir'd  and  tardy,  with  his  woupded  ftecd, 
Cry'd  out  for  aid,  and  call'd  him  by  his  name ; 
But  cowardice  has  neither  ears  nor  ftiamc : 
Thus  ^ed  the  good  old  man,  bereft  of  aid. 
And,  for  as  much  as  lay  in  him,  betray 'd« 
That  this  is  not  a  fable  forg'd  by  me. 
Like  one  of  his,  an  Ulyffean  lie, 
I  vouch  ev'n  Diomede,  who,  though  his  friend. 
Cannot  that  adl  excufc,  much  lefs  defend  : 
He  caird  hii)i  back  aloud,  and  ux'd  his  (ear ; 
And  fure  enough  he  heard,  but  durft  not^hear. 
The  Gods  with  equal  eyes  on  mortals  look ; 
.He  juftly  was  forfaken,  who  forfook  : 
Wanted  that  fuccoor  he  refus'd  to  lend, 
Foupd  every  fellow  fuch  another  friend  ; 
No  wonder,  if  he  roar'd  that  all  might  h.car^ 
^1  clo<;i\tioa  was  ioicre^s'd  by  fcai : 


I  heard,  I  ran,  I  found  him  out  of  breath. 

Pale,  trembling,  and  half  dead    with   fear    of 

death. 
Though  he  had  judg'd  himfelf  by  his  ovim  laws. 
And  flood  condemn'd,  I  hclp'd  the  common  caufe : 
With  my  broad  buckler  hid  him  from  the  foe; 
(Ev'n  the  ftiield  trembling  as  he  lay  below); 
And  from  impending  fate  the  coward  freed  : 
Good  heaven  forgive  me  for  fo  bad  a  deed ! 
If  dill  he  will  perfift,  and  urge  the  ftrife, 
Firft  let  him  give  me  back  his  forfeit  life  :- 
Let  him  return  to  that  opprobrious  field  ; 
Again  creep  under  my  protecting  ftiield  : 
L,et  him  lie  wounded,  let  the  foe  be  near. 
And  let  his  quivering  heart  confeis  his  fear ; 
There  put  him  in  the  very  jaws  of  fate ; 
And  let  him  plead  his  caufc  in  that  eftate  : 
And  yet,  when  fuatch'd  from  death,  when  firom 

below 
My  lifted  ftiield  I  loos'd  and  let  him  go. 
Good  heavens,  how  light  he  rofe,  with  what  at 

bound 
He  fprung  from  earth,  forgetful  of  his  wound  : 
How  frefti,  how  eager  then  his  feet  to  ply ; 
Who  had  not  ftrength  to  ftand,  had  fpeed  to  fly  I 
Hc<^or  came  on,  and  brought  the  Gods  along ; 
Fear  feiz'd  alike  the  feeble  and  the  ftrong : 
Each  Greek  was  an  Ulyftes ;  fuch  a  dread 
Th'  approach,  and  ev'n  the  found,  of  He<5lQr  bred : 
Him,  fiefti'd  with  flaughtcr,  and  with  conqueft 

crown*d, 
T  met,  and  ovenum'd  him  to  the  ground. 
When  after,  matchlefs  as  he  deem'd  in  might, 
He  challeng'd  all  our  hoft  to  fingle  fight, 
All  eyes  were  fix'd  on  me  :  the  lots  were  thrown ; 
But  for  your  champion  1  was  wifti'd  alone  : 
Your  vows  were  heard ;  we  fought,  and  neither 

.    yield; 
Ye(  I  return'd  unvanquifli'd  from  the  field. 
With  Jove  to  friend  th*  infuking  Trojan  came. 
And  menac'd  us  with  force,  our  fleet  with  flame  : 
Was  it  the  ftrength  of  this  tongue- valiant  lord. 
In  that  black  hour  that  (av'd  you  from  the^wordl 
Or  was  my  breaft  expos'd  alone,  to  brave 
A  thoufand  fvvords,  a  thoufand  ftiips  to  fave  ? 
The  hopes  of  your  return  1  and  can  you  yield. 
For  a  favM  fleet,  lefs  than  a  fingie  ftiield  ? 
Think  it  no  boaft,  O  Grecians,  if  I  deem 
Thefe  arms  want  Ajax,  more  than  Ajax  them; 
Or,  I  with  them  an  equal  honour  ftiare ; 
They  honour'd  to  be  worn,  and  I  to  wear. 
Will  he  compare  my  courage  with  his  flight  I 
As  well  he  may  compare  the  day  with  night. 
Night  is  indeed  the  province  of  his  reign ; 
Yet  all  his  dark  exploits  no  more  contain. 
Than  a  fpy  taken,  and  a  fleeper  flain  ; 
A  prteft  made  prifoner,  Pallas  made  a  prey : 
But  none  of  all  thefe  at^ions  done  1 
Nor  aught  of  thefe  was  done  and  . 

way. 
If  on  fuch  petty  merits  you  confer 
So  vaft  a  prize,  let  each  his  portion  ftiare  ^ 
Make  a  juft  dividend ;  and  if  not  all. 
The  grci^ccr  pait  to  Diomede  wUl  faUt 


ide  a  prey :  *! 
I  by  day  :  f 
d  Diomede  a-T 
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But  why  for  Ithacas  Aich  armt  a»  thcfe. 
Who  naked  and  by  night  tnvadcft  his  foes  f 
The  glittering  helm  by  moonlight  will  proclaim 
The  latent  robber,  and  prevent  his  game : 
]9or  could  he  hold  his  tottering  head  upright 
Beneath  that  motion,  or  fuftain  the  weight; 
Nof  that  right  arm  could  tofs  the  beamy  lance ; 
Much  lefs  the  left  that  ampler  ihield  advance ; 
Ponderous  with  precious  weight,  and  rough  with 

coft 
Of  the  round  world  in  riling  gold  embofs'd. 
That  orb  wonld  ill  become  his  hand  to  wield, 
And  look  as  for  the  gold  he  ftole  the  ihield ; 
Which  (hould  your  error  on  the  wretch  beftdw. 
It  would  not  freighten,  hot  allure  the  foe  : 
Why  afks  he,  what  avails  him  not  In  fight. 
And  would  but  cumber  and  retard  his  flight, 
In  which  his  only  excellence  is  p!ac*d  ? 
You  give  him  death,  that  intercept  his  hafte. 
Add,  that  his  own  is  yet  a  maiden  fhield, 
Kor  the  leift  dint  has  fuffer'd  in  the  ^Id, 
Guiltlefs  of  fight:  mine  batcer*d,  hew*d,  and  bor*d, 
•Worn  out  of  fervice,  muft  forfake  his  lord.  ' 
What  ftrthcr  need  of  words  our  right  to  fcan  ? 
My  arguments  ^re  deeds,  let  aAion  fpeak  the  man. 
Since  m>m  a  ehampiun'i  arms  the  fUife  arofe. 
So  caft  the  glorious  prize  amid  the  foes ; 
Then  fend  us  to  redeem  both  arms  and  fliield. 
And  let  him  wear  who  wins  them  in  the  fiekL 

He  (aid  :  ft  murmur  from  the  multitude. 
Or  fomewhat  like  a  ftifled  &out,.enfued  : 
Till  from  his  feat  arofe  Laertes*  fon, 
Look'd  down  awhile,  and  paus'd  e'er  he  begim ; 
Then  to  th'  expefting  audience  rais'd  bis  look. 
And  not  without  prepar*d  attention  fpoke  t 
Soft  was  his  tone,  and  fober  was  his  face ; 
AAwn  his  words,  and  words  his  a^!ion  grace. 

If  heaven,  my  lords,  had  heard  our  common 
prayer. 
Thefe  arms  had  can^'d  no  quarrel  for  an  heir; 
Still  great  Achilles  had  his  own  poflefs'd, 
And  we  with  great  Achtiles  had  been  blefi*d. 
But  fincc  hard  fate,  and  heaven's  fcvere  decree,' 
Have  ravilh'd  him  away  from  you  and  me 
(At  thijs  ht  figh*d,  and  wip'd  his  eye^,  and  drew, 
Or  ieem*d  to  draw,  fome  drops  of  kindly  dew)  ; 
Who  berier  can  fucceed  Achilles  loft. 
Than  he  wh«  gave  Achilles  to  your  hoft  ? 
This  only  I  reqneft,  that  neither  he 
May  gain,  by  being  what  he  fcenu  to  be, 
A  ftupid  thing,  nor  I  may  lofe  the  priie, 
By  having  fenfe,  which  heaven  to  him  denies  t 
^ioce,  great  or  fmall,  the  talent  I  cnjoy'd 
Was  ever  in  t^e  eommtm  caufe  employ 'd  ^ 
Nor  let  my  wit,  and  wonted  eloquence, 
Which  often  has  been  us*d  in  your  defence 
And  in  my  own,  this  only  thne  be  brought 
To  bear  againft  myfclf,  and  deem'd  a  fault. 
Make  not  a  crime  where  nature  made  it  none; 
^or  every  man  may  freely  ufe  his  own. 
The  deeds  of  long  defcended  anceftort 
Are  but  by  grace  of  imputation  ours. 
Theirs  in  effeA :  but  fince  he  draws  his  line 
From  Jove,  and  feema  to  plead  a  right  ditiae ; 


From  Jove,  like  him,  I  daim  my  pedigree^ 
And  am  defcended  in  the  fame  degree : 
My  fire  Laertes  was  Arcefius*  heir, 
Arcefius  was  the  ion  of  Jupiter : 
No  parricide,  no  baniih'd  man,  is  known 
In  all  my  line :  let  him  ezcufe  hb  own. 
Hermes  ennoble*  too  my  mother's  fide. 
By  both  my  parents  to  the  Gods  ally*d ; 
But  not  becaufe  that  on  the  female  part 
My  blood  is  better,  dare  I  claim  deiert. 
Or  that  my  fire  firom  parricide  is  free ; 
But  judge  by  merit  b^wiir  him  and  me  : 
I'he  prise  be  to  the  beft :  provided  yet. 
That  Ajax  for  a  while  his  kin  forget. 
And  his  great  fire,  and  greater  uncle's  name. 
To  fortify  by  them  his  feeble  claim : 
Be  kindred  and  relation  laid  afide. 
And  honour's  caufe  by  laws  of  honour  try'd  : 
For  if  he  plead  proximity  of  blood, 
That  empty  title  is  with  eafe  withfiood. 
Peleus,  the  hero's  fire,  more  nigh  than  he. 
And  Pyrrhus  his  undoubted  progeny. 
Inherit  firft  thefe^rophies  of  the  field ; 
To  Scyros,  or  to  Phthia,  fend  the  ibicld : 
And  Teucer  has  an  uncle's  right ;  yet  he 
Waves  his  pretentions,  nor  contends  virith  me. 

Then,  fince  the  caufe  on  pure  deiert  is  pbc'd. 
Whence  ihaU  I  take  my  rife,  what  reckon  Ud  f 
I  not  prefume  on  every  z&  to  dwell, 
But  uke  thefe  few,  in  order  as  they  felt 

Thetisy  who  knew  the  lates,  apply'd  her  car« 
To  keep  Achilles  in  difguiie  from  war ; 
And  till  the  threatening  inflaen^  were  pafti 
A  woman's  habit  on  the  hero  call, 
All  eyci  were  cosen'd  by  the  borrow'd  veft. 
And  Ajax  (never  wifcr  than  the  reft) 
Found  BO  Pelldes  there  :  at  length  I  came 
With  proffer*d  wares  to  this  pretended  dame; 
She,  not  difcover'd  by  her  mien  or  voice, 
Betray'd  her  manhood  by  her  manly  choice  ; 
And  while  on  female  toys  her  fellows  look, 
GrafpM  in  hex  warlike  hand,  a  javelin  fiiook  ; 
Whom,  by  this  ad  rcveal'd,  I  thus  befpoke 
O  Goddcfs  born !  refift  not  heaven's  decree. 
The  fall  of  Ilium  is  refcrv'd  for  thee ; 
Then  feiz'd  him,  and,  produc'd  in  open  lighr. 
Sent  blufliing  to  the  field  the  fatal  knight. 
Mine  then  are  all  his  adicAis  of  the  war  ; 
Great  Telephus  was  xonqucr'd  by  my  fpear. 
And  after  cur'd  :  t«  me  the  Thebans  owe, 
Lefbos  and  Tencdos,  their  over  overthrow ;       • 
Scyros  and  Cylla  :  not  on  all  to  dwell. 
By  me  Lyrnefus  and  ilrong  Chryla  fell : 
And  fince  I  fern  the  man  who  He^r  flew. 
To  me  the  noble  He^or's  death  is  due  : 
Thofe  arms  I  put  into  his  living  hand, 
Thoie  arms,  Pclides  dead,  I  now  demand. 

When    Greece   vras   injur'd   in  the  SpartiB 
pritKc, 
And  met  at  Aulis  to  revenge  th'  otkoce, 
'Tvras  a  dead  calm,  or  adverfe  blafts,  thiC  rei|rB*d, 
And  in  the  port  the  wind-bound  fleet  detktnM : 
Bad  figns  were  feen,  and  oracles  fevere 
Were  daily  thniider'd  hi  our  general's  ear : 


ook;    i 
ke:      i 
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That  (>y  liis  daughter's  blood  we  rnuft  appmife 
Diana's  kindled  wrath,  and  free  the  feat. 
AffcAioD,  intereft,  fame,  his  heart  aflaii'd ; 
But  foon  the  father  o*er  the  king  prevaii'd : 
Bold,  on  himfelf  he  took  the  pious  crime, 
As  angry  with  the  Goda,  as  they  with  him, 
No  fab)e6t  could  fuftain  their  fovereign's  look, 
Till  thi»  hafd  enterprize  I  undertook  : 
I  only  durft  th*  imperial  power  control. 
And  underminM  the  parent  in  his  foul ; 
Forc'd  him  t*  exert  the  king  for  common  good. 
And  pay  our  ranfom  with  his  daughter's  blood. 
Never  was  caufe  more  difficult  to  plead. 
Than  where  the  judge  againft  himfelf  decreed  : 
Yet  this  I  won  by  dint  of  argument ; 
The  wrongs  his  iojur*d  brnihcr  underwent, 
And  hk  own  office,  (ham'd  him  to  confent. 

*Twas  harder  yet  to  more  the  mother's  mind, 
And  to  this  heavy  talk  was  1  defign'd : 
Reafons  againft  her  love  I  knew  were  vain : 
I  circumvented  whom  I  c^uld  hot  gain : 
Had  Ajai  been  employ*^*  "ur  flacken'd  fails 
Had  ftill  at  Aulis  waited  happy  gales. 

Arriv'd  at  Troy,  your  choice  was  fix'd  on  me. 
A  fearlefs  envoy,  fit  for  a  bold  embafly  : 
Secure,  I  enter *d  through  the  hodile  court, 
Glittenng'with  ft  eel  and  crowded  with  refort : 
There  in  the  midft  of  arms,  I  plead  our  cauie, 
Urge  the  foul  rape,  and  virilated  laws ; 
Accufe  the  foes,  as  authors  of  the  ftrife, 
Reproach  the  ra^lher,  demand  the  wife. 
Priam,  Antenor,  and  the  wifer  few, 
1  mov*d ;  but  Paris  and  his  lawlefs  crew    • 
Scarce  held  their  hands,  and  lifted  fwords:  but 

ftood 
In  zA  to  quench  their  impious  third  of  blood  : 
This  Menelaus  knows ;  exposM  to  fhare 
With  me  the  rough  preludium  of  the  war. 

Endlefs  it  were  to  tell  what  1  have  done, 
In  arms,  or  counfel,  fince  the  fiege  begun  : 
The  firft  encounters  paft,  the  foe  rcpell'd, 
Tliey  ikolk'd  within  the  town,  we  kept  the  field, 
War  ieem'd  afleep  for  nine  Jong  years ;  at  length. 
Both  fides  refolv'd  to  pulh,  we  try'd  our  ftrength. 
Now  what  did  Ajax  while  our  arms  took  breath. 
Versed  only  in  the  grofs  mechanic  trade  of  death  ? 
If  you  require  my  deeds,  with  ambuibM  arms 
I  trappM  the  foe,  or  tir'd  with  falfc  alarms  ; 
Secor'd  the  (hips,  drew  lines  along  the  plain. 
The  fainting  cheerM,  chaftb'd  the  rebel  train, 
Provided  forage,  our  fpent  arms  renew'd ; 
Employ'd  at  home,  or  fent  abroad,  the  common 
caufe  purfuM. 

The  king,  deloded  in  a  dream  by  JoYe» 
Dcfpair'd  to  take  the  town,  and  order  d  to  remove. 
What  fobje^  dorft  arraign  the  power  fupreme, 
Producing  Jove  to  juftify  his  dream  ? 
Ajax  might  wifh  the  foldiers  to  retain 
From  ihameful  flight,  but  wifbes  were  in  vain ; 
As  wanting  of  effcA  had  been  his  words. 
Such  as  of  coarfe  his  thundering  tongue  affords. 
put  did  this  boafter  threaten,  did  he  pray. 
Or  by  his  own  example  urge  their  ftay  f 
Kone,  Mae  of  thefe,  but  raa  l^icofelf  away. 


Lt>oard  as  ne  r 
Lce,  I  made  a*! 

ate  bond,         T 
hand,  J 
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I  faw  him  run,  and  vras  aihlm'd  to  lee ; 
Who  ply*d  hU  ieet  fo  faft  to  get  aboard  as  he  ? 
Then,  fpeediog  through  the  place,  I  made  a" 

ftand. 
And  loudly  cry*d,  O  bafe  degenerat< 
To  leave  a  town  already  in  your  hand. 
After  fo  long  expence  of  blood,  for  fame, 
To  bring  home  nothing  but  perpetual  ihame  ! 
Thefe  words,  or  what  I  have  forgotten  fince, 
(For  grief  infpir'd  me  then  with  eloquence) 
Reduc'd  their  mieds.  they  leave  the  crowded  port. 
And  to  their  late  forfaken  camp  refort ; 
DifmayM  the  council  ntet :  this  nrun  was  there, 
But  mute,  and  not  recover'd  c  f  his  fear : 
Therfites  tax'd  the  king,  and  loudly  rail'd. 
But  his  wide  opening  mouth  with  blows  I  feal'd. 
Then,  rifing,  I  excite  their  fpuls  to  fame. 
And  kindle  fleeping  virtue  into  flame. 
From  thence,  whatever  he  performed  in  fight 
Is  juftly  mine  who  drew  him  back  from  flight. 

Which  of  the  Grecian  chiefs  conforu  with') 
thee  ?  / 

But  Diomede  defires  my  company,  i* 

And  ftill  communicates  his  praife  with  me.        J 
As  guided  by  a  God,  fecurc  he  goes, 
Arm'd  with  my  fellowihip,  amid  the  foes  : 
And  fure  no  little  merit  1  may  boaft. 
Whom  f^ch  a  man  fele^s  from  fuch  an  hoft ; 
Unforc'd  by  lots,  1  went  without  affright. 
To  dare  with  him  the  dangers  of  the  night : 
On  the  fame  errand  fent,  we  met  the  fpy 
Of  He<dor,  double-tongued,  and  us'd  to  lie  ; 
Him  1  difpatch'd,  but  not  till,  underqiin'd, 
I  drew  him  firft  to  tell  what  treacherous  Troy 

defign'd : 
My  ufk  perform'd,  with  praife  I  had  retired. 
But,   not  content  with  this,   to  greater  praife 

afpir'd ; 
Invaded  Rhafus,  and  his  Thracian  crew, 
And  him,  and  his,  in  their  own  ftrength,  I  flrw ; 
Return'd  a  vidor,  all  my  vows  complete, 
With  the  king's  chariot,  in  his  roytl  feat : 
Refnfe  me  now  his  arms^  whofe  fiery  deeds 
Were  promis'd  to  the  fpy  for  his  no&umal  deeds  : 
And  let  dull  Ajax  bear  away  my  right. 
When  all  his  days  out-balance  this  one  night. 

Nor  fought  I  darkling  flill :  the  fun  beheld 
With  flaughter'd  Lycians  v^hen  I  ftreW'd  the  field : 
You  faw  and  counted  as  I  pafs'd  along, 
Alaftor,  Cromius,  Ceranos  the  ftroog, 
Alcaoder,  Prytanis,  and  Halius, 
Noemon,  Charopes,  and  Ennomus, 
Choon,  Cherfidamus ;  and  five  beidde. 
Men  of  obfcure  defcent,  but  courage  tryM  : 
All  thefe  this  hand  laid  breathlels  on  the  groimd ; 
Nor  vrant  I  proofs  of  many  a  manly  wound : 
All  honeft,  idl  before  :  believe  not  mc ; 
Words  may  deceive,  but  credit  what  you  fee. 

At  this  he  bar'd  his  breaft,  and  ftiow'd  hisfcar^ 
As  of  a  furrow'd  field,  well  plough'd  with  wars; 
Nor  is  this  part  unexercis'd,  faid  he ; 
That  giant  bulk  of  his  from  wounds  is  free  : 
Safe  in  his  flueld.  he  fears  oo  foe  to.try. 
And  better  maoaget  his  blood  thjui  i : 
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Bat  thif  ayaih  me  not ;  our  boafter  ih-ore 
Not  with  our  foes  alooe,  but  panlal  Jove, 
To  favc  the  fleet :  this  I  confefs  is  true  *) 

(Nor  yf'iW  I  take  from  any  man  his  due)  :  > 

But  thus  afliiming  all,  he  robs  from  yuu.  J 

Some  part  of  honour  to  your  (hare  will  fall. 
He  did  the  bed  indeed,  but  did  not  all. 
Patrocles  in  Achilles*  arms,  and  thought 
The  chief  be  feem*d,  with  equal  ardour  fought ; 
PrcferT*d  the  fleet,  repcllM  tlic  raging  fire. 
And  forc*d  the  fearful  Trojans  to  retire. 

But  Ajax  boafts,  that  he  was  only  thought 
A  match  for  He^or,  who  the  combat  fought : 
Sure  he  forgets  the  king,  the  chiefs,  and  me ; 
All  were  as  eager  for  the  fight  as  he ; 
He,  but  the  ninth,  and,  not  by  public  voice, 
Or  ours  prcferr'd,  was  only  fortune's  choice  : 
They  fought ;  nor  can  our  hero  boaft  th*  event. 
For  He&orfrom  the  field  un wounded  went. 

Why  am  I  forc'd  to  name  that  fatal  day. 
That  fnatch'd  the  prop  and  pride  of  Greece  away  ? 
I  faw  Pelides  flnk,  with  pious  grief. 
And  ran  in  vain,  ala«!  ta  bk  relief ; 
^or  the  brmve  foul  was  fled :  full  of  my  friend, 
I  mfli'd  amid  the  war,  his  relics  to  defend  : 
Mor  ceas*d  my  toil  till  I  redcemM  the  prey, 
And,  loaded  with  Achilles  marchM  away  : 
Thofe  arms,  which  on  thefe  (boulders  then  I  bore, 
*Tis  juft  you  to  theie  fhoulders  fliould  reftore. 
Yoa  fee  I  want  not  nerves,  who  could  fuflain 
The  ponderoot  roins  of  fo  great  a  man  : 
Or  if  in  others  equal  force  you  find, 
None  is  endued  with  a  more  grateful  mind* 

Did  Thetis  then,  ambitious  in  her  care,        ,  *) 
Thefe  arms  thus  laboured  fur  her  foo  prepare ;    f 
That  Ajax  after  him  the  heavenly  gift  fhould  f 
wear?  J 

For  that  dull  foul  to  ftare  with  ftupid  eyes, 
On  the  leam*d  unintelligible  prize ! 
What  are  to  him  the  fculptures  of  the  (hield, 
Heaven's  planets,  eaith,  and  ocean's  watery  field  ? 
The  Pleiads,  Hyads  ;  lefs  and  greater  Bear, 
Undipv'd  in  feas ;  Orion's  angry  flar  ; 
Two  diiferidg  citic»,  grav'd  on  cither  hand  ? 
Wonld  he  wear  arms  he  cannot  underftand  f 

BeCde,  what  wife  objcdions  he  prepares 
Agaiuft  my  late  acceihon  tn  the  wars  ! 
Does  not  the  fool  perceive  his  argument 
Ir  with  more  force  againft  Achilles  bent  ? 
For  if  difreqibling  be  fo  great  a  crime. 
The  fault  is  common,  and  the  fame  in  him  < 
And  if  he  taxes  both  of  long  delay, 
My  guilt  i«  lefs,  who  fooner  came  slway. 
His  pious  mother,  anxious  for  his  life, 
Detain'd  her  fon ;  and  me,  my  pious  wife. 
To  them  the  bloilbms  of  our  youth  were  dtt»: 
Our  riper  manhood  we  referv'd  for  you. 
But  grant  me  guilty,  'tis  not  much  my  care. 
When  with  fo  great  a  man  my  guilt  I  (hare  r 
My  wit  to  war  the  matchlefs  hero  brought. 
But  by  this  fool  he  never  had  been  caught. 
Nor  need  I  wonder,  that  crl  me  he  threw 
Such  foul  afppfions,  when  he  fparcs  not  ;■  ou : 
If  Palameda  uajuflly  fell  by  me, 
Youi  honour  fufiWd  in  th*  unjud  decree ; 


OP   DRYDIN. 

I  but  accus'd,  you  doom  d :  and  yet  be  dy^df 
ConvincM  of  treafon,  and  was  fairly  try'd  : 
You  heard  not  he  was  falfe ;  your  eyes  beheld 
The  traitor  manifeffc ;  the  bribe  reveal'd. 

That  Philodetes  is  on  Lemnos  left. 
Wounded,  forlorn,  of  human  aid  bereft. 
Is  not  my  crime,  or  not  my  crime  alone ; 
Defend  your  jufUce,  for  the  fad's  your  own : 
Tis  true,  th'  advice  was  mine ;  that  ibiying> 
there  / 

H^  might  his  weary  limbs  with  reft  repair,         (^ 
From  a  long  voyage  free,  and  from  a  longer  war.  J^ 
He  took  th'  counfel,  and  he  lives  at  leaft ; 
Th*  event  declares  I  counfel'd  for  the  befk : 
Though  faith  is  all,  in  minifters  of  fUte ; 
For  who  can  promife  to  be  fortunate  ? 
Now  fincc  his  arrows  arc  the  face  of  Troy, 
Do  not  my  wit,  or  weak  addrefs,  employ ; 
Send  Ajax  there,  with  bis  perfuafive  fenfe. 
To  mollify  the  man,  and  draw  him  thence : 
But  Xanthus  fhall  run  backward ;  Ida  fland 
A  leaflefs  mounuin ;  and  the  Grecian  band 
Shall  fight  for  Troy ;  if,  when  my  counfels  ikilg 
The  wit  of  heavy  Ajax  can  prevail. 

Hard  Philodetes,  exercife  thy  fpleen 
Againil  thy  fellows,  and  the  king  of  men  ; 
Curfe  my  devoted  head,  above  the  rdk, 
And  wilh  in  arms  to  meet  me  breaft  to  breaH  s 
Yet  I  the  dangerous  taflc  will  undertake. 
And  either  die  royfelf,  or  bring  thee  back. 

Nor  doubt  the  fame  fncceis,  as  when  before 
The  Phrygian  prophet  to  thefe  tents  I  bore, 
Surpris'd  by  night,  and  forc'd  him  to  declare 
In  what  was  pUc'd  the  fortune  of  the  war ; 
Heaven*e  dark  decrees  and  anfwers  to  difplay,  [la^ 
And  how  to  take  the  town,  and  where  the  fecrtt 
Yet  this  I  compafs'd,  and  from  Troy  convey'd 
The  fatal  image  of  their  g^uardian  maid ; 
That  work  was  mine;  for  Pallas,  though  ow 

friend. 
Yet  while  fhe  wsls  in  Troy,  did  Troy  defend. 
Now  what  has  Ajax  done,  or  what  defign'd  I 
A  noify  nothing,  and  an  empty  wind. 
If  he  be  what  he  promifes  in  fliow. 
Why  was  1  fcnt,  and  why  fear'd  he  to  g#  ? 
Our  boafting  champion  thought  the  talk  not  ligkt 
I'o  pafft  the  guards,  commit  himfcif  to  night : 
Not  only  through  a  hofltle  town  to  pafs. 
But  fcale,  with  fteep  afcent,  the  facred  place  ; 
With  wandering  ileps  to  fearch  the  citadel. 
And  from  the  pricfls  their  patroncfs  to  fteaf : 
Then  through  furroooding  foes  to  ^)rce  ray  wa^. 
And  bear  in  triumph  honie  the  heavenly  prey ; 
Which  had  I  not,  Ajax  in  vain  had  held. 
Before  that  monllrous  bulk,  his  fevenfold  fhield* 
That  iiiffhc  to  conquer  Troy  I  might  be  faid. 
When  Troy  viras  liable  to  conqueS  made. 

Why  point'fl  thou  to  my  partner  of  the  war  ? 
Tydides  had  indeed  a  worthy  (bare 
In  all  my  toil  and  praife ;  but  when  thy  mighc 
Our  fliips  protected,  didft  thou  fingly  fight  i 
All  join'd,  and  thou  of  many  wcrt  but  one  ; 
f  afk'd  no  friend,  nor  had,  but  him  alone  : 
Who,  had  he  not  been  well  afTur'd,  that  art 
And  c6ndud  were  of  war  the  better  part,* 
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AdkI  more  aTaird  than  ftrength,  roy  valiant  friend 
Had  Brg*d  a  better  right,  than  Ajax  can  pretend : 
M  good  at  lead  Eurypylus  may  ciaim. 
And  the  more  moderate  Ajax  of  the  name  : 
The  Cretan  king,  and  his  brave  charioteer. 
And  Mentlaus  bold  with  fword  and  fpear  i 
All  thefe  had  been  my  rivals  in  the  ihleld, 
And  yet  all  thefe  to  my  pretenHons  yield. 
Thy  boifterous  hands  are  then  of  ufe,  when  I 
With  this  dire^ng  head  thofc  hands  apply. 
JBrawn  without  brain  is  thine  :  roy  prudent  care 
Forefeet,  provides,  adminifters  the  war : 
Thy  province  is  to  fight,  but  yi^en  fliall  be 
The  time  to  fight,  the  king  confults  with  me  : 
No  dram  of  judgment  with  thy  force  is  join*d ; 
Thy  body  is  of  profit,  and  my  mind, 
fiy  how  moch  more  the  fliip  of  fafiety  owe» 
To  him  who  ftcers,  than  him  that  only  rows  i 
iBy  how  much  more  the  captain  merits  praife 
Than  he  who  fights,  and  fighting  but  dbeys ; 
By  fo  mudi  greater  is  my  worth  than  thine, 
Who  canft  but  execute  what  I  defign. 
What  gaicH  thou,  brutal  man,  if  I  confefs 
Thy  ftrength  fnperior,  when  thy  wit  is  lefs  ? 
Mind  it  tlie  man :  I  cbim  nfy  whole  defert 
from  the  mind^s  vigour,  and  th*  immortal  part. 
Bat  yon,  Q  Grecian  chiefii,  reward  my  care^ 
Be  grateful  to  your  watchman  of  the  war : 
For  all  my  labours  in  fo  long  a  fpace. 
Sure  I  may  plead  a  title  to  your  grace : 
£oter  the  town ;  I  then  unbarrM  the  gates» 
When  I  removed  their  tnteUry  fates. 
By  all  our  common  hopes,  S  hopes  they  be 
Which  I  have  now  rcducM  to  certainty ; 
By  falling  Troy,  by  yonder  tottering  towers^ 
And  by  their  uken  Gods,  which  now  are  oon ; 
Or  if  there  yet  a  farther  talk  remains. 
To  be  pcrform*d  by  prudence  or  by  paifis  ^ 


3SS 


If  yet  fome  defperate  adion  refts  behind,  ' 
That  afks  high  condu6l,  and  a  dauntleft  mind  ; 
If  ought  be  wanting  to  the  Trojan  doom, 
Which  none  but  I  can  manage  and  o*ei«come ; 
Award  thofc  arms  I  aflc,  by  your  decree  : 
Or  give  to  this  what  you  refufe  to  me. 

He  ceas'd  :  and  ceafing  with  refpcA  he  bowMj. 
And  with  his  hand  at  once  the  fataf  ilatue  fhow'd. 
Heaven,  air,  and  ocean  rung,  with  loud  applaufe^. 
And  by  the  general  vote  he  giainM  his  caufe. 
Thus  conduift  won  the  prize,  when  courage  faii'di, 
And  eloquence  o*er  brutal  force  prevailed* 

THE  DEATH  OF  AJAX. 

He  who  could  often,  and  alone,  withAand 
The  foe,  ^e  fire,  and  Jove's  own  partial  hand^ 
Now  cannot  his  unmauer'd  grief  fuftain. 
But  yields  to  rage,  to  madnefs,  and  difdaih  i 
Then  fnatching  out  his  fauchion.  Thou,  faid  he,, 
Art  mine ;  Ulyfles  lays  no  claim  to  thee. 
O  often  try'd,  and  ever  trufty  fword. 
Now  do  thy  hft  kind  office  to  thy  lord : 
'Tis  Ajax  who  requefis  thy  aid,  to  fhow 
None  but  hirafelf,  himfelf  could  overthrow. 
He  faid,  and  with  Co  good  a  will  to  die 
Did  to  his  bread  the  fatal  point  apply, 
It  found  his  hearr,  a  way  till  then  unknown^ 
Where  never  weapon  cnter*d  but  his  own  : 
No  hands  could  force  it  thence,  fo  fixt  it  ftood. 
Till  out  it  rufh^d,  expeird  by  flreams  of  fpoutin^ 

blood. 
The  fruitful  bkx>d  prodoc'd  a  flower^  i;diicbr> 
grew  f 

On  a  green  fiem ;  and  of  a  purple  hue  :  f 

Like  his,  whom  unaware  Apollo  flew  :  ^ 

InfcribM  in  both,  the  letters  are  the  fame, 
But  thoic  Gtprcis  the  grief^  and  theic  the  name* 
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AC  IS,  POLTPHEMUS,  and  GAL  ATE  ji. 


FROM  THB  THIRTEENTH  BOOK  OF 


OVID'^    METAMORPHOSES. 


A  CIS,  the  loyely  yomh,  whofe  lofs  I  tnours. 
From  Faunu9  and  the  nymph  Symethis  born, 
'Was  both  his  parents*  pleafure ;  but  to  me 
Wat  all  that  love  could  make  a  lover  be. 
*  The  Godf  our  minds  in  mutual  bands  did  join  : 
I  was  hi«  only  joy,  and  he  was  mine. 
Kow  fixtcen  fummers  the  fwcet  youth  had  fcen, 
And  doubrful  down  began  to  (hade  his  chin  ; 
When  Polyphemus  firftf  difturbM  our  jey, 
And  lov*d  me  fiercely,  as  I  lov*d  the  boy. 
Ailc  not  which  pafliou  in  my  foul  was  higher. 
My  laft  avf  rfioo,  or  my  firft  defire ; 
Nor  this  the  greater  wa^,  nor  that  the  lefs ; 
Both  were  alike,  for  both  were  in  eicels. 
Thee,  Venus,  thee  both  heaven  and  earth  obey ; 
Immcnfe  thy  power,  and  boundlcfs  is  thy  fway. 
The  Cyclops,  who  dcfy'd  th*  aetherial  throne. 
And  thought  no  thunder  louder  than  his  own. 
The  terror  of  the  woods,  and  wilder  far 
Than  wolves  in  plain<i,  or  bears  in  foreib,  are, 
Th*  inhuman  hoft,  who  made  his  bloody  feaib 
On  mangled  members  of  his  butcher*d  guefis, 
Yet  felt  the  force  of  love  and  fierce  deiire. 
And  burnt  for  me  witb  unrcleoting  fire ; 


Forgot  his  caverns  and  his  woolly  care,  "^ 

AflumM  the  foftneis  of  a  lover's  air,  / 

And  comb*d,  with  teeth  of  rakes,  his  ragged  f 
hair ;  J 

Now  with  a  crooked  fcythe  his  beard  he  flecks. 
And  mows  the  (lubbom  (bubble  of  his  cheeks ; 
Now  in  the  cryftal  fiream  he  looks,  te  try 
His  fimagres,  and  rowis  his  glaring  eye. 
His  cruelty  and  third  of  blood  are  loA, 
And  (hips  fccurely  fail  along  the  coafL. 

The  prophet  Telemus  (arriv*d  by  chance 
Where  ^tna*s  fummits  to  the  feas  advance. 
Who  marked  the  tracks  of  every  bird  that  flew. 
And  fure  prefages  from  their  flying  drew) 
Foretold  the  Cyclops,  that  Ulyflin*  hand 
In  his  broad  eye  fliould  thrnft  a  flaming  bnod. 
The  giant,  with  a  fcomful  grin,  reply'd. 
Vain  augur,  thou  haft  falfly  prophefyM ; 
Already  I  ove  his  flaming  brand  has  toft  * 
Looking  on  two  fair  eyes,  my  fight  1  loft. 
Thus  wam*d  in  vaio,  with  ftalkine  pace  he  ftrode. 
And  ftamp*d  the  margin  of  the  brmy  flood 
With  heavy  fteps,  and,  weary,  fought  agat« 
The  cool  retirement  of  his  gloomy  den. 
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A  promontory,  fliarpening  by  degrees, 
Cndt  in  a  wedge,  and  overlooks  the  fcsu : 
On  either  fide,  below,  the  water  flow*. 
,Thi»  airy  walk  the  giant  lover  chofe. 
Here  on  the  midd  he  fate :    his  flocks,  unlcd. 
Their  fliepherd  follow*d,  and  fecurely  fed. 
A  pine  fo  burly,  and  of  length  fo  fad. 
That  (ailing  fliips  reooir'd  it  fur  a  mad. 
He  wielded  for  a  daff,  his  deps  to  guide ; 
Jftat  laid  it  by,  his  whidle  while  he  try*d. 
AJian^red  reeds,  of  a  prodigious  growth, 
.Scarce  ^nade  a  pipe  pmportion'd  to  his  mouth ; 
Which,  when  he  gave  it  wind,  (he  rucks  around. 
And  watery  plains,  the  dreadful  htfs  re  found. 
I  heard  the  ruffian  diepherd  rudely  blow. 
Where,  in  a  hollow  cave,  I  iat  below : 
On  Acis*  bofom  f  my  head  reclin*d. 
And  ftill  preferve  the  poem  in  my  mind. 

O  lovely  Galatea,  whiter  far 
-Than  falling  fnows  and  rifing  lilies  are; 
Mnre  ^wery  than  the  mea£ ;  as  crydal  bright ; 
£rcd  as  alders,  and  of  equal  height ; 
More  wanton  than  a  kid ;  more  fleck  thy  (km 
Than  orient  (bells,  that  on  the  diores  are  feen ; 
Than  apples  fairer,  when  the  boughs  they  lade ; 
Pleafing  as  winter  funs  or  fnmmer  fliade ; 
More  grateful  to  the  fight  than  goodly  plains, 
"And  ibfter  to  the  touch  than  down  of  fwans. 
Or  cnrdi  new  tura'd,  and  fweeter  to  the  tade 
Than  fweUing  grapes,  that  to  the  vintage  hade ; 
More  clea^r  th»n  ice,  or  turning  dreams,  ttuit 
Aray  ['^cy. 

Through  garden  plots^  but  ah !  more  Xwift  than 

Yet,  G^ea,  harder  to  be  broke  y 

Than  bullocks,  nnreclaim*d  to  bear  the  yoke 
And  far  more  flubbom  than  the  knotted  oak 
Like  Aiding  dreams,  impoflible  to  hold; 
Like  them,  fallacious;  like  their  fountains,  cold  : 
More  warping  than  the  willow,  to  decline 
My  warm  embrace ;  more  brittle  than  the  vine ; 
Immoveable,  and  fiz*d  in  thy  diidain ; 
Rough  as  thefe  rocks,  and  of  a  harder  grain  ; 
More  violent  than  is  the  rifbg  flood. 
And  the  prais*d  peacock  U  not  half  fo  proud ; 
Fierce  as  the  fire,  and  fharp  as  thidles  are ; 
And  more  outrageous  than  a  mother-bear; 
Deaf  as  the  biOows  to  the  yows  I  make. 
And  more  revengeful  than  a  trodden  fnake  ^ 
In  fwiftoefs  fleeter  than  the  flying  bind. 
Or  driven  tempefts,  or  the  driving  wind. 
AH  other  foulu  with  patience  I  can  bear ; 
Bot  fwifhieis  is  the  vice  I  only  fear. 

Yet,  if  yoo  knew  me  well,  you  would  not  fliun 
My  love,  but  to  my  wifli*d  embraces  rtm ; 
Would  languiih  in  your  turn,  and  court  nfy  (Uy, 
And  much  repent  of  yonr  imwife  delay. 

My  palace,  in  the  Kving  rock,  is  made 
By  nature's  hand ;  a  fpacious,  pleafing  (hade 
Which  neither  hnt  can  pierce^  nor  cof  * 

vade. 
My  garden,  filTd  vHth  fniiCf,  yon  may  l^hqld^ 
And  grH»es  in  duftert^  imUatitig  gold ; 
Sone  bMiIng  bunches  of  a  purple  hue : 
And  thefe  and  tliofc  ire  til  rcfcrv'd  for  yc^. 
Vol.  VI. 
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Red  drawberries  in  fhadcs  expe^ing  dand. 
Proud  to  be  gather'd  by  (o  white  a  hand : 
Autumnal  cornels  latter  fruit  provide ; 
And  plumbs,  to  tempt  you,   turn  their  glofly 

fide: 
Not  thofe  of  common  kinds ;  but  fuch  alone. 
As  in  Phxacian  orchards  might  have  grown  : 
Nor  chefouts  diall  be  wanting  to  your  food. 
Nor  garden-fruits,  nor  wildings  of  the  wood. 
The  ladea  boughs  for  yon  alone  fliall  bear ; 
And  yours  diaU  be  the  produ A  of  the  year. 

The  iBocks,  you  fee,  are  all  my  own ;  befide 
The  reft  that  woods  and  winding  vallics  hide. 
And  thofe  thatlfolded  in  the  caves  abide. 
Afk  not  the  numbers  of  my  growing  dore  : 
Who  knows  how  many,  kiiows  he  has  no  more. 
Nor  will  I  prajfe  my  cattle :    trud  not  me; 
But  judge  yourfelf,  and  pafs  your  own  decree. 
Behold  their  fwelling  dugs,  the  fweepy  weight 
Of  ewes  that  fink  boieath  the  milky  freight : 
In  the  warm  folds  their  tender  lambkins  lie,       t 
Apart  from  kids,  that  call  with  human  cry. 
New  milk,  in  nut-brown  bowls,  is  duly  ferv*d, 
For  dally  drink;  the  red  for  cheefe  rcferv*d. 
Nor  are  thefe  houflinld  dainties  all  my  fbre  : 
The  fields  and  foreds  will  afibrd  us  more ; 
The  deer,  the  hare,  the  goat,  the  favage  boar. 
Ail  forts  of  venifon,  and  of  birds  the  bed ; 
A  pair  of  turtles  taken  from  the  ned  : 
I  walVd  the  mountains,  and  two  cubs  I  found, 
Whofe  dam  had  l^t  them  on  the  naked  ground  ; 
So  like,  that  no  didindion  could  be  feen ; 
So  pretty,  they  were  prefents  for  a  queen ; 
And  fo  they  mall :   I  took  them  botn  away. 
And  keep,  to  be  companions  of  your  play. 
Oh  raife,  fair  nymph,  yotir  beauteous  face  a« 
hove 
The  waves ;  nor  fcorn  my  prefents  and  my  love. 
Come,  Galatea,  come,  and  view  my  face ; 
I  late  beheld  it  in  the  watery  glafs. 
And  found  it  lovelier  than  I  fear*d  it  was. 
Survey  my  towering  dature,  and  my  fize  : 
Not  Jove,  the  Jove  yon  dream,  that  rules  the 

flties. 
Bears  fuch  a  bulk,  or  is  fo  largely  fpread : 
My  locks  (the  plenteotu  harveft  of  my  head) 
Hang  o*er  my  man|1y  £ace,  and  dangling  down. 
As  with  a  fliady  grove,  my  flionlders  crown. 
Nor  think,  becauie  my  limbs  and  body  bear 
A  thick-fet  underwood  of  bridling  hair. 
My  fhape  deformed :  what  fouler  fight  can  be, 
Than  the  bald  branches  of  a  leaflefs  tree  ? 
Foul  is  the  deed  without  a  flowing  mane ; 
And  birds,  without  their  feathers  and  their  train. 
Wool  decks  the  flieep ;  and  mafi  receives  a  grace 
From  bufliy  limbs,  and  from  a  bearded  face. 
My  forehead  with  a  fingle  eye  u  filled. 
Round  as  a  ball,  and  ample  as  a  fhield. 
The  glorious  lamp  of  heaven,  the  radiant  fun, 
Is  Nature's  eye ;  and  fhe*s  content  with  one. 
Add,  that  my  f^e^  fways  your  feas,  and  I, 
Like  you,  am  of  the  watery  family. 
I  make  you  his,  in  making  you  my  own  ; 
Yoo  I  adore,  sod  kneel  to  you  aloqe : 
T 
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Jove,  with  hit  Med  thtin^r,  I  defpife. 
And  only  fear  the  Hghteiog  of  your  cycg. 
I^'rown  not,  fair  nymph ;  yet  I  cotild  bear  to  he 
Z)HSdaiz»*d,  if  others  vtgre  drfiiiinM  with  mc. 
But  to  rcpulfc  the  Cyclops,  and  prefer 
Tiie-lorc  of  Acis,  hcaTcns !  I  cannot  bear. 
3ut'  let  thtt  ftriplinp  pleafc  him^If ;  nay  more, 
Plcafc  you,  though  that**  the  thing  I  moft  ab- 
hor. 
The  boy  ftiall  fibd,  if  eVr  we  cope  In  fight, 
'X  hcfe  giant  limbs  cnduM  with  giant  mig^t. 
His  living  bowela,  from  his  bcUy  torn, 
And  fcatter'd  limhs,  ftall  on  the  ilood  be  borne. 
Thy  Hood,  i;)ngrateful  nymph ;  ahd  fate  ihiU  fiqd 
That  way  for  thee  and  Acis  to  be  join'd. 
^r  oh '.  1  burn  with  love ;  and  thy  difdain 
Augments  at  once  my  pafimn  and  my  pain« 
Tranflated  -Btna  flames  within  my  heart ; 
And  thou,  inhnman,  wilt  not  cafe  my  fmart, 

Lameming  thus  in  vain,  he  rolb,  and  ftrode 
With  fnrioBs  paces  to  the  neighbouring  wood  : 
Re{llefa  his  feet,  diflra^ed  was  his  walk, 
>fBd  were  his  motions,  and  confus'cl  his  talk  : 
Mad  as  the  vantjuiftiM  bull,  when  forc*4  to  yield 
flis  lorely  miftrefs,  and  forfake  the  field. 

Thiis  far  nnfeen  I  faw ;  tjrhen,  fatal  chaoce 
His  looks  dire&tng,  with  a  fuddeo  glance^ 
Acis  and  I  were  to  his  fight  betray M ; 
Where,  nought  fnfpeiftmg,  we  fccurely  playM. 
From  his  Vide  mouth  a  bcHowing  cry  hp  qift : 
I  fee,  I  fee ;  but  this  (hall  be  TOur  lafb. 
^  roar  fo  loud  made  ^tna  to  rebound ; 
^d  all  the  Cydops  labour*^  in  the  found. 


Affrighted  with  hh  moaftrctu  t*ice,  I  tet    \ 
And  in  the  neighbouring  ocean  ^ks^i  stf 

head.  ( 

Poor  Acis  tam*d  bis  back,  and,  He)p,ltfC;'g 
Help,  Galatea,  help,  my  parent  G<xb, 
And  take  me  dying  to  your  deep  abodn. 
The  Cyclops  followed ;  but  he  fcnt  Wft*t 
A  rib,  which  from  the  living  rock  be  tcre. 
Thongh  but  an  angle  reach*d  him  of  xbt  £», 
The  mighty  fragment  was  eiKMigb  al  ae 
To  cru£  all  Acis ;    'twas  too  late  to  &tc; 
Bat  what  the  fates  allow'd  to  eive,  I  gm : 
That  Acis  to  hU  lineage  ihonid  retura; 
And  roll,  among  the  river  Gods,  k»  are. 
Straighrifiiuiid  from  the  done  a  ftrcam  of  M 
Which  loft  the  purple,  mingling  with  ^laoL 
Then  like  a  troubled  torrent  it  appcsr'd; 
The  torrent  too,  in  little  fpore,  was  dtv'L 
The  fione  was  cleft;  ud  through  tkpv:^ 

chink 
New  reeds  arofe,  on  the  new  river*!  brtt 
The  rock,  from  out  iu  hollow  womb,  ditli'i 
A  found  like  water  in  its  couriie  oppos'd 
When  (wondrous  to  behold)  full  m  tbe  itd^ 
Up  ftarts  a  youth,  and  narel-high  he  t»d: 
Honu  from  his  temples  rife ;  and  cidier  bn 
Thick  wreaths  of  recd«  (his  native  growth)  tk 
Were  not  his  ftaturc  taller  than  bcfcrc. 
His  bulk  augmented,  and  hb  beauty  more, 
His  colour  blue,  for  Ads  be  might  pii*; 
And  Adi  changed  into  a  ftneam  he  vm : 
But  niine  no  more,  he  rolls  along  the  phio^ 
,  Wit|^  lapid  motion,  aud  his  nai&«  rcqa. 
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FRCkM  THE  FIFTEE^q  J^OOK  OP 


OVID'S  METAMORPHOSES, 


The  fnnrtfienth  book  conckdet  with  the  death  and  deification  of  JloxnuJut :  the  fifteemh  begins, 
with  the  eleftioa  o£  Kuma  to  the  crown  of  Rome.  On  this  occafion,  Ovid,  foUowini^  the 
opinicxi  of  fome  anthort,  makes  Noma  the  feholar  of  Pythagoras ;  and  to  ha?e.  bcgon  iiis  ac- 
quaintance with  that  phi]ofq>her  at  Crotona,  a  town  in  Italy ;  from  thence  he  makes  a  digref- 
iion  to  the  moral  and  natural  philofophy  of  Pythagoras  :  on  both  which  our  author  enlarges; 
an4  which  are  the  moft  learned  and  beautiful  pa^  of  the  Mctamorphofea. 


A  Kina  if  fooght,  ic  guide  Uie  growing  date,  ^ 
One  able  to  fupport  the  public  weight,  V 

And  fill  the  throne  where  Romulus  haid  fate.     3 
Renown,  which  oft  befpeaks  the  public  ToicC| 
Had  reconunended  Numa  to  their  choice : 
A  peaceful,  pious  ponce ;  who,  not  content 
To  know  the  Sabine  rites,  his  iiudy  bent 
To  coktvate  his  mind :  to  leani  the  Uws 
Of  nature,  and  explore  iheir  hidden  cauie : 
tJrg*d  by  this  care,  his  country  he  forfook> 
And  to  Crotona  thence  his  journey  took. 
Arrif  *d,  be  firft  in^nir*d  the  founder^s  nai^B 
Of  thif  new  colony :  and  whence  he  came. 
Then  thus  a  (enior  of  the  place  replies, 
(Well  read,  and  curious  of  anttquitieA) 
*Tis  iaid,  Alcides  hither  too|c  his  way 
Iron  Spain,  and  drove  along  his  cooquer'd  pi^ejr ; 
Then,  leaviog  in  the  fields^is  graaing  cows  ; 
He  foight  h«mfelf  fome  hofpitable  houfe  : 
Oood  Croton  entertained  his  godlike  gueft; 
$^kile  he  repaar'd  bis  wcaiy  Umhs  snth  reft. 


The  hero,  thence  departing,  blefsM  the  place  ; 
And  here,  \it  faid,  in  Timers  revolving  race, 
A  rifing  town  fhall  take  its  name  from  thee  ; 
Revolving  Time  fulfilled  the  prophecy  : 
For  Myfcclos,  the  jufteft  nuin  on  earth, 
Alenion*s  fon,  at  Argos  had  his  birth : 
Him  Hercules,  armM  with  his  club  of  oak, 
O'erihadow'd  in  a  dream,  and  thus  befpoke ; 
Go,  leave  thy  native  foil,  and  make  abode 
Where  JEfaris  rolls  down  his  rapid  flood ; 
He  iaid;  and  fleep  foribok  him,  and  the  Qod. 
Trembling  he  wak*d,  and  rofe  with  ansious  heart; 
His  country  laws  forbad  him  to  depart : 
What  ihould  he  do  ?  'Twas  death  to  ^o  away  \ 
And  the  God  menacM  if  he  dar'd  to  fiay : 
All  day  he  doubted;  and  when  night  came  on, 
Sleep,  and  the  fame  forewarning  dream,  begun  i 
Once  more  -the  God  fiood  threatening  o*er  his 
With  added  cucfes  if  he  difobey'd.  [head ; 

Twice  warn*d,  he  Andy 'd  flight ;  butwould  convey , 
4t  oncci  his  perfon  and  his  wealth  away : 

y  ij 
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Thus  whik  he  lingered,  his  defign  was  heard  ; 
A  fpeedy  proceft  form'd,  and  death  decbr'd. 
'Wittieft  there  needed  none  of  hit  offence, 
Againft  himfelf  the  wretch  was  evidence : 
CondeoiD*d,  and  deftitute  of  human  aid» ' 
T«  him,  for  whom  he  fuficj;*d,  thus  he  prayM : 

O  Power,  who  hail  dcfenr *d  in  heaven  a  throne 
Not  given,  but  hyihy  labours  made  thy  own. 
Pity  thy  fuppUaiit,  and  pr cited  his  caufe, 
Whom  thoo  haft  made  obnoxious  to  the  laws. 

A  cuftom  was  of  old,  and  ftiU  remains 
Which  life  or  death  by  fuffrages  ordains ; 
White  ftones  and  black  within  an  urn  are  caft. 
The  6t&  ^olve,  but  ^te  is  in  the  laft : 
The  judges  lo  the  conrnmn  urn  bequeath 
Their  votes,  and  drop  the  fable  figns  of  death : 
The  box  receives  all  black;  but  pourM  from 
thence  [cencc. 

The  ftones  came  candid  forth,  the  hue  of  inno- 
^Thus  Alimooides  hi«  fafety  won,' 
preferv*d  from  death  by  Alcumcna*s  ion : 
Then  to  his  kiniinan  God  his  vows  he  pa^. 
And  cuts  with  profpef out  gales  th*  Toniaa  Teas : 
He  leaves  Tarentnm,  favoured  by  the  wind. 
And  Thurbe  bays,  and  Temifes,  behind ; 
Soft  Sibaris,  and  all  the  capes  that  ftand 
Along  the  fliore,  he  makes  in  fight  of  land ; 
Still  doubling,  ard  ftill  coafting,  till  he  found 
The  iftouth  of  JEfaris,  and  promis'd  ground : 
Then  faw  where,  on  the  margin  of  the  flood. 
The  tomb  that  held  the  bones  of  Croton  ftood : 
Here,  by  the  God*s  command,  he  built  and  wall*d 
The  place  predided ;  and  Crotona  caUM  :       ' 
Thus  ftme;  from  time  to  time,  delivers  down     > 
The  fure  tradition  of  th*  It^ian  town. 

Here  dwelt  the  man  divine  whom  Samoa  bore. 
But  now  felf-banifti*d  from  hu  native  ihore, 
Becaufe  he  hated  tyrants,  nor  could  bear 
The  chains  which  none  but  fervile  fouls  will  wear : 
He,  though  from  heaven  remote,  to  heaven  coold 

move. 
With  fbrength  of  mind,  and  tread  th' abyfs  above; 
And  penetrate,  with  his  interior  light, 
Thbfe  upper  depthx,  which  nature  hid  from  fight : 
And  what  he  had  obfervM,and  learnt  from  thenCe, 
liov'd  in  familiar  I^neuage  to  difpenfe. 

The  crowd  with  filent  admirauon  ftand, 
And  heard  him,  as  they  heard  their  God'x  com* 

mand; 
While  he  difcoars'd  of  heaven's  myftcriotis  laws. 
The  world's  original,  and  nature's  caufe ; ' 
And  what  was  God,  and  why  the  fleepy  (nows 
In  iilence  fell,  and  ratdifig  winds  arofe ; 
What  fhook  the  ftedfaft  earth,  and  whence  begun 
The  dance  of  placets  round  the  radiant  fun ; ' 
If  thunder  was  the  voice  of  angry  Jove, 
Of  clouds,  with  nitre  pregmint,  borft  above  : 
Of  thefe,  and  thing*  beyond  the  common  reach, 
He  fpoke,  and  charm'd  his  audience  with  *his 
fpeech.  .      . 

He  fii^  the  tafte  of  fleih  from  tables  drove. 
And  argued  well,  if  arguments  could  move.   < 
O  mortals !  from  your  fellows  bkxKl  abftain, 
^or  uunt-  yoor  bodies  with  a  food  prtfaoe : 


While  com  and  pulfe  by  nature  are  befttKr' J, 
And  planted  orchards  bend  their  willing  load ; 
While  labour'd  gardens  wholeibme  herbs  produce, 
Aqd  teeming  vines  afford  their  generous  juice  ; 
Nor  tardier  fruits  of  cruder  kind  are  lofti^ 
But  tam'd  with  fire,  pr  mellow'd  by  the  fp>(^  ; 
While  kine  to  pails  difteoded  udder*  bring. 
And  bees  their  honey  redolent  of  fpring ; 
While  earth  not  cMily  can  your  needs  fupply, 
But,Javifli  of  her  (lore,  provides  for  luxury; 
A  guiltlelsfeaft  adminiftert  with  eafe. 
And  without  blood  is  prodigal  to  pleafe.         [fill, 
Wild  beafts  their  maws  w;jth  their  ilain  brethrcrt 
And  yet  not  all,  for  fome  refufe  to  kill : 
Sheep,  goats,  and  oxen,  and  the  nobler  fteed. 
On  browx,  and  com,  the  flowery  meadows  feed. 
Bears,  tygers,  wolves,  the  lion's  angry  brood. 
Whom  heaven  endued  with  principles  of  blood. 
He  wifel/funder'd  from  the  reft,  to  yell 
In  forefts,  and  in  lonely  caves  to  dwell. 
Where  ftronger  beafts  oppteis  the  weaJc  by  mighr. 
And  all  in  prey  ind  purple  feafts  delighu 

O  impiotis'ufe'l  to  Nature's  lawsopp3«*d. 
Where  bowels  ate  in  other  bowels  closed : 
Where,  fotten'd  by  their  fellows*  fat,  they  thrive; 
Maintained  by  murder,  and  by  death  they  live. 
*Tis  then  for  nought  that  mother  earth  proyidca 
The  ftoresof  all  ftie  fliews,  and  all  flie  hides. 
If  men  with  flelhlv  morfels  muft  be  fed. 
And  chaw  with  bloody  teeth  the  breathing  faftad ; 
What  elfe  is  this  but  to  devour  our  guefts, 
And  barbarovfly  renew  Cyclopean  feafts ! 
we,  hf  deftroying  life,  Oiir  life  fuftain ; 
And  gorge  th*  ungodly  tnaw  with  meat*  obiccne. 

Not  fo  the  golden  ^e,  t^-ho  fed  on  fruit. 
Nor  dorft  with  bloody  meals  their  mouth*  polhrte* 
Then  birds  in  airy  fpace  might  fafely  move. 
And  timorous  hares  on  h'eaths  fecurely  rove : 
Nor  needed  fifli  the  guileful  hook4  to  fear. 
For  all  was  peaceful,  and  that  peace  ilncere. 
Whoever  was  the  wretch,  (and  cun*d  be  he) 
That  envy'd  firft  our  food's  finiplicity ; 
Th'  efl*ay  of  bloody  feafts  on  brutes  began* 
And  after  forg'd  Uie  fword  to  murder  man. 
Had  he  tlie  ftuirpeo'd  fteel  alone  emplovM  ' 
On  beafts  of  prey  that  other  beafts  deftray'd. 
Or  men  invaded  with  their  fangs  and  paws, 
This  had  been  juftifj'd  by  Nacvre^s  laws. 
And  felf-defence  :  but  who  did  feafts  begin 
Of  flefti,  he  ftrctch*dneceflity  to  fin. 
To  kill  man-killers,  man  Has  lawful  power; 
But  not  th'  Attended  licence,  to  devour. 

Ill  habiu  gather  by  unfetn  degrees. 
As  brooks  make  rivers,  rivers  run  to  (eas. 
The  fow,  with  h^r  broad  fiiont  for  roodc^  op 
Th'  intrafted  feed,  was  judg'd  to  fpoil  the  crop. 
And  intercept  the  fweating  fumer's  hope : 
The  covetous  churl,  of  unforgiving  kind, 
Th'  ofiendcr  to  the  bloody  prieft  refign'd : 
Her  hunger  was  no  plea ;  for  that  flie  dy'd. 
The^goat  came  next  in  order,  to  be  try*d  t 
The  goat  had  cropt  the  tendrils  of  the  vine : 
In  vengeance  laity  and  clergy  join. 
Where,  a^  bad  loft  hit  proity  one  hit  wioc. 
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Rere  was  %t  leaft,  fame  fliadow  of  offence :        "^ 
The  flieop  was  lacrifie'd  on  no  pretence,  > 

fiuc  roeck  and  unrefifting  innocence.  J 

A  patient,  ufeful  creature,  bom' to  hear    ■  [derei?, 
The  warm  and  wooUy  fleece,  that  clothed  her  mur- 
And  daily  to  gfive  down  the  milk  ihe  bred, 
A.tnbnte  for  the  gnfs  on  which. flie  fed. 
Living,  both  food  and  rahnent  (he  fupplief. 
And  U  of  leaft  advantage  wb^  flie  dliei. 

How  did  the  toiliof;  ox  hi*  death  deTerv(i, 
A  djoWnfight  fimple  drudge,  and  horn  to  ferve  I 
O  tyrant  1  with  what  juftice  canft  thou  hope 
The  prom'ife  of  the  year,  a  plenteotn  crop ; 
When  thou  deftroy'ft  thy  labooring  iUer,  wh6 

tiU'd, 
And  pIow*d,  with  pains,  thy  elfe.ungrateftil  field  ? 
Prom  bb  ftt  reeking  neck  to  draw  the  yoke. 
That  neck  with  which  the  foriy  clod*  he  broke  | 
And  to  the  hatchet  yield  thy  hnfbandman. 
Who  finiih*d  autumn,  anii  the  fpring  began ! 
Nor  this  alone  !  but  heaien  itielf  to  bdbe, 
We  to  the  Gods  our  impious  a^  afcribe : 
Firft  recompenfe  with  death  their  creature*s  Coil, 
then  caU  the  blefs'd  abate  to  (hare  the  ipoil : 
The  faireCk  Yi^im  mud  the  powers  appeale : 
(So  fatal  *tis  fomethnes  too  much  to  pleafe !)' 
A.  ptuple  fillet  his  broad  brows  adorns. 
With  flowery  garhnds  crowoM,  and  gilded  horns  i 
He  hears  the  murderous  prayer  the  prieft  prefers. 
Bat  undertfands  not,  *tfs  his  doom  he  hears : 
Beholds  the  meal  betwixt  his  temples'  caft 
(The  fhiit  md  produd  of  his  labouTi  paft) ; 
And  in, the  water  views  perhaps  the  kutfe 
Uplifted^  tfi  deprive  him  of  bis  life ; 
The  br^en  up  aUve,  his  entrails  fees 
Torn  9iit,  for  prielts  t*  'mCpt£t  th'  Gods  decrees.    . 

From  whence,  O  mortal  men,  this  gufk  of  blood 
Have  yon  d^v*d,  and  interdiAed  food  ? 
Be  taught  hf  me  this  dire  delight  to  (bun, 
Waro'd  hf  mf  precepts,  by  my  p^adtco  won  : 
Aod,  wtien  you  eat  the  wcU-deferving  bea(^    , 
Think*  on  the.  labourer  of  your  field  you  feaft ! 

Now  fi^ce  the  Ood  infpires  me.  to  proceed, 
fie  that.  whate*'er  ipfpiring  Power,  obey'd. 
For  I  will  fing  of  mighty  myfleries,  *) 

OF  truths  coQceal*d  before  from  htinun  eyes,      > 
Dark  oracles  unveil,  and  open  all  the  ft;ies.        j 
Pless'd  as  r  am  to  walk  along  the  fphei^ 
Of  fluning  (Urs,  and  travel  with  the  year. 
To  leave  the  heavy  earth,  and  fcde  the  height 
Of  Atlas,  who  fupports  the  heavenly  weight : 
To  look  firoiQ  up^  Hght,  and  thence  furve^ 
BfCibken  mortals  wi^idering  from  the  way. 
And  wanting  wffilptit;  fearful  toi  the  ftate 
Of  future  things,  and  trembling  at  their  hte  t    . 

TMe  I  wouldteach ;  and  by  right  reafon  briag 
To  think  of  death,  as  but  an  idle  thing. 
Why  thus  afirigfated  at  an  empty  name,    . 
A  dream  of  darkse(s,.and  fiditious  flame  ?  . 
"Vaiirthenies  of  wit,  which  but  in  poems  pais,    • 
And  bbles  of  a  world,  that  never  vt^  ! 
What  feeh  the  body  whdi' the  (bul  expires. 
By  time  eorrnpted,  of  confiim*d  by  fires  f 
,Mor  diea  tbe  fpirit,  bm  nevr  life  repeats 
la  other  f  onm»  and  only  ^Kuiget 


£v*n  I,  who  thefe  myfterious  truths  declare, 
Was  once  £uphorbus  in  the  Trojan  war  s 
My  name  and  lineage  1  retnember  well. 
And  how  in  fight  by  Sparta*s  king  I  fell,  / 
In  Argive  Juno's  fate  I. late  beheld 
lUy  buckler  hung  on  high,  and  own'd  my  former 

fliield. 
■  llien  death.  $»  cali'd,  is  but  old  matter  dre£i*i 
In  fom'e  new  figure,  and  a  varyM  veft : 
Thus  all  things  are  bat  alt,cr*d,  nothing  dies ; 
And  here  and  there  th*  mibody'd  ff>irit  flies. 
By  tinic,  or  force,  or  (kkne^i^  difp^ifcft. 
And  lodges,  where  it  lights,  in  man  or  beafl  ; 
Or  hunts  vrithoux,  'till  ready  linvbs  it  find,  ' 
And  aduates  thofe  .according  to  their  kind; 
From  tenement  to  tenement  is  toft'd ; 
The  fo^  is  iliU  the  (ahie,  the  figure  only  loll : 
And  9»  the  fofrenM  wax  new  feai»  receives. 
This  face  alTumes,  and  that  impreflion  leaves ; 
Now  call'd  by  one,  n^w  by  another  name ; 
The  form  is  only  chang^d^  the  wax  is  flill  the 

>(^e: 
So  death,  fo  call'd,  can  but  the  tona,  deface, 
Thi'  imnktftal  foul  flies  out  in  empty  (pace ; 
"to  feek  her  fortune  in  fome  other  place* 

Then  let  not  piety  be  put, to  ifight. 
To  pleafe  the  talte  of  glutton  appetite; 
But  foff^f  imaate  fo^ls  (ccure  to.  dwell, 
JL^  from  their  (eats  your  parenu you  expel; 
With  rabid  hunger  feed  upon  your  kind. 
Or  front  a.  beaitdiflodgca  brother**  mind« 
•  Ap^  fio^s  like  Tiphjs,  parting  from  the  fliore^ 
in  ample  feas  1  (ail,  and  depths  untry'd  before. 
This  le(  me  further  adid,  that  nature  knows 
No  ftodfaft  (Ution  ;  but,  or  ebbs,  or  tfewa: 
Ever  in  motion ;  (he  deftroys  her  old. 
And  cafts  new  figures  iixanother-raold.. 
£v*n  times  are  ip  perpetual  flux  ;  and  run. 
Like  rivers  ^om  their  fountain,  rolling  on ; 
For  tiine,  i^o  tfiore  than  (Ireams,  is  at  a  flay  : 
The  flying  boor  is  ever  on  her  way ;  , 

And  as  the  fountain  (UU  fupplies  her  (lore. 
The  wave  behind  impf  Is  the  wave  before ; 
Thus  in  luccei&ve  conrfe  the  i^outesrun. 
And  urge  their  predeceiror  minutes  on. 
Still  moving,  ever  new :  for  former  things  '| 

Are  fet  afide,  like  abdicatcxi  kings : 
An4  every  nM>ment  alters  what  is  done. 
And  innovates  fome  a^  till  then  unknown.' 
Darknefs.  we  fee  emerges  into  light,  f 

And  (hining  funs  defrend  to  fable  night ;' 
Ev'n  heaven  itfeU  receives  another  tiSe, 
When  weary*d  animals  in  flumbers  lie  . 
Of  naidnight  eafe ;  another,  when  the  gray 
Of  niorn.  preludes  the  fplendor  of  the  day. 
The  diflc  of  Phcebus,  when  lie  climbs  on  high^^ 
Appears  at  firfl  but  at  a  hloodflipt  eye ; 
And  when  his  chariot  downward  drives  to  bedg 
Hit  ball  Is  with^  the  fiunc  fufiufion  red  ; 
But  mounted  hjgh  in  his  meridian  race 
All  bright  he  fliines,  smd  with  »  better  face  i 
For  there,  pure  particles  of  sether  fl:ow. 
Far  from  th*  infedioih  of  the  worfd  below. 

Kor  equal  light  th'  unequal  moon  adorn v 
Or  in  lier  wcxine,  or  her  waning  horuK 
Yiij 
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For  *Tcry  dty  Ac  tranMi  ha*  face.isleft« 

But,  gathering  into  globe,  &e  fatreos  at  iocreafe* 

Perceiv'ft  noc  thoCt  the  j^roccfs  of  the  year. 
How  the  fouf  ieaibm  in  four  forms  appear, 
Keiembliog  human  life  in  every  fiiape 

wear? 
Spring  firft,  like  infancy,  (hoots  out  her  bead, 
With  milky  juice  i^equiring  to  be  fed; 
Helplefs,  though  £re&,  and  wanting  to  u^  »u 
The  ^reen  ilem  grows  in  ftature  md  in  fise, 
But  only  feids  with  hope  the  farmer's  eyes; 
Then    laughs  the  childifh  year  with   flowrcts 

crcrvtuM, 
And  lavifhly  perfumes  the  fieidtarovnd,  • 
But  no  fiibftantial  nottrifliment  receives. 
Infirm  the  ftalks,  uniblid  are  the  leaves.  . 

l^roceeding  onward  Whence  the  year  began, 
The  fummer  grows  aduh,  and  ripens  into  man. 
This  feafon,  as  in  men,  is  mod  repkat 
With  kindly  moifture,  and  prolific  heat. 

Antumn  i\icceedsi  m  fober  tepid  age, 
Kot  froze  with  fear,  nor  boiling  into  rage; 
More  than  mature,  and  tendtdg  to  decay. 
When  out-  brown  locks  repine  to  mix  with  odi- 
otts  grey. 

l.aft,  winter  creeps  along  v^ith  tardy  pace^ 
Sour  il  his  front,  and  fbrroWd  is  his  face. 
His  fcalp  if  not  dithenoor'd  quite  of  hair. 
The  ragged  fleece  is  thin,  snd  thin  is  worfe  than 
bare. 

Ev*n  our  own  bodies  dally  change  receive, 
dome  part  of  what  was  their's  before  they  leave ; 
Nor  are  to-day  what  yefterdaythey  wete ; 
J^  the  whole  ibihe  to-morrow  will  appear. 

Timie  was,  when  we  were  fow*d,  and  juft  be- 
gan, •  [man; 
From  fome  few  fmttfol  drops,  the  promife  of  a 
Then  Nature's  hand  (fermented  as  it  was) 
JMouIdcd  to  fhvpc  the  foft,  coagulated  mafs ; 
And  when  the  little  man  was  fully  form'd. 
The  breathlels  embryo  With  a  fpirit  wanii*d  j 
But  when  the  mother's  throes  begin  to  come, 
The  creature,  peflt  within  the  narrow  rootn. 
Breaks  his  blind  prifon,  pufhing  to  repair 
His  fUfied  brMth,  and  draw  the  Nving  air ; 
Caft  on  the  margin  of  the  world  he  lies, 
A  helplefi  babe,  but  by  inftinft  he  cries. 
He  next  eifays  to  walk,  but  downward  prefb'd 
On  foot  feet  imiutes  his  brother  beaft  r 
By  flow  degrees  be  gathers  from  the  gronnd 
His  legs,  and  to  the  rolling  dudr  is  bound ; 
Then  walks  alone ;  a  horfenun  noW  become,- 
He  rides  a  (Uck,  and  traveh  tound  the  room : 
In  time  he  vaunts  among  his  youthful  peer% 
Strong  bon'd,  and  flrung  with  nerves,  in  pridcr  of 

years. 
He  runs  with  fliettle  MsflHl  merry  ftage, 
Maintains  the  next,  abated  of  his  rage. 
But  managts  his  flren|th,  and  fpares  his  age, 
Heavy  the  thifd,  and  mffy  he  finks  a^ce, 
Afid  though  'ds  down'hiil  all|  but  creeps  abng 

the  race. 
Kow  fi^lefs  on  the  verge  of  death  he  flandf, 
ContitoplatlDg  his  foi^mec  feet  and  hands; 
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And,  Milo-likey  his  flakenM  fineWs  fee^ 

And  wither'd  arms,  ooce  fit  to  cope  with  Her* 

cules. 
Unable  now  to  fliake,  much  left  to  tear,  the  trees.  J 

So  Helen  wept,  when  her  too  faithful  glaCi 
Refleded  to  her  eyes  the  ruins  of  her  face  : 
Wondering  what  charms  her  ravifliers  could  fpy^ 
To  force  her  tivtce,  or  ev*n  but  once  enjoy  1 
Thy  teeth,  devotn-ing  time,  thine,  envioua  age« 
On  things  below  flill  exercife  your  rage': 
With  venom'd  grinders  you  corrupt  your  meat. 
And  then,  at  hngering  meals,  the  morfels  eat. 

Nor  thoie,  which  elementa  we  call,  abide* 
Nor  to  this  figure,  nor  to  that,  are  ty*d ; 
For  this  eternal  world  is  faid  of  okl 
But  four  prolific  principles  to  hold. 
Four  difiPereot  bodies ;  tWo  to  heaven  afceod. 
And  other  tWo  down  to  the  centre  tend : 
Fire  firft  with  wings  expanded  mounts  oo  high. 
Pure,  void  of  weight,  and  dwells  in  upper  Blj  ; 
Then  air,  becanfe  undog'd  in  empty  fpace^ ' 
Flies  after  fire,  and  claims  the  fecond  place  : 
But  weighty  water,  as  her  nature  guides^ 
i.ies  on  the  lap  of  earth,  and  mothei  earth  fab> 
fides. 

All  things  are  mot  with  thefe,  which  aU  coi»* 
And  into  thefe  are  all  refolv'd  again :  [laia, 

F.arth  rarifies  to  dew  ^^xpanded  moM 
The  fobtil  dew  in  air  begins  to  foar : 
Spreads  as  flie  flies,  and  weary  of  her  naiae 
Extenuates  flill,  and  changes  into  lame ; 
Thus  hating  by  degrees  perfeAioii  won, 
Refllefs  they  ioon  untwid  the  web  they  fyfutf 
And  fire  begins  to  lofe  her  radiant  hue, 
Mixt  with  grofs  air,  and  air  defcends  to  dew^ 
And  dew,  condenfing,  does  her  form  iaregOt 
And  finks,  a  heavy  lump  of  earth,  below. 

Thus  are  their  figures  never  at  a  fland. 
But  chang'd  by  Nature's  innovating  hand ; 
All  things  are  alter'd,  nothing  is  deftroy*<^ 
The  fliif&d  icene  for  fome  new  (hew  employed. 

Then,  to  be  boin,  is  to  begin  to  be 
Some  other  thing  we  were  not  formerly ; 
And  what  we  call  to  die,  fs  not  t'  appear. 
Or  be  the  thing  that  formerly  we  were. 
Thofe  very  elem.enrs,  which  we  partake 
Alive,  when  dead  fome  oUicr  bodies  make : 
Tranflated  grow,  have  fenfe,  or  can  difcourfe  ; 
But  death  on  deathlefs  fubfiance  baa  no  force. 

That  forms  are  chang'4  I  grant,  that  ooching 
Continue  in  the  figure  it  began :  \cm 

1  he  golden  age  to  filver  was  dchas'd : 
To  copper  that ;  our  metal  came  at  hft 

The  face  of  phicts,  and  their  forms,  decay  { 
And  that  is  folid  earth,  that  onoe  vras  fea  : 
Seas  in  theh-  turn,  retreating  from  the  fhore. 
Make  ibiid  land  what  ocein  was  before ; 
And  far  from  ftrands  are  fbelts  of  fiflies  foond,   ' 
And  rujdy  anchors  fix'd  on  mountail)  ground  ; 
And  what  were  fields  before,  iu»w  wiih'd  aid 

worn, 
By  falling  floods  from  high,  to  valUes  turo,^ 
And  crumbling  fUU  delcend  to  level  landa  ; 
And  laket^apdtrciiibling  bogs,  are  batrm  teds } 
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And  the  parched  deftit  floats  in  ibeams  vnknowB ; 
Wondering  tn  drmk  of  'wnun  not  her  own. 
Here  natare  liTing  fotmuins  open;  atxl  there 
Seals  up  the  wotnbs  wher6  living  fountains  wett ; 
Or  earthquakes  ftop  their  ancient  courfe,    and 
Diverted  ftreams  to  feed  a  dtftant  ff^ring.  [bring 
So  Lycus,  fWa}]<iwM  up,  it  fcen  ro  more. 
But  far  from  chence  kncitks  oat  another  door, 
llios  Erafinos  dives ;  and  blind  in  earth 
Rotis  oo,  and  gropes  bis  way  to  fftoond  birth, 
6urts  up  in  Argos  meads,  and  fiiakes  his  locks 
Around  the  fields,  and  fattens  all  die  flocks: 
80  Myfuft  by  another  way  is  led. 
And,  gTAwn  a  river,  now  difdana  hts  head  : 
Foreets  iu&  humble  birth,  his  nam*  foHakes^ 
Ana  the  proud  title  of  Caicus  takes. 
Large  Amendne,  impure  with  yellow  fands, 
Rons  rapid  ofren,  and  as  ofbeti  ftands ; 
And  heie  he  threats  the  drunken  fields  to  drown, 
And  there  his  dags  deny  to  giVe  their  Bquor  down. 

Anigros  once  did  wholefome  draughts  afford. 
But  now  his  deadly  waters  are  aMiorr'd  : 
Since  hurt  by  Hercules,  as  fsme  refounds, 
The  Centaur  in  his  current  wa<h'd  their  wodnds. 
The  ftreams  of  Hypanis  are  fwect  no  more, 
Bttt  braekHh  lofe  their  tafte  they  had  before. 
Antifia,  Pharos,  Tyre,  in  (ras  were  pent. 
Once  ides,  but  no#  inereafe  the  continent ; 
While  the  Leucadtan  coaft,  main4and  before^ 
By  rufhiag  fea^  is  fever*d  from  the  fliorei 
So  Zande  «o  th*  Italian  earth  was  ty*d,  , 

And  men  once  walk'd  where  flaps  at  anchor  t^ ; 
7111  Neptune  oVerlook'd  the  narrow  way, 
And  in  difdain  p'lur'd  in  the  oorfquering  fea. 

Two  cities  that  adorned  th*  Achataa  gronnd,*) 
Boris  and  Helice,  no  more  are  fbond,  / 

But,   wheWd  beneath  a  Uke»  are  funk   aAdf 
.   drownM;  j 

And  boatfmen  through  the  cryftal  water  fliew, 
To  wondering  palTengers.the  walls  below. 

Hear  Tnezeti  flands  a  hill,  expos'd  in  air 
To  winter  winds,  of  leafy  fliadoirs  bare : 
This  once  was  level  ground :  but  (ftrange  to  tell) 
Th'  indnded  vapAirs,  that  in  caverns  dwell, 
LabouriJtg  with  colic  pangs,  and  clofe  confin*d| 
Jti  vain  fooght  iflue  from  the  rumbk'ng  wind : 
Yet  flill  they  heav*d  for  vent,  and  heaving  (Ull 
Inlarg'd  the  concave,  and  fliot  op  the  hill; 
As  brearh  extends  a  bladder,  or  the  fltins 
Of  goats  are  blown  t*  inclofe  the  hoarded  wines : 
llie  mountain  i^iU  retains  a  tncuntaln's  face. 
And  gather'd  rtibbiOi  heals  the  hollow  fpace. 

Of  matry  wonders,  which  1  heard  or  knew, 
Retrenching  mofi,  1  wiH  relate  but  few : 
What,  are  not  fprings  with  qttalhieS  oppos'd 
Endued  at  feafons,  and  at  feaibns  loft  f 
Thrice  in  &  day  thine,  Ammon,  change  their  fbtfn, 
Cold  at  high  noon,  and  at  morn  and  even  Iranh  : 
Thine,  Athaman,  will  kindle  wood,  if  throvim 
On  the  pird  earth,  and  in  the  waning  mooiu 
The  Thracians  have  a  ftream,  if  any  try 
The  ta(ie,  hi*  harden 'd  bowels  petrify; 
WboieVr  it  touches  it  converts  to  ftonet^ 
And  makes  a  marble  paTemcnt  whtm-k  niciu 
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Orathis,  and  Sibaris  her  Mtr  Aood^ 
That  Aide  through  our  Calabnan  neighbour  ihroodi 
With  gold  and  amber  dye  the  fltiotog  hair^ 
And  thither  yaurh  rcfort;  (for  who  would  not 
be  fair?) 

But  ftranger  virtues  yet  in  ftreams  we  find. 
Some  change  not  only  bodies,  but  the  mind : 
Who  has  not  heard  of  Salmscitoblcene, 
Whofe  waters  into  women  foften  meh  ? 
Of  JBthiopian  lakes,  which  turn  the  braia 
T()  madneis,  or  in  heavy  flecp  conftrain  I 
Clytorean  fti^ams  the  k>ve  «f  wine  expel, 
(Such  is  the  virtue  of  th'  al>ftemlt>us  well,) 
whether  the  <older  nymph  that  rules  the  flof  d 
Extiflgatiketf  and  balka  the  drunken  Ood  i 
Or  that  MeU«ipus  (fo  have  foma  alTarM) 
When  the  mad  Prcstides  with  charms  he  tur*d,    . 
And  powerful  herbt»  bot^  diarois  and  iimplei 

caft 
Into  the  fober  i))ring,  t?here  ftlll  their  virtues  laft* 

UoUke  eSe^  LynceiUa  will  produce  } 
Who  drinks  his  waters,  tlieugh  with  moderate  vSo$ 
Reels  as  with  wine,  and  (ees  wUh  double  ftgbt« 
His  heels  too  henvy,  and  his  head  too  light. 
Ladon,  once  Pheneos,  an  Artsdian  ftrean\, 
(Ambiguous  in  dC  effe^,  as  in  the  same) 
By  day  is  wbolefbme  bererage;  but  is  thought 
By  night  infeAcfd,  and  *  deadly  draught. 

Thtts  running  rivers,  and  the  ftanding  lake» 
Now  of  thefc  virtues,  now  of  thofo  parxake  : 
Time  was  (and  all  things  time  and  fate  obey^ 
When  firft  Ortygia  fitiated  on  the  ka ; 
Such  were  Cyascan  iften  when  Tyfihis  fteer*d 
Betwixt  their  ftndts,  and  their  coUilien  fear*d ; 
They  fwam  wheee  now  cheyik;  and  firmly  jotn'd 
Secure  of  tootinf  up,  refift  the  wind* 
Nor  J£tna  vomiting  fulphereous  fire 
Will  ever  belch ;  for  fulphur  will  expire 
(The  veins  exhaufted  of  the  liquid  ft^oi e)  ; 
Time  Was  flie  caft  no  flames ;  m  ti«ie  will  caifc 

no  more. 
.    For  whether  earth's  an  animal^  and  air 
imbibes,  her  lungs  with  cdelnefs  to  repair. 
And  what  flie  fucks  remits;  ftie  ftill  le^uires 
Inlets  for  air,  end  outlets  (or  her  fires ; 
When  tortar'd  with  ccmvalfi^  fits  ftie  Ihakes 
That  motion  chokes  the  vent,  till  other  vent  Hit 

makes: 
Or  when  the  winda  in  hollow  ca^es  are  dosM^ 
And  fubril  fpirits  find  that  way  op)>o«*d. 
They  tofs  up  flints  in  air ;  the  flinti  that  bid^ 
The  feeds  of  fire,  tlius  tois*d  in  atr,  coUide, 
Kindling  the  fulphnr,  till  the  fuel  f^^ent 
The  cave  is  tool'd,  and  the  fierce  wimls  xelent« 
Or  whether  fulphur,  catching  fire,  feeds  on. 
Its  untftuous  parts  till  all  the  itaatter  gone 
The  flames  no  more  afeeaid ;  for  earth  fupplies 
The  fat  that  feeds  them ;  and  when  earih  dtoiet 
That  food,  by  length  of  time  eonfvm'd,  the  fire 
Pamifli'd  for  want  of  fuel  muft  eicpire. 

A  race  of  men  there  are,  as  hmt  has  told« 
Who  Ihivering  fufler  Hyperborean  cold, 
TiM,  nine  times  bathing  in  Minerva's  lake. 
Soft  fe«th9r94o  ds&fid  ifacnr  naked  fldei  t^  ta^ 
■         Viiij 
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*Tii  (aid,  the  Scythian  wives  (believe  twho  wifl) 
Tran$forro  thenvfelyes  to  birds  by  tna^ic  flcill ; 
Smear'd  over  with  an  oil  of  wondroos  might, 
That  adds  new  pinions  to  their  atry  flight. 

But  this  by  fure  experiment  we  know, 
That  living  creitores  from  cormption  grow :  - 
Hide  in  a  hollow  pit  a  flangbter'd  ftecr. 
Bees  from  his  putrid  bowels  will  appear ; 
Who  like  their  parents  haunt  the  field,  and  bring 
Their  hooey  harveft  home,  and  hope  anothu- 

fpring. 
The  warlike  fteed  is  mnltiply'd,  we  And, 
To  wafpt  And  homeu  of  tiie  warrior  kind. 
Ciit  from  a  crab  his  crooked  claws,  and  hide 
The  reft  in  earth,  a  fcorpion  thence  will  i^lidc 
And  flioot  his  fting,  his  tail  in  circles  tois'd 
Refers  the  limbs  his  backward  father  lol^. 
And  worms,  that  ftretch  on  leaves  their  filthy 

loom, 
Crawl  from  their  bags  and  botterflies  become. 
£v*n  flime  begets  the  frog's  loqvactous  lace  : 
«8hort  of  ^eir  feet  at  firft,  in  little  fpace 
With  arms  and  legs  enduod,  long  leaps  they  take, 
RaisM  on  their  hinder  part,  and  fwim  the  lake, 
And  waves  repel ;  for  natvre  gives  their  kind, 
To  that  intent,  a  length  of  legs  behind. 

The  cubs  of  bears  a  Hving^  lump  appear. 
When  whe}p*d,  and  no  decerminM  ^^re  wear. 
The  mother  lidcs  them  into  ihape,ai^  gives 
As  much  of  form  as  ihe  herfelf  receives. 

The  grubs  from  their  iexangolar  abode 
Crawl  out  unfinilh'd,  like  the  niaggotN  brood  : 
Trunks  without  Kmbs,  till  time  at  leifnre  brings 
The  thighs  they  wanted,  and  their  tardy  wings. 

The  bird  who  draws  the  car  of  Juno,  vain 
Of  her  crown'd  head,  and  of  her  Itarry  train  ; 
And  he  that  bears  th*  artillery  of  Jove, 
'  The  firong  pounc'd  eagle,  and  the  billing  dove  : 
And  all  the  feathered  kind,  who  could  fuppoie   n 
(But  that  from  fight,  the  fur  eft  fenfc,he  knows)  / 
*i'hey  from  th'  included  yolk,  not  ambient  white  ^ 
arofe?  j 

There  are  who  think  the  marrow  of  a  man. 
Which  in  the  fpine,  while  he  was  living,  raa ; 
When  dead,  the  pitch  corrupted,  will  become 
A  fnake,  and  hiis  within  the  hollow  tomb. 

All  thefe  receive  their  birth  from  other  things ; 
But  from  himfelf  the  phoenix  only  fprings : 
Self-born,  begotten  by  the  parent  flame 
In  which  he  bum*d,  another  and  the  fame  : 
Who  not  by  corn  or  herbs  his  life  fuilains. 
But  the  fweet  cflescc  Amomom  dr«ns ; 
And  watches  the  rich  gums  Arabia  bears, 
While  yet  in  tender  dew  they  drop  their  tean» 
JKe  (his  five  centuries  of  life  fulfilTd) 
His  ueft  on  oaken  boughs  begins  to  build, 
O^  trembling  tops  of  palm  :  and  firft  he  draws 
The  plan  with  his  brosd  bill  and  crooked  dawc^ 
Kature*s  artificers;  on  this  the  pile 
Is  form'd,  and  rifes  round ;  then  with  the  fpoil 
Of  Caflla,  Cynamon,  and  ftems  of  Nard, 
(For  foftnefs  ftrewM  beneath)  his  funeial  bed  is 
Funeral  and  bridal  both ;  and  all  around  [rear'd  : 
The  borders  with  cormptlels  mytrh  arc  crowa*d  : 


On  this  incumbent ;  till  astberial  flame 
Firft  catches,  then  conftimea,  the  coftly  frames 
Confumes  him  too,  as  on  the  pile  he  lies : 
Hfc  Uv*d  on  odours,  and  in  odours  dies- 

An  infant  phcniix  from  the  former  fpringt. 
His  father's  heir,  and  from  his  tender  wings 
Shakes  off  his  parent  dnft,  his  method  he  porfnea. 
And  the  fame  leaie  of  life  oo  the  Cune  terms  tc« 

news: 
When  grown  to  manhood  he  begins  his  reiga. 
And  with  ftiff  piaiiins  can  his  flight  ftiftain. 
He  lightens  of  its  load  the  tree  that  bore 
His  father's  royal  fepakhre  before. 
And  his  own  cradle  :  this  with  piooi  care 
PlacM  on  his  back,  he  cuts  the  buxom  air. 
Seeks  the  fun*s  city,  and  his  (acred  church. 
And  decently  lays  down  his  burden  in  the  porcfa# 

A  wonder  mare  amazing  would  we  find  i 
The  Hysna  ftiews  it,  of  a  ^nble  kind, 
Varying  the  fexes  in  alternate  years^ 
In  one  begets,  and  in  another  bears. 
The  thin  cameleon,  fed  with  air,  receives 
The  colour  of  the  thing  to  which  he  cleave*. 
■  India,  when  conquered,  on  the  conquering  Go4 
For  planted  vines  the  fliarp-ey'd  lynx  beftow'd, 
Wholie  urine,  ihed  before  it  touches  earth. 
Congeals  in  air,  and  gives  to  gems  their  birtb« 
So  coral,  foft  and  white  in  ocean's  bed. 
Conies  hardened  up  in  air,  and 'glows  with  red. 

All  changing  fpecies  ihonki  my  long  redtc  ; 
BeCore  I  ceas'd,  would  change  the  day  to  nigfau 
Nations  and  empires  flouriflu  and  decay. 
By  turns  command,  and  in  their  tum>  obey ; 
Time  foftens  hardy  people,  time  again 
Hardens  to  war  a  folt,  unwarlike  train. 
Thus  Troy,  for  ten  long  years^  her  foes  withftoo^. 
And  daily  bleeding  bore  th'  expence  of  blood  i 
Now  for  thick  ftrcets  it  ftiews  an  empty  fpace,  'J 
Or,  only  fill'd  with  temb^of  her  own  peiiih'd/ 
race,  f 

Herfelf  becomes  the  fepulchre  of  what  flie  wat.j 
Mycene,  Sparra,  Thebes  ot  mighty  fame. 
Arc  vaniftiM  out  of  fnbftance  into  name. 
And  Dardan  Rome,  that  juft  begins  to  rife. 
On  Tiber's  banks,  in  time  (hall  mate  the  Ikics ; 
Widening  her  hounds,  and  working  on  her  way ; 
Ev'n  nt>w  ftie  meditates  imperial  fway  : 
Yet  this  is  change,  but  ihe  by  changiiTg  thrives, 
Like  moons  new  born,  and  in  her  cradle  firivcs 
To  fill  her  infant  horns;  au  hr»ar  fliall  come 
When   the  round  world  ftiall  be  comaio'd  in 
Rome. 

I;or  this  old  faws  foretel,  and  Helenns 
Anchifcs*  drooping  fon  enliven 'd  thus, 
Wh<n  Ilium  now  wa<  in  a  fioking  ftate. 
And  he  was  doubtful  of  his  future  fate : 
O  Goddef»-born,  with  thy  hard  fortune  ftrive, 
Troy  never  can  be  loft,  and  thou  alive, 
I'hy  paifage  thou  ftialt  free  through  fire  and  fword. 
And  Troy  in  foreign  lands  fliall  bo  reftoi'd. 
In  happier  fields  a .  rifing  town  I  fee. 
Greater  than  what  e*er  was,or  is,or  e*er  fiuD  be:  ^ 
And  he? ven  yet  owes  the  world  a  i  ace  dcriv'd 
from  thee. 
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9i^«B  and  chiefly  of  otficr  lineage  borov 

The  city  ihall  extend,  extended  (hall  addro  : 

But  fiom  luius  he  muft  draw  his  birth, 

By  whom  thy  Rome  ihall  rule  the  c»nquer*d  earth; 

Whom  heaTen  will  lend  mankind  on  earth  to 

reign, 
And  late  require  the  preclou*  pledge  again. 
Tkta  Helenfn  to  great  ^ncat  told, 
Which  I  reuin^  e*er  fince  in  other  mold 
My  fool  watctoth'd;  and  now  rejoice  to  view 
My  country's  walls  rebuilt,  and  Trpy  reviv*d 

anew, 
Rai^M  by  the  fall ;  decreed  by  lois  to  gain ; 
£nilav*d  but  to  be  free,  and  conquer'd  but  to 
reign. 

*118  time  my  hard  mo«th*d  courfers  to  coBtrol, 
Apt  to  run  riot,  and  tranfgre(s  the  goal : 
And  therefore  L  conclude,  whatciFei:  lies 
In  earth,  or  flits  in  earth,  or  fills  the  ikie% 
AU  iiifirr  change ;  and  we,  that  are  of  A>u] 
And  body  mix*d,  are  membets  of  the  whole* 
Then  when  our  fire»,  pr  grandfires  (hall  foriakft 
The  Corrai  of  men,  and  brural  figures  take. 
Thus  bous'd,  iecurely  let  their  fpiriu  reft. 
Nor  violate  thy  father  in  the  beaft. 
Thy  friend,  thy  brother,  any  of  th^  kin ; 
If  none  of  thefe,  yet  there's  a  man  within  i 
O  fpare  to  make  a  Thyeftean  meal, 
T  indoTe  his  body,  and  his  foul  expel. 

Ill  cuftoms  by  degrees  to  habits  rife, 
111  habits  foon  become  exalted  vice : 
What  mure  advance  can  mortals  make  in  (in 
So  near  perfeAion,  who  with  bl«iod  begin  \ 
Deaf  to  the  calf  that  lies  beneath  the  knife, 
ix>oks  up,  and  from  h<sr  buuher  begs  her  life  ; 


Deaf  to  Bie  hamilefs  kid,  that  ere  he  dies,  "y 

All  methods  to  procure  thy  mercy  tries,  > 

And  imitates  in  vain  thy  children's  cries.  > 

Where  will  he  ftop,  who  feed^  with  honfehold 

bread. 
Then  eats  the  poultry  which  before  he  fed  ? 
Let  plough  thy  fteen;  that  when  chcy  iofe  their 
breath,  '  [deatk 

To  Nature,  not  to  thee,  they  tnay  ioapute  their 
Let  goats  for  food  their  loaded  udders  lend. 
And  (heep  from  winter  coU  thy  fides  deffnd  ; 
But  neither  fpringes,  nets»  nor  fnarea  employ. 
And  be  no  more  ingenious  to  deftroy. 
Free  as  in  air,  let  birds  on  earth  remain. 
Nor  let  infidious  gloe  their  wings  conifcrain ; 
Nor  opening  hounds  the  trem^hng  ibg  affright. 
Nor  purple  feathers  intercept  his  flight  I 
Hot  hooks  conceaiM  m  baiu  for  |fh  prepare. 
Nor  lines  to  heave  them  twinkling  up  in  air. 

Take  noc  away  the  life  you  cannot  give : 
For  all  things  have  an  equal  right  to  live. 
Kill  noxious  creatures,  where  'tis  fin  to  lave; 
This  only  jufl  prerogative  we  have  : 
But  nouridi  life  with  vegetable  food. 
And  fhun  (he  facrilegious  tafte  of  blood. 

Thefe  precepts  by  theSanaian  fage  weretaaght» 
Which  godlike  Numa  to  the  Sabines  brought, 
Aiul  thence  trattsferr'd  ta  Rome,  by  gift  lus  owki 
A  willing  people,  and  an  olTer'd  throne. 
O  hapi»y  monarch,*^fent  by  heaven  to  falefs 
A  favage  nation  with  foft  arts  of  peace. 
To  teach  religion,  rapine  to  reflrain. 
Give  laws  to  hift,  and  iacrifice  ordain : 
Himfelf  a  faint,  a  Ooddefii  was  his  bride. 
And  fill  tl)C  Mufck  o*er  his  ads  prdid^  , 
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PREFACE  CONCERNING  OVID'S  EPISTLES. 


Tttt  ISit  of  OtH  1>einf:  already  written  in  our 
Uogoage  before  the  tranflation  of  hit  Metamor* 
|»hofei,  I  will  liot  prcfume  fo  far  upon  myfelf,  to 
think  I  can  add  any  thing  to  Mr.  Sandy't  imder- 
takinf •  The  Engliih  reader  mav  there  be  iatif* 
fied,  that  he  flourilhed  in  the  reign  of  Angnftos 
Cz^u*;  that  he  was  extra^ed  from  an  ancient 
family  of  Roman  Kniriits ;  that  he  was  bom  to 
the  inheritance  of  a  fplmdid  fortune ;  that  he  was 
ikfigned  to  the  ftody  of  the  law,  aod  had  made 
coonderable  progrefs  in  it,  before  he  ^tted  that 
profeflioo,  for  wit  of  poetry,  to  which  he  was 
snore  naturally  formed*  The  wdt  of  hii  banilh- 
nent  it  unknown ;  becaule  he  was  himlelf  unwil- 
ling further  to  proToke  the  emperor,  by  afcribiog 
it  to  any  other  reafon  than  what  was  pretended 
br  Attguftus,  which  was,  the  lafaTiouihels  of 
his  Elegies,  and  his  Art  of  Lore,  ft  is  true, 
they  are  not  to  be  excufed  in  the  feyerity  of  man* 
ners,  as  bdng  able  to  corrupt  a  burger  empire,  if 
there  were  any,  than  that  of  Rome :  yet  this 
may  be  iaid  in  behalf  of  Ofid,  that  no  nun  has 
crer  treated  thepaffion  of  lore  with  fo  much  de- 
licacy of  thought  and  of  ezpreifion,  or  fearchcd 
into  the  nature  of  it  more  philofophically  than 
be.  And  the  emperor,  who  condemned  bim,  had 
Bs  little  reafon  as  another  man  to  puniih  that  fault 
with  fo  much  fererity,  if  at  lead  he  were  the  au- 
thor of  ft  cqtain  Bpigrami  ^whicb  u  »fcnl>cd  to 


him^  relating  to  the  firft  cit!!  war  betwitt  himfelf 
and  Marc  Anthony  tbe  triumvir,  which  b  more 
lulfome  than  any  paflage  1  have  met  with  in  oar 
Poet.  To  pafs  by  the  naked  familiarity  of  his 
ezpreflions  to  Horace,  which  are  cited  hi  that  au- 
thor's life,  I  need  only  mention  one  notorious  a^ 
of  his,  in  taking  Livia  to  his  bed,  when  (he  was 
not  only  married,  but  with  child  by  her  hufbaod 
then  living.  Bat  deeds,  it  feems,  may  be  jufiificd 
by  arbitrary  power,  when  wordis  are  queiUoiied 
in  a  Poet.  There  is  another  gueis  of  the  gram- 
marians, as  far  from  truth  as  the  firft  from  rea- 
fon :  they  will  have  him  baniihed  for  fome  fa-* 
▼ours,  which,  they  fay,  he  received  from  Julia  the 
daughter  of  Auguihis,  whom  they  think  be  cele- 
brates mider  the  name  of  Corinna  in  hb  Elegies  : 
but  he  who  will  obferte  the  Terfes,  which  arc 
made  to  that  milhels,  may  gather  from  the  whale 
contexture  of  them,  that  Corinna  was  not  a  wo- 
man of  the  higheil  quality.  If  Julia-  were  then 
married  to  Agrippa,  why  ihould  our  Poet  male 
his  petition  to  lus,  for  her  iafe  delivery,  and  af« 
ter wards  condole  her  mi£carriage;  which,  for 
aught  he  knew,  might  be  by  her  own  huiband  ? 
Or,  indeed,  how  dxirll  he  be  fo  bold  to  make  the 
leaft  difcovery  of  foch  a  crime,  which  was  no  left 
than  capital,  equally  committed  againft  a  periira 
of  Agrippa's  rank  }  Or,  if  it  were  before  her 
mvriage^  he  woul4,fQrc  have  been  more  dHcrett, 
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\\ati  to  lute  publUbed  in  accMent  ^hirb  iQuft 
btvcbecD  fiital  to  them  both.  But  what  moft 
confirmt  SDe  ag&inft  this  opinien,  k,  that  Ovid 
himfetf  eotnpUinsi  that  the  true  perfoo  of  Corlanl 
wtt  foolkl  ottt  by  the  fame  ef  hU  vet  fes  to  her  i 
Whkh,  if  it  had  been  Julia,  be  durft  not  hate 
«WBed ;  and^  befidti^  an  immediate  f  unifiiment 
m«ft  hs^e  foUowed*  He  £9«mt  himfell  more  trulf 
to  hive  touched  at  the  caiiic  of  hit  csiiie  in  tho£r 
obCenre  irerfea : 

^  Cor atiquid  vidiy  cur  fiotia  Itukiifia  feci?**  &c« 

Namely,  that  he  had  cither  feen/or  was  confcioat 
to  fbmeWhtt,  which  hid  procured  him  his  diiiFraoe* 
But  noidier  am  I  £itibfied,  that  this  was  the  iaeeil 
of  the  emperor  with  his  own  daughter ;  for  Au- 
gnftos  #as  of  a  nature  too  TiodiiftiTe  to  have  con- 
tented himfelf  with  fn  fmall  a  rcTenge,  or  fo  uii« 
hft  to  himielf,  as  that  of  fimple  bamihrnent ;  but 
woold  certainly  have  fecnred  his  crimes  from  pub* 
lie  i^ce,  by  the  death  of  him  who  Vas  witnefs 
to  thet*.  Neither  have  hiftoriails  given  us  any 
%ht  into  ibch  a^ion  of  this  empei'oc  ;*  nor  would 
be  (the  greatcft  politiinad  of  the  time),  in  all 
probability^  have  mana^d  his  ainfcs  Wh  So  ht* 
tie  fecrecy^  as  not  to  ibnn  the  obfervadon  of  any 
man.  It  feenis  more  probable,  that  Ovid  was  ei* 
ther  the  confident  of  fimie  other  pai&on,  or  tluit 
he  had  ftvanbkd  by  fonie  inadverteiKy  upon  tht 
privadet  of  Livia^  and  (kea  her  in  a  bath :  for 
the  words 

"*  Sine  vefle  Dianam*' 

•gtee  better  with  Livia,  who  Bad  the  fame  of 
chaftity,  than  with  either  of  the  Jutia^s,  who 
wer^  bodi  noted  of  ihconttnency.  The  firft  verfes, 
which  wert  made  by  him  in  his  youth,  and  re- 
cited publicly  according  to  the  cuftom,  werfc,  a* 
he  himTclf  afifuret  us,  to  Corinna  :  his  banilhment 
happened  not  till  the  age  of  fifty :  from  Which  it 
may  be  deduced,  with  probability  enough,  that 
the  love  of  Corinna  did  not  occafion  it ;  nay,  be 
teUi  %h  plainly,  that  his  ofiience  was  that  of  error 
only,  not  of  v/ickednels ;  and  in  the  lame  paper 
cf  vetfrr  alfcr,  that  the  caitfe  was  noforiouily 
known  at  Rome,  though  it  be  left  fo  obfcure  to 
after  tges.' 

fiu(  to  leave coujeAuret  on afnl^ed  fo  tmcer- 
tam,  and' to  ikrrite  fomewhat  more  authentic  of 
this  Poet :  that  he  fieequentcd  the  coukt,  of  Au* 
goftus,  and  was  well  received  in  it,  is  moft  un- 
doubted :  all  his  Poc^  beir  Ihe  charaStr  df  a 
court,  and  ^ypczt  to  be  written,  as  the  French 
call  it,,  C4nt£artMeitt :  add  to  this,,  that  the  titles 
of  many  of  his  Elegies,  and  more  nf  his  letters  in 
his  b3nifllmeni,arte  addrcfled  tuperfons  well  knoWn 
to  OS,  even  at  this  diftance,  to  have  betn  confider- 
able  in  that  court. 

Nor  was  his  acquaintance  lefs  iHrifh  the  fanibus 
Poets  of  hit  afffe,  than  with  the  noblemen  and 
fcidica.  He  tells  yon  htmfelf,  in  a  particular  ac- 
coaot  of  his  own  life,  that  Ma^er,  Horace,  TibuK^ 
Uii,  Propertiusy  and  fiany  othon  of  (hem,  iiere 


his  fumliar  frtends,  and  rhot  fome  of  them  ctmC 
municated  their  wxttingk  to  him )  but  tlu^  he  had 
only  feen  Virgil. 

If  the  imiutien  ef  nilture  be  the  boCneis  of  a 
Poet,  I  know  no  other  author,  who  can  {uftiy  ht 
compared  with  oar»,efpeciaUy  in  tlie  dtfciiptiosoC 
thepaflions.  And,  to  prove  rhis»  I  (haU  need  no 
other  judge*  than  the  gciieralt«y  of  hia  readent 
for,  all  paffions  being  inborn  witli  us,  we  are  aW 
mod  equally  judges,  when  we  are  concerned  ift 
the  repreientation  of  theto.  Now  I  will  appoA 
to  any  man,  who  has  read  this  Poet,  whether  2» 
finds  qot  the  natural  emotion  of  the  fame  pafiioa 
in  himfcl^i  which  the  poet  delbribts  in  hi*  frlga- 
cd  perfons  ?  His  thoughts  which  arc  the  pi^ui^ 
and  refults  of  thefe  pafiions»  are  generally  fuck  at 
naturally  arifc  from  khofe  difordcrly  mottont  oC 
oar  fpiritt.  Yet,  not  to  fpeak  tot>  partially  in  hi* 
behalf,  I  will  confefs,  that  the  coptoufbefe  of  hb 
wit  was  foch,  that  he  often  writ  too  pointedly  k€ 
his  fubjed,  ahd  made  his  perfuns  fpeak  more  el^ 
quently  than  the  violence  uf  their  paffioa  WeaM 
admit ;  fo  that  he  is  freqtfemly  witty  out  of  fea- 
fon ;  leaving  the  imitation  of  nature,  and  tha 
cooler  didates  of  his  judgment,  for  the  falfe  a^ 
plaufe  ef  fancy.  Tet  he  feems  to  have  loaiid  oat 
this  impetfe&ion  ia  his  riper  age ;  for  why  eUe 
fliould  he  compUin,  that  hU  Metamorphofet  waa 
left  anfioiflicd  ?  Nothing  fure  can  be  ad^d  to  tiia 
wic  of  that  Poem,  «r  of  the  reft ;  but  auny  tfai^ga 
ought  to  have  been  retrenched ;  which,  1  fiippofe^ 
would  have  been  the  buiinefs  of  his  age,  if  has 
ttuifortunes  had  not  come  too  faft  ap«B  hiou 
But  take  him  aocorre^cd,  a»  be  is  tranfmstted  t# 
us,  and  it  muft  be  acknowledged,  in  (pile  of  hm 
Dutch  friends  the  commentators,  even  of  Julias 
Scaliger  himfdf,  that  Seneca*s  ceafbre  will  iiaod 
good  againft  him : 

**  Nefcivit  quod  bene  ceiSt  relioqacre  ;** 

He  never  knew  when  to  give  over,  when  he  haA 
done  well  \  but,  cominualiy  varying  the  bxnc  km£^ 
an  hundred  ways;  and  taking  up  in  another  plaofe 
what  he  had  more  than  enough  inculcated  before, 
he  fotoetimeis  cloys  his  readers  inHead  of  fatisfyini^ 
them ;  and  gives  occaHon  to  his  tranllators,  vrfao 
dard  not  cover  him,  to  bloib  at  tiie  aakednefs  oC 
their  father.  This  then  is  the  allay  of  Ovid% 
writings,  which  is  fufficiently  recompenced  by  hia- 
other  cflccellencies :  nay,  ^it  very  fault  is  net 
without  its  beauties;  for  the  nx>ft  ieverc  cenfor 
cannot  but  be  pleafed  with  theprodigaUty«f  hit 
wit,  tboogh  at  the  fame  time  he  could  have  wiibed 
that  the  nrafter  of  it  had  beelo  a  better  manager. 
Every  thing,  which  he  does»  becomes  him ;  and,  if 
fometimes  he  appears  too  gay,  yet  there  is  a  ic« 
cret  graccfuinefs  of  youth,  which  accompanies  hie 
writings,  though  the  ftaidneft  and  fobcicty  of  age 
be  wancix^.  In  the  moil  material  part,  which  ia 
the  conduf^  it  i%  certain  that  he  feldom  has  mi& 
carried ;  for  if  bis  Elegies  be  compired  with  thoTe 
of  Tibullus  and  Propertlus,  his  contemporxica, 
it  will  be  found,  that  thofe  poets  feldom  defigaed 
before  they  writ;  and  though  (he  language  oC 
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Hbnllfts  lie  mtrt  poUflicd,  an^  the  karnitog  of 
t^opertiiit*  efpecially  in  hit  fourth  book,  more  fet 
ont  to  oftematioD;  yet  their,  conunon  pradice 
%as  to  lock  DO  furtlier  before  them  than  the  next 
line;  whence  it  will  ioevitably  follow,  j^at  they 
ian  drive  to  no  certain  point,  but  ramble  from 
one  fobfe A  to  another,  and  conchide  with  fome* 
what  which  urnot  of  a  piece  with  their  begi^ 
ning: 

**  Porftarent  Ut^  ^ul  fj^endeat  iinns  &  alter 
**  Aflaitor  pannos,** 

«•  Horace  fayt:  thotkg^  ^  Terfes  are  golden^ 
chcy  are  bot  patched  kiio  the  garment.  Kit  our 
Poet  hai  ahra3rt  the  goal  in  hit  eye,  which  diredt 
1^  in  his  race  I  foAe  beautiful  defign^  which  he 
lirft  efiablifhet,*  and  then  contrivet  the  meant 
which  will  natntally  coadu^  him  to  hit  eiird. 
Hiitwill  be  evident  tojudiciout  readert  in  hit 
Xpiftlet,  of  which  foftiCwhat^  at  Uaft  in  general, 
will  be  czi^aed. 

The  title  of  them  hi  our  ,late  editions  it  Epi- 
fioUi  HeroidiiA,  The  lettert  of  the  Heroines. 
But  Heinfiut  has  judged  m/ore  truly,  that  the  in- 
fcripdon  of  our  author  t^as  barely,  Epiftiet ;  which 
he  concludes  from  hit  cited  verfes,  where  Ovid 
aflerts  this  work  as  hit  oWn  invention,  and  not 
betrowtd  from  the  Greeks,  whom  (at  the  mafters 
«f  their  learning)  the' Romans  uAtally  did  imita:e. 
But  it  appeirt  not  from  their  writiogs,  that  any 
«f  the  Oreciant  ever  touched  upon  this  way,  which 
our  poet  therefore  juftly  hat  vhidicated  to  hibfelf. 
I  (jnarrel  not  at  the  wocd  Heroidum,  becanle  it  h 
nftd  by  Ovid  m  his  Art  of  Love  s 

*  Jupiter  ad  verteres  foppleit  Heroidas  ibat.'* 

But,  fore,  be  cooUl  not  be  guilty  of  fuch  an  over- 
fight,  to  call  his  woik  by  the  name  of  Hef  oioet, 
when  there  are  divexs  men,  or  heroes,  as,  namely, 
Parif,  Leander,  and  Aoontios,  joined  in  it.  Ex- 
cept iabtoua,  who  writ  iome  aofwers  to  Ovid's 
litters, 

**  (Quam  celere  d  toto  rediit  mens  orbc  Sabinus)" 


I  remember  not  any  of  the  Romant,  who  have 
treated  on  thufubje^ ;  fave  only  Propertius,  and 
chat  bat  once,  in  his  Epiille  of  Arethufii  to  Ly- 
cotas,  which  is  written  io  near  the  ilyle  of  Ovid, 
that  it  leeros  to  be  but  an  imiution ;  and  there- 
fore ought  not  to  deCnud  our  Poet  of  the  glory 
of  his  invcmioo. 

Coocermng  the  Epidles,  I  (ball  content  myfielf 
to  obfierve  tl^fis  few  particulars }  firft,  that  they 
are^generally  granted  to  be  the  moft  perfed  pieces 
of  Ovid,  and  that  the  ftyle  of  them  is  tenderly 
paffionate  and  courtly ;  two' properties  well  agree- 
ing with  the  peribns,  whicn  were  the  heroines 
axid  lovera  Yet,  where  the  charaders  were 
lower,  as  in  Oenone  and  Hero,  he  has  kept  dofe 
to  oatore,  in  drawing  his  images  after  a  country 
fife ;  though  perhaps  he  has  Romaoized  bit  Oit' 
<iaa  dapiM  too  bukIv  M^d  made  t|icm  ^ak. 


r 


fometimet,  at  if  they  had  Seen  born  In  tfie  iitj  of 
Rome,  and  under  the  empire  of  Augoihit.  There 
feenis  to  be  no  great  variety  in  the  particular  fob-* 
iedt  which  he  hat  chofen ;  moft  of  the  Epifiles 
being  written  from  ladies  who  were  foriaken  bf 
theh-  lovert :  which  it  thtf  reafon  that  many  oi 
the  ianle  thoughu  come  back  upon  ut  in  divers 
lettert :  but  of  the  general  cha^der  of  women, 
which  it  modefty,  he  has  taken  a  moft  becoming 
care  *,  for  his  amorous  expreffiont  go  no  hirtbcr 
than  vinue  may  allow,  and  therefore  may  be  read, 
as  he  intended  them,  by  matrons  wuhoat  a  bhilli. 

Thut  much  concerning  the  Poet :  it  remaint 
that  I  ftioold  iay  ibmewhat  of  poetical  oanflatioDa 
in  eeneral,  and  give  my  opinioin  (with  fubmlflloii 
to  better  judgmentt)  which  way  of  verGon  (ecma 
to  be  the  moft  proper. 

All  traoilatioo,  1  foppoic,  may  be  redueed  to 
thefe  three  heads.  ■ 

Firft,  that  of  Mctaphrafe,  or  turning  an  autbo^ 
word  by  word,  anA  Ime  by  line,  from  one  lao- 
gujTge  into  another.  Thus,  fut  near  thit  manner, 
wat  Hori^*t  Art  df  Poetry  traoflated  by  Ben 
Jonfon.  The  fe<^nd  way  is  tnat  of  Pataphrale, 
or  tranflation  with  latmide,'  where  die  author  is 

a\  in  view  by  the  traoftator,  (o  at  never  to  be 
but  hit  Wordt  are  not  fo  fixidly  fottowed  as 
hit  feofe ;  and  that  too  it  admitted  to  be  ampli* 
fied,  but  not  altered.  Such  is  Mr.  Waller's  traa« 
flation  of  YirgiTt  fourth  JEoeid.  The  third  way 
B  that  of,  imitation,  where  the  .traoflator  (if  noir 
he  hat  not  loft  that  name)  aftiunct  the  liberty, 
not  only  to  vary  from  the  wordt  and  fenfe,  bac 
to  foifake.  them  bot^  as'  he  lees  decafioo ;  and, 
taking  only  fome  general  hints  from  the  original, 
^o  run  divifioA  oh  the  ground-work,  as  he  pleaiin. 
Such  iM  Nfr.  Cowley*t  pradice  in  turning  two 
Odet  of  Pinda^y  and  one  of  Horace,  \mo  Englifli. 

Concerning  the  6rft  of  thefe  n^ethodt,  our  m»-' 
fter  Horace  hat  given  us  thit  caution  : 

"  Kec  vMum  verbo  curabit  reddere  fidus 
•»  interpret"— 

Nor  n^ord  for  wotti  too  faithfully  oiuftatCy 

as  the  Earl  of  Rofcommon  has  exJeellently  reo*' 
dered  it.  Too  faithfuUy  it,  iiideed,  pedantically : 
it  is  a  faith  like  that  which  proceeds  from  fuper- 
ftition,  blind  and  ^iealotts.  Take  it  in  the  qnrcf-' 
(ion  of  Sir  John  Denham  to  Sir  Ri^ard  Fanihavi^^ 
on  his  verfion  of  the  Paftor  Fido :' 

That  fervile  path  thou  nobly  doft  dedin^* 
.  Of  tracing  word  by  word,  and  line  by  line. 
A  new  and  noUer  way  thou  doft  purine. 
To  make  tranflations  and  tranflators  too : 
They  but  preferve  the  afties,thou  the  flaiote^ 
True  to  his  lenfe,  but  truer  to  his  lame. 

It  is  alinoft  impoffible  to  tranflate  verbdiy,  Ukd 
well,>at  the  lame  time  :  for  the  lAtln  (a  oioft  t^ 
vereand  compendious  language^  often  tSftdKat 
that  in  one  word,  which  the  barbarity^,  or  tba 
narrowncft,  of  modem  tonguct  caodot  fupply  li^ 
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It  is  frequent  »Ub  that  the  conceit  10 
concbed  in  fome  expreffioo,  which  will  be  loft  io 
CoglUh. 

,  **  Atque  Udem  Tcoti  vela  fidcm^ue  fejent.** 

What  p«et  of  our  nation  is  fo  happy  as  to  exprefs 
this  thought  literally  in  Engliih,  and  to  ftribe  wit, 
or  almoft  £esifc,  oat  of  it  ? 

1b  ihort,  the  verbal  copier  |t  incumbered  with 
lb  many  difficulties  at  once,  that  be  can  nerer 
diiintangle  himfelf  from  all.  He  is  to  coniidcr, 
at  the  ikme  tinK,  the  thought  of  his  author  and 
bis  words,  and  to  find  ^ot  the  counterpart  to  each 
in  another  language :  and,  befidcs  this,  he  is  to 
confine  htrnfelf  to  the  cempafs  of  numbers,  and 
the  flaTery  of  rhyme.  It  is  much  like  dancing  on 
ropes  with  fettered  legs :  a  man  can  ihun  a  fall, 
^  v&Dg  cauHon ;  but  the  gracefulnefs  of  motion 
IS  no^  to  be  expeiSled :  and  when  we  have  ^d 
the  beft  of  ic,  it  is  but  a  f<ioH(h  talk ;  for  no  fober 
ptan  would  put  himfelf  into  a  danger  for  the  ap- 
plaufe  of  eicapiog  without  breaking  his  neck. 
We  fee  Ben  Jonfon  could  not  avoid  obfcurity  in 
bis  literal  translation  of  Horace,  attempted  in  the 
iame  coropafs  uf  lines  :  nay  Horace  himfelf  could 
icarce  have  done  it  to  a  Greek  Poet  s 

•  Brevis  c0e  labore,  obfcurus  fio  i  " 

cither  perfpicuity  or  gracefulnefs  will  frequently 
be  wanting.  Horace  has,  indeed,  avoided  both 
thefe  rocks  in  his  tranflation  of  the  three  firft 
lines  of  Homei*s  Odyfrey«  which  he  has  contia^- 
cd  into  two : 

"  Die  mihi,  Mafa,  virum,  captse  poC^  tempora 

*•  Troj«, 
**  Qui  mores  homimun  moltorum  vidit  8c  urbes," 

Mole,  fpeak  the  man,  who,  fince  the  fiege  of 

Troy, 
^  many  towns,  fuch  change  of  manners  faw. 

K0SC9MMON. 

But  then  the  fufferings  of  Ulyfles,  which  are  a 
coofiderable  part  of  that  fentence,  are  omitted  ; 

The  coniideration  of  thefe  difficulties,  in  a  UT' 
vile,  literal  tranflafion,  not  long  fince  made  two 
of  our  famous  wits.  Sir  John  Denham  and  Mr. 
Cowkv,  to  contrive  another  way  of  turning  au- 
thors into  our  tongue,  called,  by  the  latter  of 
them.  Imitation.  As  they  were  friends,  I  fup* 
vote  they  communicated  tbeir  thoughts  on  this 
tutted  to  each  other;  and,  therefore,  their rea- 
i^JBs  for  it  are  little  different ;  though  the  pra&ice 
of  one  is  much  more  moderate.  I  take  imitation 
of  an  author,  in  their  fenfe,  to  be  an  endeavour 
of  a  later  poet  to  write  like  one  who  has  written 
before  him  on  the  lame  fubjed ;  that  if,  not  to 
tranHate  his  wonli(  or  to  be  coDfioed  to  hit  fenfe/ 


but  K>n]y  to  fet  him  as  a  pattera,  and  f  write  as 
he  fuppofes  that  author  would  have  done,  had  he 
lived  in  our  age,  «and  in  our  country.  Yet  1  dare 
not  fay,  that  either  of  them  have  carried  this  li- 
bertine way  of  rendering  authors  (as  Mr.  Cowley 
calls  it)  fo  far  as  my  definition  reaches :  for,  m 
the  Pindaric  Odes,  the  cuftoms  and  ceremonies  o£ 
ancient  Greece  are  (Ull  preferved.  But  I  know 
not  what  mifchief  may  arife  hereafter  from  the 
example  of  fuch  an  innovation,  when  writers  of 
unequal  parts  to  hihi  fhall  imitate  So  bold  an  un« 
dertaking.  To  add  and  to  diminifii  what  we 
plcafe,  which  is  the  way  avowed  by  him,  ought 
only  to  be  granted  to  Mr.  Cowley,  and  diat  too 
only  in  his  tranflation  of  Pindar;  becaufe  he  alone 
waB  able  to  make  him  amend*,  by  giving  hint 
berter  of  his  own,  whenever  he  refufed  his  au» 
thor*s  thoughts.  Pindar  is  generally  known  to 
be  a  dark  writer,  to  want  connexion  (I  mean  at 
to  ow  underftanding),  to  foar  out  of  fight,  and 
leave  his  reader  at  a  gaze.  So  wild  and  ungo- 
vernable a  poet  cannot  be  tranflated  literally :  his 
genius  is  too  ftrong  to  bear  a  chain  ;  and,  Sam<* 
fon-like,  he  ibakes  it  off*.  A  genius  fo  elevated 
and  onconfined  as  Mr.  Cowley*s  was  but  necefia* 
ry  to  make  Pindar  fpeak  Bngliih ;  and  that  wae 
to  be  performed  by  no  other  way  than  imitation* 
But  if  Virgil,  or  Ovid,  or  any  regular,  intelligible 
authors,  be  thus  ufed,  it  is  no  longer  to  be  called 
their  work,  when  neither  the  thoughts  nor  words 
are  drawn  from  the  origrinad  •  but  mftead  of  them 
there  is  fomething  new  produced,  which  is  almoft 
the  creation  of  another  hand.  By  this  way,  it  it 
true,  fomewhat  that  is  excellent  may  be  invented, 
perhaps  more  excellent  than  the  firft  defign; 
though  Virgil  muft  be  (kill  excepted,  when  that 
perhaps  takes  place^  Yet  he  who  is  inqnifitive  to 
know  an  author's  thoughts,  will  be  difappointed 
in  his  expcdatton  s  and  it  U  not  always  that  a 
man  will  be  contented  to  have  a  prefentmade 
him,  when  he  expels  the  payment  of  a  debt. 
To  ftate  it  fairly :  imitation  of  an  tnthor  is  the 
moft  advantagaous  way  for  a  .tranflator  fo  (hew 
himfelf,  but  the  greateft  vnrong  which  can  be 
done  to  the  memory  and  reputation  of  the  dead. 
Sir  John  Denham  (who  adviied  more  liberty  than 
he  took  himfelf)  gives  hi<  reafon  for  his  innova- 
tion, in  hi&  admirable  preface  before  the  tranfla- 
tion of  the  fecond  ^£oeid.  **  Poetry  is  of  fo  fiib- 
**  tie  a  fpirit,  that,  in  pouring  out  of  one  lan- 
^  ^agc  into  another,  it  will  all  evaporate ;  and, 
"  if  a  new  fpirit  be  not  added  in  the  tranafofion, 
**  there  will  remain  nothing  but  a  Caput  Mor- 
^  tuum.  **  I  confefs  this  argument  holds  good 
againft  a  literal  tranflation ;  but  who  defends  it  \ 
Imitation  and  verbal  verfion  are  in  my  opinion 
the  two  extremes,  which  ought  to  be  avoided ; 
and  therefore,  when  1  have  propofed  the  mean 
betwixt  them,  it  will  be  feen  how  far  bis  argu- 
ment vrill  reach. 

No  tnan  is  capable  of  tranflating  poetry,  who, 
befides  a  genius  to  that  art,  is  not  a  mailer  both 
of  his  author*!  language  and  of  his  own:  oor 
muft  we  onderftaiMl  Uie  lan|^ge  only  of  the 
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poet,  tut  his  paiticnUf  turn  of  thoughts  and  ex- 
frd^Qn,  which  are  the  charadere  that  diftioguifii, 
and  as  it  were  indiiriduate,  him  from  all  other 
writers.  When  we  are  come  thus  far,  it  it  time 
•o  look  into  OHrfelvea,  to  conform  our  geniuB  to 
|uf»  to  giTe  his  thought  either  the  faine  ttirn,  if 
our  tongue  win  bear  it,  or,  if  not,  to  vary  \>ut  the 
ifreis.  Dot  to  alter  or  dcftroy  the  fubftancc.  The 
like  care  mud  be  taken  of  the  more  outward  orna* 
mcnts,  the  words,  When  they  appear  (which  is 
but  feldom)  literally  graceful,  it  were  an  injury 
to  the  author,  that  they  fhonld  be  changed  :  but 
fince.  every  language  is  fo  full  of  its  own  propric-* 
tics,  that  what'  is  beautiful  in  ope,  is  often  bar- 
barous, nay  fometimcs  nonfenfe,  in  another,  it 
would  be  unreafopable  to  limit  a  tranilator  to  the 
Harrow  compafs  of  his  author's  words,  ft  is 
enough,  if  he  choofe  out  (broe  expreflion  which 
lloes  not  vitiate  the  fenfe,  I  fuppofe  he  may 
firetch  his  chain  to  foch  a  latitude ;  but,  by  inno- 
^tioB  of  thoughts,  methinks,  he  breaks  it.  By 
this  means,  the  fpirit  of  an  authoy  may  be  tranf* 
fisfed,  and  yet  not  loft  ;  and  thus  it  is  plain,  that 
the  reafon  alleged  by  Sir  John  Denham  has  no 
farther  force  than  to  cypreflion ;  for  thought,  if  it 
be  tranfl»ted  truly,  cannot  be  loft  in  anqther  tan- 
kage ;  hut  the  words  that  convey  it  to  our  ap- 
prcnei  fir  n  (i^hich  arc  the  image  and  ornament  of 
that  thought)  may  be  fo  ill  chofen,  as  to  make  it 
appear  in  an  unhandfome  drefi,  and  rob  it  of  its 
Sative  lu^re.  There  is, 'therefore,  a  liberty  to 
be  allowed  for  the  eipreflion :  neither  is  it  necef- 
iary  that  words  and  lines  ihould  be  confined  to 
the  meaftire  of  their  original.  The  fenfe  of  an 
nuthor,  generally  fpeaking,  is  to  ha  ticrtd  and  in- 
violable.   Jf  the  fancy  of  0v^  be  luxori^,  it  i| 


hts  character  to  be  fo ;  and  if  |  refrcnch  it,  be  h 
no  longer  Ovid,  ft  wiH  be  replied,  that  he  i»* 
ceives  advantage  by  this  lopping  of  his  fnpcdhios* 
branches;  but  1  rejoin^  that  a  tranilator  has  no 
fuch  right.  When  a  painter  copies  from  ^  life, 
I  fuppofe  he  ha^  no  privilege  to  miter  features  and 
lineaments,  under  pretence  that  his  pidvre  vrtU 
look  better;  perhaps  the  hce  which  be  has 
drawn  would  be  more  ezad,  if  the  eyes  or  oole 
were  altered;  but  it  is  his  bviine^  to  malie  it  re- 
femble  the  original.  .  Id  two  cafts  only  there  tnay 
a  feeming  difficulty  ariie  ;  that  is,  if  the  thought 
be  notorioufly  trivial  or  di(hoBeft :  but  the  fiune 
aafwer  will  ferve  fsr  both,  tbat  then  thty  o«glK 
not  to  be  tranflated  : 

«     .  ,     I  Et  qu  A 
**  I^fpercs  tra^ta  nitefcere  pofe,  rciiiu|uaa.  ** 


Thus  I  have  ventured  to  give  my  i 
this  fuhjeft,  againft  the  authority  of  two  greaft 
men;  but  I  hope  without  ofieoce  to  either  «€ 
their  memories;  for  I  both  loved  them  iivin^, 
and  reverence  them  now  they  are  dead.  But  if,' 
after  what  I  have  urged,  it  be  thought  by  bettc*' 
judges,  that  the  praUe  of  a  traoftation  cnofifts  ia 
%d£Dg  new  beauties  to  the  piece,  thereby  to  re* 
compenfe  the  lofs  which  k  ^iaioe  by  change  of 
language,  I  fliall  be  willing  to  b^  taught  bettcTi^ 
^nd  to  recant.  In  the  mean;  time,  it  ieeottf  to  lae, 
that  the  true  reafon,  why  we  have  fo  tew  verfioiu 
which  are  tolerable,  is  not  i^om  the  too  clofe  par- 
fuing  of  the  author's  fenfe ;  but  becaufe  there  are 
fo  few  who  have  all  the  talents  which  are  re^ui* 
fite  for  tranflation,  and  that  there  is  fo  Htdc 
prair<^,  and  Co  fmaU  en^ouragetncDt,  lor  ib  cao^ 
dcr^ble  a  part  of  learning. 
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CANACE  TO  MACAREUS, 
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EFISTLE    XL 


^  Argum0uU 


Macarens  and  Canace,  Ton  and  daughter  to  JBoIas,  God  of  the  Winds,  lotted  each  other  inceftn* 
oofly.  Canace  was  4elivered  of  a  fon,  and  committed  him  to  her  nurfe,  to  be  fecretlf  conveyed 
i^way.  The  iotot,  crying  out,  hy  that  means  was  diiborered  to  MqHtoa  s  who,  <nraged  at  th^ 
wickedoels  of  his  children,  commanded  the  babe  to  be  expofed  to  wild  beads  on  the  mooatains;^ 
and  withal,  fent  a  fword  to  Caoace,  with  this  meflage.  That  her  crimes  woold  inftruA  her  h6w 
to  ufe  it.  V^th  this  fworil  (be  ilew  herielf :  but  before  ihe  died,  (be  writ  the  following  letter 
to  her  brochor  Macarcns,  wb>  had  tatei  An^uary  to  the  temple  •!  ApoUo. 


I»  ftreaming  blood  my  fata!  letter  ftaln. 

Imagine,  ere  yon  read,  the  writer  flain : 

One  hand  the  fword,  and  one  the  pen  employs, 

ilnd  in  my  lap  the  ready  paper  lies. 

Think  in  this  poftore  thou  behoId*ft  me  write ; 

In  this  my  cruel  father  would  delight. 

O !  were  he  prefeat,  that  his  eyes  and  handt 

J^ght  fct  and  «rge  the  death  which  he  go«* 

mands: 
Than  all  the  raging  winds  more  dreadful,  he, 
Umnov'd,  without  a  tear,  my  woondu  would  file. 
Jove  joSklj  pbc'd  him  on  a  ftormy  throne, 
Htf  peaple*«  temper  is  (b  l&e  his  own. 
The  North  and  South,  and  each  contending  blafi, 
Are  underneath  his  wide  dominion  caft : 
Thofe  he  can  rule  :  but  hif  umptftuoue  mind 
Is,  bke  his  airy  kingdom,  unconnn*d. 
Ah !  what  avail  my  kindred  Gods  above. 
That  in  their  number  1  can  reckon  Jove  ? 
Vliat  help  will  all  my  heavenly  friends  afford. 
When  to  my  breaft  I  lift  the  pointed  fword  ?  ^ 
That   hour   which   Join'd  us  came   before  its 

time: 
fo  death  wc  had  been  o|ie  without  a  aime. 


Why  dad  thy  flames  beytond  a  brother's  move  ? 
Why  lov'd  I  thee  with  more  than  iiAer's  lote  I 
For  I  lov*d  too;  and,  knowing  not  my  wound, 
A  fecrtt  pleafore  in  thy  kifleafooad : 
My  cheeks  no  longer  did  their  cdoor  boaft ; 
My  food  grew  loathfome,  and  my  ftrength  I  loil : 
Still,  ere  I  fpoke,  a  figh  would  ftop  my  tongue ; 
Sheet  were  my  flumbers,  and  my  nights  were 

long. 
I  knew  not  from  my  lovu  theie  grie6  did  grour  s 
Yet  was,  ahw,  the  thing  I  did  not  know. 
My  wily  norle  by  long  esperience  found. 
And  firft  dilcover'd  to  my  (bul  its  wound. 
Tis  love,  faid  Qu  \  and  then  my  down-caft  eyes. 
And  guilty  dumbneis,  witnefii'd  my  iiirprife. 
Forc*d  at  the  laft,  my  IhaaMfnl  pain  I  tell : 
And,  oh,  what  foUow'd  w«  both  know  too  well  i 
"  When,  half  denying,  more  than  half  content, 
**  Embraces  warm'd  roe  to  a  full  confent. 
**  Then  with  tumultuous  joys  my  heart  did  beat; 
^  A^d  gnilt,  that  made  them  anxious,  made  them 

•*  great." 
fiut  now  ray  fwelling  womb  heav*d  up  my  breaflf 
.^nd  riltpg  weight  my  lln^in|  limbt  opprcft. 
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What  hcrbi,  what  plantf,  did  not  my  Durfe  pro- 

ducc, 
To  make  abortion  by  their  powerful  juice  ? 
What  niedicinet  try'd  we  not,  to  thee  unknown  ? 
Oor  firil  crime  common ;  thit  waa  mine  alone. 
But  the  ftrong  child,  fccore  in  his  dark  cell. 
With  Nature's  vigoor  did  onr  arts  repel. 
Jkad  mtfif  the  pile-£ic*d  emnrefs  of  the  night 
Xine  timet  had  fiU*d  her  orb  with  borrowed  light: 
Vot  knowing  'twas  my  labonr,  I  complain 
Of  fudden  ihootings,  and  of  grinding  pain  : 
My  throes  came  thicker,  and  my  cries  increas*d. 
Which  with  her  hand  the  confcions  nurfe  fup- 

prefs'd. 
*To  that  unhappy  fortune  was  I  come  : 
Pain  nrg^d  my  clamours,  hut  fear  kept  me  dumb. 
With  inward  0niggling  I  reftrain'd  my  cries, 
And  dmnk  the  tears  tlut  trickled  from  my  eyes. 
Death  was  in  fight ;  Lucina  gave  no  aid ; 
And  er'n  my  dying  had  my  gnilt  betray'd. 
Thoa  cam'ft,  and  in  thy  countenance  fate  defpair; 
Rent  were  thy  garments  all,  and  torn  thy  hair : 
Yet»  feigning  comfort,  which  thou  couldft  not 

give, 
(Preft  in  thy  arms,  and  whifpering  me  to  lire)  t 
For  both  our  fakes,  (laidft  thou;  prePerve  thy 

life; 
Live,  my  dear  fifter,  and  my  dearer  wife. 
Rais'd  by  that  namt,  with  my  laft  pangs  I  ftrore; 
Such  power  have  words,  when  fpoke  by  thofe  we 

love. 
The  babe,  as  if  he  heard  what  thon  hadft  fwom, 
With  hafty  joy  fprung  forward  to  be  bom. 
What  helps  it  to  have  weather'd  out  one  ftorm  ? 
Fear  of  our  father  does  another  form. 
High  in  his  hall,  rock'd  in  a  chair  of  (late, 
The  king,  with  his  tempeftuons  council,  face. 
Through  this  large  room  our  only  paflage  lay. 
By  which  we.  could  the  new-bom  babe  convey. 
Swath'd  in  her  lap,  the  bold  nurfe  bore  him  oot. 
With  oUve^iranches  cover'd  round  about ; 
And  muttering  prayers,  as  holy  rites  fhe  meant. 
Through  the  mvided  crowd  unqueiUon'd  went. 
Juft  at  the  door,  th'  unhappy  infant  cry'd; 
The  grandfire  heard  him,  and  the  theft  he  fpy*d. 
•  Swift  as  a  whirlwind  to  the  nurfe  he  flies. 
And  dcafs  his  ftonnv  fubjeds  with  his  cries. 
With  one  fierce  puff  he  blows  the  leaves  away : 
Expos'd  the  felf-difcover'd  infant  lay. 
The  noife  reach'd  me ;  and  my  prefaging  mind 
Too  foon  its  own  approaching  woes  divin'd. 
Not  (hipa  at  fea  with  winds  are  fliaken  more, 
Kor  feas  tfaemfelves,  when  angry  teihpeib  roar. 
Than  I,  when  my  loud  father's  voice  I  hear : 
The  bed  beneath  me  trembled  with  my  fear. 
He  rulb'd  upon  me,  and  divulg'd  my  (lain  : 
Scarce  kom  mj  murder  could  his  hands  refrain. 


I  only  anfwcr'd  him  with  filent  tears; 

They  flowed:    my  tongue  was  froxcn  up  witfti 

fears. 
His  Httie  grand-child  he  command*  away. 
To  mountain  wolves  and  every  bird  of  prey. 
The  babe  cry'd  out,  as  if  he  itaderftood ; 
And   begg'd   his  pardon  with   what  voke  he 

could. 
By  what  exprcflions  can  my  grief  be  (hown  > 
(Yet  you  may  guefs  my  anguifli  by  your  own :) 
To  fee  my  bowels,  and,  what  yet  was  worfe. 
Your  bo^vels  too,  condemn'd  to  foch  a  curfe ! 
Out  went  the   king:     my  voice  its  freedom 

found, 
My  breads  I  beat,  my  blnbber'd  cheeks  1  woond. 
And  now  appear'd  the  meffenger  of  death  ; 
Sad  were  his  looks,  and  fcarce  he  drew  his  brei*'h. 
To  fay,  **  Your  father  fends  yon** — (with  that 

word. 
His  trembling  hands  prefented  me  a  fword)  : 
**  Your  father  fends  you  this;  and  lets  yon  know, 
**  That  your  own  crimes  the  ufe  of  It  will  fliow.^ 
Too  well  I  know  the  fenfe  thofe  words  imparC 
His  prefent  (hall  be  ti'eafur'd  in  my  heart. 
Are  thcfe  the  nuptial  gifts  a  bride  receives  ? 
And  this  the  fatal  dower  a  father  gives  f 
Thou  God  of  Marriage,  fhun  thy  own  diigracc. 
And  take  thy  torch  from  this  detefted  place  : 
Inftead  of  that,  let  furies  light  their  brands. 
And  fire  my  pile  with  their  infernal  hands. 
With  happier  fortune  may  my  fifters  wed, 
Wara*d  by  the  dire  example  of  the  dead. 
For  thee,  poor  babe,  wlm  crime  coold  they  pre* 

tend  ? 
How  could  thy  infant  innocence  offend  ? 
A  guilt  there  was ;  but,  oh,  that  guilt  vras  mine ! 
Thou  fuf&r'ft  lor  a  fin  that  was  not  thine. 
Thy  mother's  grief  and  crime !  hut  juft  enjoyed* 
Shewn  to  my  fi^ht,  and  born  to  be  defiroy*d ! 
Unhappy  offspring  of  my  teeming  womb ! 
Dragg'd  headlong  from  (hy  cAulte  to  thy  tomb  I 
Thy  unoffending  life  t  could  not  lave ; 
Nor  weeping  could  1  follow  to  thy  grave ; 
Nor  on  thy  tomb  could  offer  my  ihora  hair ; 
Nor  fliew  the  grief  which  tender  mothers  bear. 
Yet  long  thon  fluk  not  from  my  arms  be  loft  ; 
For  foon  I  will  o'ertake  thy  in£uit  ghoft. 
But  thou,  my  love,  and  now  my  love's  defpatr. 
Perform  his  funerals  with  pateraalcare. 
His  ficatter'd  limbs  with  my  dead  body  bum. 
And  once  more  join  us  in  the  pious  nm. 
If  on  n^y  wounded  breaft  thou  dropp*ft  t  tear. 
Think  for  whofe  iake  my  breafb  that  wound  dad 

bear; 
And  faithfully  my  Uft  defii^  fulfil. 
As  J  perform  my  cruel  father's  wiiL, 
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^  p  I  s  t  L  s   xnu 


lie  Argument  i 


ttcitti,  ft  Wing  receiircd  in  e^siftle  froht  Patis,  I'^nirns  the  ^olldwiri^  ahtWer  \  whertTn  fhc  Icetni  it 
firft  to  chide  liim  for  hU  prcfumption  in  writing  a^  he  had  donci  which  conid  only  proceed  from 
his  low  opinion  of  hdr  virtue;  then  owns  herfelf  to  be  fenfible  of  the  paflion^  which  he  had  ex- 
prcfled  for  her,  though  (he  nuch  fufpeded  his  confUncy ;  and  at  laft  difcovcrs  her  indiaatioa 
to  be  favourable  to  him  t  tht  whole  Ittcer  (hewing  the  cttreoate  Artifice  of  womankind. 


Whkk  Inofe  eplftlw  viblaff  chAft*  leyes. 
She  half  confents  who  filctitly  denie«. 
How  dares  a  ilrangcr,  With  defigns  fn  vain^ 
Marriage  and  hofpitable  >ijrhts  pr^phane  ? 
Was  it  for  this  your  fleet  did  (belter  find 
From  fwelUng  feas,  and  cvety  fjiithleft  Wind  f 
(For  thou|;h  a  dfftant  country  brought  you  forth-, 
Year  ufage  here  waji  equal  to  your  worth). 
Docs  this  deferve  to  be  rewarded  fo  ? 
Did  you  come  here  a  ftranger  or  a  fo*  ? 
Your  partial  judgment  may  perhaps  complain, 
And  think  roc  barbarous  for  my  juft  difdain. 
lil-bred  then  let  me  be.  but  not  unchafte. 
Nor  my  clear  fame  with  any  fpot  difac*d. 
^bugh  in  my  face  there*s  no  affeAed  frown, 
Nor  in  my  carriage  a  fcigu*d  nicenefs  Ihown, 
1  keep  my  honour  ftill  without  a  ftain> 
Nor  hs«  my  love  made  any  coicomb  tain. 
Your  boWnefs  I  with  admiration  fee. 
What  hope  had  you  to  gain  %  queen  like  mc  ? 
Becaufe  a  hero  forc*d  me  once  away, 
Am  I  thought  6t  to  be  a  fecond  prey  7 
Had  I  been  ^on,  I  had  deferfM  yntir  hlamt; 
Btit  fure  toy  part  was  nothing  but  the  ihame* 
Yet  the  bafc  theft  to  him  no  fruit  did  bcw : 
I  Tcap'd  unhurt  by  any  thing  but  fear. 
Rude  force  might  fome  ilnwilling  kiffes  gain ; 
But  that  was  aU  he  eVer  could  obtain. 
Yon  on  fuch  terms  would  nc*cr  have  let  me  go : 
"#crc  he  like  you,  #c  hid  not.pirted  fo. 
UotoucbM  the  youth  rettor'd  me  to  my  fHendl} 
And  modea  ml^  made  me  fome  amends* 
Vot.  VI. 


*Ti8  rlrme  td  repent  a  vidons  deed. 

Did  he  repent,  that  Paris  might  fucceed  ? 

Sure  *tiB  fome  fate  that  lets  me  above  wrongs. 

Yet  ftill  expofes  me  to  bufy  tongues. 

1*11  not  complain ;  for  wht»'8  difpleas'd  with  love, 

If  it  fincerc,  dilcreet,  aiid  cbhilant  pmve  ? 

But  that  I  fear;  not  chat  I  thmk  you  bafe, 

Or  doubt  the  blooming  beauties  of  my  face  c 

But  all  your  f'X  is  fubjed  to  deceive ; 

And  oor«,  ala%  rop  willing  to  believe. 

Vet  others  yield  ;  and  love  o'ercomes  the  beft : 

But  why  (hould  1  f  ot  (hine  above  the  reft  I 

Fair  Leda'f  ft-ry  feems  at  firft  to  be 

A  fit  example  ready  fora^M  for  me. 

But  ihe  wa-  ciizenM  by  a  borrow *d  (hapc. 

And  under  harmlefs  feathers  felt  a  rape. 

If  I  ihnnld  yield,  what  reafon  could  I  nfe  } 

By  what  midake  the  loving  Crime  ezcufc  X 

Her  fault  wa^  in  her  powerful  lover  loll ; 

But  of  what  Jupiter  have  I  to  boaft  ? 

Though  you  to  heroes  and  fo  kings  i'ucceed| 

Our  famous  race  does  nu  addition  need ; 

And  great  alliances  but  ufejel's  prove 

To  one  that  com'-S  herfdf  from  mighty  Jove» 

Go  then,  and  boaft  m  fome  Idk  haughty  place 

Your  Phrygian  blo^'d,  a'i'^  Priam*>.  ar  cient  rj^ce  } 

Which  I  would  ftiew  I  valued,  if  I  durft ; 

You  are  the  fifth  from  J.  ve,  but  1  the  firft. 

The  crown  i>i  Troy  is  powerful,  I  confc£i; 

Bill  I  have  reafon  to  think  ours  no  lefs. 

Your  letter,  fiUM  with  promifev  of  ail 

Tlut  men  can  good,  or  women  plcalgnt,  caU, 
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'GiTes  trpt<St2tion  fuch  an  ample  field, 

As  would  move  Ooddefles  therofelvet  to  yield. 

Bat  if  I  c*er  ofTend  great  Jano's  hws^ 

Yourfelf  (hall  be  the  dear,  the  only  caufe : 

Either  my  honour  I'll  to  death  maintain, 

Or  follow  you,  without  mean  thoughts  of  gaia. 

Not  diat  fo  feh-  a  prefent  I  deij^ife : 

We  like  the  gift,  when  ^e  the  giver  prize. 

But  *tis  your  love  moves  me,  whidi  made  you 

take 
Such  pains,  and  run  fuch  hazards  for  my  fake. 
1  have  perceivM  (though  I  diiTembled  too) 
A  tboufand  things  that  love  has  made  you  do. 
Your  eager  eyes  would  almoft  dazzle  mine ; 
In  which  (wild  man)  your  wanton  thoughts  Would 

ihine. 
Sometimes  yCuM  figh,  fometimes  difordet'd  ftandv 
And  with  unufoal  ardor  prefs  my  hand'; 
XUmtrive  juft  after  me  to  take  the  glals, 
^r  would  y6u  let  the  leaft  occafion  pafs; 
When  oft  I  fear*d  I  did  not  mind  alone, 
And  bluihing  §att  for  things  which  you  ham 

dooe; 
Th«a  mormurM  to  weykU^  He'll  for  my  fiike 
Bo  any  thing ;  I  hope  *tWas  no  roiftake. 
Oft  I  have  md  within  this  pleafing  grove. 
Under  my  naine,  thofe  charming  words,  I/ove. 
1,  fi^Mvnffig,  TeAnM  not  to  beHeve  your  flame  $ 
But  norw,  alaa,  am  come  t*  wtite  the  iamt* 
If  I  were  capable  to  do  amifs, 
I  could  not  but  be  fcnfible  of  this : 
For  oh  !  your  fice  has  fbch  peculiar  charms. 
That  who  can  hold  from  flying  to  ymir  arms! 
But  what  f  n«*er  can  have  without  ofl*ence, 
May  Umc  bkfl  maid  pofiefs  with  innocence. 
Pleafore   may  tempt,  but   tirtne  ilioro  ihould 

move : 
O  learn  of  me  to  want  the  thing  y«u  love. 
What  you  defire  b  fought  by  all  mankind  : 
As  70U  have  eyes,  fo  others  are  not  blind. 
Uke  you  they  fee,  Uke  yon  my  charms  adore } 
They  wi(h  not  lod^  but  yon  darv  Venture  more. 
Oh !  had  you  then  upon  our  coafls  been  brought, 
My  virgin-love  whao  thoufand  rivals  fought, 
Vou  had  I  feen,  you  fliould  have  had  my  voiced 
Mor  could  my  huiband  juiUy  blame  my  dfaoice  : 
For  both  oir  hopes,  alas !  yon  come  too  late ; 
Another  now  is  maftcr  of  my  fate. 
More  to  my  vrifli  I  could  have  liv'd  with  yoU| 
And  yet  my  prefent  lot  can  undergo. 
Ceafe  to  foUcit  a  weak  woman's  will, 
And  urge  not  her  you  love  to  fO  much  ill  | 
But  let  me  live  contented  as  I  may. 
And  make  not  my  unfpotted  £une  your  prey. 
Some  r^ht   yoo   daim,   fince,  naked   to  your 

cyea, 
Three  Goddefles  difpoted  beavty  a  prize  : 
One  offer*d  valour;  t*  other  crowns ;  but  flie 
Obtain'd  her  caufe,  who  iiniling  promis'd  me. 
But  firft  I  am  not  of  belief  fo  light. 
To  think  fuch  nymphs  would  fhew  you  fuch  a 

fight : 
Yet  granting  this,  the  other  part  is  feign*d ; 
A  bnb*  A>  mCHi  your  fcm^nct  bid  pot  gaia'd* 


With  partial  eyes  1  (bould  rayfelf  regard, 

To  think  that  Venus  made  me  her  reward  i 

I  humbly  am  content  with  human  praife ; 

A  Ot)ddefs*s  applaufe  would  envy  raife. 

Bui  be  it  as  you  fay ;  for,  *ti»  confcft. 

The  men  who  flatter  highefl,  pleafe  us  beft  : 

That  I  fnfptfSt  ii,  ought  not  to  difplea£i } 

For  miracles  are  not  believ*d  with  eafe. 

One  }oy  I  have,  that  1  had  Yenos*  voice ; 

A  greater  yet,  that  yon  confirm'd  her  choice  ^ 

That  profler*d  laurels,  promis'd  fovereignty, 

Juno  and  Pittas,  you  contemn'd  for  me. 

Am  I  your  empire  then,  and  your  renown  ? 

What  heart  of  rock,  but  muft  by  this  be  woo  ? 

And  yet  bear  vritneis,  O  you  Powers  above. 

How  rude  I  am  in  all  the  arts  of  lova! 

My  hand  ia  ^t  bnuught  to  write  to  men  : 

This  is  th'  eflay  of  my  unpradis'd  pen. 

Happy    thofe    nymphs  whom   uie   has  perfoiSt 

made! 
I  think  all  crime,  and  tremble  at  a  fliade. 
Ev'n  while  I  write,  my  fearful,  confcious  eyea 
Look  often  back,  mifdoubting  a  furprife : 
Fos  now  the  rumor  fpread»  among  the  crowd. 
At  cdort  in  whifpers,  but  in  town  aloud. 
Diflemble  you,  whate'er  you  hear  them  fay. 
To  leave  ofTloving  were  your  better  vray  1 
Yet  if  yon  will  diflemble  it,  you  may. 
Love  Pecretly :    the  abfence  of  my  lord 
More  freedom  gives,  but  does  not  all  atfbrd : 
Loni^:  is  his  journey,  long  will  be  hb  flay, 
Call'd  by  affiiirs  of  confe^uence  away. 
To  go,  or  not,  when  unrefofv'd  he  flood, 
t  hid  him  make  what  fwift  return  he  could  i 
Then  killing  me,  he  faid,  1  recommend 
All  to  thy  care,  but  moft  my  Trojan  friend, 
t  fmil'd  at  what  he  innocently  faid. 
And  mly  anfwer'd.  You  fliall  be  obey'd. 
Propitious  winds  have  borne  him  far  from  hence ; 
But  let  not  thk  fccure  your  confidence. 
Abfent  he  u ;  yet  abfent  he  commands : 
You   know   the   proverb,   *<  Princes  have  long 

**  hands. " 
My  fame's  my  burden ;  for  the  more  I'm  prais'd, 
A  jufter  ground  of  jealouf  jr  is  raiit'd. 
Were  I  Icfs  fair,  I  might  have  been  more  Meft  : 
Great  beauty,  through  grrat  danger,  is  pofl*ers'd. 
To  leave  me  here,  his  venture  was  not  hard, 
Becaufe  he  thought  my  virtue  was  my  guard. 
He  fear'd  mj  face,  but  trufled  to  my  life ; 
The  beauty  doubted,  but  belicv'd  the  wife. 
You  bid  me  ufe  th*  occafion  while  I  can. 
Put  in  our  hands  by  the  good,  eafy  man. 
1  would,  an<f  yet  1  doubt  'twixt  love  and  fear ; 
One  draws  me  from  yoo,  and  one  brings  me  near* 
Our  flames  are  mutual,  and  my  hufband's  gone  : 
The  nights  are  long ;  I  fear  to  lie  alone. 
One  houfe  contains  us,  and  weak  walls  divide ; 
And  you're  too  prcffing.to  be  long  deny'd. 
Let  me  not  live,  but  every  thing  confpires 
To  join-4Mtr  loves,  and  yet  my  fear  retires. 
You  court  with  words,  when  you  fhould  force 

employ: 
A  rape  ia  te^mfltt  tp  (hame-{ac*d  joy. 
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lk)du]g:ent  to  the  wrongt  which  we  jeceiTc, 
Oar  fez  cm  i^Scr  what  we  dare  not  give.       ,  / 
\V1iat  have  I  laid  ?    For  both  of  us  *twere  heiE, 
O'lr  kindling  fire  if  each  of  as  fuppieft. 
The  faith  of  ftrangers  is  too  prone  to  change ; 
And,   like  thcmfcWcs,   their  wandering  paffioos 
-  fange. 

Hypfipile^  and  the  fond  Mioonian  maid, 
Were  both,  by  triifting  dC  their  gueib,  betray'd^ 
How  can  I  donbt  that  other  mien  deceive, 
^4^en  you  yourfelf  did  fair  Oebone  l^ve  ? 
Bitt  left  1  ihoakl  upbrdtd  your  treachery » 
You  make  a  nserit  of  that  crime  to  mc. 
Yet  grant  you  were  to  faithful  love  incttn*d, 
Votlr  weary  Trojans  wait  but  for  a  wind. 
Should  you  prevail ;  while  I  affig^n  the  night. 
Tour  fails  are  hoiRcd,  add  yon  take  youc  flight. 
Some  bawling  mariner  our  love  deftroya, 
And  bf'eaks  afunder  our  unfinifdM  joys.' 
But  I  with  you  may  leave  the  Spartan  court. 
To  view  the  Trojan  weahh,  and  Priam's  couf  t : 
Shown  while  I  fee,  I  (hall  expofe  my  fame. 
And  fill  a  foreign  country  with  my  Ihame. 
In  Adz  what  reception  fhall  I  find  ? 
And  what  diihonour  leave  in  Greece  behind  ? 
What  will  your  Brothers,  Priam,  Hecuba, 
And  what  will  all  your  modeft  matrons  fay  f 
-£v*n  you,  when  on  this  a^iuo  yon  reflet, 
My  future  c6ndud  juftly  may  fufpc^ ; 
And  whate'er  ftraoger  lands  upon  your  coaft. 
Conclude  ne,  by  your  own  example,  loft. 
I  from  your  rage  a  ftrumpet**  name  (hall  hear, 
While  you  forget  what  part  in  it  you  bear. 
You,  my  crime's  author,  will  my  crime  upbraid : 
Dfep  under  ground,  oh,  let  me  firft  be  laid  1 
Tou  boaft  the  pomp  and  plenty  of  your  land. 
And  promife  all  (hall  be  at  my  command. 
Your  Trojan  wealth,  believe  mc,  I  dcfpifc ; 
My  own  poor  narive  land  has  dearer  ties.  . 
ShoukM  be  injurM  on  yi«ur  Phrygian  fhore, 
"What  help  of  kindred  could  I  there  impltyc  ? 


Medea  was  by  Jafon V  flattery  won : 

t  may,  like  her«  believe,  and  be  undone. 

Plain,  honed  hearts,  like  mine,  fnfped  no  cheat ; 

And  love  contributes  to  it&  own  deceit. 

The  (hips,  about  whofe  fides  loud  tempefts  roar. 

With  gentle  wind«  were  wafted  from  the  (hore. 

Your  teeming  mother  dream*d  a  flaming  brand, 

Sprung  from  her  womb,  confamM  the  Trojan 

land. 
To  fecond  this,  old  prophecies  confpirc, 
That  ilium  (hall  be  burnt  with  Grecian  fire. 
Both  give  ihe  fear;  nor  is  it  much  allay 'd. 
That  Venus  is  obliged  our  loves  ro  aid  : 
For   they   who   loft   their  caufe,  revenge  will 

take ; 
And  for  one  friend  two  enemies  you  make. 
Nor  can  I  doubt,  but,  (faauld  I  follow  you, 
Thfe  fword  would  foon  our  fatal  crime  purfue. 
A  wrong   fo   great   my  huiband*s  rage,  would 

rouze ; 
And  my  relations  would  his  caufe  efpoufe.    . 
You  boaft  your  ftrength  and  courage ;  but,  ilas ! 
Your  words  receive  fniall  credit  from  your  face. 
Let  heroes  in  the  dufty  field  delight : 
Thnfe  limb»  were  fa(hion*d  for  another  fight. 
Bid  Heaor  (ally  from  the  wails  of  Troy  : 
A  fweeter  quarrel  ihould  your  arms  employ. 
Yet  fears  like  thefe  (hould  not  my  m^  perplex^ 
Were  I  as  wife  a«  many  of  my  fex. 
But  time  and  you  may  bolder  thoughts  infpirc; 
And  I  perhaps  may  yield  to  your  d^re. 
You  Uft  demand  a  private  conference  c 
Thefe  are  your  words;    but  1  can  guefii  you^- 

fcnfc. 
Your  unripe  hopes  their  harveft  muft  attend  : 
Be  ruPd  by  me,  and  time  may  be  your  friend^ 
This  is  enough  to  let  you  underftand ; 
For  now  my  pen  has  tif*d  my  tender  hand  : 
My  woman  knows  the  feaet  of  my  hear^ 
And  may  hcrcaf  cr  better  new*  impart. 
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Ttbe  Argument. 

i&neas,  tke  fon  of  Venus  and  Aochifes,  having,  at  the  deftrudion  of  Troy,  fived  his  G()d%  hit  f»m 
ther,  and  fon  Afcanius,  from  the  fire,  put  to  fea  with  twenty  fail  of  (hips ;  and,  having  been 
long  toft  with  tcmpeftt,  was  at  laft  caft  upon  the  (hor6  of  Libya,  where  Queen  Dido  (flyin|p 
from  the  cruelty  of  Pygmalion  her  brother,  who  had  killed  her  huiband  Sichxus)  had  lardy  built 
Carthagr^.  She  entertained  JEneas  and  his  fleet  with  great  civility,  fell  palfionately  in  love  w^tb 
him,  and  in  the  end  denied  him  not  the  laft  favours;  But  Mercury  admonifliing  JEneas  to  %o 
hi  (earch  of  Italy,  (a  kingdom  promifed  him  by  the  Gods)  he  readily  prepared  to  obey  hinu 
Dido  foon  perceived  it,  and  having  in  vaio  tried  all  other  means  to  engage  him  toftay,  at  laft  io 
defpair  writer  to  him  as  follows  :  ^ 


Sd,  on  Mxander*s  banks,  when  death  is  nigh, 

The  mournful  fwan  fings  her  own  elegy. 

Not  that  I  hope  (for,  oh,  that  hope  were  vain!) 

By  words  your  loft  affedion  to  regain : 

But,  having  loft  whate*er  was  worth  my  care^ 

Why  fhould  I  fear  to  lofe  a  dying  prayer  ? 

•Tis  then  refolv'd  poor  Dido  muft  be  left, 

Of  life,  of  honour,  and  of  love  bereft ! 

*VVhile  you,  with  loofen'd  fails  and  vows,  prepare 

To  fcek  a  land  that  flies  the  learcher's  care. 

Nor  can  my  rifing  towers  your  flight  reftraio, 

Nor  my  new  empire,  ofier*d  you  in  vain. 

Built  walls  you  (hun,  unbuilt  you  feck  i   that  land 

Is  yet  to  conquer ;  but  you  this  command. 

Suppofe  you  landed  where  your  wifti  defign'd^ 

Think  what  rtception  foreigners  would  find. 

"What  people  is  fo  void  of  comiiion  fenfe, 

To  vote  fucceffion  from  a  native  prince  f 

Yet  there  new  fcepttes  and  new  loves  yon  fcek  i 

New  vows  to  plight,  and  plighted  vows  to  break. 

When  will  your  towers  the  height  of  Carthage 

knew? 
Or  when  your  eyes  difcem  fuch  crowds  below  ? 
If  fuch  a  town  and  fubjetfts  you  could  fee. 
Still  would  you  want  a  wife  who  lov'd  like  me : 


For,  oh,  I  bum,  like  fires  vnth  incenfe  bright ; 
Not  holy  tapers  flame  with  purer  light : 
^neas  is  ray  thoughts*  perpetual  theme ; 
Their  daily  longing,  and  their  nightly  dream. 
Yet  he*s  t^ngrateful  and  obdurate  ftill. 
Fool  that  I  am  to  place  my  heart  fo  ill ! 
Myfelf  I  cannot  to  myfeif  reftore  : 
Still  I  complain,  and  ftill  1  love  him  more. 
Have  pity,  Cupid,  on  my  bleeding  heart. 
And  pierce  thy  brother's  with  an  equal  dart. 
I  rave  :    nor  canft  thou  Venus*  offspring  be  : 
Love's  mother  could  not  bear  a  fon  like  thee. 
From  harden*d  oak,  or  from  a  rock's  cold  womb. 
At  leaft  thou  art  from  fome  fierce  tigrefs  come  ; 
Or  on  rough  feas,  from  their  foundation  tom^ 
Got  by  the  winds,  and  in  a  tempeft  bom : 
Like  that  which  now  thy  trembling  faifers  fear  ; 
Like  that  whofe  rage  fliould  ftill  detain  thee  here. 
BehoM  how  high  the  foamy  billows  ride  \ 
The  vrinds  and  waves  are  od  the  jufter  fide. 
To  winter  weather  and  a  ftormy  fea 
ril  owe,  what  rather  I  wonkl  owe  to  thee. 
Death  thou  deferv*ft  from   heaven's   avengSog 

laws; 
But  I'm  oAwilliog  to  becoffie  the  (aofi^. 
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To  flwft  ray  Iotc,  if  thou  "wilt  feck  thy  fate, 
•Tis  a  dear  purchafc,  and  a  coftly  hate. 
Stay  but  a  litjle,  till  the  tempcft  ccafe, 
And  the  load  wiuds  are  lulKd  into  a  peace. 
May  ail  thy  rage,  like  theirs,  unconftant  prove  ! 
And  fo  it  will,  if  there  be  power  in  love. 
Know*(l  thou  not  yet  what  danger:^  (hips  fuftain  ? 
So    often    wreck*d,   how  dar'ft  thou  tempt  the 

main? 
Which,  were  it  fmooth,  were  every  wave  afleep, 
Ten  tfaonfand  form*  of  death  are  in  the  deep. 
In  that  abyfs  the  Gods  their  vengeance  ftore. 
For  broken  vows  of  thofe  who  falfcly  iwore. 
Their  winged  ftorms  on  fea-bom  Venus  wait,       ^ 
To  vindicate  the  juftice  of  her  ftatc. 
Thus  I  to  thee  the  means  of  fufety  (how ; 
And,  loft  myicif,  would  ftill  preferve  my  f«e. 
Falfe  as  thou  art,  I  not  thy  death  defjgn  : 

0  rather  live,  to  be  the  caufe  of  mine  ! 
Should  fomc  avenging  ftorm  thy  vcflel  tear, 
(But  heaven  forbid  my  words'lhoold  omen  bear) 
1'hcn  in  thy  face  thy  perjur'd  vows  world  fly. 
And  my  wrong'd  ghoft  be  prefcnt  to  thy  eye. 
With  threatening  looks  think  thou  behold*^  me 

ftare, 
Gtfping  my  mouth,  and  clotted  all  my  hair. 
Then,  (hould  fork*d  lightning  and  red  thunder 

fall. 
What  could'ft  thou  fay,  but,  I  dcferv'd  *em  all  f 
J^eft  this  fhould  happen,  make  not  haflc  away ; 
To  (bun  the  danger  will  be  worth  thy  day. 
Have  pity  on  thy  fon,  if  not  on  me  : 
My  death  alone  is  guilt  enough  for  (hee. 
What  has  his  youth,  what  have  thy  Gods  de- 

ferv*d. 
To  fink  in  feas,  who  were  from  fires  preferv'd  ? 
£ut  neither  Gods  nor  parent  didfl  thou  bear; 
Smooth  ftories  all  to  pleafe  a  woman**  ear, 
Falfe  as  the  tale  of  thy  romantic  life. 
Kor  yet  am  I  thy  firft-deluded  wife : 
l^h  to  purfuing  foes  Crciifa  ftay*d, 
By  thee,  bale  nun,  foriaken  and  betray*d. 
This,  when  thou  told'H  me,  firuck  my  tender 

heart. 
That  fuch  requital  followM  fuch  defert. 
Nor  doubt  1  but  the  Gods,  for  crimes  like  thefe, 
Seven  winters  kept  thee  wandering  on  the  feas. 
Thy  ftarv*d  companions,  cail  aibore,  1  fed, 
Thylelf  admitted  to  my  crown  and  bed. 
To  harbour  Grangers,  fuccour  the  diflreft. 
Was  kind  enough ;  but,  oh,  too  kind  the  reft ! 
Curft  be  the  cave  which  firft  my  ruin  brought. 
Where,  from  the  ftocm,  we   common   fhelter 

^      fought ! 
A  dreadful  howling  echo*d  round  the  place : 
The  mountain  nymphs,  thought  I,  my  nuptials 

grace. 

1  thought  fo  then ;  but  now  too  late  I  know 
The  furies  yeird  m^  funerals  from  below. 
O  chaftity  and  violated  fame, 

£xa^  your  d|ics  to  my  dead  huiband*s  name ! 
By  death  redeem  my  reputation  loft. 
And  to  his  arms  reftore  my  guilty  ghoft. 
Ctofe  bv  my  palace,  in  a  gloomy  grove, 
U  nii'd  ^  chapel  to  my  murder'd  Icve  i 


There,  wreatird  with  boughs  and  wool,  his  ftatue 

.  ftands, 
The  pious  monument  of  artful  hands. 
Laft  night,  methought,  he  called  me  from  the 

dome; 
And  thrice,  with  hollow  voice,  cry'd,  Dyldo,  come* 
She  comes;  thy  wife  thy  lawful  fummons  hears; 
But  come  more  flowly,  clogged  with  confcious 

fears. 
Forgive  the  wrong  I  ofTcrM  to  thy  bed ; 
Strong  wire  his  charms,  vrho  iny  weak  faith  miff" 

led. 
His  Ooddefs  mother,  and  his  aged  fire 
Born  on  his  back,  did  to  my  fall  confpire. 
Oh  1  fuch  he  was,  and  is,  that,  were  he  true| 
Without  a  blufli  I  might  his  love  purfue. 
But  cruel  ftars  my  birth-day  did  attend  ^ 
And  as  my  fortune  open'd,  it  muft  end. 
My  plighted  lord  was  at  the  altar  flain, 
Whofe  wealth   was  made  my  bloody  brother*f 

gain. 
Friendlefs,  and  foll©w*d  by  the  murderer's  hate,    . 
To  foreign  countries  I  rcmov'd  my  fate  ; 
And  here,  a  fuppliant,  from  the  natives  hands 
1  bought  the  ground  on  which  my  city  ftands. 
With  all  the  coaft  that  ftretches  to  the  fea, 
Ev'n  to  the  friendly  port  that  flielter*d  thee ; 
Then  rais'd  thcfe  waljb,  which  mount  into  the 

air. 
At  once  my  neighbours  wonder,  and  their  fear : 
For  now  they  arm ;   and  round  me  leagues  are 

made. 
My  fcarce-eftabUih*d  empire  to  invade. 
To  man  my  new-built  walls  I  muft  prepare ; 
An  hclplefs  woman,  and  unflciird  in  war. 
Yet  thoufand  rivals  to  my  love  pretend. 
And  for  my  perfon  would  my  crown  defend ; 
Whofe  jarring  votes  in  one  complaint  agree. 
That  each  unjuftly  is  difdain*d  for  thee. 
To  proud  Hyarbas  give  me  up  a  prey, 
(For  that  muft  follow,  if  thou  gocft  away)  t 
Or  to  my  hufband*s  murderer  leave  my  life. 
That  to  the  huftiand  he  may  add  the  wife. 
Go   then,   fince  no   complaints  can  move   thy 

mind ; 
Go,  perjured  man,  but  leave  thy  Gods  behind. 
Touch  not  thofe  Gods,  by  whom  thou  arc  for- 

fwom. 
Who  will  in  impious  hands  no  more  be  borne : 
Thy  iacrilegions  worlhip  they  difdain. 
And  rather  would  the  Grecian  fires  fuftain. 
Perhaps  my  greateft  ftiame  is  ftill  to  come. 
And  part  of  thee  lies  hid  withiu  my  womb. 
The  babe  unborn  muft  perifti  by  thy  hate. 
And  perifli  guiltlefs  in  his  mother's  fate. 
Some  God,  thou  fay'ft,  thy  voyage  does  cokn- 

mand  :  [land ! 

Would  the  fame  God  had  f.arr*d  thee  from  my 
The  fame,  I  doubt  not,  thy  departure  ftecrs. 
Who  kept  thee  out  at  fea  fo  many  years; 
While  thy  long  labours  were  a  price  fo  great. 
As  thou  to  purchafe  Troy  would*ft  not  repeat. 
But  Tyber  now  thou  feek'ft,  to  be  at  bcft. 
When  there  arriv'd,  a  poor,  precarious  gucft. 
Ziij 
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Yet  it  delodes  thy  fearch  ;  perhap«  it  will 

To  thy  old  age  lie  ur.difcoycr'd  ftilL 

A  ready  crown  and  wealth  In  dower  I  bring ;  - 

An4t  without  cooqaering,  here  thou  art  a  king : 

Here    thou    to    Carthage    iiiay*ft    trtnifer    thy 

Troy; 
Jltre  young  Afcanius  may  his  arms  employ, 
And,  while  we  IiTe  fecure  in  fofc  repofe. 
Bring  many  laurels  home  from  conquered  foct. 
3y  Cupid*8  arrowi, )  adjure  thee",  ilay. 
By  all  the  Gods,  companions  of  thy  way. 
60  may  rhy  Trojans,  who  are  yet  alite, 
Live  Aill,  and  with  no  future  fortune  ftriye ; 
£0  may  thy  youthful  fon  old  age  attain, 
And  thy  dead  father's  bones  in  peace  remain : 
As  thou  haft  pity  on  unhappy  me, 
yho   knew   no   crime,   but  too  much  lovfs  of 

thee. 
I  am  not  born  firom  fierce  Achilles*  line, 
Vor  did  my  parents  againft  Troy  combine. 
To  be  thy  wife  if  I  unworthy  prove, 
"py  fome  iofcrior  name  admit  my  love. 
To  be  fecur*d  of  ftill  p^eflTuig  thee, 
'What  would  1  do,  and  what  would  I  not  be  ! 
Our  Libyan  coafls  their  certain  fcafons  know. 
When  free  from  tempcfts  pafTcngers  may  go ; 
But  now  with  northern  blafis  the  billows  n>ar, 
^od  drive  the  floating  fea-wee/i  to  the  (bore.  ' 


Leave  to  my  care  the  time  to  63  avtjr; 
When  (afe,  1  will  not  fufier  thee  to  ft^. 
Thy  weary  men  would  be  with  cafe  ceetcK 
Their  iails  are  tatter *d,  and  their  ouis  vc  tfm 
If  by  no  merit  I  thy  maud  can  move. 
What  thou  deny'il  my  merit,  give  my  I0K. 
Suv,  till  I  learn  my  lols  to  uodeno. 
And  give  me  time  to  fimggk  vnth  ay  vee. 
If  dot,  know  this,  I  wiU  not  fuffer  loBg; 
Nfy  liife*s  too  loathfome,  and  tny  love  too  ht^ 
Death  hokis  my  pen,  and  dilates  what  1  by. 
While  icro^s  my  bp  the  Trojan  fwurd  I  by. 
My  te^rs  flow  down ;  the  (harp  edge  oo  ii 

flood,       ' 
And  drinks  my  forrowa  that  mnftdridLByUtf 
How  weH  thy  gift  does  with  my  bte  afrtc! 
My  funeral  pomp  is  cheaply  made  by  thee 
To  no  new  wounds  iny  bo£sm  I  diifbj : 
llie  fword  but  enters  where  love  inade  Ac  viy 
But  thou,  dtat  iifter,  and  yet  dearer  bmd, 
Shalt  my  coldf  alhes  to  their  did  attend. 
Sichxus*  vrife  let  not  the  oiarble  btaft : 
1  loft  that  title  whtn  my  £ame  I  )oBL 
This  ibort  inicriptioe  only  let  it  bear : 
**  Unhappy  Dido  lies  in  quiet  here. 
"  The  caufe  of  dieath,  and  fword  byv^i 

«  dy'd, 
**  ^neas  gave;  the  reft  her  arm  fopply'd." 
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THE  FIRST  BOOK  OF  OVID'S  ART  OF  LOVE. 


Ii  CopMi'ft  fchool  whoe'er  would  take  d^ree, 

Maft  karn  his  rudimeDU  by  readtog  me. 

Seamen  with  failing  arts  their  veiTelt  move  ; 

Art  guides  the  chariot,  art  inftru^s  to  love. 

Of  ihjpt  and  chariots  other^  know  the  rule ; 

But  I  am  mafler  io  Love's  mighty  ichooU 

Cupid  indeed  is  obftinate  and  wild, 

A  flabboro  God  ;  but  yet  the  God's  a  child,  . 

£afy  to  govern  in  his  tender  age. 

Like  fierce  Achilles  in  hjs  pupiUage. 

That  hero,  bom  for  conquell,  trembling  ftood 

Before  the  Centaur,  and  receiv'd  the  rod^ 

.^  Chiron  molUfy'd  hi^  cruel  mind 

^ith  art,  and  taught  his  warlike  hands  to  wind 

The  (liver  firings  of  his  melodious  lyr^ : 

So  Love's  lair  Goddeis  does  my  foul  infpire, 

To  teach  her  lofter  arts;  to  foothe  the  mind. 

And  fmooth  the  rugged  breads  of  human-kind* 

Yet  Ct^  and  Achilles  each  with  fcom 
Ao4  rage  were  fiU'd,  and  both  were  goddefs- 

bom. 
The  hoU,  rechum'd  and  yok'd,  the  bordeo  draws ; 
The  horfe  receives  the  bit  \rithin  his  jaws ; 
<^ftnbbom  Love  fhall  bend  beneath  my  fway, 
ThoD]^  ftrunling  oft  he  fbives  to  diA^ey. 
He  ftakes  bis  torch,  he  wounds  me  with  |ii» 

darts; 
N  win  his  force,  an4  vainer  arc  )us  arti^ 


The  more  he  bums  my  foul,  or  wounds  my 

fight, 
The  more  he  teaches  to  revenge  the  fpite. 

I  boaft  no  aid  the  Delphian  God  affords. 
Nor  lufpice  from  the  flight  of  chattering  birds; 
Nor  Clio,  nor  her  fillers,  have  I  feen. 
As  Hefiod  (aw  them  on  the  ihady  green  : 
Experience  makes  my  work ;  a  truth  fo  try'd 
You  may  believe ;  and  Venus  be  my  guide. 

Far   hence,   ye   veftals,   be,   who  bind  your 
hair; 
And  wiven,  who  gowns  below  your  ancles  wear. 
I  fing  the  brothels  loofe  and  uncoofin*d, 
Th'  unpuniihable  pleafures  of  the  kind, 
Which  all  alike,  for  love  or  money,  find. 

y'ou,    who    in    Cupid's   rolls   infcribe    your 
name, 
Firfl  feek  an  objed  worthy  of  your  flame ; 
Then  ftrive  with  art  your  lady's  mind  to  gain  } 
And  lait,  provide  your  love  may  long  remain. 
Qn  thefe  three  precepts  all  my  work  (hall  move: 
Thefe  are  the  mles  and  principles  of  love. 

Before  your  youth  with  marriage  is  opprefl, 
Make   choice   of  one   who  fuits  your  humour 

beft: 
And  fuch  a  damfel  drops  not  from  the  (ky : 
She  rnuft  be  fought  (or  with  a  curious  eye* 
Ziiii 
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The  wary  angler»  in  the  winding  brook, 
Know»  whi*  the  fifli,  and  where  to  bait  hit  hook. 
The  fowler  and  the  huntfman  know  by  name 
The  certain  haunts  and  harbour  of  their  game. 
So  muft  the  lover  beat  the  likelieft  ground* ; 
Th'  affembly  where  hi*  cjuarry  moft  abounds. 
Nor  (hall  my  novice  wander  far  aftray ; 
f  hcfc  rule*  ihall  put  him  in  the  ready  way. 
Thou  ftah  not  fail  around  the  contment, 
As  far  as  Pcrfeus  or  as  Paris  went : 
For  Rome  alone  affords  thee  fuch  a  ftorc, 
A%  all  the  world  can  hardly  ihewthee  more. 
The  face  of  heaven  with  fewer  ftars  is  crown'd, 
Than  beauties  in  the  Roman  fphere  are  i^ound. 

Whether  thy  love  is  bent  on  blooming  youth. 
On  dawning  fwectnefs  in  unartful  truth ; 
Or  courts  the  juicy  joys  of  riper  growh ; 
Here  mayft  thou  find  thy  foil  dcQres  in  both. 
Or  if  autumnal  beauties  plrafe  thy  fight 
(An  8fe  that  knows  to  give,  and  rake  delight]  ; 
Millions  of  matrons  of  the  graver  fort. 
In  comti.on  prudence,  will  not  balk  the  fport. 

|n  fummcr  heaU  thou  need'ft  but  only  go 
To  Pompey*s  cool  and  fhady  portico  r 
Or  Concord's  fane ;  or  that  proud  edifice^ 
"Whofe  turrets  near  the  baudy  fubiirb  rife : 
Or  to  that  other  portico,  where  fiands 
The  cn.el  father  urging  his  commands. 
And  fifty  daughters  wait  the  time  of  reft,  [breaft : 
To   pluti^e  their    poniards  in   the  bridegroomj| 
Or  Venus*  temple ;  where,  on  annpa'  nights, 
They  mourn  Atlonis  with  Affyrian  rites. 
>Ior  fhurt  the  jewifh  walk,  where  the  foul  drove, 
On  fabbaths,  reft  from  every  thing  but  love  : 
Kor  Ififc*  temple ;  for  that  facred  whore 
Alakes  others,  what  to  Jove  ftie  was  before* 
And  if  the  hall  irfcU  be  not  bfly*d, 
tv'n  there  the  caufe  of  lovc  is  often  try'd  J 
>Jear  it  ?it  leaft,  or  in  ihe  palace-yard. 
From  whence  the  noify  combatants  arc  hetrd* 
The  crrf:y  counfclfors,  in  formal  gown, 
There  pain  another's  caxrfe,bbt  l<5fe  their  own. 
There  tloquer  ce  is  nonpluft  in  the  fuit ; 
Auvl  lawycs,  who  had  words  at  will,  afc  mute. 
Vci  us  from  her  adjoining  t«*niplc,  fniiles. 
To  lee  them  caught  in  their  litigious  wiles. 
Grave  fcnators  lead  home  the  y6uthful  daniie, 
Returning  clients,  when  they  patrons  eame. 
But,  above  all,  the  play'-houfe  is  the  place ; 
There's  chnjce  of  qi:arry  iti  that  narrow  chace. 
There  t.»ke  thy  ftand,  and  fharply  1  •oking  oiit, 
So'^n  may*^ft  thou  find  a  mtftrefsin  the  rout, 
For  length  tf  lime,  dr  ?.!•  a  fingle  bottt.    ' 
The  thedtfcs  are  berries  for  the  fair': 
Like  ants  on  riiole-hills  tliilher  they  repair; 
Like  bees  to  hives,  fo  nurtiemufly  they  throng ; 
It  may  be  faid.  thc7  to  that  plice  belong. 
Thither  tht7  fwarm,  who  have  the  public  voice  : 
There  thoofe,  if  plenty  not  diftrafts  thy  choice  : 
To  fee,  a»^(*  to  be  feen*;  in  heaps  they  run ; 
§ome  to  wnf^.i,  and  fomc  t**  be  undone. 

From  K'.nu'lus  the  rife  of  pluys  began, 
To  his  new  iubir^.*  a  commodious  man  ; 
Who,  his  unmarried  foldicrs  to  (upply, 
look  care  ihtfcoauRonwcaltli  ihouiU  multiply :  ' 


Providing  Sabine  wom^n  for  his  braves, 
Like  a  true  king,  to  get  a  race  of  flave». 
His  play-houfe  not  of  Parian  marble  made. 
Nor  was  it  fpread  with  purple  fails  for  ftiade. 
The  ftage  with  ruftie§  or  with  leaves  they  ftiewM  : 
No  fcenes  in  profped,  no  machining  God. 
On  rows  of  homely  turf  they  fat  to  fee, 
Crown*d  with  the  wreaths  of  every  common  tree. 
There,  while  they  fat  in  ruflic  majefty. 
Each  lover  had  his  miftrc  f<i  m  his  eye ; 
And  whom  he  faw  moft  fuiting  to  his  mind. 
For  joys  of  matrimonial  rape  defit;n*d. 
Scarce  could  they  wait  the  plaudit  in  their  hade  ; 
bpt,  e*<r  the  dances  ^pd  tlie  fong  were  paft. 
The  monarch  gave  the  Cgnai  from  his  throne  ; 
And,  rifing,  bade  his  merry  men  fall  on. 
The  martial  crew,  like  foldiers  ready  preft, 
Juft  at  the  Word  (the  word  top  was,  'J'hc  Bcft) 
With  joyful  cries  each  other  animate  ; 
Some  ch'tofe,  and  fonie  at  hazard  feize  their  mate. 
As  doves  from  eagles,  or  from  wolve*  the  lambs, 
60  from  their  lawlcfs  lover.-  fly  the  dames. 
Their  fear  vras  ofie,  but  not  one  face  of  fear ;     "^ 
Some  rend  the  lovely  trcfTes  of  their  hair ;  / 

Some  ihriek,  and  fome  are  ftruck  with  dumb  ^ 
defpair.  j 

Her  abfent  mother  one  invokes  in  vain  ; 
One  ftands  amas'd,  not  daring  to  complain ; 
The  nimbler  truft  their  feet,  the  flow  remain. 
But  nought  availing,  all  are  captives  led. 
Trembling  and  bipfhing,  to  the  genial  bed. 
.^he  who  too  long  rrfifted,  or  flenyM,  "^ 

The  lufty  lover  made  by  force  a  bride ;  [hi<  fide.  V 
And  with  fuperior  ftrcngth,  compelled  her  to  j 
Then  footh*d  her  thus  :— My  foul's  far  better  part^ 
Ceafe  weeping,  nor  affli^  thy  tender  heait ;   ' 
For  what  thy  fqihcr  to  thy  moth<;r  wju. 
That  fai.h  to  thee,  that  foLmn  vow  I  pals. 

Thus  Romulus  became  fo  popular  ; 
This  yma  the  way  to  thrive  in  peace  and  war; 
To  pay  his  army,  and  frtfh  whores  to  bring  ; 
Who  would  not  fight  fvr  fach  a  graciou*  king  I 

Thus  love  in  theatres  did  firft  improve; 
And  theatres  are  ftill  the  fcei.es  of  love : 
Nor  ftiim  the  chariot's  and  the  courfer*s  race ; 
The  Circus  is  no  inconvciiient  place. 
No  need  is  there  of  talking  on  the  hand  ; 
Nor  nods,  nor  figns,  which  lovers  underftand. 
But  boldly  next  the  fair  y<  ur  feat  provide; 
Clofe  as  you  can  to  hers,  and  fide  by  fide. 
Pleas'd'or  unplens*d,  no  matter;  croudiug  fit : 
For  fo  the  laws  of  public  ftiows  permit. 
Then  find  occaCon  to  bfgin  dilcourle ; 
Enquire,  whofe  chariot  this  ai»d  whofc  that  horl:  f 
To  whatfocvcr  fide  ftie  h  inclined, 
Suit  all  your  inclinations  to  her  mind  ;       [begin; 
L'ike'what  ftie  likei;;   from    thenec   yoni    cout 
And  whom  ftie  favours,  wifli  that  he  may  win. 
But  vvhen  the  ftatutcs  of  the  Deities,  "l 

In  chariots  roll*d,  appear  before  the  prirc ;  •■ 

When  Venus  conie5,  with  deep  devotion  rife.     ^ 
If  duft  be  on  hel*  lap,  ot-graiis  of  fimd, 
Brpfti  both  away  with  you^  officious  hand. 
If  none  be  there,  yet  brufh  that  nothing  thence 
And  ftill  to  touch  her  lap  h^ake  fome  prete9Cw.* 
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if  her  train  "J 
fvreep  in  vain ;  V 
:  It  clean ;  j 


eturn;   V 
irn.        3 


Touch  my  thhijf  of  her*i;  and  if  her  train 
Sweep  on  the  ground,  let  it  not  fvreep 
But  gently  take  it  uf>,  and  wipe  ' 
Aiid  while  you  wipe  it,  with  ohCcrvlufr  eyes. 
Who  knows  but  ynu  may  fee  her  naked  thight ! 
Obferve,  who  fits  behind  her ,  and  beware, 
l.cft  hit  incroaching  knee  ihould  prefs  the  fair. 
J^ight  fervice  takes  light  minds ;  for  fome  can  tell 
Of  faTours  won.  by  laying  culhions  well : 
By  fanning  faces  fonic  their  fortune  meet ; 
And  fome  by  laying  footilools  for  their  feet. 
Thefe  overtures  of  love  the  Circus  gives;' 
Nor  at  the  fword-pby  Icfs  the  lover  thr^vcf : 
¥or  there  the  fon  of  Venus  fights  his  p^zc ; 
An  J  deepeft  wounds  are  oft  recciv'd  from  eyes. 
One,  while  the  crowd  their  acclamations  make, 
Or  while  he  bets,  and  puts  his  ring  to  (lake. 
Is  (truck  from  far.  and  feels  the  flying  dart  j 
And  of  the  fpe^ade  is  made  a  part. 

Cxfar  would  reprefent  a  nava!  fight. 
For  his  own  honour,  and  for  Rome's  delight, 
from  either  fea  the  yourhs  and  maiden's  come ; 
And  all  the  world  was  then  contained  in  Rome. 
In  this  vaft  concourfe,  in  this  choice  of  game, 
What  Roman  heart  but  felt  a  foreign  flame  ? 
Once  more  our  prince  prepares  to  make  us  glad ; 
And  the  remaining  eaft  to  Rome  will  add. 
Rejoice,  ye  Roman  foUiers,  in  your  urn  ; 
Your  cnfigns  from  the  Parthians  (hall  return 
And  tlie  flam  Cf  afli  fliail  no  longer  mourn, 
A  youth  is  fent  thofe  trophies  to  demand ; 
And  bears  his  father's  thunJer  in  his  hand  ; 
Pnubt  not  th'  imperial  boy  in  wars  unfeen  ; 
In  childhood  all  of  Cxfar's  race  are  men. 
Celeilial  feeds  flioot  out  before  their  day. 
Prevent  their  years,  and  brook  no  dull  delay. 
Thun  infant  Hercules  the  fnakes  did  pre(s, 
And  in  his  cradle  did  his  fire  confcfs. 
Bacchus,  a  b«»y,  yet  like  a  hero  fought, 
And  early  fpoils  from  conquered  India  brought. 
Thus  you  your  father's  tru(>p8  (hall  lead  to  fii^ht. 
And  tbu4  fliall  vanquKh  in  your  father's  right. 
Thefe  rudiments  to  you  your  lineage  owe  ; 
Born  to  increafe  your  titles,  a«  you  grow. 
Brethren  you  h^d,  revenge  your  brethren  flain ; 
You  have  a  father,  and  his  rights  maintain. 
Arm'd  by  your  country's  parent  and  your  own, 
Redeem  your  country,  and  rcflore  his  throne. 
Your  enemies  aiTert  an  impious  caufe ; 
You  fight  both  for  divine  and  human  laws. 
Already  in  their  caufe  they  are  o'ercome : 
Subj:.'i5l  them  too,  by  force  of  arms,  to  Rome* 
Great  father  Mars  with  greater  Catfar  join, 
To  give  a  prof  porous  omen  to  your  line  i 
One  of  you  is,  and  one  fliall  be  divine. 
I  prophefy  you  (hall,  you  (hall  o*ercome  : 
My  verle  (hall  briug  you  back  in  triumpli  home. 
Speak  in  my  verfe,  exhort  to  loud  alarms : 
O  were  my  numbers  equal  to  your  arms  I 
Then  would  (  fing  the  Parthians  overthrow  % 
Their  (hot  avcrfe  fent  from  a  flying  bow  : 
The  Parthians,  who.  already  flynig  fight, 
Already  give  an  omen  of  their  flight.    • 
O  when  will  come  the  day,  by  heaven  defignM, 
Wkw  thou,  t(ie  bc{t  acd  f^ircil  Qf  ^^iod| 


flight;       2 
»  r 

I  in  night!  j 


Drawn  by  white  horfes  flult  in  triumph  ride, 
With  conquor'd  flaves  attending  on  thy  fide ; 
Slaves,  that  no  longer  can  be  fafe  in  flight ; 
O  glorious  obje^,  O  furprifing  fight, 
O  day  of  public  joy,  too  good  to  end  i 
On  ftu:h  a  day,  if  thou,  and,  nejit  to  thee," 
Some  beauty  fits,  the  fpedUde  to  fee : 
If  (he  inquire  the  names  of  conquer'd  kings. 
Of  mountains,  rivers,  and  their  hidden  fpringt, 
Anfwer  to  all  thou  know'fl ;  and.  if  need  be. 
Of  things  unknown  feem  to  fpeak  knowingly :    * 
This  is  Euphrates,  crown*d  with  reeda;  and  there 
Flows  ^he  fwift  Tigris,  with  his  iea-green  hair« 
Invent  new  names  of  things  unknown  before,; 
Call  this  Armenia,  that  the  CoTpian  fliore; 
Call  this  a  Mede,  and  that  a  Psirthaan  yojith  i 
Talk  probably  :  no  matter  for  the  truth. 

In  feafls,  as  at  our  fliows,  new  meant  abound  ; 
More  pleafure  there,  than  that  of  wine,  is  found* 
The  Paphian  Goddeis  there  her  ambufii  lays ; 
And  love  betwixt  the  horns  of  Bacchus  plays  ; 
Defires  increafe  at  every  fwelhng  draught ; 
Briik  vapours  add  new  vigour  to  the  thought. 
There  Ci^pid's  purple  wings  no  flight  afibrd  ; 
But,  wet  with  wine,  he  flutters  on  the  board. 
He  (hakes  his  pinions,  but  he  cannot  move ; 
Fix*d  he  remains,  and  turns  a  maudlin  Love. 
Wine  warma  the  blood,  and  makes  the  fpirit^ 

flow  J 
Care  flies,  and  wrinkles  from  the  forehead  go  : 
Exalts  the  poor,  invigorates  the  weak ; 
Gives  mirth  and  laughter,  and  a  ro6jf  cheek* 
Bold  truths  it  fpeaks;  and  fpoken,  dares  maintaii^ 
And  brings  our  old  flmplicity  again. 
Love  fparkles  in  the  cup,  and  fills  it  higher : 
Wine  feeds  the  flames,  and  fuel  adds  to  fire. 
But  choofe  no  midrefs  in  thy  drunken  fit ; 
Wine  gilds  too  much  their  beauties  and  tbeir  wit« 
Nor  trud  thy  judgment  when  the  tapers  dance  s 
But  fober,  and  by  day,  thy  fuit  advance. 
By  day-light  Paris  judg'd  the  beauteous  three  ; 
And  for  the  faireft  did  the  pxize  decree. 
Night  is  a  cheat,  and  all  deformities 
Are  hid  or  leflen'd  in  her  dark  difguife. 
The  fun's  fair  light  each  error  will  confefs. 
In  face,  in  (hape,  in  jewels^  and  in  drcfs. 

Why  name  I  every  place  where  youths  abound? 
*Tis  lofs  of  time,  and  a  too  fruitful  ground. 
The  B<iian  baths,  where  (hips  at  anchor  ride, 
And  wholelome  flreams  ^om  fulphur  fouxitalnt. 

glide  J 
Where  wounded  youths  are  by  e^>erience  taught^ 
The  waters  are  lefs  healthful  than  they  thought. 
Or  plan's  fane,  which  near  the  fuburb  lies. 
Where  pricds,  for  their  promotion,  fight  a  prize. 
That  maiden  Goddefs  h  Love*s  mortal  foe. 
And  much  from  her  his  fubje(^s  undergo. 

Thus  far  the  fportful  Mufe  with  myrtle  1>ound, 
Has  fung  where  lovely  laiTcs  may  be  found. 
Now  let  me  fing,  how  (he  who  wounds  your  mind. 
With  art,  may  be  to  cure  your  wounds  indiij'd. 
Young  nobles,  to  my  laws  attention  lend  : 
And  all  you  vulgai*  of  my  fchooi  attend. 

Fi^ft  then  believe,  all  women  may  be  won ; 
Attempt  with  coofldcnce,  the  work  if  done^ 
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The  fn£4idpfer  (kaH  firft  forl»ear  to  fing 
In  fummer  feafon,  or  the  bkda  in  fpria^ ; 
Than  motncn  can  reiUb  your  flattering  (kill : 
£v'n  ihe  will  yield,  who  iwcars  Ifae  never  wiU. 
To  fecret  pleafure  both  the  fexen  move's 
But  women  meft,  who  moft  diflemble  k>Te. 
'Twere  heft  for  «b.  If  they  would  firftdedare. 
Avow  their  pallion,  and  Aibmit  to  prayer. 
The  cow,  hy  lowing,  celW  the  huU'hecflame: 
The  neighing  mare  invites  her  ftaJlion  to  the  game. 
I^an  it  more  temperate  in  his  Uift  than  they. 
And,  more  than  women,  can  his  paffion  fway, 
Biblit,  we  Ilcow,  did  firft  her  love  declare. 
And  had  retourfe  to  death  in  her  del^air. 
Her  brother  ihe,  her  father  Myrrba  fooghc. 
And  lev'd,  but  loV*d  not  oa  a  daughter  ought. 
Now  from  a  tree  (he  ^Vills  her  oderoiit  team. 
Which  yet  the  name  of  her  who  flied  them  bears. 
•     In  Ida's  fliady  vafe  a  bull  appeared. 
White  as  the  Aiow,  the  faireft  of  the  herd ; 
A  bcaiity«fpot  of  black  there  only  rofe, 
Betwixt  his  equal  horps  and  ample  brows  s 
The  love  and  wiih  of  all  the  Cretan  cows. 
The  queen  beheld  him  as  his  head  he  rear*d ; 
And  eovy'd  every  leap  he  gave  the  herd. 
A  fecret  fire  ihe  ooorHkM  in  her  bread, 
An4  hated  every  heifer  he  carefs'd. 
A  ftory  known,  and  known  for  true,  I  tell ; 
Kor  Crete,  thou^rfa  lying,  can  the  truth  conceal. 
She  cut  him  grafs  (fo  much  can  love  command)  ; 
She  ilrok*d,  flie  fed  him  with  her  royal  hand  : 
Was  pkas*d  in  pailures  with  the  herd  tp  roam  : 
lAnd  Minos  by  the  bull  was  overcome. 

Ceafe,  Qneen,  with  gems  t*  adorn  thy  beau- 
-     teous  brows ; 
The  monanh  of  thy  heart  no  jewel  known 
Nor  in  thy  glafs  compofe  thy  looks  ai>d  eyes  e 
^curc  from  all  thy  charms  thy  lover  lies  : 
Yet  trail  thy  mirror,  when  it  tells  thee  true ; 
Thou  art  bo«  heifer  to  aUure  his  view. 
Soon  WovMil  thou  qott  thy  royal  diadem 
To  thy  fair  rivals,  to  be  homed  like  them. 
If  Minos  pleffe,  no  lover  feek  to  iind: 
If  not.  at  leaft  feek  one  of  human  kind. 

The  wretched  queen  the  Cretan  court  iorfakes ; 
^1n  woods  and  wilds  her  habitation  makes : 
f?hc  curfes  every  beauteous  cow  ftie  fees; 
Ah, .why  dod  thon  my  lord  and  mafter  pleafc  f 
And  thtnk'il,  uneratefnl  creature  as  thou  art, 
'With  friiking  aukwardly,  to  gain  his  heart ! 
She  (aid,  and  firaighc  commands,  with  fro^i^- 

ing  look. 
To  pot  ho*,  mideferving,  to  the  yoke ; 
Or  feigns  fnme  holy  rites  of  facrifice. 
And  iees  her  rival's  death  with  joyful  eyes : 
I'hen,  when  the  bloody  prieli  has  done  his  part, 
Pleas'd  in  her  hand  ihe  holds  the  beating  heart  i 
'  Nor  from  a  fcomful  taunt  can  fcarce  remdn  *, 
Oo,  fool,  and  try  to  pleafe  my  love  again. 
Now  flie  would  be  JEuropa,  lo  now 
(One  bore  a  boU,  and  one  was  made  a  cow). 
Yet  ihe  at  lad  h»  bniul  bliis  obtained. 
And  in  a  wooden  cow  the  bull  foftain'd ; 
FiH*d  with  his  feed,  accompliih'd  her  deiire; 
Till  Hy  his  fbnn  tUibo  betray'd  the  fire 


If  Atrcus*  vnfe  to  xnceft  had  not  rsa, 
(But,  ah !  how  hard  it  is  to  love  but  one  ! ) 
His  courfcr*  Phoebus  Md  not  driven  awav. 
To  fiiun  that  fight,  and  interrupt  the  day. 
Thy  daughter,  NifuA,  puli'd  thy  purple  luir. 
And  barking  lea-dogs  yet  her  bowds  tea^"* 
At  fea  and  land  Atrtdes  fayd  his  Ufe,- 
Yet  fell  a  prey  to  his  adulterous  wife. 
Who  knows  not  what  revenge  Medea  fooghf. 
When  the  flain  offspring  bore  the  father's  fault  f 
Thus  Phoenix  did  a  woman%  kve  bewail; 
And  thus  Hippolytus  by  Phoedra  feU. 
Thefe  crimes  revengeful  matrons  did  commit : 
Hotter  their  luft,  and  iharpcr  is  their  wit« 
Doubt  not  from  them  an  rafy  vi<%ory : 
Scarce  of  a  tbouiand  dames  will  one  deny. 
All  women  are  content  that  men  fliooid  woo  : 
She  yffho  complains,  and  ihe  who  will  not  do. 
Reft  then  fccnrc,  whate'er  thy  luck  may  prove. 
Not  to  be  hated  for  declaring  love. 
And  yet  how  canft  thou  mif»,  iince  womankind 
l5  frail  and  vajn,  and  lUll  to  vhange  india'd  i 
Old  huibands  and  flale  gallants  they  defpife ; 
And  more  another'^,  than  their  own,  they  prize. 
A  larger  crop  adorns  our  neighbour's  field ; 
l^ore  milk  his  kind  from  f welling  udders  yield. 

Fir  (I  gain  the  maid  :  by  her  thou  ihalt  be  fure 
A  free  acccfs  and  eafy  to  procure : 
Who  knows  wliat  to  her  office  does  belong. 
Is  in  the  fecret,  «nd  can  hold  her  topigue. 
^ribe  her  with  gifts,  with  prom ifes,  and  prayen; 
For  her  good  word  goes  far  in  love  affairs. 
The  time  and  fie  occafion  leave  to  her. 
When  ihe  moil  aptly  can  thy  (m%  prefer. 
The  time  for  maul's  to  fire  their  lady's  blood. 
Is,  when  they  find  her  in  a  merry  mood : 
When  all  things  at  her  wifh  can  pleafure  moTC : 
Her  heart  is  open  then,  and  free  to  love. 
Then  mirth  and  wantonneis  to  luft  betray. 
And  iinooth  the  paffage  to  the  lover's  way. 
Troy  ftood  the  fiege,   when  fiU'd  with  anxioot 

care: 
One  merry  fit  concluded  all  the  war. 

If  feme  fair  rival  vex  her  jealous  mind. 
Offer  thy  fervice  to  revenge  in  kind. 
Iriftru^  the  darafel  while  ihe  combs  her  hair. 
To  raifc  the  cholcr  of  that  injur'd  fair  i 
And,  fighing,  make  her  miih-efs  underftand. 
She  has  the  means  of  vengeance  in  hpr  hand  ; 
Than,  naming  thee,  thy  humble  fuit  prefer ; 
And  fwear  tKpu  languiiheft  and  dy'ft  for  her. 
Then  let  her  lofe  no  time,  but  puih  at  all : 
For  women  ibon  are  rais'd,  and  foon  they  fall. 
Give  their  firft  fury  Idfure  to  relent. 
They  melt  hke  ice,  and  fuddenly  repent. 

T'  enjoy  the  maid,  will  that  thy  fuit  advance  1 
Tis  a  hard  queftion,  and  a  doubtful  chance. 
One  maid,  corrupted,  bauds  the  better  for  't ; 
Another  for  herfelf  would  keep  the  fport. 
Thy  bnfineis  may  be  further'd  or  delay'd : 
But  by  my  connfel,  let  alone  the  maid  : 
£v'n  though  ihe  ibould  conient  to  do  the  feat ; 
The  profit's  little,  and  the  danger  great. 
I  will  not4c^d  thee  through  a  rug^  road ; 
But  wbf re  the  way  Urn  open,  fefcy  «iid  brMJ^ 
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Yet,  if  thmi  fiod*ft  her  very  much  thy  friend. 
And  her  good  face  her  diligence  commend  ; 
Lee  the  fair  niiftrcis  have  thy  firft  embrace,   • 
And  let  the  maid  come  after  in  her  place. 

But  this  I  will  advife,  and  mark  my  words; 
For  *tis  the  bcil  advice  my  (kill  alTords : 
If  needs  thou  with  the  damfel  'wilt  begin, 
Before  th*  attempt  is  made,  make  Aire  to  win  ; 
For  then  the  fecret  better  will  be  kept ; 
And  (he  can  tell  ik>  tales  i^hen  once  ihe*s  dip^ 
*l*is  for  the  fowler's  intereft  to  beware, 
The  bird  entangled  fhould  pot  'fcape  the  fnare. 
The  fi(h,  once  prick*d,  avoids  the  bearded  hook, 
And  fpoils  the  fport  of   all   the  neighhooring 

brook. 
But,  if  the  wench  be  thine,  ihe  makes  thy  way. 
And,  for  thy  fake^lier  miftrefs  will  betray 
TtU  all  ihe  knows,  and  all  ihe  hears  her  fa 
Ktcp  well  the  cooofel  of  thy  faithful  fpy  : 
So  malt  thou  learn  whene'er  ihe  treads  awry.' 
All  things  the  ftations  of  their  feafons  keep ; 
And  certain  times  there  are  to  fow  and  reap. 
Ploughmen  and  f&il-)rs  for  the  feafon  iUy, 
One  to  plough  land,  and  one  to  ploogh  the  fea 
S )  fhould  tiur  lover  wait  the  lucky  day. 
Then  flop  thy  Suit,  it  hurts  not  thy  design  : 
But  thiiik,  another  hour  fhe  may  be  thine. 
And  when  ihe  celebrates  her  birth  at  home. 
Or  when  ihe  views  the  public  (bows  of  Rom^, 
Know,  all  thy  viHts  then  are  troublefomo. 
Defer  thy  work,  and  put  not  then  to  (ea, 
For  that 's  a  boding  and  a  flormy  day. 
Elfe  take  thy  tame,  and,  when  thou  canft,  b^^in 
To  break  a  Jewiih  fabbath,  think  no  ()n  3 
Nor  cVn  fuperilitious  days  abftaln  { 
Not  when  the  Romans  were  at  Alha  ilain. 
Ill  omens  in  her  frowns  are  underilood ; 
When  fhe*s  in  humour,  every  day  is  good. 
But  than  her  birth-day  feldom  comes  a  worfis ; 
When  bribes  and  prefenti  muit  be  fent 

courfe ; 
And  that's  a  bloody  day,  that  coiU  thy  porfe. 
Be  fUnch ;  yet  parfimony  will  be  vain  : 
Ihe  craving  fex  will  fUll  the  lover  drain. 
Kb  ikill  can  ibift  them  off,  nor  art  reipovc; 
Thfy  will  be  begging,  when  they  know  we  Jove. 
l*he  merchant  comes  upon  th*  appointed  day. 
Who  (hall  before  thy  face  his  wares  difplay. 
To  choofe  for  her  Ihe  craves  thy  kind  advice ; 
Thrn  begs  again,  to  bargain  for  the  price : 
Bat  when  ihe  has  her  purchefe  in  her  eye. 
She  hugs  thee  dofe,  and  kiflet  thee  to  boy. 
*Tis  wha^  I  want,  and  'tis  a  pen* worth  too ; 
In  many  years  I  will  not  trouble  you. 
If  you  complain  you  have  no  ready  coin  1    . 
No  matter,  'tb  but  writing  of  a  line, 
A  little  bill,  hot  to  be  paid  at  0ght ; 
Now  cnrfe  the  time  when  thoa  wert  u^ght  to 

write. 
She  keeps  her  birtb-day  ;  yon  mvft  fend  the  cheer; 
And  (he'll  be  born  a  hundred  tinM«  a  year. 
With  daily  liesihe  dtiba  the  into  cofl ; 
That  ear4ing  dropt  a  ftone^  that  rang  it  loiL 
They  often  iMvrow  what  they  never  pay ; 
WhateV  yion  Iqid  her,  thjpk  it  throws  a^y« 


.1 


Had  I  un  jpnoiiths  and  tongues  to  tell  each  art. 
All  would  be  wearied  e*er  I  told  a  part. 

By  letters,  not  by  wprdi,  they  love  begin ; 
And  ford  the  dangerous  pi^ge  with  thy  pen. 
If  to  her  heart  thou  aim*&  to  find  the  way. 
Extremely  flatter,  and  extremely  pray. 
Priam  by  prayers  did  Hedor's  body  gain ; 
Nor  is  an  angry  God  invok'd  in  vain.    - 
With  promis'd  gifts  her  eafy  mind  bewitch ; 
For  ev  n  the  poor  in  promife  may  be  rich. 
Vain  hopes  awhile  her  appetite  will  (lay ; 
'Tis  a  deceitful,  but  cominodious  way. 
Who  gives  is  fpzd ;  but  make  her  (kiil  beJie?# 
'Twill  come,  and  that  's  the  cheaped  way  tf 

give. 
Ev'n  barren  lands  fair  promifet  afford  t 
But  the  lean  harvcik  cheats  the  (Urving  lord. 
Buy  not  thy  firft  enjoyment,  left  it  prove 
Of  bad  example  to  thy  future  love  •* 
But  get  it  gratis ;  and  (he^U  give  thee  more. 
For  fear  of  loilng  what  (he  gave  before. 
The  loftng  gamcfter  (hakes  the  box  in  vain, 
And  bleeds,  and  lofjes  on,  in  hopes  to  gain. 

Write  then,  and  in  thy  letter,  a«  I  £id. 
Let  her  with  mighty  promifes  be  fed. 
Cydippe  by  a  letter  was  betray*d. 
Writ  on  an  apple  to  th*  unwary  maid. 
She  read  herfelf  into  a  marriage- vow 
(And  every  cheat  in  love  the  Gods  allow). 
Learn  eloquence,  ye  noUe  youth  of  Rome  } 
It  will  not  only  at  thit  bar  o*erpom«  .* 
Sweet  words  the  people  and  the  (iraate  mo^e; 
But  the  chief  end  of  eioquefiice  is  love. 
But  in  thy  letter  hide  thy  moving  arta ; 
Affed  not  to  be  thought  a  m|Mi  of  parta. 
None  but  vain  fools  to  (imple  women  preach  1 
A  learned  letter  oft  haa  made  a  breach. 
In  a  familiar  (lyle  your  thoughts  convey. 
And  write  foch  thkigs  as  prefeot  yon  wosld  fkfi 
Such  words  as  from  the  hear^  may  ieem  to  movd  1 
'Tis  wit  enough,  to  make  her  think  you  low. 
If  feal'd  file  fends  it  back,  and  will  not  read. 
Yet  hope,  in  tinne,  the  bufinefs  may  fucceed* 
In  time  the  fteer  will  to  the  yoke  fuhmii^ 
In  time  ^e  reftiff  horfe  will  bear  the  hit. 
£v*n  the  hard  plottgh«(hare  uSie  will  wear  awafr^ 
And  (lubhorn  fteel  In  length  of  tiaie  dacay. 
Water  is  foft,  and  marble  hard;  and  yet 
We  fee  foft  water  through  hard  marble  cat. 
Though. late,  yet  Troy  at  length  in  flameae^'di 
And  ten  years  more  Penelope  had  tir'^ 
Perhaps  thy  lines  unanfwer'd  (he  letaia'd ; 
No  matter  ;  there's  a  point  already  gain'd  : 
For  (he,  who  reads,  in  time  will  an^rer  toe; 
Things  muft  be  left  by  juft  de^eet  to  grow. 
Perhaps  (he  writes,  bat  aifwen  with  dHdain, 
And  (harply  bids  yon  not  to  wxite  again  : 
What,  (he  requires,  (he  fears  yon  (bpujki  aecofd; 
The  jilt  would  not  be  taken  at  her  wionL 

Meantime,  if  (he  be  carried  in  her  chair. 
Approach,  hot  do  not  ieem  to  kaow  (he's  then* 
Spndt  foftly  to  delude  the  ftandera-by  ; 
Or,  if  aloud,  then  fpeak  anibigiioQfiy. 
If  iauntering  in  the  portico  me  walk. 
Move  (lowly  too ;  lor  tfaai'^a taaw fo  tal^i  1 
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Ao4  fomttimes  follow,  fometimc*  be  her  jiruide : 
33iit,  when  the  crowd  permits,  go  fide  by  fide. 
Nor  in  the  play-houfc  let  her  fit  alone : 
For  flie%  the  play-houfe  and  the  play  in  one. 
There  thou  may'ft  ogle,  or  by  figns  advance 
Thy  fuit,  and  fccm  to  touch  her  hand  by  chance. 
Admire  the  dancer  who  her  liking  gains, 
And  pity  in  the  play  the  loTcr*«  pains ; 
For  her  fweet  fake  the  loft  of  time  defptfe ; 
Sit  while  ihc  fits,  ard  when  flic  rifes  rife. 
Bnt  drefo  not  like  a  fop,  nor  curl-  yotir  hair, 
Nor  with  a  pumice  make  your  body  bare, 
IjesTC  thofe  efteminate  and  oTelefs  toys 
Vo  eunuch*,  who  can  give  no  foHd  joy«. 
Kegle^  becomes  a  man  ;  this  Thefeus  /bond  : 
UBcurrd,imcombM,thenrymph  his  wiflies  erown*d. 
The  rough  Hippolytus  was  Plixdra's  care : 
And  Venus  thought  the  rude  Adonis  fair. 
Be  not  too  finical ;  but  yet  be  dean  : 
And  wear  weti^faihionM  clothes,  Uke  other  men. 
JLct  not  your  teeth  be  yellow,  or  be  foul ; 
Vor  ia  wide  fhoc<  your  feet  too  loofely  roll. 
Of  a  black  muzzle,  and  long  beard,  beware; 
And  let «  ftilful  barber  cut  your  hair. 
Your  nails  be  plck'd  from  filth,  and  eren  par*d ; 
Xor  l«:t  your  naAy  Boftrils  bud  with  beard. 
Cure  your  unfciTory  breath,  gargle  ytur  throat ; 
And  free  your  armpits  from  the  ram  and  goat. 
Drefs  not,  m  &ort,  too  little  or  too  much; 
And  bo  not  wholly  French,  not  wholly  Dutch. 

Now  Bacchvs  calla  me  to  his  jolly  rices . 
"Who  would  sot  follow,  when  a  God  inTitcs  ? 
He  helps  the  poet,  and  his  pen  infpires, 
Kind  and  indulgent  to  his  former  fires. 

Fair  Ariadne  wander'd  on  the  Ihore, 
Jorfkken  new ;  and  Thefisus  loVd  no  more: 
IjOofe  wa»  her  gowo,  difhcvcl'd  was  her  hair ; 
Her  bofom  naked,  and  her  feet  were  bare : 
BatHaiming,  on  the  watu>*s  brink  flie  ftood; 
Her  briny  tears  augment  the  briny  flood ; 
She  fhriek'd,  and  wept,  and  both  became  her  face : 
No  pofture  could  that  heavenly  form  difigrace. 
She  beat  her  breafk  s  The  traitor's  gone,  laid  flic ; 
What  ftiall  become  of  poor  foriaken  me  f 
"What  (hall  become — (he  had  uot  time  fur  mo^. 
The  founding  cymbals  rattled  on  the  ihore. 
She  fwoons  for  fear,  ihe  falls  upon  the  ground  5 
No  Tital  beat  was  in  her  body  found. 
I'he  Mim^llonian  dames  about  her  ftond ; 
And  fcudding  Satyrs  ran  before  their  God. 
tjjlcnus  00  his  afs  did  next  appear. 
And  held  upon  the  nune  (the  God  was  clear); 
The  drunkf  n  fire  purfucs,  the  dames  retire ; 
Sometimes  the.  drunken  dames  purliie  the  drun- 
ken fire. 
At  Ia&  he  topples  over  on  the  plain ; 
The  Satyrs  laugh,  and  bid  him  rile  again. 
And  now  the  God  of  wme  came  driving  on, 
High  on  his  chariot  byfwift  tigers  drawn, 
l-ler  cflour,  vuice,  and  fcnfc,  forfaok  the  fair; 
'i  htice  iJid  her  ucmbling  fca  for  flight 


pare. 


air;  *) 
prc-f 

ir.      3 


And  thrice  afirighted  did  her  flight  forbear. 

^hc  ftiook,  like  ieavct  of  corn  when  tcmpeftsblow, 

pr  ilbu4tf  rc€C»  iUalIu  Uic  lUitfiJics  grow. 


To  whom  the  God  :  Compofc  thy  fearful  mind ; 
In  me  a  truer  hulband  thou  fhalt  find. 
With  heaven  1  will  endow  thee,  and  thy  fiar 
Shall  with  pi;opitious  light  be  feen  afar, 
And  guide  on  (cas  the  doubtful  mariner, 
He  faid,  and,  from  his  chariot  leaping  light. 
Left  the  grim  tigers  Ihould  the  nymph  afifright, 
His  brawny  arms  around  her  waift  he  threw 
( For  Gods,  whate*cr  they  will,  with  cafe  can  do)  • 
And  fwiftly  bore  her  thence,  th*  attending  thrbnj; 
Shout  at  the  fight,  and  fing  the  nuptial  fong. 
Now  in  ftdl  bowls  her  forrows  fhe  may  ftecp  : 
The  bridegroom's  liquor  lays  the  bride  aflecp. 

But  thoD,  when  flowing  cups  in  triumph  ride. 
And  the  lov'd  uymph  is  fcatcd  by  thy  fide  ; 
Invoke  the  God,  and  all  the  mighty  Power*, 
That  wine  may  not  defraud  thy  genial  hoars. 
Then  in  ambiguous  words  thy  fuit  prefer, 
Which  ibe  may  know  were  all  addrcft  to  her. 
f  D  liquid  purple  letters  write  her  name. 
Which  file  may  read,  and  reading  find  the  flame. 
Then  may  your  eyes  confefs  your  mutual  fires 
(For  eyes  have  tongues,  and  glances  tell  defiret). 
Whene'er  flie  drinks,  the  firfl  to  take  the  cup  ; 
And,  where  flie  laid  her  lips,  the  bleffing  fup. 
When  ihe  to  carving  does  her  hand  advance, 
Put  out  thy  own,  and  touch  it  as  by  chance. 
Thy  fervice  ev*n  her  hufband  mufl  attend 
(A  hufband  is  a  moft  convenient  friend). 
Seat  the  fool  cuckttld  in  the  higheft  place : 
And  with  thy  garland  his  dull  temples  grace. 
Whether  below  or  equal  in  degree, 
Let  him  be  lord  of  all  the  company, 
And  what  he  fays,  be  fcconded  by  thee. 
Tis  common  to  deceive    through    iriendihip'a 

name: 
But,  comm«m  though  it  be,  *tls  flill  to  blame : 
Thus  fadors  frequently  their  truft  betray, 
And  to  themfelves  their  maftcrs*  gains  convey. 
Drink  to  a  certain  pitch,  and  then  give  o'er ; 
Thy  tongue  and  feet  may  ftumble.  drinking  more, 
OC  drunken  quarrels  in  her  fight  beware ; 
Pot 'Valour  only  ferves  to  fright  the  fair. 
iLurytion  juftly  fell,  by  wine  opprcft. 
For  his  rude  riot  at  a  wedding-feaft. 
Sing,  if  you  have  a  voice ;  and  ihew  your  parts 
In  dancing,  if  indued  with  dancing  arts. 
Do  any  thing  within  your  power  to  pkafe ; 
Nay,  ev'n  afled  a  feemingdrunkennefs; 
Clip  every  word ;  and  if  by  chance  yon  fpeak 
Too  home,  or  if  too  broad  a  jefl  you  break, 
In  your  cicufe  the  company  will  join,     ^ 
And  lay  the  fault  upon  the  force  of  wine. 
True  drunkennefs  is  fubjed  to  offend ; 
But  when  *tis  feigu'd,  'tis  oft  a  lover's  friend. 
I'hen  fafeiy  may  you  praife  her  beauteous  face. 
And  call  him  happy,  who  is  in  her  grace. 
Her  hufband  thinks  himfelf  the  man  defign'd; 
But  curfe  the  cuckold  in  your  fecret  mind. 
When  all  are  rifen,  and  pceptre  to  go. 
Mix  with  the  crowd,  and  tread  upon  her  toe. 
This  is  the  proper  time  to  make  thy  coun  ; 
Fur  now  (he's  in  the  vein,  and  fit  for  fporu 
Lay  bafhCuloefs,  that  ruiiic  virtue,  by ; 
To  o^niy  co&fid«occ  thy  thoughu  apf  l^t 
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On  for(une*8  foretop  timely  fix  xhf  bold ; 
Mow  fpeak  and  fpeed  ;  for  Venus  loves  the  bold. 
No  rules  of  rbetoric  here  1  need  afford  : 
Only  begin,  and  tnift  the  following  word ; 
It  will  be  witty  of  its  own  accord. 

AA  well  the  lover ;  let  thy  fpccch  abound 
In  dying  words,  that  rcprelent  thy  wound  : 
Diilruft  not  her  belief ;  ihe  will  be  mov'd ; 
All  women  think  they  merit  to  be  k>v'd. 

Sometimes  a  roan  begins  to  love  in  jeft, 
And,  after,  feels  the  torment  he  profeft. 
For  your  own  fakes  be  pitiful,  ye  fair ; 
For  a  feign'd  pailion  may  a  true  prepare. 
By  flatteries  vc  prevail: on  womankind ; 
As  hollow  banks  by  ftreams  are  undermin*d. 
'i'cU  her,  her  face  is  fair,  her  eyes  are  fweet : 
licr  taper  fingers  praifc,  and  little  feet. 
Such  praifes  ev'n  the  chafte  arc  plcas'd  to  hear ; 
Both  maids  and  matrons  hold  their  beauty  dear. 

Once  naked  Pallas  with  Jove's  queen  appeal 'd ; 
And  ftill  they  grieve  that  Venus  was  prefcrr'd. 
Praife  the  proud  peacock,  and  he  fpreads  his  train : 
Be  filent,  and  he  pulls  it  in  again. 
Pleas*d  is  the  courfer  in  his  rapid  race ; 
Applaud  his  running,  and  he  mends  his  pace. 
But  largely  promife,  and  devoutly  fwear ; 
And,  if  need  be,  call  every  God  to  hear. 
Jove  fits  abovt,  forgiving  with  a  fmile 
The  perjuries  that  eafy  maids  beguile. 
He  fwore  to  Juno  by  the  Stygian  lake  : 
Forfworn,  he  dares  not  an  example  make. 
Or  pusiih  falfchood  for  his  own  dear  fake. 
Tis  for  our  intereft  that  the  Gods  (hould  be ; 
JLet  us  believe  them  :  I  believe,  they  fee. 
And  both  rew.-u-d  ;;nd  puniih  equally. 
Kot  that  they  live  above,  like  lazy  drones,     ' 
Or  kings  below,  fupine  upon  their  thrones. 
JLead  then  your  lives  as  prefent  in  their  fight ;  ^ 
Be  juft  in  dealings  and  defend  the  right ;  > 

By  fraud  betray  not,  nor  upprefs  by  might.         j 
But  'tis  a  venial  fin  to  cheat  the  fair ; 
All  men  have  liberty  of  confcicnce  there. 
On  cheating  nymphs  a  cheat  is  well  defign*d ; 
*Ti<«  a  profane  and  a  deceitful  kind. 

*Tis  faid,  that  Egypt  for  nine  years  was  dry, 
Kor  Nile  did  floods,  nor  heaven  did  rain  fupply. 
A  foreigner  at  length  informed  the  king, 
That  flattghter*d  gueiU  would  kindly  moiUnre 

bring. 
The  king  replyM  :  On  thee  the  lot  fliall  fall; 
Be  thou,  my  gueft,  the  facrifice  for  all. 
Thus  Phalaris  Pcrillus  taught  to  low. 
And  made  him  feafon  firfl  the  brazen  cow. 
A  rightful  doom,  the  taws  of  nature  cry, 
*Tis,  the  artificers  of  death  fliould  die. 
Thus  juftly  women  fuffer  by  deceit ; 
Their  pradice  authorifes  us  to  cheat. 
Beg  her,  with  tears,  thy  warm  defires  to  grant; 
For  tears  will  pierce  a  heart  of  adamant. 
If  tears  will  not  be  fquee^'d,  then  rub  your  eye, 
Or  *fioint  the  lids  and  feem  at  leall  to  cry. 
Kifs,  if  you  can  t  refiihnce  if  (he  make. 
And  will  not  give  you  kifles,  let  her  take. 
^7*  fy»  you  naughty  man !  are  words  of  covrfe ; 
6he  ftrugglet  but  to  be  fabdacd  by  force^ 


Kifs  only  foft,  I  charge  you,  and  brtr^rc^ 
With  your  bard  bridles  not  to  bruft  the  fair. 
He  who  has  gain'd  a  kift,  and  gaina  no  more, 
Dcferves  to  lofe  the  blifs  he  got  before. 
If  once  flie  kils,  her  meaning  is  eicpreft ; 
I'herc  wants  but  little  puihing  for  the  reft : 
Which  if  thou  doft  not  gain,  by  ftreogth  or  Mt,> 
The  name  of  clown  then  fuits  with  tMy  dcfert ;  > 
*ns  downright  dnlnefs,  and  a  ikanteful  part,     j 
Perhaps,  (be  calls  it  force ;  bur,  if  flie  fcape. 
She  will  not  thank  you  for  th*  omitted  rape. 
The  fex  is  cmming  to  conceal  their  fires ; 
They  would  be  forc*d  ev'n  to  their  own  defires. 
They  feem  t'  accufe  you,  with  a  dowBCaft  figbt ; 
But  an  their  fouls  conCefs  yon  did  then  right. 
Who  might  be  forc'd,  and  yet  untouch'd  d^art. 
Thank  with  their  tongues,  bat  curfe  yon  widi 

their  heart. 
Fair  Phabe  and  her  fifter  did  prefer 
To  thcii  dull  mates  the  noble  ravtflier. 
U'hat  Deidamk)  did  in  days  of  yore^ 
The  tale  is  old,  but  worth  the  reading  o*cr. 
When  Venus  had  the  golden  apple  gain'd. 
And  the  juft  judge  fair  Helen  had  obtain *4  : 
When  (he  with  triumph  was  at  Troy  receiv'd. 
The  Trojans  joyful,  while  the  Grecians  griev'd; 
They  vow'd  revenge  of  violated  laws^ 
And  Greece-was  arming  in  the  cuckold's  untk  : 
Achilles,  by  his  mother  warnM  from  war, 
Difguis'd  his  fex,  and  lurkM  among  the  fair. 
What  I  means  .^Eaddes  to  fptn  and  few  I 
With  fpcar  and  fword  in  field  thy  valour  (hew ; 
And,  leaving  this,  the  nobler  Pallas  know. 
Why  doft  thoQ  in  that  hand  the  diftaff  wield. 
Which  is  more  worthy  to  fulUin  the  fliield  i 
Or  with  that  other  draw  the  woolly  twine. 
The  fame  the  Fates  for  Hedor's  thread  ailign  ^ 
Brandifh  thy  falchion  in  thy  powerful  hand. 
Which  can  alone  thy  ponderous  lauce  command. 
In  the  fame  room  by  chance  the  royal  maid 
Was  lodg'd,  and,  by  his  iecming  fcx  bctray'4' 
Cbfe  to  her  fide  the  youthful  hero  laid. 
I  know  not  how  his  courtOiip  he  began  $ 
But,  to  her  colt  ibe  found  it  was  a  man. 
•Tis   thought    flic    ftiugglcd;    bu£^  vKthal   \h 

thought. 
Her  wilh  was  to  be  conquerM,  when  flic  fought. 
For  When,  difclos*d,  and  haftening  to  the  field. 
He  laid  his  diflafl'down,  and  took  the  fliield. 
With  tears  her  humble  fait  flie  did  prefer. 
And  thought  to  flay  the  grateful  raviflier. 
She  fighs,  flie  fobs,  flie  beg«  him  not  to  part  • 
And  now  'tis  nature  what  before  was  art. 
She  ftrivcs  by  force  her  lover  to  detain, 
And  wilhes  to  be  ravilh'd  once  again. 
This  is  the  fex ;  they  will  not  firft  begin. 
But,  when  compellM,  are  plcasMto  fuifer  fin. 
Is  there,  who  thinks  that  women  firft  fhould  woo  } 
Lay  by  thy  felf-cqncdt,  thou  fooliih  beau. 
Begin,  and  lave  their  modefty  the  fliame  ; 
'  ris  well  for  thee,  if  they  receive  thy  flame* 
'Tis  decent  for  a  man  to  fpeak  his  mind ; 
They  but  exped  th*  occafion  to  be  kind. 
Aflc,  that  thou  may'fl  enjoy ;  flte  waits  for  tWi ; 
And  on  thy  fiift  advance  depends  thy  blift. 


■I 


I  maid       "y 
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Ev'n  Jotc  himfclf  wi»  forc'd  to  fno  for  love ; 
Kooe  of  the  nympht  did  firft  folicit  JoVe. 
But  if  jrou  find  your  prayers  iiicreafe  her  pride. 
Strike  fiul  awhile«  aod  wait  another  tide. 
They  fly  wheti'  wc  purfue  ;  but  make  delay, 
And,  when  they  fee  you  flacken,  they  will  ftay. 
Somettnei  it  profiu  to  conceal  your  end ; 
Name  not  yourfelf  her  lover,  but  her  friend, 
llow  many  flcittiih  girh  have  thui  been  caught ! 
He  pro?*d  a  lover,  who  a  friend  was  thoughts 
Sailors  by  fun  and  wind  are  fwarthy  made ; 
A  tann*d  complexion  heft  becomes  tJieir  trade. 
'Tis  a  difgrace  for  ploUghmen  to  be  fair ; 
phiff  cheeks  they  have,  and  weather-l>eaten  hairi 
Th*  ambitious  youth,  who  fceks  an  olive  crown, 
Is  fun-burnt  with  his  daily  toil,  and  bf own. 
]^  if  the  lover  hopes  to  be  in  grace, 
Wan  be  his  looks,  and  meagre  be  his  fycd. 
^hat  colour  from  the  fair  compailion  draws  : 
^e  thinks  you  fick,  and  thinks  herfclf  the  caufc. 
Orion  wander*d  in  the  woods  for  love  :  *J 

His  palenefs  did  the  nymphs  to  pity  moVe ;         > 
His  ghaflly  vifage  argued  hidden  love.  j 

Nor  fail  a  night-cap  in  full  health,  to  wear ; 
Negle<^  thy  drefs,  and  difcompofe  thy  hair. 
All  things  are  decent,  that  in  love  avail : 
Read  long  by  night,  and  ftudy  to  be  pale  : 
Forfake  your  food,  refofc  your  needful  reft ; 
Be  miferable,  that  you  may  be  bled. 

Shall  I  complain,  or  (hall  I  warn  you  moft  ?  '^ 
Faith,  truth,  and  friendfliip,  in  the  world  aref 
loft;  ( 

A  little  and  an  empty  nartie  they  boaft !  j 

Tnift  not  thy  friend,  much  lefs  thy  miftref^praife; 
If  he  believe,  thou  may*ft  a  rival  raife, 
•Tis  true,  Patroclus,  by  no  luft  miflcd, 
Sought  not  to  ftnin  his  dear  compauion^s  bed. 
Nor  Pyladcs  Hcrmione  embracM ; 
£v*n  Phaedra  to  Pirithous  ftili  was  chafte. 


But  hope  not  fhoti,  in  this  vue  age,  to  find 
Thole  rare  examples  of  a  faithful  mind. 
The  fea  Ihall  fooner  with  fweet  honey  flow ; 
Or  from  the  furzes  pears  and  apples  grow. 
We  fin  with  guft,  we  love  by  fraud  to  gain  ; 
And  find  a  pleafure  in  our  fellow^  pain. 
From  ^val  foes  you  may  the  fair  defend ; 
dut,  would  you  ward  the  blow,  bewire  your 

friend : 
Beware  your  brother,  and  your  nrxt  of  kin ; 
But  from  joui  bofom-fricnd  your  cares  begin. 

Here  I  had  ended,  but  experience  finds. 
That  fundry  women  arc  of  fundfy  minds ; 
With  various  crotchets  fill'd,  and  hard  to  pleafe  : 
They  therefore  moft  be  caught  by  various  ways. 
All  things  are  not  produc'd  in  any  foil ; 
This  ground  for  wine  is  proper,  that  for  oiL 
So  \w  in  men,  but  more  in  womankind  : 
Different  in  face,  in  manners,  and  in  mind : 
But  wife  men  ihift  their  fails  with  eVery  wind  : 
As  changefol  Proteus  varyM  oft  his  (hapc, 
And  did  in  fundry  forms  and  figures  'fcape  ; 
A  running  ftream,  a  ftanding  tree  beciioie, 
A  roaring  liOn,  or  a  bleating  lamb. 
Some  fifh  with  harpoons,  fomc  with  daris  are 

ftruck. 
Some  drawn  with  nets,  feme  hang  uj'on  the  hook : 
So  turn  thjrfdf ;  and,  imitating  tbetn. 
Try  feverai  tricks,  and  change  thy  Pratagem. 
One  rule  will  not  for  different  ages  hold  , 
The  jades  grow  cunning,  as  thry  grow  more  old. 
Then  talk  not  bawdy  to  the  baftirul  maid ; 
Broad  words  will  make  her  innocence  afraid. 
Nor  to  an  ignorant  giil  of  learning  fpeak  ; 
She  thinks  yon  conjure,  when  you  talk  in  Greeks 
And  hence  *tis  often  feen,  the  fimple  (bun 
The  learn*d,  and  into  vile  embraces  run. 

Part  of  my  talk  is  done,  and  part  to  do : 
But  here  'lis  time  to  reft  n:yfelf  a«d  you. 
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THE  FIRST  BOOK.  OF  HOMER'S  ILIAS. 


Titf  Argument • 

Chfjfes,  prxcft  of  Apollo,  brings  prcfcnts  to  the  Grcdsm  princes,  to  nnfom  his  daughter  Chryfeiiy 
who  was  prifoner  is  the  fleet.  AgamemnoD^  the  general,  whofe  captive  and  miftrefs  the  youbg 
lady  was,  refufes  to  deliver,  threatens  the  venerable  old  man,  and  difmifles  him  with  contom^y^. 
The  prieft  craves  vengeance  of  his  Goi ;  who  fends  a  plague  amotig  the  Greeks :  which  occa- 
fioDs  Achilles,  their  great  champion,  to  fummon  a  council  of  the  chief  officers  :  he  encourages 
Calchas,  the  high  pricil  and  prophet,  to  tell  the  reafon,  why  the  Gods  were  fo  much  isceafed 
agaiiift  them.  Calchae  it  fearful  of  prevoking  Agamemnon,  till  Achilles  engages  to  proted  biais 
then,  emboldened  by  the  hero,  he  accufcs  the  general  as  the  caulc  of  all,  by  detaining  th«  fiur 
captive,  and  refufmg  the  prelents  offered  for  her  ranfom.  By  this  proceeding,  Agamemnon  is 
obliged,  againft  his  will,  to  redore  Chryfeis,  with  g^fts,  that  he  might  appeafe  the  wrath  o£ 
Phctbos ;  bat,  at  the  iame  time^  to  revenge  himfelf  on  Achilles,  fends  to  feize  his  flave  Brifeis. 
Achilles,  thus  afiroated,  complains  to  his  mother  Thetis ;  and  begs  her  to  revenge  hir  injury, 
not  only  on  the  general,  but  on  all  the  army,  by  giving  vidbory  to  the  Trojans,  till  the  ungrate- 
ful king  became  feofible  of  his  injuftice.  At  the  fame  time,  he  retires  from  the  camp  imo  hia 
Ihips,  and  whhdraws  his  aid  from  his  countrymen,  llietis  prcCprsiier  fon't  petition  to  Jupiter, 
who  grants  her  fuit.  Juno  fufpeds  her  errand,  and  quarrels  with  her  hulband  for  his  grant ; 
till  Vulcan  reconciles  his  parents  with  a  bowel  of  Nedar,  and  fends  them  peaceably  to  bed* 


The  wrath  of  Peleus*  fon,  O  Mufe,  refound ; 
Whofc  dire  efie<fts  the  Grecian  array  found. 
And  many  a  hero,  king,  and  hardy  knight. 
Were  fent,  in  early  youth,  to  fhades  of  night ! 
Their  limbs  a  prey  to  dogs  and  vultures  made : 
So  vras  the  fovereign  will  of  Jove  obcy'd  : 
From  that  ill-omen'd  hour  when  flrife  begun, 
Betwixt  Atrides*  great,  and  Thetis'  godlike  fon. 
What  Power  proiV9k*d,  and  for  what  caufe 
relate, 
8ow*d,  in  their  breafts,  the  feeds  of  ftem  debate  : 
Jove's  and  Latona't  fon  his  wrath  exprefs'd. 
In  vengeance  of  his  violated  prieil, 
Againft  the  king  of  men ;  who,  fwobi  with  pride, 
Stcfui'd  his  prefects,  and  his  prayer*  deny*d. 


For  this  the  God  a  fwift  contagion  fprtfad 
Amid  the  camp,  vrh^re  heaps  on  heaps  lay  dead. 

For  venerable  Chryfcs  calme  to  buy. 
With  gold  and  gifts  of  price,  his  daughter's  libert]^. 
Suppliant  before  the  Grecian  chiefs  be  fbood ; 
Awful,  and  arm'd  with  enfigns  of  his  God  : 
Bare  was  his  hoary  head  ;  one  holy  hand 
Held  forth  his  laurel  crown,  aiui  one  his  fcfptre  tt 

command. 
His  fuit  was  common  ;  but  above  the  re(b. 
To  both  the  brother  princes  thus  addrefs'd  s  * 

Ye  foils  of  Atrcu«,  and  ye  Grecian  powers^ 
So  may  the  Gods  who  dvtelt  in  heavenly  bowers 
Succeed  yotir  ^^^  accord  the  tows  yoik  make, 
Aad  give  you  Troy*»  imperii^  t6wn  to  x  ' 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


36t 


THE    WORliS    OF   i)RYDEN. 


Da-i 


60,  by  their  happy  conduft,  may  yon  come 
With  conqueft  back  to  your  fwcct  native  home; 
As  you  receive  the  ranfom  which  I  bring 
(Refpeding  Jove  and  the  far-ihooting  king), 
And  break  my  daughter's  bonds,  at  my  deUre ; 
And  glad  with  her  return  her  grieving  lire. 
,  With  (bouts  of  loud  acclaim  the  Greeks  decree 
To  take  the  gifts,  to  fet  the  danifel  free. 
The  king  of  men  alone  with  fury  burn'd ; 
Ahd,  haughty,  thefe  opprobrious  words  ret»m*d  1 
Hence,  holy  dotard,  and  avoid  my  fight, 
Ere  evil  intercept  thy  tardy  flight : 
Vor  dare  to  tread  this  interdided  flrand,  "^ 

hctt  not  that  idle  fceptre  in  thy  hand,     [{land.  ( 
Nor  thy  God*s  crown,  my  vow*d  revenge  with- 3 
Hence,  on  thy  life  :  the  captive  maid  is  mine ; 
Whom  not  for  price  or  prayers  I  will  refign  : 
Mine  (he  (hall  be,  till  creeping  age  and  rime 
Her  bloom  have  withered,  and  confumM  her  prime. 
Till  then  my  royal  bed  (he  (hall  attend  ; 
And,  having  firft  adom*d  it,  late  afcend  : 
This,  for  the  night ;  by  day,  the  web  and  loom,' 
And  homely  huu(hold'>ta(k,  (hall  be  her  doom, 
Far  from  thy  lov'd  embrace^  and  her  fweet  na- 
tive home. 
He  faid :  the  hclplefs  pricft  rcply*d  no  more. 
But  fped  his  (leps  along  the  hoarfe  refounding 

ihore: 
Silent  he  fled ;  fecure  at  kngth  he  (lood. 
Devoutly  curs*d  his  foes, and  thus  invok*d  his  God: 

O  fource  of  facred  light,  attend  my  prayer, 
God  with  the  filver  bow  and  golden  hair  s 
Whom  Chryfa,  Cilia,  Tenedos  obeys. 
And  whofc  broad-eye  their  happy  foil  furveyi ; 
If,  Smintheus,  1  have  pourM  before  thy  (brine 
The  blood  of  oxen,  goats,  and  ruddy  wine. 
And  larded  thighs  on  loaded  altars  laid. 
Hear,  and  my  juft  revenge  propitious  aid. 
Pierce  the  proud  Greeks,  and  with  thy  (hafts  atteft 
How  much  thy  power  is  injurM  in  thy  pried. 

He  pray*d,  and  Phccbus,hearing,  urg*d  his  flight, 
With  fury  kindled,  from  Olympus*  height ; 
His  quiver  o*er  his  ample  (boulders  threw ;  [flew. 
His  bow  twang*d,  and  his  arrows  rattled  as  they 
Black  as  a  florroy  night,  he  rangM  around 
The  tents,  and  compafsM  the  devoted  ground. 
Then  with  full  force  his  deadly  bow  he  bent. 
And  feathered  fates  among  the  mules  and  fump- 

ters  fent : 
Th*  eflay  of  rage,  on  faithful  dogs  the  next ; 
Add  lall,  in  humto  hearts  his  arrows  fiz*d. 
The  God  nine  days  the  Greeks  at  rovers  killM, 
Nine  days  the  camp  with  funeral  fires  was  fill'd ; 
The  tenth,  Achilles,  by  the  Queen's  command. 
Who  bears  heavens  awful  fceptre  in  her  hand, 
A  council  fummon'd :  for  the  Goddefs  griev'd 
Her  fivour'd  hoft  (hould  peri(h  unrdiev'd. 

The  kings  a(rtmbled,  foon  their  chief  iiKlofe ; 
Then  from  his  feat  the  Goddefs  born  aro(e, 
And  thtift  undaunted  fpoke :  What  now  remains. 
But  that  ence  more  we  tempt  the  watery  plains. 
And,  wandering  homeward,  feek  our  fafety  hence« 
In  flight  at  leafl,  if  we  can  find  defence  i 
fvuch  woe«  at  once  encompa(8  us  about, 
The  pbgue  witbia  the  camp,  the  fword  withont. 


■i 


Confolt,  O  king,  the  prophets  of  th*  event : 
And  whence  thefe  ills,  and  what  the  Gods  intent,  | 
Let  them  by  dreams  explore ;  for  dreams  from  i 

Jove  are  fent. 
What  want  of  offer 'd  vidims,  whar  offence 
In  fa&  committed  could  the  Sun  incenfe, 
To  deal  his  deadly  (bafts  f  What  may  remove 
His  fettled  hate,  and  reconcile  his  love  ? 
That  he  may  look  propiticms  on  our  toils  *  [fpoils. 
And  hungry  graves  no  more  be  glutted  with  our 

Thus  to  the  king  of  men  the  hero  fpoke. 
Then  Calchas  the  dcfir'd  occafloo  took : 
Calchas  the  facred  fcer,  who  had  in  view 
Things  prefent  and  the  pad ;  and  things  to  come 

foreknew. 
Supreme  of  augurs,  who  by  Phcebus  taught. 
The  Grecian  powers  to  Troy's  deflruAion  tn-ought* 
SkillM  in  the  fecret  caufes  of  their  woes» 
The  reverend  pricft  in  graceful  a«ft  arofe : 
And  thus  befpoke  Pelides:  Care  of  Jove, 
Favour'd  of  all  th*  immortal  Powers  above ; 
Wouldft  thou  the  feeds  deep-fown  of  mifchief 

know. 
And  why,  provok'd  Apollo  bends  his  bow  ? 
Plight  firfb  thy  faith,  inviolably  true, 
To  fave  me  from  thofc  ills,  that  may  enfue* 
For  I  (hall  tell  ungrateful  truths,  to  thofe 
Whofe  boundlefi  powers  of  life  and  death  difpofe. 
And  fovercigns,  ever  jealous  of  their  ftate, 
Forgive  not  thofe  whym  once  they  mark  for  hate  ; 
fiv'n  though  th*  offence  they  fccmingly  digcd. 
Revenge,  like  embers  rak'd,  within  their  brcafl, 
Bur(^s  forth  in  flames;  whofe  unrtfifted  p«wer 
Will  fcize  th*  unwary  wretch,  and  foon  devour. 
Such,  and  no  lefs  is  he,  on  whom  depends 
The  fum  of  things ;  and  whom  my  tongtte  of 

force  o/Tcnds. 
Secure  me  th^n  from  his  forefccn  intent. 
That  what  his  wrath  may  doom^  thy  valour  may 

prevent. 
To  this  the  ftcm  Achilles  made  reply  : 
Be  bold ;  and  on  my  plighted  faith  rely, 
To  fpeak  what  Phoebus  has  infpir'd  thy  foul 
For  common  good ;  and  fpeak  without  control. 
His  Godhead  I  invoke,  by  him  I  fwear. 
That  while  my  noftrils  draw  this  viul  aif. 
None  (hall  prefume  to  violate  thofe  bands; 
Or  touch  thy  perfon  with  unhallow'd  hands : 
£v*n  not  the  king  of  men  that  all  commands. 
At  this,  reluming  heart,  the  prophet  faid : 
Nor  hetacomb  unflain,  nor  vows  unpaid^ 
On  Greeks,  accurs'd,  this  dire  contagiim  bring. 
Or  call  for  vengeance  from  the  bowyer  King  j 
But  he  the  tyrant,  whom  none  dares  refiil, 
Aflronts  the  Godhead  in  his  bjur'd  pried : 
He  keeps  the  damfcls  captive  in  his  chain,    [vain. 
And  prefents  arc  refus'd,  and  prayers  prcferr'd  ia 
For  this  th'  avenging  Power  employs  his  darts  9 
And  empties  all  his  quiver  in  our  hearts ; 
Thus  will  periift,  relentlefs  in  his  ire, 
Till  the  fair  flave  1)C  rendcr'd  to  her  fire : 
And  ranfom-frec  reftor'd  to  his  ikbode, 
With  facrifice  to  reconcile  the  God :  . 
Then  he,  perhaps,  aton'd  by  prayer,  may  cea^e 
His  vengeaoce  juflly  Yow*d|  and  give  the  pcac«. 
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I  •  ^oi  haviofr  fetd,  he  fate  :  thus  inf«rer*d  then, 
Upttartiog  from  his  throne,  the  kmg^uf  men, 
His  bfcaft  with  fury  fiUM,  hii  eyes^with  fire ;  '  ;. . 
Which  rollihg  round,  he  (hot  in  fparkles On  the  iire : 
Augur  of  ill,  whofe  tongue  was  never  found 
Without  a  prieftly  curfe,  or  huding  f< jtind ; 
For  ooc  one  btc&'d  event  for^old  to  mc 
FaisM  through  that  mouth,  or  (>af!>*d  unwiiltngly. 
And  now  thou  do(b  with  Hei  the  throne  invade, 
^f  prance  harden'd  in  thy  Pandering  t?ade. 
^l>t<ndiog  heaven;  for  whate'er  ills  befal ; 
And  fpnttering  under  f)>ecions  names  thy  galL' 
Jiow  Ph<ieba8  is  jyrovokM,  his  rites  and  hvtn 
Are  in  his-pricfl-prtifm'd,  aad  I  the  caiife : 
Since  I  detain  a  ilave,  myfovereign  prize ; 
And  (acred  gold,  your  idoi^gbd,  defpife. 
I  love  her  well :  and  wdl  her  merits  claim. 
To  ftand  pirfcrrM  befo/e  my  Grecian  danic  : 
ilot  Clytemneftra's  felf  in  beaor jr's  bloom 
More  charm'd,  or  better  ply*d  the  various  loom  : 
Mine  is  the  maid ;  and  brought  in  happy  hour. 
With  every  honfliold  gr^cc  ador n'd,  to  blefs  my 
•  •  ♦       nuptial  bower. 

Yet  OiaU  (he  be  reftor'd ;  (ince  public  gooJ  ,  ^ 
For  private  intereft  ought  not  to  be  withftood,*  > 
To  five  th*  efiufifin  of  my  people's  bfood.  i 

itit  right  rehires,  if  I  rcfign  my  own , 
1  (hould  not  fiiffer  fur  your  fakes  alone ; 
Alone  exdvbded  from  the  prize  f  gain'd, 
And  by  youf  common  fuffrage  have  obtain*(J. 
The  Have  without  a  ranfom  (hall  be  fent « 
It  refb  for  you  to  make  th**e(pzivalent. 
I .  To-  thit'the  (itrct  Tbeflaljan  prince  rcply*d  : 
O  firft  in  power,  but  paffiug  al!  in  pride, 
C"PM?g»  «'«l  ftiU  tenacious  of  thy  hold,      [foul'd, 
Wooldi^  thou  the  Grecian  trKiefs,  though  largely 
Should  gjve  the  prizes  they  had  g^fn'tjl  before. 
And  with  their  bfs  thy  facrilcge  reftore  ? 
Whate'er  by  force  of  arms  the  foldlcf  got. 
Is  each  his  oiKrn,'  by  dividend  of  lot : 
Which  to  rdumr,'  were  both  unjuft  and  bafe  j 
Woe  to  hh  bomb  but  by  a  fertfle  race. 
But  this  we  can  :  if  Sathrn's  fon  beftowi 
The  fack  of  Troy,  wlilch  he  by  promifc  o^e$ ; 
Then  fhall  the  conqnerinj^  Creeks  thy  lofs  fcftorc, 
And  with  brge  fntefeft  niake  th*  advantaire  morei 

To  this  Atride^  anfwer*d  t  ThbugK  thy  bosfft 
Affnmes  fhe  foremcft  name  of  all  our  hoftj 
Pretend  not,  mighty  man,  that  what  i%  mihe, 
Controls  by  thee,- 1  tamely  (hould  rcfign. 
Shall  I  leleafe  thfc  prize  I  gain'd  by  right, 
Ih  taken  ^owns,  and  ininy  a  bloody  fighr. 
While  thou  detain*(V  Brifeii  hi  thy  bands. 
By  prieftly  gloffing  ori  the  God's  command*  t 
Kefolve  on  thls^  (a  fhort  alternative) 
Quit  mine,  or,  in  ejtchange,  another  give ; 
Elfc  I,  alTurc  thy  (bul,  by  fovcreijjn  right 
Will  fciie  thyeaptive  iri  thy  own  d^fpight. 
Or  from  ftout  Apt,  or  UlyiTes,  bear 
What  other  prize  my  laniy  (hall  prefer  : 
Then  foftly  murmur,  or  aloud  complain. 
Rage  as  you  pleafe,  you  (Kail  reCft  in  vain. 
But  more  of  this,  in  proper  time  and  place ;  ' 
To  things  of  ^catcr  moment  let  us  pafs. 

Vou.vr.         ... 
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A  (hip  fo  fail  the  (acred  fca^  prepare  ; 
Proud  in  her  trim :  and  put  on  board  the 
With  facrifice  and  gifts,  and  all  the  pomp 

Player. 
The  crew  well  chofcn,  the  command  (hall  be 
In  Ajax  ;.  or  if  other  t  decree,     •  \ 

kr  Crcta's  king,  or  ftha'cus,  or  if  I  pleafe  in  thee : . 
Moft  fit  thy  felf  to  fee  perform  *d  th*  intent 
For  which  my  prifoher  from  my  fight  is  fent ;     | 
(Thanks  to  thy  pious  care)  that  Phoebus  mayj 

-relent  •  j  '    ■  ^ 

.  At  thU.AchilJe*  roird  his  furious  eyes, 
Fix*d  on  the  king  afkant ;  and  thus  leplies  : 
O,  impudent,  regardful  of  thy  own, 
Who(e  thoughts  arc  ctnter'd  oh  thy  felf  alone, 
Advanc*d  to  fovereign  fway,  for  better  ends 
Than  jhus  like  abjcd!  flaves  to  treat  thy  friclldf. 
What  Greek  is  hej  that,  ur^d  by  thy  con^tn'and, 
Againft  the  Trojan  troops  will  lift  his  hand.' 
Not  I :  nor  fuch  coforc'd  refpcA  I  owe  ; 
Nor  Pergarhus  t  hate,'  nor  Priam  U  my  foe. 
What  wror^g  from  Tro^  remote  could  I  fufttiin, 
To  leave  my  fruitful  foil  and  happy  reign. 
And  pl'»ugh  the  furges  of  the  ftomiy  main  f 
Thee, fronilcf*  man;  we  fotlow'd  from  afar; 
Thy.  instruments  of  death,  and  toolh  of  war. 
'thine  is  the  triumph  ;  pur»  the  toil  alone  r 
We  bear  thee  on  o'ur  backs,  and  moaitt  thee  oa 

the  throiie. 
For  thee  we  fall  in  ^ght ;  for  thee  redrrfs 
Thy  baffled  brother ;  not  the  wrongs  of  Greece* 
And  no-v^thoii  threatened  with  unjuft  decree^ 
To  puhilh  thy  aiTroiitirrg  heaven,  on  me. 
To  feize.tli^  prize  which  !  io  deariy  bought ; 
By  common  fuffrat^e  given.  confirm*d  by  lot. 
N^ean' match  to  thirtc  :  for  (fill  above  the  reft 
Thy  hook' J  rapacious  hands  ufurp  the  heft. 
Though  thine  are  tt-U  in  fight,  to  force  the  prey; 
And  UR  fuftain  the  labourj  of  the  day. 
Nor  grudge  1  thee  fhe  mu<;h  the  Grdclans  give  , 
Nor  murmuring  t.iKe  the  little  I  rcct-ive. 
Yet  ev*n  this  little,  thou,  who  >^ovliUl  engrofs 
The  whole,  infatiatc,  envy'ft  as  thy  lofs. 
Know,  then,  for  Phthia  lixM  i«  my  return 
Better  at  home  my  ill-paid  pain^  to  mourn 
Than  from  an  ec^iial  here  fuftain  the  puM' 
The  king;  whofe  brov/s  with  (hiuing  gold  were 

bound, 
Whofaw  his  thi-onc  with  fccptei'd  (laves  encoin^ 

pafs*d  round, 
Thus  «nfwcr*d  ftirn  :  do,  at  thy  pleafurc,  gd  : 
We  need  not  fuch  a  friend,  nor  fear  we  fuch  a  foe» 
There  wiH  n«^  want  to  follow  me  in  fight  i 
Jove  wil)  afnft,  and  Jove  aflVrt  my  right, 
dut  thou  of  all  the  Khig^  (his  care  below) 
Art  leaft  at  my  conimjtnd;  and  mod  my  foe. 
Debates,  diflcnfidns,  uproar*,  are  thy  j'»y  •  * 
Prpvok'd  without  offence,  and  pra&is'd  tode^roy. 
Strength  is  of  brutes,  dnd  not  thy  boaft  alone ; 
At  leaft  *ii$  lent  from  heaven ;  and  not  rhy  own. 
Fly  then,  ill-manner'd,  to  thy  native  Und* 
And  there  thy  ant- born  Myrmidons  command* 
But  hiark  tliis  m«nace  ;  Dnce  I  muft  rejign 
My  black-cyd  maid,  to  pleafe  the  Poweti  ^kihn^ 
A  a 


um  t       Tf 
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(A  well  riggM  vcHel  la  the  port  attends, 
MannM  at  my  charge,  commanded  by  my  friends,) 
The  fliip  ihall  waft  her  to  her  wiih'd  abode,   [God. 
Full  fraught  with  holy  bribes  to  the  fiir-ihouting 
This  thus  difptch'd,  I  owe  myfelf  the  care. 
My  fame  and  in)ur*d  honour  to  repair : 
From  thy  own  tent,  proud  man,  in  thy  defpight, 
This  hand  (ball  rayiih  thy  pretended  right. 
Brifeis  (hall  be  mine,  and  thou  ihalt  fee,  '^ 

What  odds  of  awful  power  I  have  on  thee :       / 
That  others  at  thy  coft  may  learn  the  difference  ^ 
of  dfgree.  .  j 

At  this  th  impatient  hero  iburly  fmil'd : 
His  heart  impetuous  in  his  bo(bm  boil*d. 
And,  juiUed  by  two  tides  of  equal  fway, 
Stood,  for  a  while,  fufpcnded  in  his  way. 
Bftwizt  his  reafon,  and  his  rage  untam'd ; . 
One  whifper'd  foft,  and  one  aloud  reclaimed : 
That  only  counfcl'd  to  the  fafer  fide ; 
This  to  the  fword,  his  ready  hand  apply'd. 
TJnpuniJhM  to  fnpport  th'  affronrwas  hard  : 
Kor  eafy  was  th*  attempt  to  force  the  guard. 
But  foon  the  thirft  of  -vengeance  fir'd  his  blood  : 
Half  ihone  his  faukhion,  and  half  flieath*d  it  ftood. 

In  that  nice  moment,  Pallas,  from  above, 
CommiflionM  by  th*  imperial  wife  of  Jove, 
Defcended  fwift  (the  white  9rm*d  Queen  was  loath 
The  fight  fhould  follow;  for  ihc  favoured  both) : 
Tuft  as  in  a^  he  ftood,  in  clouds  cn&rin'd. 
Her  hand  (he  faften'd  on  his  hair  behind ; 
Then  backward  by  his  yellow  curls  (he  drew ; 
To  hiro,  and  him  abne,  confefs*d  in  view. 
Tam'd  by  fuperior  force,  he  turn'd  his  eyes 
Aghaft  at  firft,  and  ftupid  with  furprife  : 
But  $y  her  fparkling  eyes,  and  ardent  look, 
The  virgin-warrior  known,  he  thus  befpoke : 

Com*ft  thou,  Cdeftial,  to  behold  my  wrongs  ? 
To  view  the  vcngrince  which  to  crimes  belongs 

Thus  he.  The  blue-ey'd  Ooddefs  thus  rqoin*d : 
I  come  to  calm  thy  turbulence  of  mind. 
If  reafon  will  refume  her  fovereign  fway. 
And,  lent  by  Juno,  her  comhiands  obey. 
£qual  (he  loves  you  both,  and  I  protet^  : 
Then  give  thy  guardian  Gods  their  due  refped  ; 
And  ccafe  contention  4  be  thy  words  fevere, 
dharp  as  be  merits  :  but  the  fword  forbear, 
Ao.  hour  unhopM  already  wings  her  way, 
When  he  his  dire  sfffont  (hall  dearly  pay : 
When  the  proud  king  (hall  fue,  with  treble  gtioi 
To  quit  thy  lofi,  and  conquer  thy  difdain. 
But  thou,  fecure  of  my  unfailing  word,     " 
Compofe  thy  fwcUing  foul,  and  (heath  the  fword. 

The  youth  thus  anfwcr*d  mild;  Aufpicious 
Maid, 
Heaven's  will  be  Inine,  and  your  commands  obey'd. 
The  Oods  are  juft,  and  when,  fubduing  fenfe*, 
We  fcrvc  their  Powers,  provide  the  recompeoce. 
He  faid ;  with  furly  faith  believ'd  her  word, 
And  in  the  (heath,  rcludant,  plung'd  the  fword. 
Her  nielfage  done,  (be  mounts  the  blcfs'd  abod^, 
And  miz*d  among  the  fcnate  of  the  Gods. 

At  her  departure  his  difdain  retum'd. 
The  fire  Qie  fannM,  with  greater  furyburn'd  j 
Humbling  within,  till  thus  it  fornd  a  vent : 
l^adarJ,  and  drunkard,  mean  ard  infolcnt : 


Tongue-valiant  hero,  vaonter  of  thy  mfght. 

In  threats  the  foremoft,  but  the  lag  in  ^ht ; 

When  didft  thou  thruft  amid  the  mingled  preafis^ 

Content  to  bid  the  war  aloof  in  peace  ? 

Arms  are  the  trade  of  each  plebeian  foul ; 

*ris  death  to  fight ;  but  kingly  to  control. 

Lord-like  at  eak:,  with  arbitrary  power. 

To  peel  the  chie^,  the  people  to  devour, 

Tliefe,  traitor,  are  thy  talents ;  (afer  far 

Than  to  contend  in  fields,  and  toils  of  war. 

Nor  couldft  thou  thus  have  dar'd  the  common  hal^ 

Were  not  their  fouls  as  abjed  as  their  (httc. 

But,  by  this  fceptre,  folemoly  1  fwear, 

(Which  never  more  green  leaf  or  growing  braoA 

ihall  bear, 
Tom  from  the  tree,  and  given  by  Jove  to  thofis 
Who  laws  difpenfe,  and  mighty  wipngs  oppoie) 
That  when  the  Grecians  want  my  wonted  aid. 
No  gift  (hall  bribe  it,  and  no  prayer  perfuade. 
When  Hedor  comes,  the  homicide  to  wield 
His  conquering  arms,  with  corps  to  (Lrow  the  field. 
Then  (halt  thou  mourn  thy  pnds;  and  late  confciii 
My  wrong  repented,  when  'tis  paft  redreis. 
He  faid  :  and  with  difdain,  in  open  view, 
Againft  the  ground  his  golden  iceptre  threw  ; 
Then  (ate  :  with  boiling  rage  Atrides  buro'd. 
And  foam  betwixt  his  gnafliing  grinders  chnni'd* 

But  from  his  feat  the  Pyl^in  prince  aro(e. 
With  reafoning  mild,  their  madneis  to  compeie  ; 
Wordsj  (weet  as  honey,  from  his  month  diitiU'd  ^ 
Two  centuries  already  he  fiilfiU'd ; 
And  now  began  the  third ;  unbroken  yet : 
Once  (am'd  for  courage,  (Ull  in  conndl^reat. 

What  worfe,  he  faid,  can  Argos  undo^. 
What  can  more  gratify  the  Phiygian  foe. 
Than  thefe  diftemper'd  heats  ?  If  both  the  lights 
Of  Greece  their  private  intereft  difonites ! 
Believe  a  friend,  with  thrice  your  years  increaa'd. 
And  let  thefe  youthful  pa(fions  be  reprefs'd : 
I  flouri(h'd  long  before  your  birth ;  and  then 
Liv'd  equal  with  a  race  of  braver  men 
Than  thefe  dim  eyes  (hall  e'er  behold  again. 
Ceneus  and  Dryas,  and,  excelling  them. 
Great  Thefeus,  and  the  force  of  greater  Polyptiemc 
With  thefe  I  went,  a  brother  of  the  war. 
Their  dangers  to  divide ;  their  fame  to  (hare. 
Nor  idle  flood  with  unaflifting  hands,         [baiKls, 
When  falvage  beafts,  and  men's  more  ialvage 
fheir  virtuous  toil  fubdu'd  :  yet  thofe  I  fway'd. 
With  powerful  fpeech  :  I  fpoke,  and  they  obey'd. 
If  fueh  as  thofe  my  couniiels  couM  reclaim, 
Think  not,  young  warriors,  your  diminifh'dname. 
Shall  lofe  of  luftre,  by  fubjeoing  rage 
To  the  cool  didates  of  experienc'd  age. 
Thou,  king  of  men,  ftretch  not  thy  fovereign  fway 
Beyond  the  bounds  free  fubjeds  can  obey : 
Bat  let  Pelides  in  his  prize  rejoice, 
Atchiev'd  in  arms,  allow'd  by  public  voice. 
Nor  thou,  brave  champion,  with  his  power  contend.. 
Before  virho(e  throne,  ev'n  kings  their  lowcr'd 

fccptrcs  bend. 
The  head  of  adion  he,  and  thou  the  hand, 
Matchlcfi  thy  force ;  but  mightier  his  command  : 
Thou  firft,  O  king,  zdesSc  the  rights  of  fway  } 
Wwcr,Xdi[-rcllriua*d|  the  people  heft  vb^y^ 
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ftbAiSns  of  Uw  {torn  thee  deriTe  their  fource ; 
•Command  thyfelf,  whom  no  commands  can  fm-ce. 
The  foD  of  Thetis,  rampirc  of  bur  hoft,  f  loft. 

U  'Worth  our  care  to  keep ;  nor  (hall  my  prayers  be 

Thus  Neftor  fiud,  and  ceasM  :  Atrides  broke 
His  illence  next ;  but  ponderM  e*er  he  fpokc. 
Wife  are  thy  words,  and  glad  I  would  obey. 
But  this  proud  man  aficds  imperial  fway. 
Controllog  kings,  and  trampling  on  our  (late, 
His  will  it  law ;  and  what  he  Wills  is  fate. 
•The  Gods  have  given  him  ftrength :  but  whence 

the  ftile 
Of  lawlefs  power  afluih^d,  or  licence  to  revile  f 

Achilkt  cut  him  (Hort ;  and  thus  rep}y*d  : 
My  worth,  allowed  in  words,  is  in  effed  deny*d. 
For  who  but  a  poltron,  poflefsM  with  fear. 
Such  havghty  infolence  can  tamely  bear  ? 
Command  thy  flaves :  my  freebom  foul  difdaini 
Af  tyrant*t  curb ;  and  refUff  breaks  the  reini 
Tike  this  along ;  that  no  difpute  ihall  rife 
(l^hougb  mine  the  woman)  for  my  ravilh*d  prise : 
3ut  flie  excepted,  as  unworthy  ilrife, 
Dape  not,  I  charge  thee  dare  not^  on  thy  life. 
Touch  aught  of  mine  befide,  by  lot  my  due, 
But  ftand  aloof,  and  think  profane  to  view : 
This  fauchion,  eHe,  not  hitheito  withfiotKl, 
Thefe  hoftile  fields  fhall  fatten  with  thy  blood. 

He  faid ;  and  rofe  the  firft :  the  council  broke  ; 
'And  all  theif  grave  confohs  diflblv*d  in  finoke. 
The  royal  youth  retir'd^  on  vengeance  bent, 
Patroclnt  foUowM  filent  to  his  tent. 

Meantitne,  the  king  with  gifts  a  veflcl  ftores ; 
Supplies  the  banks  with  twenty  cbofen  oars : 
And  next,  to  reconcile  the  fhooter  God, 
Within  her  hollow  fides  the  facrificc  he  ftow'd  : 
Chryfeis  laft  was  fet  on  board  ;  whofe  hand       '^ 
UlylTet  took,  intruded  with  command  :       ^       / 
They  plo^  the  liquid  feas,  and  lea/e  the  leffening  l" 
land.  3 

Atrides  then,  his  outward  zeal  to  boaft, 
Bade  purify  the  i\in-polluted  hoft. 
With  perfed  hecatombs  the  God  they  gracM  j 
Whofe  ofler*d  entrails  in  the  main  Were  caiL 
Black  bulls  and  bearded  goats  on  altars  lie ; 
And  clouds  of  favory  ftench  involve  the  fky. 
Thefe  pomps  the  rojzl  hypocrite  defign'd 
For  (hew ;  but  harbour'd  vengeance  in  his  mind  : 
"1111  holy  fnaliee,  longing  for  a  vent. 
At  leneth  difcover'd  his  concealed  intent. 
Talthybius,  and  Eury bites  the  juft, 
'Heralds  nf  anns,  and  minifters  of  truft. 
He  call'd,  and  thus  befpoke  :  Hade  hence  yout 

way : 
And  frotti  the  Goddefs-born  demand  his  prey. 
W  yielded,  bring  the  captive  :  if  dcnyM, 
The  king  (fo  tell  him)  (hall  chaftife  his  pride  : 
And  wiui  arm*d  multitudes  in  perfon  come. 
To  vindicate  his  power,  and  juftifjf  his  doom. 

This  hard  command  unwilling  they  obey,  *! 
^d  o'er  the  barren  (bore  purfue  their  way,  f 
Where  quartered  in  their  camp  the  fierce  Thcf-  f 
^^    falianslay.  *  3 

J™  fovcreien  feated  on  his  chair,  they  find ;  T 
His  penfif  e  (Aeek  upon  his  hand  redin'd,  > 

Aid  anxious  thought*  revolving  in  hit  mind*    3 
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Whh  gloomy  looks  he  faw  thehi  entering  in 
Without  fiflute  :  nor  duril  they  firft  begin, 
Fearful  of  rafli  offence  and  death  forefeen. 
He  foon,  the  canfe  divining,  dear'd  his  brow  $ 
And  thus  did  liberty  of  fpeech  allow. 

InterpreteitY  of  Gods  and  Men,  be  bold :  ^ 

Awful  your  charader,  and  uncohtrol'd, 
Howe*er  onpleafing  be  the  news  ycu  brings 
I  blame  not  yon,  but  your  imperions  king. 
You  come,  I  know,  my  captive  to  demand ; 
Patroclus,  give  her  to  the  herald's  hand. 
But  you,  authentic  witnefies  I  brings 
Before  the  Gods,  and  your  ^mgrateful  king. 
Of  this  my  manifeft  :  that  never  more 
This  hand  fliall  cOnibat  on  the  crooked  fiiore  i 
No,  let  the  Grecian  powers,  opprefsM  in  fight^ 
Unpity'd  pcriih  in  their  tyrant's  fight. 
Blind  of  the  future,  and  by  rage  mifled. 
He  pulls  hismmes  upon  his  people's  head. 
Forc'd  from  the  field  in  trenches  to  Contend^ 
AAd  his  infulted  camp  from  foes  defend* 
He  faid  \  and  foon  obcyinj^  his  intent, 
Patroclos  brought  Brifeis  from  her  tent ; 
Then  to  th'  intruded  mcffengcrs  refign'd  : 
She -wept,  and  often  caft  her  eyep  behind :  [thence^ 
Forc*d  from  the  man   flic  lov'd:   they  led  het 
Along  the  ftiore,  a  prifoner  to  thdr  prince. 

Sole  on  the  barren  fands  the  fufiering  chief 
Roar*d  oiit  for  angui/h,  and  indulg'd  his  grief* 
Caft  on  his  kmdred  feas  a  ftormy  look. 
And  his  upbraided  mother  thus  befpoke : 

Unhappy  parent  of  a  ftiort-livM  fon. 
Since  Jove  in  pity  by  thy  prayers  was  won 
To  grace  my  fmall  remains  of  breath  with  fame# 
Why  loads  he  this  imbitter'd  life  with  ftiame  ? 
Suffering  his  king  of  men  to  force  my  flave. 
Whom,  well  defer v'd  in  war,  the  Grecbns  gave* 

Set  by  old  Ocean's  fide  the  Ooddcfs  heard ; 
Then  fiom  the  facred  deep  her  head  flie  rear'd : 
Rofe  like  a  morning-mift  ;  and  thus  begun 
To  footh  the  forrows  of  her  plaintive  fon. 
Why  cries  my  Care,  and  why  conceals  his  Cnart  t 
Let  thy  aflli^ed  parent  fhare  her  part. 

Then,  fighing  from  the  bottom  of  his  breaft. 
To  the  Sea-Goddefs  thus  the  Goddefs^bom  ad« 

drefs'd: 
Thou  know*ft  my  pain,  which  telling  bftt  recals  t 
By  force  of  arms  we  rai'd  the  Theban  walls ; 
The  ranfack'd.city,  taken  by  our  toils, 
We  left,  and  hither  brought  the  golden  fpoUs } 
Equal  we  fliar'd  them ;  but  before  the  reft, 
1  he  proud  Prerogative  had  feix'd  the  bed. 
Chryfeis  was  the  greedy  tyrant's  prize, 
Chryfeis  rofy-cheek'd,  with  charming  eyes. 
Her  fire,  ApoUo's  pried,  arriv'd  to  buy. 
With  proffer'd  gifts  of  price,  his  daughters  libert/4 
Supphaxit  before  the  Grcdan  chiefs  he  ftood, 
Awiful,  and  ami'd  with  enfigns  of  his  God ; 
Bare  was  his  hoary  head,  dne  holy  hand 
Held  fdnh  his  lanrel  crown,  and  one,  his  fceptri 

of  comman^. 
His  fuit  was  com;non,  btit  above  the  reft 
To  both  the  brother  princcb  was  a<ldrc(&*d. 
With  fliQuts  of  loud  acclaim  the  Greeks  agrcl 
To  take  the  gifts,  to  fet  the  prifoner  free* 
A  1  ij 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


•373 


THE    WORKS    OF   DRYDEN. 


Kot  &  the  tjprant,  "who  with  fcom  the  pricft 
RcccivM,  and  with  opprobrious  wordi«di(nurs*d. 
I'he  good  old  man,  forlorn  of  human  aid, 
For  vengeance  to  his  heavenly  patron  pray'd  : 
The  Godhead  gpivc  a  favourable  car, .. 
And  granted  all  to  him  he  held  fo  dear ; 
In  an  ill  hour  his  piercing  fhafcs  he  fped; 
And  heaps  on  heaps  of  ilaugUter*d  Greeks  lay  dead, 
Wliile   round  the  camp  he  rang'd:   at  length 

arofe 
A  f«rer  who  well  divin'd  ;  and  durft  difclofc 
I'he  fource  of  all  our  ills  :  I  took  the  word ; 
Antl  urg*d  the  lacrcd  flave  to  be  rcftorM, 
The  Grod  appear 'd ;  the  fwclling  monarch  ftomiM : 
And  then  the  vengeance  vow*d,he  fince  performM : 
The  Greeks,  'tis  true,  their  ruin  to  prevent. 
Have  to  the  royal  prieft  his  daughter  fcnt; 
But  from  their  haughty  king  his  heralds  came. 
And  fei£*d,  by  his  command,  my  cap;ive  dame. 
By  common  fufTrage  given  ;  but,  thou^be  won. 
If  in  thy  power,  t*  avenge  thy  injured  fon  : 
Afcend  the  ikies  ;  and  fupplicating  move 
Thy  juft  complaints,  to  cloud'Compcltiug  Jove. 
If  thou  by  cither  word  of.  deed  haft  wrought 
A  kind  remembrance  in  his^ateful  thoujcht, 
^rge  him  by  that :  for  oftenhaft  thou  faid 
Thy  fH)wer  was  once  not  ufelefs  in  his  aid. 
When  he,  who  hijjh  above  the  highcft  reigns 
Surpris'd  by  traitor  Gods,  was  bound  in  chains. 
'U'lien  Juno,  Pallas,  with  ambition  fir'd, 
And  hi^  blue  brother  of  the  leas  confpir*d. 
Thou  frcipd'ft  the  fovereign  of  unworthy  batidf. 
Thou  brought'il  Briarcus  with  his  hundred  bauds, 
fSo  ctfird  m  heaven,  byt  mortal  men  below 
iy  hi$  tcrreflrial  name  Mgeon  know  : 
Twice  ftfonger  than  his  fire,  who  fat  above 
AS^ffor  to  the  throne  of  thundering  Jove.) 
The  Gods,  difmay'd  at  his  approach,  withdrew, 
2ior  dtirft  their  unaccomplifh'd  crime  purfue. 
That  a^fliim  to  his  grateiul  mind  recal ; 
Jimbrace  his  knees,  and  at  his  foorftool  fall : 
That  now,  if  ever,  he  will  aid  our  foes  ; 
Let  Troy's  trium^  haut  troops  the  camp  enclofc  : 
Ours  beaten  to  the  ihore,  the  ilege  forfake ; 
And  what  their  king  deferws,  with  him  paftake. 
'J'hdt  the  pruud  tyrant,  at  his  proper  coil, 
May  learn  the  value  of  the  man  he  loft. 

To  whom  the  Mother-goddefs  thus  rcply'd, 
i>igh'd  e*er  ihe  fptke,  and  while  -ihe  fpeke  fhe 

try'd: 
Ah,  wretched  me  I  by  Fates  avcrfe,  decreed, 
To  bring  thee  forth  with  pain,  with  care  to  breed ! 
Did  envious  heaven  not  otherwife  ordain,  "j 

Safe  in  thy  hollow  fhipe  thou  ihouldft  remain ;   C 
Kor  ever  tempt  the  fatal  field  again.  j| 

J}ut  BOW  thy  planet  iheds  his  poifonous  rays 
*\nd  ihort,  and  full  of  forrow  arc  thy  days. 
iFor  what  remains,  to  heaven  I  will  afcend. 
And  at  the  Thunderer's  throne  thy  fuit  commend. 
Till  ih;n,  fecurc  in  fliips,  abftain  frpm  fight ; 
Indulge  thy  grief  in  tears,  and  vent  thy  fpight. 
lor  ycfttTday  the  court  of  heaven  with  Jove 
RcinovM  :  *ti8  dead  vacation  now  above. 
Twelve  days  the  Gods  their  folemij  revels  keep. 
And  ^uHT  wiiK  blamdels  Etiuops  in  the  deep. 


Return'd  from  thence,  to  heaven  my  flight  !  take; 
Knock  at  the  brazen  gates,  and  Providence  awake. 
Embrace  his  knees,  and  fuppliant  to  the  fire. 
Doubt  not  I  will  obtain  the  grant  of  thy  defire. 

She  faid  :  and  parting  left  him  on  the  place, 
Swoln'wiih  difdaiH,  refcnting  his  difgrace: 
Revengeful  thoughts  revoking  in  his  mind. 
He  wept  for  anger,  and  for  love  he  pin'd. 
Meantime  with  profperous  gales  Ulyfles  brought 
The  flave,  and  fliip  with  facrifices  fraught. 
To  Chryfa's  port ;  where,  entering  with  the  tide. 
He  dropp'd  hU  anchors,  and  his  oars  he  p1y*d  ; 
FurlM  every  lail,  and  drawing  down  the  maft. 
His  veflcl  moor'd,  and  mads  with  hauliers  fad. 
Descending  en  the. plain,  afliore  they  bring 
I'he  hecatomb,  to  plcaOe  tlie  (hooter  king. 
The  dame  befoic  an  altar's  holy  fire 
Uiyflcs  led,  and  thus  befpoke  her  fire : 

Revercnc'd  be  thou,  and  be  thy  God  sdor'd ; 
The  kmg  of  men  thy  daughter  has  reftor'd. 
And  fent  by  me  with  prefents  and  with  prayer  ; 
He  recommcnnds  hifn  to  thy  pious  care, 
That  Phoebus  at  thy  fuic  his  wrath  may  ceafe. 
And  give  the  penitent  oifenders  peace. 

He  faid,  and  gave  her  to  her  lather's  bands. 
Who  glad  receiv'd  her,  free  from  fervile  bands« 
This  done,  in  order  they,  with  fober  grace. 
Their  gifts  around  the  well-built  alur  place ; 
Then  wafh'd,  and  took  the  cakea ;  while  ChryCts 

flood 
With  hands  iipheld,  and  thus  invok'd  his  God  : 

God  of  the  filvcr  bow,  whofe  eyes  furvey 
The  facrcd  Cilia,  thou  whofe  awful  fway 
Chryfa  the  blefs'd,  and  Tenedos,  obey. 
Now  hear,  a^  thou  before  my  prayer  haft  heard, 
Againft  the  Grecians  and  their  prince  preferr*d  : 
Once  thou  hiift  honour'd,  honour  once  again 
Thy  prrcft  ;  nor  hi  his  fecond  vows  be  vain  ; 
But  from  th'  affiiiSled  hoft,  and  humbled  prince. 
Avert  thy  wrath,  and  ccafe  thy  peftilence. 
Apollo  heard,  and,  conquering  his  difdtin» 
Unbent  bis  bow,  and  Greece  rclpir'd  again. 

Now  when  the  lolemn  rites  of  prayer  were 
paft. 
Their  falted  cakes  on  crackling  flame*  they  cail : 
Then  turning  back,  the  facrificc  they  fped, 
The  fatted  oxen  flew,  and  flta'd  the  dead; 
Chopp'd  off  their  nervous  thigiu,  and  next  pre*- 

par'd 
T'  involve  the  lean  in  caul»,  and  mend  with  lard. 
i>wce(-breads    and    collops    were   with   flccwcrs 

pri;:k'd 
About  t!;e  fides,  imbibing  what  they  deck*d. 
The  pricfl:  with  holy  hands  was  fcen  to  tine 
The  cloven  wood,  and  pour  the  ruddy  wine. 
The  youth  approach'd  the  fire;  and  as  it  burn*d« 
On  five  fliarp  broachcrs  rank'd,  the  roaft  tkcy 

turned. • 
Thefe  morfcb  f!ay*d  their  ftonuehs ;  then  the  reft 
They  cut  in  legs  and  fillets  for  the  fcaft ; 
Which  drawn  and  >  fcrv'd,  thdr  hunger  they  ap^ 

peafe 
With  favory  meat,  and  {at  their  minds  at  ea^. 

Now  when  the  rage  oi  ca- iug  wa*  repeird, 
Th':  boyvwitli  generous  wine  3ie  g<;ib*«*-fili'd. 
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The  firft  I)l)afions  to  the  Gods  they  ponr; 
And  then  with  foiiga  indulge  the  genial  hour. 
Holy  debauch  !   Till  day  to  night  they  hring, 
With  hymns  and  pxans  to  the  bowyer  king. 
At  fiin-fet  to  fheir  (hip  they  make  return, 
And-foorc'fecftre  on  decks  till  rofy  morn. 
The  flciee  -with  dawning  day  were  porpled  o'er. 
Awak'd,  with  labouring  oars  they  leave  thcihore. 
The  Power  appca«M,  with  winds  fuffic^d  the  fail; 
The  hcliying  canvas  ft  rutted  with  the  gale : 
The  waves  indignant  roar  wich  furly  pride, 
And  prefsagainft  tl^e  fides,  land  beaten  off,  drvide. 
Th«y  cut  the  foawiy  way;  with  force  impellM 
Superior,  tiM  the  Trojan  p<»rt  they  held  ; 
Then  hauUng  on  the  ftrand,  their  galley  moor. 
And  pitch  their  tenrts  ak>ng  the  crooked  fhore. 
Meaotitne  the  G«>ddeffr-kotn  in  fecret  pin'd, 
Nor  viitted  the  camp,  nor  in  the  council  joihM ; 
Bat  keeping  elofe,  his  gnavin^r  heart  he  fed 
With  hopes  of  vcngcanjcc  on  the  tyramN  head. 
And  wiih*d  for  bloody  wars  and  mottal  woutid% 
And  of  the  Greets  opprefs'd  in  fight  to  bear  the 

dying  foun<^fl. 
Now  when  twelv-e  days  complete  had  run  their 

race. 
The  Gods  betlumght  them  of  liie  circt  belonging 

tQ  Uidr  place. 
Jove  at  their  head  aPcending  irom  tke  Tea  : 
A  (heal  of  puuy  Powcr^  attend  his  way. 
Then  Thetis,  not  unmindful  of  her  fon, 
£merging  from  the  deep,  to  beg  her  boon, 
Purfued  their  track ;  and  waken*d  fnm  his  reft. 
Before  the  fovereign  ftood  a  morning  guei^ 
Him  in  the  circle,  bat  apart,  fhe  found  : 
The  reft  at  awful  difiance  ftood  around. 
She  bow'd ;  and  ere  (he  duift  her  fuic  begin. 
One    hand  cnibrac'd  his  knees,   one  propM  his 

chin. 
Then  thup  :    If  I,  ccleftial  fire,  in  ought 
Have  fcrv*d  thy  will,  or  gratify \1  thy  thought. 
One  glimpfe  of  glory  to  my  ifTuc  give, 
Crac*d  for  the  Hi  tie  time  he  has  to  live.  . 
Diihonour'd  by  the  king  of  tt\en  he  ftands : 
His  rightful  prize  is  ravifti'd  from  his  hands. 
But  thon,  O  father,  in  my  fon*s  defence, 
Afiume  thy  p*)wcr,  after  t  thy  providence. 
Let  Troy  prevail,  till  Greece  th*  aftVont  has  paid 
With  doubled  honours,  and  redeem'd  his  aid. 

She  ceasM;  but  the  confidering  God  was  mute; 
Till  flic,  refolv'd  to  win,  rencw*d  her  fuit, 
Nor  loos'd  her  hold,  but  forc'd  him  to  reply  ; 
Or  grant  me  my  petition,  or  deny  : 
Jove  cantiot  fear  :    then  tcU  mc  to  my  face, 
'J  hat  I,  of  all  the  Gods,  am  leaft  in  grnce. 
This  I  can  bear.     The  Cloud-compeller  nioum*d; 
And  fighing  firft,  this  unfwer  he  returned  : 

Know*ft  thou  what  clamours  will  difturb  my 

reign. 
What  my  ftunn'd  ears  from  Juno  niuft  fuftain  ? 
In  council  flie  gives  licence  tojier  tongue. 
Loquacious,  brawling,  ever  in  the  wrong  : 
And  now  ftie  will  my  panial  power  upbraid^ 
If,  alienate  from  Greece,  I  give  the  Trojans  aid. 
But  thou  depart,  a|id  ftitm  her  jealous  fi^ht : 
The  care  be  nme,  ^  do  ^elides  right* 


Go  then,  and  on  the  faith  of  Jove  rely ; 
When,  nodding  to  thy  fuit,  he  bows  the  iky. 
This  ratifies  th*  irrevocable  doom  • 
The  fign  ordsfin'd,  that  what  I  will  ftall  come  : 
The  ftamp  of  heaven,  and  (ti\  o£  fate.     He  faid. 
And  fiiook  the  facred  honours  of  hii  head. 
Wi-h  tcrrcr  trembled  heaven's  fubfiding  hill ; 
And  from  his  ftiaken  curls  ambrofial  dews  diftil. 
The  Goddefs  goes  exulting  from  his  fighr. 
And  feeks  the  feas  profound,  and  leaves  the  realova 
of  light. 

He  moves  into  his  hall :    the  Powers  refort. 
Each  from  his  houfe,  to  fill  the  fovereign*s  court ; 
Nor  waiting  fummons,  nor  expeding  ftood ; 
But  met  with  reverence,  and  r4£eiv'd  the  God. 
He    mounts   the    throne;    and   Juno   took  her 

place ; 
But  iulleii  difcontcsit  fate  lowering  on  her  face. 
Wich  jealous  eyes,  it  diftance  file  bad  feen, 
Whifpcring  with  Jove,  the  filver-footed  Queen  ; 
Then,  impotent  ot  tongue  (her  filence  broke) 
Thus  turbulent  in  rattling  tone  ftie  fpoke. 

Author  of  ills,  and  cloie  contriver  Jove, 
Which  pf  thy  dames,  what  proftiyjtc  of  love. 
Has  held  thy  tiar  fo  long,  and  beggM  fo  hard, 
For  fomc  old  fervice  done,  fome  new  reward  ? 
Apart  you  talked,  for  that's  your  fpecial  care. 
The  toncert  never  muft  the  council  ftiare. 
One  gracious  word  is  for  a  wife  too  much  : 
Such  is  a  marriage- vow ;  and  Jove's  own  faith  Is 
fuch. 

Then  thus  the  Sire  of  Gods,  and  men  below. 
What  I  have  hidden,  hope  not  thou  to  know. 
Ev'n  Goddeftcs  are  women ;  and  no  wife 
Has  power  to  regulate  her  huft>and*s  life  : 
Couufel  fljc  may ;  and  I  will  give  thy  ear 
The  knowledge  firft,  of  what  is  fit  to  hear. 
What  1  tranfa^  with  others,  or  alone. 
Beware  to  learn,  nor  prefs  too  near  the  throne. 

To  whom  the  Goddefs  with  the  charming  eyes: 
What  haft  thou  faid,  O  tyrant  of  the  flcies  ! 
When  did  I  fearch  the  fecreU  of  thy  reign. 
Though   privileg*d  to  know,   but  privileg*d  in 

vain  ? 
But  well  thou  do*ft,  to  hid£  from  common  fight 
Thy  clofc  intrigues,  toe  bad  to  bear  the  light. 
Nor  doubt  I,  but  the  filver-footed  dame, 
Tripping  from  /ea,  on  fuch  an  errand  came, 
To  grace  her  ifl'ue,  a:  the  Grecians*  coft. 
And  for  one  peevifti  man  deftroy  an  hoft. 

To  whom  the  Thunderer  made  this  ftero  re**^ 
ply: 
My  houfehnld  curfe,  my  lawful  plague, 
Of  Jovc*s  defigns,  his  other  fquinting  eye .' 
Why  this  vain  prying,  and  fur  what  avail  ? 
Jove  will  he  maftcr  ftill,  and  Juno  fail. 
Should  thy  fufpicious  thoughts  divine  aright. 
Thou  but  becom'ft  more  odious  to  my  fight. 
For  this  attempt :    uoeafy  life  to  me. 
Still  watch'd  and  importuoM,  but  worfe  for  'htc 
Curb  that  impetuous  tongue,  before  too  late 
i  he  Gods  behold,  and  tremble  at  thy  fate 
Pitying,  but  daring  not,  in  thy  defencc| 
To  lift  a  hand  agx^afi  Ooinipotence. 

7  ^^% 


oft. 

I  ftcm  rc**^ ; 

e,  thefpyf 
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This  hatrd,  tli*  imperious  Qneeo  iate  mmc 
with  fear, 
Kor  further  duril  incenfe  the  gloomy  Thunderer, 
Silence  was  in  the  court  at  this  rebtike ; 
X*}or  covld  the  Gods,  abaih'd,  fuftain  their  foye- 
reign's  kx)k. 

The  limping  Smith  obfcrv*d  the  fadden  feaft, 
And  hopping  here  and  there,  (himfelf  a  jeft) 
put  in  his  word,  that  neither  might  offend ; 
To  JoTe  obfcquiouf,  yet  his  mother's  friend. 
What  end  in  fieaven  will  be  of  civil  war, 
If  Gods  of  pleafure  will  for  mortals  jar  ? 
Such  difcord  but  didurbs  our  jovial  feaft  ; 
One  grain  of  bad  embitters  all  the  beft. 
Mother,  thou-h  wife  youHelf,  my  counlei  weigh; 
^Tis  much  uulafe  my  fire  to  difobey.        \ 
Kot  only  you  provoke  him  to  your  coft/.. 
But  mirth  is  marr*d,  and  the  sood  cheer  is  loft. 
Tempt  not  his  heavy  hand ;  tor  he  has  power 
To  throw  you  headlong,  from  his  heavenly  tower, 
put  one  fubmiflive  word,  which  you  let  fall, 
Will  makp  him  in  good  humour  with  us  all 

He  faid  no  more ;  but  csown*d  a  bqwl,  unhid  : 
The  laughing  pedar  overlooked  th^e  lid  : 
Then  put  it  to  her  hand,  and  thus  puriij'd. 
This  curfed  quarrel  be  no  more  renewed. 
Pe,  as  becomes  a  wife,  obedient  fttU ; 
'4*bou£h  gnpv*d,yet  fubjct^  to  her  hufband*!  will. 


T  would  not  fee  you  beaten,  y«i,  a&mid 
Of  Jove*8  fuperior  force,  (  dare  not  aid. 
Too  well  I  know  him,  fince  that  hapleiii  hoar 
W])cn  I  and  all  the  Gods  employ'd  our  power 
To  break  your  bonds :  me  by  the  boel  ht  drew. 
And  o'er  heaven's  battlements  with  fory  T 
All  day  I  fell :  my  flight  at  morn  begao^ 
And  ended  not  but  with  the  fettin^  fpn  : 
Pitch'd  on  my  head,  at  length  the  J>mnian  i 
Receiv*d  my  batter 'd  Ikull,  the  Simhians  heal'd 

my  wound. 
At  Vulcan*s  homely  mirth  his  mother  fmil*d,  - 
And  fmiling  todt  the  cup  the  clown  had  fiU*d. 
The  reconcUer  bowl  went  round  the  boafd, 
Uliich  empty'd,  (he  rude  Ikinkcr  diU  i eftor*d. 
Loud  fits  of  laughter  fdz'd  the  gtiefts,  tt  iec 
I'he  limping  God  fo  de|t  at  hit  new  ntiniilry. 
The  fead  continued  ti^  declining  light : 
They  drank,  they  lapg h*d,  they  iov'd,  and  them 

*t9f^»  night. 
Nor  wanted  tuneful  harp,  nor  vocal  quire; 
The  Mufes  fung ;  Apollo  touch*d  the  lyre* 
Drunken  at  laft.  and  drowfy  they  dopart, 
£ach  to-hii  boufe ;  adQm'4  with  labonr*d  art 
Of  the  lame  arcbitcd :  the  thundering  God 
£v*n  withdrew  to  reft,  and  had  his  load. 
His  fwimming  head  to  needful  fleep  applyM  ; 
Apd  Juno  lay  .unheeded  |>j  his  ^d^ 
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FROM  TRE 


SIXTH  BOOK  OF  THE  ILIAD. 


Tif  Argument. 

He^or,  retufiiiBg  from  the  6e)d  of  tettle,  to  tffit  Helen  hi«  fiAer-in-lair,  and  hit  brother  Paris, 
who  bod  fonght  tinfocceiifiilly  hiod  in  hand  with  Menelaut,  from  thence  goes  to  his  own  palace 
to  fee  his  tirife  Andro*nache,  and  his  infant  Ton  Aflyanaz.  The  delcnption  of  that  interview 
if  the  fubjed  of  this  tranilation« 


Thds  haWoff  laid,  brairc  Hedor  went  to  fee 

His  virf tiotia  Wife,  the  fair  Andromache. 

He  found  hey  not  at  home ;  fi^r  flie  was  gone, 

Atunded  bf  her  aadd  and  fnfint  fbn. 

To  4iiiib  Che  fteel^f  ^"'^'^  ^  ^^^ ' 

From  whenee,  with  heavy  heart,  (he  might  (bnrry 

The  bloodjr  bnfioefs  of  the  dreadful  day. 

Her  afbofnfel  eyes  Ihe  eaft  arovod  th^  plain, 

Andlboght  the  lord  of  her  defires  in  vain. 

But  he,  who  thought  hit  peopled  palace  bare, 
WHeii  flie»  his  only  eomibrt^  was  oof  there. 
Stood  in  the  gate,  and  aik'd  of  every  one, 
which  w^y  (he  took,  and  whitfiet  Ihe  was  gotie ; 
If  to  the  eourCii  or,  with  his  mother's  train, 
In  bng  pfocefion,  to  Mioerva'a  lane  ? 
ThofervantVtftifWer'd,  Neither  to  the  conrt, 
AVherc  Pri4m'5  fom  and  daughters  did  rcf^rr, 


Nor  tonhc  temple  was  flic  gone,  to  move 
with  prayers  the  bluc-cyM  progeny  of  Jove; 
Bat,  more  folicitous  for  him  alone. 
Than  adl  their  fafecy,  to  the  tower  was  gone^ 

Thereto  Purvey  the  labours*  of  the  field, 
Where  the  Greeks  conquer  and  the  Trojans  yield; 
Swiftly  fhc  pafb'd,  with  fear  and  ftiry  wild ; 
The  nurfc  went  lagging  after  with  the  child. 

This  hearrt,  the  noble  Hc<5^or  made  no  ftay  ; 
Th'  adttiiring  throng  divide,  to  give  him  way; 
He  pafsM   through   every  ftrcct,  by  which  he 

came, 
And  at  the  gate  he  met  the  mournful  dame. 

His  wife  beheld  him,  and  with  eager  pace 
Flew  to  his  armi,  to  meet  a  dear  embrace : 
His  wife,  who  brought  in  dower  Cclicia*«  crowa^ 
And,  in  herfelf,  a  greater  dower  alone  : 
A  a  ii'j 
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ActJnn'n  heir,  -whrt  en  the  woody  plaia 
iQ.f  ^ippoplacu's  did  in  Thcbc  reign. 
I^reachlcfs  (he  flew,  with  joy  and  paflion  wild ; 
The  nuVTc  came  lagging  after  with  the  chijd. 

Th*  royal  babfc  upon  her  breaft  was  laid  ; 
Wh6,  like  the  morning  ftar,  his  beam*  difplay'd. 
ScamaD4riii$  was  his  name,  which  Hedor.gaye, 
From  that  fair  flood  which  tlioh^s  wall  did  lave ; 
But  him  Aftytinax  the  Trojans  call. 
From  his  great  father,  who  ^fends  the  wall. 

He^or  beheld  l^im  with  a  fllent  fmile  : 
Jiis  tender  wife  ftood  weeping  ^y  the  whjlfe  : 
Prefs'd  io  her  own,  his  warlike  hand  (he  took* 
Then  fighM,  arid  thus  prophetically  fpoke  : 
!    Thy  dauntlcfs  hctrt  (which  I  forefcc  too  Ute) 
Too  daring  man,  will  urge  thee  to  thv  fate  : 
Kor  doft  thuB  pity,  with  a  parent's  mind, 
TThis  helplets  orphan,  whom  thou  lcav*ft  behind; 
Jitir  mc»  th*  unhappy  partner  of  thy  bed  ; 
Hvho  mud  in  triumph  by  the  Greeks  be  ted  : 
•They  feck  thy  life,  and,  in  unequal  fight 
V'^ith  many,  will  opprefs  thy  flugle  might ; 
Better  it  were  for  ipiferable  me 
To  die,  before  the  fate  which  I  forefee. 
For  ah  I  what  comfort  can  the  world  beqofith 
To  He<Slor*s  widow,  after  Hedor's  death  ?  ^ . 

Eternal  forrow  and  perpetual  tears    • 
Began  my  youth,  and  will  conclude  my  years : 
1  have  no  parents,  friends,  nor  brothers  left ; 
By  flcm  Achilles  all  of  life  bereft. 
Then  when  the  walls  of  Thebes  he  ovenbrew, 
His  fatal  hand  nVy  rir^yal  father  flrw ; 
He  flew  Action,  but  defpoilM  him  not ; 
Nor  in  his  hate  the  fun«ral  rites  forgot; 
Arm*d  as  he  was  he  fent  him  whole  below, 
Aod  revcrenc'd  thus  the  manes  of  his  foe  : 
A  tomb  he  rai»M  ;  the  mountain  nymphs  around  > 
linclosM  with  planted  elms  the  holy  ground. 

My  feveo  brave  brothers  in  one  fatal  day 
To'  d«»?h-«  dart:  inaijfions  took  their  mourofal 

way; 
Slain  by  the  fame  Achilles,  while  they  keep 
The  bcllotvinrg  oxen  and  the  bleating  (h^ep.* 
JAy  mother,  who  the  royal  fceptlr  iway'd, 
Was  captive  to  the  cruel  vi<ftor  made, 
And  hither  led ;  but,  hence  redecm'd  with  gold. 
Her  native  country  did  again  behold. 
And  but  beheld ;  for  fooi>  Diat)a'«  dart 
In  an 'unhappy  chace  traosfixM  her  heart* 

But  Uji  tx,  my  He^or,  art  thyfdf  alone 
My  parents,  bfother%  and  my  (ord  in  one  : 
O  kill  not 'all  nciy  kindred  o*c^  again, 
Jior  tempt  the  dangers  of  the  dpfty  plain ; 
But  in  this  tower,  for  our  defence,  remain. 
Thy  wife  andfon  arc  in  thy  ruin  loft  : 
*I  his  iV  a  hi'lband's  and  a  fithcr's  pot>, 
The  Scaan  pate  commands  the  plains  below; 
Were  mailhal  all  thy  foldiers  as  they  go 
And  hence  with  ither  hands  repel  the  foe, 
By  yon  wild  fig-tree  lies  their  chief  afcent^ 
And  thither  all  their  powers  arc  daily  bent: 
'J'hc  tiJvo  Ajaccs  I  ave  f  often  feen. 
And  the  wrongM  hufljAnd  of  the  Spartan  queen 
With  him  hi)*  greater  brother;  and  with  thefe 
Fierce  Di6mcde  and  bold  Mcribfccs : 


I 

►elow ;    "J 
>;  •  .    > 

foe.         J 
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Uncertain  if  by  augury  or  cliance. 
But  by  this  cafy  rife  they  all  Advance ; 
Guard  well  that  pals,  fecure  of  all  befide. 
To  whom  the  noble  HcAor  thus  reply* J  : 

That  and  the  reft  ace  in  my  daily  care ; 
But  fliould  I  fliun  the  dangers  of  the  war. 
With  fcorp  the  Trojans  woul4  reward  my  pain^ 
And  their  proud  ladies  with  their  fweeping  tniim* 
The  Grecian  f words  and  lances  T  can  bear : 
But  lofs  of  honour  is  my  only  fear. 
Shall  He&or,  bom  to  war,  his  birtli-right  yield. 
Belie  hi^  courage,  and  fi  rfake  the  field  f 
Early  in  nigged  arms  I  took  delight. 
And  ftill  have  been  the  foremoft  in  the  fi^ : 
With  dangers  dearly  have  I  bought  reoowo. 
And  am  the  champion  of  my  father's  jcrown. 
Arid  yet  my  mind  forebodes,  with  fore  prdafe. 
That  Troy  ftiall  pcfiflil)y  thcWecian  rage. 
The  fatal  day  draws  on,  when  I  muft  fall ; 
And  univerfal  ruin  cover  alL 
Not  Troy  itfelf,  though  built  by  hands  divine. 
Nor  Ftiam,  nor  his  people,  nor  his  line. 
My  mother,  nor  my. brothers  of  renown, 
Whofe  vftlour  yet  defend^  th'  unhappy  town^ 
Not  thefe,  nor  all  their  fates  which  I  forefee^ 
Are  li«lf  «f  that  concern  I  h^re  for  thee. 
I  fee,  F-fee  thee,  inthaffiatal  Hoar, 
Subjeded  to  the  vidot's  cruel  power ; 
Led  hence  t  flave  to  Tome  infulting  fword, 
Ferlorki,  and  trembling  at  a  foreign  lord ; 
.  A  fpedUde  in  Argos,  at  the  1ood)« 
Gracing  with  Trojan  fights  t  Grecian  room ; 
Or  from  deep  wells  the  living  flream  to' take. 
And  on  thy  weary  flioulders  bring  it  back. 
While,  groaning  under  this  laborious  life. 
They  infolenply  call  thee  Hedor*s  wife ; 
Upfaf  aid  thy  bondage  with  thy  hulband's  name  ; 
And  from  my  glory  propagate  thy  fliame. 
This  when  they  lay,  thy  forrows  will  increafe  y 
With  anziMis  thoughts  of  former  happinefs ;      C 
That  hjB  is  dead  who  could  thy  vTfoz^  ledrds.  j 
But  I,  oppreisM  with  iron  fleep  before,  , 

Shairheatf-  thy  unavailing  cries  no  mor^ 

Hcfaid— •  •. 

Thcii,  holding  forth  hb  arms,  he  took  his  boy. 
The  pledge  of  love  and  other  hope  of  Troy. 
The  tearful  infant  tnm'd  his-head  away. 
And  90  hi»  nurfe's  nedt  ritclioinf^  lay. 
His  unknown  father  fliunning  with  afinght. 
And  looking  back  on  fo  uncaatb  a  fight ; 
Daunted  to  iee  a  face  with  (keoi  o*«r$Nid» 
And  his  high  p^umf  that  fiodd«d  o*er  his  head* 
His  fire  and  nu>ther  fmil'd  with  (^ent  joy ; 
And  Hcdor  haften*^  to  reilii»ve  his  boy ; 
DifmifsM  his  buraifli'd  helm,  and  flioiM  afer. 
The  pride  of  warriors,  and  the  pomp  of  war : 
Th*.  iiluftrions  babe,  thus  recpnciPd,  he  took : 
HuggM  in  his  anns,  and  kifs'd,  and  tiknt  h% 

fpoke: 
Parent  o^  pods  and  men,  propitious  Jove, 
And  you  bright  fynod  of  the  Powers  above  {  . 
On  this  my  ion  your  gra<;ious  gifts  beftow; 
Grant  iiim  to  live,  ai^d  great  m  arnas  to*groif. 
To  rcign  in  Troy,  to  govern  with  renown,      ^ 
To  fiucld  the  people,  and  aflert  the  crown  ; 
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yh^tf  when  Bcreaftcr  he  from  war  (hall  come, 
An<i  bring  his  Trojans  peace  and  triomph  home, 
Some  aged  maUt  ^ho  liVet  this  ad  to  fee. 
And  who  in  ff>rmer  tiaies  remember*d  me. 
May  iky,  thie  fon  in  fortitude  and  fame 
Ootgocs  the  mark,  and  drowns  his  father's  name : 
Tim$i  at  th«fe  wof^  hit  noo^er  BMy  rejoice* 
And  add  her  foffrage  to  the  public  voice. 

Thus  ha-ving  faid. 
He  firft  with  foppUant  hands  the  Gods  ador'd : 
Then  to  the  mother's  arras  the  child  refior'd ; 
With  tears  and  fmilet  ihe  took  her  fon,  ^nd  prelsM 
Th*  ilhiftrious  infant  to  her  Ir'agrant  breafL 
He,  wiping  her  lair  eyes,  indnlg*d  her  griof, 
Ai^l  eat*d  her  forrqws  with  this  laft  relief. 

My  wife  and-miftreis^  drive  tbyieart  away, 
fiw  gitt  Hi  bad  an  om^n  to  the  day ; 


Think  not  it  lies  in  any  Gredan^s  power. 
To  uke  my  life  before  the  fatal  hoar. 
When  that  arrives,  nor  good  nor  bad  can  fly 
Th*  irrevocable  doom  of  defUny. 
Return,  and,  to  divert  thy  thoughu  at  home,  1 
There  taflc  thy  maids,  and  ezercife  the  loom, 
EmployM  in  works  that  womankind  become. 
The  toiU  of  war  and  feats  of  chivalry 
Belong  to  men,  and  moft  of  all  to  me. 

At  thin,  for  new  replies  he  did  not  (by. 
But  Iac*d  his  crefted  helm,  and  ftrode  aw«y. 
His  lovely  confort  to  her  hnufe  retum'd. 
And  looking  often  back  in  filenee  moum'd  : 
Home  when  flie  came,  her  fecret  woe  ihe  venti| 
And  fiUs  the  palace  with  her  loud  hunentt; 
Thofe  load  laments  her  Echoing  natds  reft^e. 
And  Hf^or,  yet  a]tve^s|M  dead  deplore*   . 
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PREFACE,  CONCERNING  MR.  DRYDEN'S 
TRANSLATIONS.      • 


For  this  laft  half  year  I  have  been  troubled  with 
the  difeafe  (as  I  may  call  it)  of  tranflatioot :  the 
cold  profe  fits  of  It,  which  are  always  the  moft 
tedious  with  me,  were  fpent  in  the  hiilory  of  the 
league ;  the  hot,  which  fucceeded  them,  in  TeHe 
mifcellanies.  The  truth  is,  1  fancied  to  myfeU^  a 
kind  of  eafe  in  the  change  of  the  paroxyfm ;  ne- 
ver fufpeding  but  the  humour  would  have  wafted 
stfelf  in  two  or  three  pafborals  of  Theocritus,  and 
as  many  odes  of  Horace.  But  finding,  or  at  leaft 
thinking  I  found,  fomething  that  was  more  pleaf- 
aog  in  them  than  my  ordinary  prodo^ons,  I  en- 
couraged myfelf  to  renew  my  old  acquaintance 
with  Lucretius  and  Virgil,  and  immediately  fixed 
upon  feme  parts  of  them  which  had  moft  affeded 
see  in  the  reading.  Thde  were  my  natural  im- 
puUes  for  the  undertaking.  But  there  was  an  ac- 
cidental motiTe,  which  was  full  as  forcible.  Ic 
was  my  Lord  Rofcoaunon's  Eflay  on  Tranilated 
Verfe ;  which  made  me  uneafv,  till  I  tried  whe> 
ther  or  DO  I  was  capable  of  following  his  rul^, 
lutd  of  reducing  the  fpeculation  Into  pradlcie: 
Vor  many  a  fair  precept  in  poetry  is,  like  a  feem- 
ing  demonftrf  tlon  in  the  mathematics,  very  fpe^ 
ciotts  in  the  diagram,  but  failing  in  the  medianic 
operation.  I  think  I  have  generally  obfenred  his 
Inftrudions :  I  am  fure  my  reafon  b  fufficiently 
conrinced  both  of  their  truth  and  ufefulneis; 
whichi  in  •(ha  words,  is  to  confds  &o  ld«  a  v»- 


nity,  than  to  pretend  that  I  have  at  lead  in  fome 
places  made  examples  to  hit  rules.  Yet,  withal, 
I  muft  acknowledge,  that  I  have  many  times  ex- 
ceeded my  commijfion;  for  I  have  both  added 
and  omitted,  and  even  fometlmes  very  boldly 
made  fuch  expofitions  of  my  authon,  as  no  Dutch 
commentator  will  forgive  me.  Perhaps,  in  fuch 
particular  pafTages,  I  have  thought  that  I  dlfco- 
vered  fome  beauty  yet  undifcovered  by  thofe  pe- 
dants, which  none  but  a  poet  could  have  found. 
Where  I  have  taken  away  fome  of  their  cxpref- 
fiopsi  and  cut  them  ihorter,  it  may  poflibly  bie  on 
this  confideration,  that  what  was  beautiful  In  the 
Greek  or  Latin,  would  not  appear  fo  fluniag  ia 
the  Engltfh  i  and  where  I  have  enlarged  them,  I 
defire  the  falfe  critics  would  not  always  think, 
that  thofe  thoughu  ace  wholly  mine ;  but  that 
either  they  are  fecretly  in  the  poet,  or  mav  be 
fairly  deduced  from  him;  or  at  leaft,  if  both 
thofe  confiderations  (hould  fail,  that  my  own  is  of 
a  piece  with  his ;  and  that^  if  he  were  living,  and 
an  Englilhman,  they  are  fuch  as  he  would  proba- 
bly have  written. 

For,  after  all,  a  tranflator  is  to  make  his  author 
appear  as  charming  as  poflibly  he  con,  provided 
he  mamtains  his  charatftcr,  and  makes  him  not 
unHke  himfclf.  Tranflation  is  a  kind  of  drawing 
after  the  life ;  where  every  one  will  acknowledge 
there  19  a  dooMc  f^  oC  Ukcods,  a  good  one  and 
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»  bad,    k  U  one  thing  to  draw  tl^  oot4iiiet  tnc^ 
the  fieaturet  like»  the  proportkmt  en^  the  co- 
louring  uXe\{  perhaps  tMcrablt;    and  another 
thing  to  make  aU  thefe  graceful,  by  the  pofture, 
the  ihadowihga,  and  ch^fly  by  the  fpirit  which 
animates  the  whole*    I  cannot,  without  fome  in- 
dignation, look  on  an  ill  copy  of  an  excellent  ori- 
ginal   Much  Ie(s  can  I  behold  with  patience  Vir- 
&1,  Homer,  and  fome  others,  who£B  beauties  1 
have  been  endeavouring  all  my  life  to  fanitate,  fo 
abufed,  as  I  may  lay,  to  their  faces,  by  a  botching 
interpreter.    What  Engliih  readers,  unacquainted 
with  Greek  or  l«atin,  will  believe  me,  or  any 
other  man,  when  we  commend  thofe  authors, 
and  confeis  we  derive  all  that  is  pardonable  in  ns 
from  their  founuuQt,  if  they  take  thofe  to  be  the 
iame  poeu  whom  our  Ogiiby's  have  tranilated  ? 
But  1  dare  a^ure  them,  that  a  good  poet  is  no 
jDore  like  himfelf,  in  a  dull  tranflatton,  than  his 
carcafe  would  be  to  his  living  body.    There  are 
inany  who  undcrftand  Greek  and  Latin,  and  yet 
are  ignorant  of  their  mother  ton^e.    The  pro- 
prieties and  delicacies  of  the  Eoglifh  are  known  to 
few :   it  is  impofiibU  even  for  a  good  wit  to  un- 
derftand  and  pra^ife  them,  without  the  help  of  a 
Hberal  cdncation)  long  reading,  and  dtgeiling  of 
thofe  few  good  authors  we  have  amongft  us,  the 
knowledge  of  men  and  manners,  the  freedom  pf 
habitudes  and  converlation  with  the  bed  of  com- 
pany o£  bothfexee;  and,  in  fliort,  without  wear- 
ing off  the  rufl  which  he  cootraded  whik  he  was 
laying  in  a  flock  of  learoiag.    Thus  difiicak  it  is 
to  underftaad  the  purity  of  £ngli(h,  and  critically 
to  difcem  not  only  good  writers  from  bad,  and  a 
proper  ftyle  from  a  corrupt,  but  alio  to  dlftin- 
gui(h  that  which  is  pure  in  a  good  author,  from 
Siat  which  is  vicious  and  corrupt  in  him.    And 
ior  want  of  ali  thcXe  requifites,  or  the  greateft 
part  of  them,  moft  of  our  ingenious  young  men 
take  up  fiome  cry'd-ap  Engliih  poet  for  their  mo- 
del, adore  him,  and  imitate  him,  as  they  think, 
without  knowing  wherein  he  is  defedivc,  where 
he   is   boyiih  and   trifling,   wherein   either  his 
thougfau  are  improper  to  his  fubjo^  or  his  ex- 
predions  unworthy  of  his  thoughts,  or  the  tnm  of 
both  is  uohannonious*    Thuf  ic  appears  neceflary, 
that  a  man  ihovld  be  a  nice  critic  in  his  mother- 
tongue,  before  he  attempts  to  trani^ate  a  foreign 
language.    Neither  is.  it  fufficient,  that  be  be  able 
to  judge  of  words  and  ftyla;  but  he  mail  be  a 
mailer  of  them  too :  he  mnft  p«ifedly  iwdetflaod 
his  author's  tongue,  and  abfiolutely  conunand  his 
own.    So  that,  to  be  a  thofou|^  fi^anflator,  he 
mud  be  a  thorough  poet.    If  cithet  is  it  enough 
tp  give,  his  authors  fenie  in  good  Engliih,  in  po«, 
^tical  e]|preil4oos,  and  in  mimcal  namibera :   for, 
though  all  theCe  are  exceeding  difficult  to  per- 
form, there  yet  remains  an  harder  taik ;  and  it  la 
a  iecret  of  which  &w  tranilators  have  fufliciemly 
thought.    I  have  already  hinted  a  word  or  two 
concerttiog,it ;  that  is,  the  maintaining  the  cha^ 
ra^er  of  aa  author,  which  difUnguiihes  him  from 
all  others,  and  makes  him  appear  that  individual 
noct  whom  you  would  interpret*    For  example, 
\^t  oa]|  the  thoughts^  hot  the  ftyle  and  vcriifica- 


tioii,  of  Virgil  and  Ovid  are^rery  ^flbreot    Tft 
I  fee,  eyen  in  our  heft  poets,  who  have  tranilated 
iome  parts  of  them,  that  they  have  confounded 
their  teveral  talents ;  aad,  by  endeavouring  onlf 
at  the  fweetneis  and  harmony  of  numbers,  havo 
made  them  both  fo  much  alike,  that,  if  I  did  not 
know  the  originals,  I  ihould  never  be  able  to 
judge  by  the  copies,  which  was  Virgil,  and  which 
was  Orid.    ft  was  ollje^ed  agnnfl  a  late  nOl)Ie 
painter  (Sir  P.  Lely),  that  he  drew  many  grace- 
fol  pidures,  but  few  of  them  were  tike :   and  this 
happened  to  him,  becaufe  he  always  iludied  hhn^ 
felf  more  than  thofe  who  fat  to  him.    Infudi 
tratiilators  I  can  eafily  diftinguiih  the  hand  which 
performed  the  work,   but   f   cannot  difUnguiih 
their  poet  from  another.    Suppofe  two  authora 
are  equally  fweet,  yet  there  is  a  great  diHindioft 
to  be  made  in  fweetneis ;  as  in  that  of  fngar,  and 
that  of  honey.    I  can  make  the  difference  mora 
plain,  by  giving  you  (if  it  be  worth  kpowing) 
my  own  method  of  proceeding,  in  my  tranflationa 
out  of  four  ieveral  poets ;  Virgil,  Theocritus,  Lu« 
cretins,  and  Horace.    In  each  of  thefe,  before  t 
undertook  them,  i  confidered  the  genius  and  diT- 
tinguiihiog  charader  of  my  author.    I  looked  on 
Virgil  as  a  foccimft,  grave,  and  majetlic  writer; 
one  who  weighed  not  only  every  thought,  but 
every  wnrd  and  fyllabte ;  who  was  ftill  aiming  to 
crowd  his  fenfe  into  as  narrow  a  compaA  as  pdfi* 
bly  he  could ;  fur  which  reafbn  he  is  fo  very  figu- 
rative,  that  he  requires  (1  may  almcft  lay)  a 
gnunmar  apart  to  conftn^  him.     His  vcrie  la 
every  where  ibuodmg  die  very  thing  in  your  ear* 
whofe  fenfe  it  bears :    yet  the  numbers  are  perpe- 
tually viaried,  to  increafe  the  delight  of  the  read- 
er; fo  that  the  fame  (bunds  are  never  repeated 
twice  together.    On  the  contrary,  Ovid  and  Clau- 
dian,  tlunigh  they  .write  in  flyles  differing  from 
each  other,  yet  have  each  of  them  but  one  fort  of 
mulic  in  their  verfes.    All  the  verlification  and 
httle  variety  of  Claudian  is  included  within  the 
compais  of  four  or  five  lines ;  and  then  he  begins 
again  in  the  fame  tenoor;  perpetually  clofing  his 
fenfe  at  the  end  of  a  verfe,  and  that  verfe  com- 
monly which  they  call  golden,  or  two  fubflan- 
tives  and  two  adjcAives,  vrith  a  verb  betwixt 
them  to  keep  the  peace.    Ovid,  with  all  his  fweet- 
neis, has  as  Iktle  variety  of  numbers  and  found  aa 
be  r    fie  is  always^  aa  it  were,  upon  the  hand- 
gallop,  and  his  verfe  runs  upon  carpet-ground. 
He  avoids,  like  the  other,  all  Synalxpha's,  or  cut- 
ting off  one  vowel  when  it  comes  before,  another, 
in  the  following  word.    But  to  return  to  Virgil ; 
though  ho  i9  fmooth  where  fhioothnefs  is  required, 
yet  he  is  fo  far  from  zffcdang  it,  that  he  feeme 
rather  to  difkin  it,  frequently  makes  ufe  of  Syna- 
hspha's,  and  concipdes  his  fenfe  in  the  middle  of 
his  verfe.    He  is  every  where  above  conceits  of 
epigrammatic  wit,   and  grofs  hyperboles:    he 
maimaim  majeity  in  the  mxdfk  of  plainneis :    he 
fliines,  but  glares  not ;  and  is  fUtely  without  am* 
bition,  which  is  the  vice  of  Lucan.    I  drew  my 
definition  of  poetical  vrit  from  my  particular  con« 
fideration  of  him ;  for  propriety  of  thoughts  and! 
words  are-  jonly  to  be  found  in  him ;  and  .wbe;6- 
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4hey  ai%  proper,  they  Will  be  delifrhtful.  Plea- 
iv^e  followi  of  neceffiry,  as  the  effcA  doetthe 
caiife ;  and  therefore  is  not  to  be  put  into  the  de- 
£nitioo.  Thit  exad  propriety  of  Virgil  i  particu- 
Jarly  regarded,  as  a  great  part  of  his  charaAcr; 
)iut  mvii  confefii,  to  my  ihame«  that  I  have  not 
been  able  to  tranflate  any  part  of  him  fo  well,  as 
to  v^tjU  him  appear  vhoUy  like  himfelf;  ffo- 
^yvhf^  the  original  it  dofe,  no  verfion  can  reach 
Jt  in.tbeiaine  compefs.  Hannibal  Caro*it,  in  die 
Julian,  is  the  neareft*  the  mod  poetical,  and  the 
moft  fonorous,  of  any  tranilatron  of  the  iEneid ; 
yet,  though  tie  takes  the  advantage  of  blank 
,Terfe,  he  ^romn^nly  allows  two  lines  for  one  of 
Virgil,  and  does  not  always  hit  his  fenfe.  Tafib 
lells  u>,  ia  his  letters,  that  Sperone  Speroni,  a 
Areat  Italian  wit,  wi^o  was  his  confemporary,  tib- 
Jcrvci  of  Virgil  and  Tully,  that  the  Latin  orator 
jeodcavourcd  (o  imitate  the  copimufincis  of  Homer, 
the  Greek  poet ;  and  that  the  Latin  poet  made  it 
his  buiinefs  to  reach  the  concifcnefii  of  Denoft- 
iicnet,  the  Greek  orator.  Virgil  therefore,  being 
fo  very  fparing  of  his  words,  and  leaving  fo  much 
to  Ite  imagined  by  the  reader,  c^  never  be  tranf- 
lated  as  he  ought,  in  any  modern  tongue.  To 
2:iake  him  copious,  is  to  alt^his  charader ;  and 
to  tranflate  him  line  for  lints,  isimpofiible,  becaufe 
ihe  Latin  is  naturally  a  more  ibccin^  langoage 
than  cither  the  Italian,  Spaniih,  French,  or  even 
than  the  Engliih,  which,  by  reafon  nf  it»  mono. 
Syllables,  is  far  the  rooft  compendious  of  them. 
Virgil  is  much  tbe  eloied  of  any  Ronmn  poet; 
and  the  X^tio  beiameter  has  more  feet  than  the 
£ngli{h  heroic. 

Beildes  all  this,  an  author  has  the  choice  of  his 
own  thoughts  and  words,  which  a  tranilator  hu 
not ;  he  is  confined  by  the  ienfe  of  the  inventor 
to  thofe  exprcifions  which  are  the  neareft  to  it : 
io  that  Virgil,  Audying  brevity,  and  baviiig  the 
command  of  his  own  language,  could  bring  chofe 
words  into  a  narrow  compafe,  which  a  tranilator 
cannot  render  without  circumlocutions.  In  fliort, 
they  who  have  called  him  the  torture  of  gramma* 
rians,  might  alfo  have  called  him  tl^s  plague  of 
tranflators ;  for  he  feems  to  have  ilt<difid  not  to 
be  tranflated.  I  own  that,  endeavouring  to  turn 
his  Nifus  and  Euryalus  as  dofe  as  1  was  able,  I 
have  performed  that  Epiiode  too  licerally  $  tibt, 
giving  more  fcnpe  to  Mezeotius  and  tsiaini,  that 
verfion,  which  has  more  of  the  majefty  of  Virgil, 
has  left.of  his  concifenefk ;  an4  all  tliat  I  can  pro- 
mife  for  myfelf,  is  only,  that  1  have  done  both 
better  than.Ogilby,  and  perhaps  as  well  asCaro. 
By  coniidering  him  fo  careft^y  as  I  did  before 
Tny  attempt,  I  have  made  ibme  faint  refiemUanoe 
of  him ;  and,  bad  I  taken  more  time,  might  pof* 
iibly  have  fuccecded  better  ;  but  never  fo  well  as 
to  have  fatir<fied  myfelf. 

He  who  excels  all  other  Poets  in  his  own  laxK 
guage,  were  it  poffible  to  do  him  right,  miift  ap- 
pear above  them  in  our  tongue,  which,  as  my 
Lord  Rofi-ommon  juftly  •  oUlrves,  approaches 
neareft  to  the  Roman  in  it*  majefty  :  neareft  in- 
deed, but  with  a  vaft  interval  betwixt  them. 
There  is  an  inimiuble  grace  in  VirgU'i  worda> 


an^  h)  them  principally  cotififtsthlt  beauty. 'whi  A 
gives  fo  inexpreflible  a  pkafure  to  him  who  bHt 
under ftands  tbetr  forre.  This  didion  of  his  (I 
muft  once  ag^in  fay)  is  never  to  be  copied  ;  ana, 
flnce  it  cannot,  he  will  appear  but  lame  in  the 
beft  tranflation.  The  turns  of  his  verfe,  his  break- 
ings, his  propriety,  ht9  numbers,  and  his  gravity, 
-1  have  as  far  imitated,  as  the  poverty  of  our  lsi»> 
guage,  afid  the  haftinef«  of  my  performance,  wouM 
allow.  I  may  feem  fometimes  to  have  varied 
from  his  fenfe  :  but  I  think  the  greateft  varrationa 
may  be  fairly  deduced  from  him ;  and  where  I 
leave  his  commentaton*,  it  may  be,  I  underft&nd 
him  better:  at  leaft  1  writ  without  oonfultin^ 
them  in  many  places.  But  two  particular  linci 
in  Mezentius  and  Laufus  I  camiot  fo  eafily  exenle: 
they  are  indeed  remotely  atlred  to  Virgt)*a  (enfc '; 
but  they  arc  too  like  the  tendemefs  of  Ovid,  and 
were  printed  before  T  had  confidered  them  enough 
to  alter  them.  The  firft  of  thtm  I  have  forgot- 
ten, and  cannot  eafily  retrieve,  becaufe  the  copy 
is  at  the  prefs ;  the  fecond  is  this : 

•«  When  Laufus  died,  I  was  already  (lain.** 

This  appears  pretty  enough  at  firft  fight ;  but 
I  am  convinced,  for  many  reafoBs,  th^t  the  ex- 
proflBon  i»  too  bold  ;  that  Virgil  would  not  have 
faid  it,  though  Ovid  Would.  The  reader  may 
pardon  it,  if  he  pleafe,  for  the  freanefii  of  the  con* 
feffion ;  and  inftead  of  that,  and  the  former,  ad- 
mit thefe  two  lines,  Drhich  are  mere  according  ta 
the  author  i 


^  Nor: 

**  Asl 


r  a(k  I  life,  nor  fought  with  that  defign  ; 
1  had  us'd  my  fortune,  ufe  thou  ihine,^ 


Having  with  much  ado  got  cletr  of  Vh7;il,  I 
have  in  the  next  place  to  confide  the  genius  of 
Lttcretini,  whom  1  have  tranflated  more  happily 
in  thofe  parts  of  him  which  I  undertook.  It  he 
was  not  <)f  the  beft  age  of  Roman  Poetry,  He  was 
at  leaft  of  that  which  preceded  it ;  and  he  hhnfetf 
refined  it  to  that  degree  of  petfedion,  both  in  the 
language  andf  the  thoughts,  that  be  left  an  eafy 
talk  to  Virgil ;  who  as  he  fdcceeded  him  in  time, 
fo  ^e  copied  his  excellencies :  for  the  method  a£ 
the  Ocorgkfl  is  plainlv  derived  from  him.  hu* 
cretins  Iim!  chofan  a  fnbjed  natnrally  crabbed  ;  he 
therefore  adorned  it  with  poetical  ddcriptions, 
and  precepts  of  morality,  in  the  beginning  and 
ctidiag  of  his  books,  which  yon  fee  Virgil  has 
imitated  widi  great  fuccefs  in  thofe  fobr  |>ooks, 
which  in^  my  opinion  are  more  perfbdl  in  thnV 
kind  than  even  his  divine  TBneid.  TTie  tnri^  ^ 
Ids  verfea  he  ha*  likewife  followed  in  thofe  places^ 
whicb Lueretins  hu  nwtt  laboured;  and  f<>me  of 
his  very  liner  he  has  tranfplanted  ihto  his  own 
works,  without  much  variation.  If  I  am  not| 
miftaken,  the  diftingulftiing  charader  of  Lucre-' 
tins  (I  mean  of  hit  foul  and  genius)  is  a  certain' 
kind  of  nobl^  pride,  and  pofitive  aflertit^n  of  his' 
opinions.  He  is  every  where  confident  of  his  own 
reafon,  and  aifutning  <kn  abfolute  command,  not 
only  over  his  vulgar  readers,  but  even  hi&patr9«* 
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MeMfttiuf .    For  he  m  ahrayft  biddmif  hkti  attemi, 
w  if  be  had  the  rod  over  him ;  and  uftng  a  ma- 
l^erial  authority  while  he  inftriuSt  him.    Prom 
Ids  time  to  ours,  I  know  none  fo  like  him,  as  our 
Poet  and  Philofopher  of'  Malmefl>ury.    This  it 
that  perpetaal  dt^atorihip,  which  is  ezercifed  by 
JLucretios;  who,  though  often  in  the  wrong,  yet 
feems  to  deal  iow^  fih  with  his  reader,  and  tells 
him  nothing  but  what  he  thinks :  in  which  plain 
fincerity,  I  believe,  he  differs  from  onr  Hoobes, 
who  could  not  but  be  convinced,  or  at  leaft  doubt ; 
of  fome  eternal  troths,  which  he  has  oppofed. 
But  for  Lucretius,  he  feems  to  difdain  all  manner 
of  replies  and  is  fo  confident  of  his  caufe,  that  he 
is  bdbrchknd  with  his  antagomfts;   nrging  for 
them  whatever  he  imagined  they  c«uld  fay,  and 
leaving  them,  at  he  fuppofes,  without  an  ob}e^on 
for  the  future :  all  this  too  with  fb  much  fcom 
and  indignatioo,  as  if  he  were  affured  of  the  tr»- 
uanph  before  he  entered  into  the  lifts.    From  this 
iublime  and  daring  genius  of  hia  it  mnft  of  neoe^ 
iity  come  to  pa&,  that  his  thoughts  muft  be  tttal* 
culine,  full  of  argumentatioo,  and  that  fnfficiently 
w^rm.    From  the  iame  fi^ry  temper  proceeds  the 
loftinefs  of  his  cxprefQons,  ixA  the  perpetual  tor- 
rent of  his  verie,  where  the  bsrrenneft  of  his  Aib- 
'^Gi  does  net  too  much  conftraia  rhe  quicknefs  of 
.hb  £sncy.    For  there  is  no  doubt  to  be  made,  but 
that  he  could  have  been  ev^ry  where  as  poctkal 
as  he'  if  in  his  dcfcripi ions,  and  in  the  moral  part 
of  his  Philoibphy,  if  he  had  not  aimed  more  to 
4ofirud,  in  hi»  fyftem  of  nature,  thaa  to  delight. 
But  he  was  bent  upon  making  Memmias  a  ma- 
teriality and  teaching  him  to  defy  an  tnvifible 
power.    In  ihart,  he  uras  ib  much  an  atheift,  that 
he  forgot  fbmetimes  to  be  a  Pott.    Thtfe  are  the 
eoniiderataoBs  which  I  had  of  that  author  before 
I  attempted  to  tranflate  fnme  paru  of  him.    And 
accordingly  1  laid  by  my  natural  difi^lonce  and 
fcepticifm  for  a  while,  to  uke  up  that  dogmatical 
way  of*  his,  which,  as  I  faid,  is  fo  much  his  cha- 
ra^er,  as  to  make  him  that  individual  Poet.    As 
for  his  opinions  concerning  the  mortality  of  the 
Ibul,  they  are  Ui  abfurd,  that  I  cannot,  if  1  would* 
believe  them.    I  think  a  future  ftau  demonftrable 
even  by  natural  arguments ;  at  leaft,  to  take  away 
rew9r<b  and  puniihmer>ts  is  only  a  pleafing  pro(- 
pe^  to  a  man,  who  reibhres  befure«hand  not  to 
live  murally.    But,  on  the  other  fide,  the  thought 
of  being  nothing  after  death,  is  a  burthen  infup- 
poitablc  to  a  virtuous  man,  even  though  a  hea- 
then.    We  naturally  aim  at  happinefs,  and  cannot 
hear  to  have  it  confined  to  the  ilionoefs  of  our 
prcfent  being,  efpedally  when  we  confidcr,  that 
virtue  is  generally  unhappy  in  this  world,  and  vice 
fortunate.    So  that  it  is  hope  of  futurity  alone 
that  makes  this  life  tolerable,  in  ezpei^ation  of  a 
better.    Who  would  not  commie  all  the  exceffes, 
to  which  he  is  prompted  by  his  natural  incUna- 
dons,  if  he  may  do  them  with  fecurity  while  he  is 
alWe,  and  be  incapable  of,puniihment  after  he  is 
dead?    If  he  be  cunning  and  fecret  enough  to 
avoid  the  -laws,  and  there  is  no  band  of  m«rality 
to  reftiaio  him :  (or  fame  and  reputation  are  weak 
ties :  anny  men  have  not  the  Uaft  fenfe  of  them : 


pov^rful  men  are  only  awed  by  them,  as  th^ 
conduce  to  their  intereft,  and  that  not  always, 
when  a  paflion  is  predominant  :  and  no  man  wTll 
be  contained  within  the  bounds  of  duty,  when  he 
may  fafely  tranfgrefe  them.  Thefe  are  my  though^ 
abftradledly,  and  without  entering  into  the  no- 
tions of  our  Chrifthm  faith,  whidi  n  the  proper 
bufinefs  of  divines. 

But  there  are  other  ar^iimezits  in  this  poem 
(virhieh  I  have  turned  into  Englifh)  not  belong^ng^ 
to  the  mortality  of  the  foiil,  which  are  ftroug^ 
enough  to  a  rcafonable  man,  to  m^c  him  leis  in 
love  with  life,  and  confequently  in  kfs  apprehea- 
fions  of  death.  Such  aa  are  the  natural  fatiet^ 
proceeding  finom  a  perpetual  enjoyment  of  the 
fame  things ;  the  inconveniencies  of  old  age,  which 
make  him  incapable  of  corpo;real  pleafarer;  the 
decay  of  underftanding  and  memory « which  rendar 
kim  contemptible,  and  ufelefiJ  to  others,  'f  hei^, 
und  many  other  reafon^,  fb  pathetically  urged,  fb 
beautifblly  exprefled,  fo  adorned  with  examples, 
and  fo  admirably  ratfed  by  the  Profopopeia  of  na- 
ture, who  is  brought  in  fpeaking  to  her  children, 
with  ib  much  authority  and  vigour,  deferve  the 
pains  I  have  taken  with  them,  which  I  hope  hav^ 
not  been  unfucceisful,  or  unworthy  of  my  author. 
At  leaft  I  muft  take  the  liberty  to  own,  that  \ 
was  pleafed  virith  my  own  endeavours,  which  but 
rarely  happens  to  me^  and  that  I  am  not  diira>- 
tisfied  upon  the  review  of  any  thing  f  have  done 
io  this  author. 

I  have  not  here  deflgn*d  to  rob  the  tngenioua 
atid  learned  tranflator  oif  Lucretius  of  any  part  of 
that  commendation  which  he  ha«  fo  juftly  acquir- 
ed by  the  whofe  author,  whofe  fragments  only 
fall  to  my  portion.  What  I  have  now  performed 
is  more  than  I  imended  above  twcmy  years  ago. 
The  ways  of  onr  tranflsfions  are  very  different. 
He  follows  htm  more  ctofely  than  I  have  done, 
whidi  became  ax^  interpreter  of  the  whole  Poem  t 
I  take  more  liberty,  bccaufc  it  heft  fuited  whh  my 
defign,  which  was  to  make  him  as  pleaGng  as  I 
could.  He  had  been  too  voluminoos  had  he  nfed 
my  tnethod  in  fo  long  a  work ;  and  f  had  cer- 
uinly  taken  his,  had  I  made  it  my  bufinefs  to 
tranflate  the  whole.  The  preference  then  is  juftly 
his ;  and  1  join  with  Mr.  Evelyn  in  the  confcflion 
of  it,  with  thi«  additional  advantage  to  hun,  that 
his  rcptttarioo  is  already  eftablifhed  in  this  Poet, 
mine  is  to  make  its  fortune  in  the  world.  If  I 
have  been  any  where  obfcure  in  following  our 
common  author,  or  if  Lucretius  himfcK  is  to  be 
condemned,  I  refer  myfelf  to  hit  excellent  anno^ 
tations,.  which  1  have  often  read,  and  always  with 
fome  new  pleafure. 

My  preAice  begins  already  to  fwell  upon  me, 
and  looks  as  if  i  were  afraid  of  my  reader,  by 
fo  tedious  a  befpeaking  of  him  ;  and  yet  I  have 
Horace  and  Theocritus  i|pon  my  hands ;  but  the 
Greek  gentleman  fiiali  quickly  be  difpatched,  bc- 
caufe  1  have  more  bufinefs  with  the  Roman. 

That  which  diftinguiihes  Theocritus  from  alt 
other  Poets,  botli  Greek  and  Latin,  and  which 
raifes  hfm  even  above  Virgil  in  his  Eclogues,  is 
the  ioimiuble  tenderneA  of  hii  palfions,  and  the 
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.  iMtoral  ex^flloB  m£  them  in  words  fo  becoming 
a  paCoral.  A  fimpHcity  fliinet  through  all  he 
writes.  He  (hews  his  art  and  learning,  by  diT- 
guifing  both.  His  fhepherds  never  nfe  above 
their  country  education  in  their  complaints  of  love. 
Thera  is  the  fame  difference  betwixt  him  and 
.  Virpl,  as  there  is  between  Taflb's  Aminta  and 
the  Paftor  Fido  of  GuarinL  Viigil's  ihepherd's 
are  too  well  read  in  the  philofopby  of  Epicurus 
and  Pkto,  and  Guarini*s  feem  to  have  been  bred 
in  courts.  Bnt  Theocritus  and  Taflb  have  taken 
their's  from  cottages  and  plains,  k  was  £ud  of 
Taflb,  in  relation  to  his  fimilitudesy  that  he  never 
.departed  £rom  the  woods,  that  is,  all  his  comp»> 
rifons  were  taken  from  the  cennuy.  The  fame 
may  be  faid  of  our  Theotritus.  He  is  fofter  than 
Ovid :  he  touches  the  palfions  more  delicately, 
.and  performs  all  this  out  of  his  own  fund,  with- 
out diving  bto  the  aru  and  Cciences  for  a  fupply. 
£ven  his  Doric  dialed  has  an  incomparable  fweet- 
tiefs  in  its  clowniflinefe,  like  a  fair  fbepherdefs  in 
ber  country  ruifet,  talking  in  a  Yorkihire  tone. 
This  was  impoffible  for  Virgil  to  imitate^  becaufe 
the  (isverity  of  the  Roman  language  denied  him 
that  advantage.  Spenfcr  has  endeavoured  k 
in  his  Shepherd's  Kalendar;  bnt  neither  wiU  k 
Succeed  in  Englilh  :  for  which  reafon  I  have  foi*- 
boreto  attempt  it.  For  Theocritus  writ  to  Sici- 
.liatn,  whofp(^e  that  dialed;  and  I  dired  this 
part  of  my  tracflations  to  our  ladies,  who  neither 
nnderfiand,  nor  viriil  take  pleafure  in  fuch  home- 
ly expreilions.    I  proceed  to  Horace. 

Take  him  in  parts,  and  he  is  chiefly  to  bo  con- 
'iidered  in  his  diree  different  talents,  as  he  was  a 
Critic,  a  Satyrid,  and  a  Writer  of  Odes.  His 
morals  are  uniform,  and  run  through  all  of  them : 
for,  let  his  Dutch  commentators  fay  what  they 
wtil,  his  philoibphy  is  £picui%an ;  and  lie  made 
life  of  Gods  and  Providence  only  to  ferve  a  turn 
in  Poetry.  But  fince  neither  his  CriticiinM, 
which  are  the  moft  inflruAive  of  any  that  are 
'written  in  this  art,  nor  his  Satires,  which  arc  in- 
comparably beyond  Juvenal\  if  to  laugh  and 
rally  is  to  be  preferred  to  railing  and  decUiaiing, 
are  no  part  of  my  prcfent  undertaking,  I  confine 
jnylelf  wholly  to  his  Odes.  Thefe  are  alfo  cf  fe- ' 
veral  (brts :  fome  of  them  are  panegyrical,  others 
moral,  the  reft  jovial,  or  (if  I  may  fo  call  them) 
^cchanalian.  As  difficult  as  he  makes  it,  and  as 
indeed  it  is,  to  imitate  Pindar,  yet,  in  his  moil 
«levated  flights,  and  in  the  fudden  changes  of  his 
fubjcd,  with  almoft  imperceptible  connexions, 
that  Theban  Poet  is  his  mailer.  But  Horace  is 
cf  the  more  bounded  fancy,  and  confines  himielf 
flriAly  to  one  fort  of  verfe,  or  ftansa,  in  every 
Ode.  That  whkh  will  diAinguiflt  his  ftyle 
from  all.other  Poets,  is  the  elegance  of  his  words, 
and  the  numeroufhefs  of  his  verfe.  There  is  no- 
thing £o  delicately  turned  in  all  the  Roman  lan- 
guage. There  appears  in  every  part  of  his  dic- 
tion, or  (ro  fpeak  EngliOi)  in  all  his  expreffions 
a  kind  of  noble  and  bold  purity.  His  words  are 
chofen  with  as  much  cxsi^ncis  as  Virgil's ;  but 
there  fccma  to  be  a  greater  fpirit  in  them.'  There 
i&afccict  happincfs  attends  his  choicej  whkh  in 


THE    WORKS    OF   DRYDEN. 


Petronies  is  called,  **  CoHdia  Fdickas,''  and  which 
I  fuppofe  he  had  from  the  "  Feliciter  audere*'  of 
Horace  himfelf.  But  the  moft  diftinguiihing  part 
of  all  his  charaiS^er  fcems  to  me  to  be  his  brifli- 
ncfs,  his  jolUty,  and  his  good  faoaMiar :  and  tiiole 
1  have  chiefly  cndbrronred  to  copy.  His  other 
exceUeneies,  I  omfefs,  are  above  my.  imitation. 
One  Ode,  which  infinitely  pieafed  ma  in  the  read^ 
ing,  I  have  attempted  to  translate  in  Pindaric 
verfe;  it  is  that  which  is  infcribcd  to  the  pre&ot 
Earl  of  RocheiUr^-  to  whom  I  have  particular  ob- 
ligations, which  this  imall  teftimony  of  my  gr»« 
titude  can  never  pay.  It  is  his  darling  in  the  La* 
tin,  and  I  have  taken  fome  pains  to  make  it  my 
mafter-piece  in  EngUih ;  for  which  retfon  I  took 
this  kind  of  verfe,  which  allows  mote  btttudc 
than  any  other.  Every  one  Itaaws  k  was  intn^ 
duced  into  our  language  in  this  age,  by  the  happy 
genius  of  Mr.  Cowley.  The  leemiag  eafineft 
of  it  has  made  k  fpread :  but  k  has  not  been  ooa- 
fldered  enough,  to  be  fo  weU  cultivated.  It  lao- 
^uiflies  in  akaoft  evary  hand  but  bit,  and  fome 
xery  few,  whom  (to  keep  the  reft  in  co«me- 
nance)  I  do  not  name.  He,  indeed^  lub  bnogfcc 
it  as  near  perfe^on  at  was  poflible  in  (6  ftiort  i 
time.  But  if  I  may  be  allowed  to  %eak  my 
^ind  modeftly,  and  without  injury  to  hjs  iacred 
aihes,  fomewhat  of  the  purity  of  the  Engliih, 
iomewhat  of  mere  ^nal  thoughts,  fomcwhat  of 
fweetneia  in  the  numbers,  in  one  word,  ibme^ 
what  of  a  finer  turn,  and  more  Lyrical  Yerie,  ii 
yet  wanting.  As  for  the  firal  of  it,  whidi  crn^ 
fifts  in  the  warmth  and  vigour  of  fancy,  tiM  ma» 
fterly  figures,  and  the  copioufnefs^  of  imagination^ 
he  has  excelled  all  others  in  this  Itind.  Yet,  if  the 
kind  itfelf  be  capable  of  more  perfe^ion,  Hiough 
rather  in  the  ornamental  parts  of  k  than  the  cf- 
ftmial,  what  rules  of  morality  or  fefped  have  I 
broken,  in  naming  the  defeds,  that  they  maf 
hereafter  be  amended  ?  Inutation  is  a  nice  point,- 
and  there  ate  few  pdets  who  deferve  to  be  models 
in  all  they  write.  Milton's  Paradife  Loft  is  admi- 
rable; but  am  I  therefore  bound  to  maintain,  that 
there  are  no  flau  againft  his  elevations,  when  it 
is  evident  he  creeps  along  fometimcs  for  above  an 
hundred  yards  together?  Cannot  I  admire  the 
height  of  his  invention,  and  die  firength  of  hii 
expreflion,wkhout  defending  his  antiquMed  words« 
and  the  perpetual  harlhneis  of  their  found  ?  It 
is  a«  much  commendation  as  a  man  can  bear^  to 
own  him  excellent;  all  beyond  k  is  idoUtry. 
Since  Pindar  was  the  Prince  of  Lyric  Poeu,  let 
me  have  leaVe  to  fiy,  that^  in  imitatmg  him,-  our 
numbers  ihould,  for  the  moft  part  be  LyricaL 
For  variety,  or  rather  w^Kre  the  majefly  of 
thought  requires  it,  they  may  be  fbetched  to  the 
EngUih  Hetoic  of  five  feet,  and  to  the  French 
Alexandrine  of  fix.  But  the  ear  muft  prcfide^ 
and  dked  the  judgment  to  the  choice  of  num- 
bers. Wkhout  the  nicety  cf  this,  the  harmony  of 
Pindaric  Verfe  can  neter  be  complete :  the  ca^ 
dcncy  of  one  line  muft  be  a  rule  to  that  of  the 
next;  and  the  found  of  the  former  moft  flidt 
gently  into  that  which  follows,  without  leaping 
from  one  extreme  into  another*    It  muft  be 
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e  the  ilia^owiDg  6f  i  |>idiire»  which  faUt  by 
grees  into  a  darker  colour.  I  ihall  be  glad,  if  I 
»e  fo  c^kUined  myielf  m  to  be  twderilood ; 
ft  if  I  have  not,  ^  qaod  ne^eo  dicere  &  fentio 
taBCna**  onaH  be  my  exc«fe.  There  remaint 
■di  more  to  be  faid  oq  this  fnbjed;  but,  to 
tMdcBvy,  IwOibefilent.  What  I  have  iM  ia 
e  general  apauoa  of  the  beit  judges^  and  in  a 
moer  ba»  been  for^  from  tm»  by  Ibeings 
lUefibftof  Foetryib  happily  nftored  by  one 
to,  and  fb  gttMf  copied  by  aJmoft  all  the  reft. 
anficilMr»  and  a  gtwt  ginina,  if  aaothev  Mr. 
owley  could  ariCe  in  another  age,  and  bring  it 
I  pa&dion.     In  the  mean  time* 

"  —  Fongar  vice  cotii,  acutnm 
**  Reddere  qiue  fiemim  valet,  exTors  ip(a  ie- 
-eacdi." 


To  conchide,  I  am  (enfible  that  I  have  wrineB 
this  too  haftily  and  too  loolely :  I  fear  I  have 
been  tedious,  and,  which  is'  worie,  it  cornea  out 
from  the  firft  draught,  and  uncorreded.  This,  I 
grant,  is  no  ezcofe ;  for  it  nuy  be  reafonably^ 
urged,  why  did  he  not  write  with  more  leifuie, 
OP,  u  be  Bad  it  not  ^wtncli  was  certaiiny  my  cale/f 
why  did  he  attempt  to  write  on  fo  nice  a  fnbjeAf 
Tliis  objedlom  is  miMwen4>lcj  but,  in  tm  «t 
reeompaice,  kc  me  aftire  the  reader,  that,  te 
hafty  prodndions,  heis  (iire  to  meet  with  aa  au- 
thor's fMcfimt  Hmfic,  yhtffh  fiwiff  th^g^**T  TTtBM 
pofiibly  have  difguifed.  There  is  undoubtedly 
more  of  fpirit,  though  not  of  judgment,  in  tbeie 
ineorre^  Eflays,  and  cooie^juently,  though  my  ha- 
zard be  the  greatcTi  yet  the  reader's  plcafuK  i« 
not  the  Iffik  . 

JOHN  D  RtD£N» 
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AMARYLLIS: 


OR, 


XHE  THIRD  IBILIUM  OF  THEOCRITUS, 


PARAPHRASED. 


To  AmtryUit  Love  compels  mj  way. 
My  browzidg  goets  upoa  the  mooneaias  (bay  2 
O  Tityrot,  tend  diem  well,  tnd  fee  them  fed 
In  pafturet  freih,  and  to  their  wateiioi;  led  ; 
And  'ware  the  ridgliog  with  his  budding  head. 
Ah,  beavteoos  nymph !  can  you  forget  your  love. 
The  cooicioas  grottos,  and  the  ihady  grove ; 
Where  ftretch'd  at  eafe  your  tender  limbs  were 

laid. 
Your  namelc£i  beauties  nakedly  difplay*d  I 
Then  I  was  call'd  your  darling,  your  delire. 
With  kifles  fuch  as  fet  my  foul  on  fire  : 
But  yon  are  chang'd,  yet  I  am  fUU  the  fame ; 
My  heart  maimains  for  both  a  double  flame ; 
Oriev'd,  but  iipmov'd,  and  patient  of  your  fcora : 
80  fiuthful  I,  and  you  fo  much  fbtfwom  ! 
I^die,  and  d^ith  will  finiih  all  my  pain ; 
Yet,  e'er  I  die,  behold  me  once  again  : 
And  I  (q  much  deform'd,  fo  chang'd  of  late  ? 
What  partial  judges  are  our  bve  and  hate ! 
Ten  wildings  have  I  gather'd  for  my  dear; 
Hew  rpddy,  like  your  lips,  their  (breaks  appear ! 
Par  of  you  view'd  them  with  a  longing  eye 
Upon  the  topmoft  branch  (the  tree  was  high)  : 
Yet  nimbly  up,  from  bough  to  bough  I  fwerv'd, 
And  for  to-morrow  have  ten  more  referv'd. 
XiOek  on  me  kindly,  and  ibme  pity  fiiew. 
Or  giv^  m;  leave  ac  k^H  to  Igok  on  you* 


i 


Some  God  transform  me  by  his  lieavenly  power 
Ev'n  to  a  bee  to  buzz  within  your  bower. 
The  winding  ivy  chaplet  to  invade. 
And  f<4ded  fern  that  your  fare  forehead  (hade. 
Now  to  my  coft  the  force  of  Love  1  fiAd ; 
The  heavy  hand  it  bears  on  human-kind. 
The  milk  of  tigers  was  has  infant  food. 
Taught  fTom.m8  tender  years  the  tafte  of  blood ; 
His  brother  whelps  and  he  ran  wild  about  the  { 

wood. 
Ah,  nymph,  train'd  up  in  his  tyrannic  court. 
To  make  the  fuflerings  of  your  (laves  yoiir  fport  i 
Unheeded  ruin !  treacherous  delight ! 

0  poli(h'd  hardnels  foften'd  to  ti^  (ight ! 
Whofe  radiant  eyes  your  ebon  brows  adorn. 
Like  midnight  thofe,  and  thefe  like  break  of  mom  ! 
Smile  once  again,  revive  me  vrith  your  channs ; 
And  let  me  die  contented  ior  your  arms. 

1  would  not  a(k  to  live  another  day. 
Might  I  but  fweetly  kifs  my  foul  away. 
Ah,  why  am  I  from  empty  joys  debarr'd  ? 
For  kiffes  are  but  empty  when  compar'd* 
I  rave,  and  in  my  raging  fit  (hall  tear 

The  garland,  which  I  wove  for  you  to  wear. 
Of  parfly,  with  a  wreath  of  U^  bound. 
And  border'd  with  a  rofy  edging  round. 
What  pangs  I  feci,  unpity'd  and  unbear'd ! 
Since  I  muib  die,  why  is  my  fate  defcrr*d ! 
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I  ftrip  my  body  of  my  fhepherd*B  frock : 

jBehoid  that  dreadful  dowofali  of  a  cock, 

"^^ere  yon  old  fiflier  Tiews  the  waves  from  high ! 

'TU  that  convcDient  leap  I  mean  to  try. 

You  would  be  pleased  to  fee  me  plunge  to  fiiore, 

3at  better  pleaa*d  if  I  fhouH  ri£B  no  more. 

1  might  have  read  my  fortune  long  ago, 

tVhai,  fecking  my  fucceis  in  love  to  know; 

1  try*d  th*  infallible  prophetic  way^ 

A  poppy-leaf  upon  my  pahn  to  lay : 

1  fl^ck,  and  yd  no  lucky  crack  did  follow ; 

Yet  1  firuck  hard,  and  yet  the  leaf  lay  holloW : 

And  which  was  worfe,  if  any  worfe  could  prove, 

Th^  withering  leaf  lbre(hew*d  your  withering 

Ipve. 
Yet  fiutheV  (ah,  how  far  a  k^ver  dares  \^ 
My  laft  recouife  I  had  to  (ieve  and  ibeers ; 
And  tokl  the  witch  Agreo  my  difeafe : 
Agreo,  that  in  harvefl  ns*d  to  leaie  : 
JBot  haryeft  done,  to  chare-work  did  afpire ; 
Meat,  drink,  and  two-pence,  was  her  daily  hifc', 
To^work  (he  went,  her  charms  (he  mutterM  o*er, 
And^et  the  refty  Heve  wagg*d  ne'er  the  more 
I  wfpt  for  woe,  the  tefty  beldame  fwore, 
And,  foaming^  with  her  God,  foretold  my  fkte ; 
That  I  vas  doomed  to  knvc,  and  you  to  hat$. 
A  milk-white  goat  for  you  I  did  provide ; 
Two  milk-white  kids  ran  frilking  by  her  fide, 
7or  which  the  nnt-bfown  lals,  Eritbads; 
Tall  often  offered  many  a  favoury  kifs. 
Hers  they  (hall  be,Bnce  yon  refofe  the  pried  t 
What   madman    would    o'erfUnd   his   market 

twice ! 
My  right  eye  itches,  fome  good  hick  u  near, 
JPerhaps  my  Amaryllis  may  appear ; 
I'll  fet  up  fuch  a  note  as  (he  (hall  bean 
'What  nymph  but  my  melodious  voice  wouM  move  f 
^lie  mmt  be  flint,  if  (he  refufc  my  love. 

VilL.  VI. 


Hippomenes,  who  ran  with  noble  ^ftrifd  'f 

To  win  his  lady,  or  to  lol'c  his  life,  > 

(What  (hift  fome  men  will  make  to  get  a  wife !  j 
Threw  down  a  golden  apple  in  her  way  ; 
^or  ^\\  her  hafie  (he  could  not  ehoofe  but  (lay  : 
Renown  faid.  Run ;   the  gli»cuag  hxihfi.  gx*d» 

Hold; 
The  man  might  have  been  hangM,  but  for  his  gold* 
Yet  fome  fuppnfe  ^twas  Love  (fome  few  indeed) 
That  Ropt  the  fatal  fury  of  her  fpecd  : 
She  faw,  (be  figh'd ;  her  nimbl.e  feet  inefufe 
Their  wont^ed  ipeed,  and  flie  took  pains  to  lofct^ 
A  Prophet  fome^  and  fome  a  Poet  cry, 
(No  matter  which,  Co  neither  of  them  He) 
From  iieepy  Othrys*  top  to  Pylus.  drove  , 

His  herd ;  and  for  his  pauns  enjoy *d  his  love  i 
If  fuch  another -wager  (houlH  be  laid, 
rU  find  the  man,  if  you  can  find  the  maid. 
Why  name  I  men,  when  Love  extenjded  finds 
His  power  on  high,  and  on  celedial  minds'; 
Venus  the  (bepheid's  homely  habit  took. 
And  manag'd  fomethihg  elfe  befides  the  crook  ( 
Kay,  when  Adonis  died,  was  heard  to  roar. 
And  never  from  her  heart  forgave  the  b^ar. 
How  blcft  was  farr  Endymion  with  his  Moon, 
Who  (lecps  on  Latmoy'  top  from  night  to  noont 
What  Jafon  from  Medea's  lovt  polTcft, 
You  (ball  not  hear,  but  know  'tis  like  the  reft. 
My  aking  head  can  fcarce  f upport  the  pain  ; 
This  curfed  love  will  furely  mm  my  brain  : 
Feel  how  it  flioots,  and  jret  you  take  no  pity  i 
Nay  then  'tis  tinse  to  end  my  doleful  ditty. 
A  clammy  fweat  doeff  o'er  my  temples  creep  ; 
My  heavy  eyes  are  urg'd  with  iron  flecp  : 
I  Uy  me  down  to  gafp  my  lateft  breath. 
The  wolves  will  get  a  brcakfaft  by  my  death  | 
Yet  fcarce  enough  their  hunger  to  fupply, 
For  Love  has  made  mc  carrion  e*er  1  die* 
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THE  EPITHALAMIUM  OF 


HELEN  AND  MENELAU^, 


FROM  THE. 


EIGHTEENTH  IDYLLIUM  OF  THEOCRITUS. 


Twtz.V£  SpirUD  virgini,  noble,  youji^,  aod  fair. 
With  violet  wreaths  adom*d  their  flowing  hair; 
And  to  the  potnpout  palace  did  refort,  . 
Where  Menelaut  kept  hit  royal  court. 
There  hand  in  hand  a.  comely  choir  they  bd ;    *! 
To  ling  a  bleffing  to  hit  nuptial  bed,  f 

Witll  coriout  needles  wrought,  and  painted  y 
/^  flowers  befpread.  j 

Jove*  8  beauceout  daughter  now  hit  bride  muft  be. 
And  Jove  himfelf  was  ieit  a  God  than  he  : 
For  this  their  artful  hands  inftru  A  the  lute  to  found, 
Their  feet  aifid  their  hands,  aod  juftly  beat  the 

ground. 
This  wat  their  fong :  Why,  happy  bridegroom, 

why, 
Ere  yet  the  ftars  are  kindled  in  the  flcy, 
£re  twilight  ihades,  or  evening  dews  are  (bed. 
Why  doft  thou  fteal  fo  foon  away  to  bed  ? 
Has  Somnus  brufliM  thy  eye-lids  with  his  rod,  ^ 
Or  do  thy  legs  refufe  to  bear  their  load,  ^ 

With  flowing  bowls  of  a  more  generous  God  ?  j 
Jf  gentle  flnmbcr  on  thy  tetnples  creep, 
(But,  naughty  man,  thou  doft  not  mean  to  flcep) 
£ktake  thee  to  thy  bed,  thou  drowzy  dron^. 
Sleep  by  thyfelf,  and  leave  thy  bride  alone  : 
Go,  leave  her  with  her  maiden  mates  to  play. 
At  fportt  more  harmlcHi  till  the  break  of  day  : 


Give  vs  this  evening ;  thou  had  mom  and  night. 
And  all  the  year  before  thee,  for  delight. 
O  happy  youth !  to  thee,  among  the  crowd. 
Of  rival  princes,  Cupid  fneez*d  akmd ; 
And  every  lucky  omen  lent  before. 
To  meet  thee  lantUng  on  the  Spartan  fliore. 
Of  all  our  heroes  thou  canft  boafl  alone, 
That  Jove,  whene'er  he  thunders,  calls  thee  foo : 
BetwijCt  two  (beets  thou  (halt  enjoy  her  bare, 
Wirb  whom  no  Grecian  virgin  can  compare ; 
So  foft,  fo  fweet,  fo  balmy,  and  fo  fair. 
A  boy,  like  thee,  would  make  a  kingly  line : 
But  oh,  a  girl  like  her  muft  be  divine. 
Her  equals,  we,  in  years,  bat  not  in  face, 
Twelvefcoxe  viragoes  of  the  Spartan  race. 
While  naked  to  £urota*s  banks  we  bend. 
And  there  in  manly  exercife  contend, 
Vfhtii  (he  appears,  are  all  eclips*d  and  loft. 
And  hide  the  beauties  that  we  made  our  boa{^• 
So,  when  the  night  and  wintq*  dilappear. 
The  purple  morning,  rifing  wirh  the  year, 
Salutes  the  fprtng,  as  her  ceWdial  eyes 
Adorn  the  world,  and  brighten  all  the  (kics ; 
So  beauteous  Helen  (bines  among  the  reft. 
Tall,  flcnder,  ftraight,  with  all  the  Graces  Weft. 
As  pines  the  mountain'?,  or  ai  fields  the  corn. 
Or  as  ThefTalian  ftctds  the  race  adorn  ; 
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».rofy<oloar*d  Helen  i«  the  pride 
Of  LartdaBihop,  and  of  Greece  befide*      -« -. 
Liikedier  no  nymph,  can  willing  •fien  bend  m  '^ 
In  badb;fcsWQrhs»  which  ^painted  ftreaks  c6m-  f 

Vtth  Bidlatiu  the  loom  (be  may  cooetod.         J 
;2iit  ttooe,  $h !  none  oao  inimate  the  lyre, .  .  < 
And  the  mute  ftrings  with  vocal  foalt  infpire ; 
Whether  the  kam*d  Miner«ya  be>  her  theme, 
^r  chafte  Diana  bathing  in  the  fb'eam  : 
l«loneicaa  riecord  their  (uvenly  praiXe  fo  well     '  ( 
Ai  Helen,  in  whdft  eyei  ten  thouiand  Cui»di 

dwell,        .  . 

O  fair*  O  graceful !  yet  with  maids  inroird. 
But  who|nto-morrow*tfun  a  matron  fhall  behold 
.  Yet  ere  to-motrow's  fun  (hall  Jhew  his  head, 
Th^  dewy  paths  of  meadows  we  wiU  tread. 
For  crowns  and  chapku  to  adorn  thy  head.   . 
Where  all  (hall  weep  andwiih  for  thy  return^ 
i^s  bleating  lambs  their  ahfent  mother  mourn. 
Cur  nobleS  maids  (hall  to  thy,  name  bequeath 
The  boughs  of  Lotos,  form*d  into  a  wreath. 
This  momii^en^.thy  maiden  bc^uty*s  due, .  , 
High  on  a  plane-tree  (hall  be  hung  to  view  : 


On  the  fmooth  find  the  palTetiger  (hall  fee 
Thy^name  engfavM,  and  worlhip  Helen's  tree  : 
Balm,  from  a  illver  box  diftill'd  around,   [grouird. 
Shalt .  all  bedew- the  roots,  and  fceat  the  fa'cred 
The  balm,  *tls  true,  can  aged  plants  prolong. 
But  Heton*s  tiame  w&U  keep  if  ever  yoiitig. 
Hail'bride< hsril  bridegroom,  foh-iti-law  to  Jove! 
W2th»fr«itful  joys  Latona  blefs  yot4l'  luve  ; 
l^et  Venus  fumiili  you  with  full  defires. 
Add  vigour  to  your  wilb,  and  fuel  to  yotfr  ^res ; 
Almighty  Jove  augment  your  wealthy  (lore. 
Give*  much  to  you,  and  to  his  grandfons  ntore. 
From  generous  Ipins  a  generous  race*  will  fpring. 
Each  girl,  iike  her,  a  qtieen ;  each  boy,  like  you, 

.    ^     a  king. 
Now  fleep,  if  fleep  yon  can ;  but  while  you  reft» 
Sleep  dofe,  with  folded  arnl^,  and  bread  to  bread : 
Rife  in  the  mord  i  but  oh  1  before  you  rife. 
Forget  not  to  perform  yoUr  morning  facrifice. 
We  will  be  with  you  ere  the  crowing  cock 
Salutes  the  light,  and  ftruts  before  his  featherM 

.     flock. 
Hymen,  oh  Hymen,  to  thy  triumphs  fun. 
And  view  the  mighty  fpoils  thou  hail  in  battle  woOi 


THE   DESPAIRING  LOVER. 


FROM   THri 


tWENTY-THIRD  IDYLtlUM  OF  THEOCRltlis: 


With  inaufpicious  love,  a  wretched  fwaiii 
PurAied  the  faircA  nymph  of  all  the  plain  ; 
Faireft  indeed,  but  proudca-  far  than  fair. 
She  plunged  him  hopclcfs  in  a  deep  defpair ; 
Her  heavenly  form  too  haughtily  (he  Bri2*d, 
Hii  perfon  hated,  and  his  gifts  defpis'd ; 
Nor  knew  the  force  of  Cupid*8  cruel  darts, 
Sor  fear*4  his  awful  power  on  human  hearts ; 
But  eithef-  from  her  hopclefs  lover  fled. 
Or  with  difdainful  glances  (hot  him  dead. 
No  kifs,  no  look,  to  cheer  the  drooping  boy ; 
No  word  (hie  fpoke,  (he  fcornM  ev*n  to  deny. 
But,  as  a  hunted  panther  cafts  about  [fcout, 

rier  glaring  eyes,  and  pricks  her  liflcning  ears  to 
So  ihe»  to  fliun  his  toils,  her  cares  employed, 
And  fiercely  in  her  favage  freedom  joy'd. 
Her  mouth  (he  writh'd,  her  forehead  taught  to 

frown. 
Her  eyes  to  fparkle  fires  to  IpTC  unknown ; 


Her  fallow  checks  her  envious  mind  did  fhew. 
And  every  feature  fpoke  aloud  thie  curftncfs  of  4 

J  (lirew. 
Yet  could  not  he  his  obvious  fate  efcape  : 
FJis  love  fiill  drefs*d  her  In  i  plcafing  (hape  ; 
And  every  fallen  frown,  and  bitter  fcom. 
But  £ann*d  the  fuel  that  too  fad  did  hiim. 
Long  time,  unequal  to  his  mighty  pain. 
He  ftrovc  to  curb  it,  but  he  ftrove  in  vain  : 
At  laft  his  woes  broke  out,  and  bcggM  relief 
yrith  tears,  the  dumb  petitioners  of  grief : 
With  tears  fo  tender  as  adorn*d  his  love. 
And  any  heart,  but  only  hers,  would  move. 
Trembling  before  her  bolted  doors  he  ftood. 
And  there  pourM  out  th'  unprofitable  flood  : 
Staring  his  eyes,  and  haggar  d  was  his  look  ; 
Then,  kiSittg  firft  the  thrcfliold,  thus  he  fpoke  5 
Ah  nymph,  more  crucj  than  of  human  race  I 
Thy  tigrcfs  heart  belies  thy  angel  face  ; 

Bb  ]  ^    ,, 
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Too  weH  thoQ  (bew*dft  tfat  pedigree  from  ftose : 
Thy  grandame's  was  the  firft  by  Pyrrha  thrown : 
Unworthy  thou  to  be  fo  long  deiir*d ; 
But  fo  my  love,  and  fe  my  face  requk'd. 
I  beg  not  now  (for  'tis  in  vain)  to  live ; 
But  take  this  giift,  the  laft  that  I  can  give« 
This  friendly  cord  (ball  foon  ^ecide  the  fbife 
Betwixt  my  lingering  love  and  loathfome  life  i 
This  moment  puts  an  end  to  all  my  pain ; 
1  ihall  no  more  defpaif-,  nor  thou  diildaiiu 
Farewell,  ungrateful  and  unkind  !  1  go 
CondemnM  by  thee  to  thofe  fad  ibades  below. 
I  go  th*  extrtmeft  remedy  to  piove. 
To  drink  oblivion,  andto  drench  my  lov« : 
There  happily  to  lofe  my  long  dcfires  s 
But  ah !  what  draught  fo  deep  to  quench  my  fires  ? 
Farewell,  ye  never  opening  gates,  ye  ftoaesi 
And  tiircfbold  guilty  of  my  midnight  moans. 
What  I  have  luffcr'd  here,  ye  know  loo  well } 
What  I  (ball  do,  the  Oods  and  I  can  teU. 
The  rofe  is  fragrant,  but  it  fjades  in  time ; 
The  violftt  fwcet,  but  /ijuickly  paft  the  prime ; 
White  lilies  hang  their  heads,  and  foon  decay. 
And  whiter  fnow  in  minutes  melts  away : 
Such  is  your  blooming  youth,  and  withering  fo : , 
The  time  will  come,  it  will,  when   you  fhall 

know 
The  rage  of  love ;  your  haughty  heart  (hall  bum 
In  flames  like  mine,  and  meet  a  like  retura. 
Obdurate  as  ynu  are,  oh  !  hear  at  lead 
My  dying  prayers,  and  grant  my  laft  requeft. 
When  firft  you  ope  your  dcibrs,  and  pafling  by 
The  fad  ill  omen'd  objed  meets  your  eye. 
Think  it  not  loft,  a  moment  if  you  ftay ; 
The  breathleis  wretch,  fo  made  by  you,  furvcy  : 
Some  cruel  pleafure  will  from  thence  arife. 
To  view  the  mighty  ravage  of  your  eyes. 
I  wifti  (but  oh  ?  my  wifli  is  vain,  1  fear) 
The  kind  oblation  of  a  falling  tear  : 
Then  logfe  the  knot,  and  take  me  from  the  place. 
And  fpread  your  mantle  o*cr  my  grizly  face ; 


4 


Upon  my  livid  Ept  beftow  a  ki(s: 
0«nvy  not  the  dead;  they  feeloocl>liftl 
Not  fear  your  kifles  can  tdkart  my  breath  ; 
EVd  you  are  not  more  pitylds  thui  death. 
Then  for  my  corpfe  a  homely  grave  provide. 
Which  love  and  me  from  publk  (com  may  hi/it* 
Thrice  call   upon  my  name,  thrice  bait  jmtt 

breaft, 
And  hail  me  thrice  to  everhfti^  reft  s 
Laft,  let  my  tomb  this  fad  infoription  bear : 

A  wretch,  whom  tow-baa  kill*d,  liet  boried] 
O  paflengers,  Aminu's  eyes  beware.       [here : 
Thus  having  faid,  and  furions  vrtth  hit  love, 
He  heav'd  widi  more  than  human  farce  to  movt 
A  weighty  ftone  (the  labour  of  a  team), 
Andrais'd  from  thenoe  he  reach'd  the  neighbour' 

ing  bram  t 
Around  its  bulk  a  ilidiog  knot  he  dirowt. 
And  fitted  to  his  neck  tSe  £ttal  noofe  ; 
Then  fpurning  bacfcwitrd,  took  a  Iwiog,  tSA  tafth 
Crept  up;  and  ftopt  the  pafTajge  of  his  breath. 
The  bounce  burft  ope  the  door :   the  foomfnl  fab* 
Relentlefs  look'd,  and  hw  him  beat  hu  covering 

feet  in  air ; 
Nor  wept  his  fate,  nor  caft  a  pitying  eye. 
Nor  took  him  down,  but  btuih'd  rq;ai^lelt  by  t 
And,  as  (he  paft,  her  chance  or  fate  was  fnch. 
Her  garments  touch'd  the  dead,  polluted  by  the 

touch : 
Next  to  the  dance,  thetce  to  the  bath  did  mdre; 
The  bath  was  facred  to  the  God  of  Love ; 
Whofe  injur*d  image,  vrith  a  wrathful  eye. 
Stood  threatening  nrom  a  pedeftal  on  high  : 
Nodding  a  while,  and  watchful  of  his  blow. 
He  fell,  and  falling,  cruih'd  th'  ungrateful  nympfc 

below  : 
Her  gufhing  blood  the  pavement  all  befmearM : 
And  this  her  laft  expiring  voice  was  herad  : 
Lovers,  farewell;    revenge   has   reach'd   mf 

fcorn :  [turn. 

Thus  warn'd,  be  vnCg,  and  love  for  love  re* 
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TRANSLATIONS  FROM  LUCRETIUS. 


THE  BEQINNINO  OF  THE  FIRST  BOOK 
OF  LUCRETIUS. 

^Dbliobt  of  hcnuni  iiiid«  aii4  Gods  aboTe, 
*  Parent  of  Rome,  propitious  Qaeen  of  Love» 
IKThofe  Tital  power,  air,  earth,  and  fea»  fuppliei ; 
And  breeds  Whatever  is  born  beneath  the  rolling 

ikies: 
7or  erery.  kind,  by  thy  prolific  might, 
Springs,  and  b^dds  the  regions  of  the  light. 
Thee,  Goddeft,  thee  the  cWis  amd  tempeilU  fear^ 
And  at  thy  pleaiing  preience  difappear : 
7or  thee  tbt  land  in  fra^^t  flowers  is  dreft ;   " 
ior-  thee  the  ocean  limles,  and  CDBwotht  her 

wavy  .breaft ; 
Afld  heaven  itfelf  with  m»re  ferene  8n4  pvrer 

light  is  bleft. 
For  when  the  riiing  iprmg  adonis  the  mead, 
An^  a  new  fcene  of  nature  ftands  difplay*d  ; 
When  teeming  bods  and  cheerful  greens  appear, 
And  weftern  gales  unlock  th$  lazy  year, 
"the  joyous  birds  thy  weko|ne  firft  exprefs, 
Whofe  native  fongs.  thy  genial  fire  confeis : 
Tbta  fiivage  beafts  bound  o'er  their  flighted  food, 
Struck  with  thy  darti,  aod  tempt  the  raging 

flood. 
All  nature  is  thy  gift ;  earth,  air,  and  fea ;         *! 
Of  all  that  breathes,  the  various  progeny,  > 

Stung  with  delight,  is  goaded  on  by  thee.  j 

0*er  barren  mountains,  o'er  the  flowery  plain, 
The  leafy  forefl,  and  the  liquid  main, 
Extends  thy  uncontroVd  and  boundlefs  reign 
Through  all  the  living  regions  doft  thou  move. 
And  fc9^ter*ft,  where  thou  go*ft,  the  kindly  feeds 

of  love. 
Since  then  the  race  of  every  living  thing 
Obeys  thy  power ;  fioce  nothing  new  can  fpring 
Without  thy  warmth,  without  thy  influence  bear. 
Or  beautiful  or  lovefome  can  appear ;  ^ 
Be  thou  my  aid,  my  tuneful  fong  infpire. 
And  kindle  with  thy  own  produdive  fire 
While  all  thy  province.  Nature,  1  furvcy^ 
And  fing  tQ  Memmius  an  immortal  lay 
Of  heaven  and  earth,  and  every  where  thy 
wondrous  power  display ; 


:i 
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To  Memmius,  updcr  thy  Tweet  influence  bom, 
Whom  thou  with  all  thy  gifts  and  graces. dofk 

adorn. 
The  rather  then  aflift  my  Mufe  and  me, 
Infufing  verfes  inrortby  him  and  thee.  [ceafe. 

Meantime  on  land  and  fea  let  jiarbarous  difcord 
And  lull  the  liftening  world  in  univerfal  peace. 
To  thee  mankind  their  faft  repofe  mult  owe. 
For  thou  alone  that  bleiiing  canft  bcftow ; 
Becaufe  the  brutal  bufinefs  of  the  war 
Is  manag'd  by  thy  dreadful  fervaot's  care ; 
Who  oft  retires  f^om  fighting  fields,  to  provo 
The  pleafmg  pains  of  thy  eternal  love ; 
And,  panting  on  thy  breaft,  fupinely  lies^ 
While  with  thy  heavenly  fQrm  he  feeds  his  fa* 

mif^M  eyes. 
Sucks  \x\  with  open  lips  thy  balmy  breath,  [death. 
By  turns  reftor'd  to  life,  and  plunged  in  pleafiug 
There  while  thy  curling  limbs  about  him  movc,^ 
Involv*d  and  fetter*d  In  the  links  of  love. 
When,  wiihing  all,  he  i)iothing  can  deny. 
Thy  cnarms  in  that  aufpiciqus  moment  try. 
With  winning  eloquence  our  peace  ^plorc, 
^d  quiet  tQ  the  weary  world  reHere. 


THE  BEGINNtNO  OF  THE  SECOND 
BOOK  OF  IL-UCR^TIUS, 

'  Tis  pleafant,  fefcly  to  behold  from  fliore 
The  rolling  (hip,  and  hear  the  tempeft  roar: 
Not  that  another*!  pain  is  our  delight ; 
But  pains  unfelt  produce  the  pleating  fight. 
'Tis  pleafant  alfo  .to  behold  from  far 
The  moving  legions  mingled  in  the  war : 
But  much  nu>re  fweet  thy  labouring  ftepsto^ 
guide  ( 

To  virtue's  heights,  with  wifdom  well  fupply'd,  i 
And  all  the  magaa^ines  of  learning  fortify 'd  :     ^ 
From  thence  to  look  below  on  human  kind, 
Bewilder'd  in  the  maze  of  life,  and  blind ; 
B  b  iij 
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To  fee  vain  foo]«  ambitioufly  contend 

For  wit  ahd  power ;  their  Uft  endeavours  l>end 

T'  outibioe  each  other,  wafte  their  time  and 

health  .    .  1       . 

Id  dutch  of  honour,  and  purfuit  of  wealth. 
O  wi^tched  man ! '  in  what  a  mift  of  life,* 
Inclot*d  ^ith  dangers  and  wi(h  noify  ftrke. 
He  fpends  his  Itttk  f)>an,'  and  overfeeds 
His  cramm'd  delires  with  more  than  nature  needs! 
^or  natuiSt  wifely  fiiflts  our  appetite. 
And  craves  no  more  than'undiilarb'd  delight; 
Which  minds,  unmix*d  with  cares  and  £nicf ,  ob» 

tain; 
A  foul  ferene,  a  body  void  of  pain. 
^  little  this  corporeal  frame  requires, 
80  bounded  are  our  natural  deficcs,  -  > 
That,  wanting  all,  and  fetting  pain  afide. 
With  bare  privation  fenie  is  iatisf>'d« 
If  golden  fconces  hang  not  on  the  walls. 
To  light  the  coftly  fuppers  and  the  balk ; 
If  the  proud  palace  Hnxies  not  with  the  ftite 
Of  bo/niih'd  bowls,  and  of  refle Aed  place ; 
If  well-tuo'd  harps,  nor  the  more  pleaiing  found 
Of  voices, from  the  vaulted  roofs  rebouiid;  *    * 
Yet  on  the  grais,  beneath  a  poplar  ihadt. 
By  the  cool  ft  ream,  our  carelefs  limbs  are  laid; 
With  cheaper  pleafurcs  innocently  bleftj 
When  the  warm  Ipring  with-  gaudy  flowers  t« 

dreft.    • 
Kor  will  the  raging  fever's  6re  abate. 
With  golden  canopi^  and  beds  of  ftate  :.  ' 
But  the  poor  patiefnt  wili  as  ibon  b^  found 
On  the  ^d  mattrais,  or  thie  mother  ground. 
Then  fince  our  bodies  arc  not  eas'd  the  moire 
By  birth,  or  power,  or  fortune's  weal^y  iUire, 
"Tis  plain,  thefe  ufelefs  toys  of  every  kind  .     , 
As  little  can  relieve  the  labouring  rnind^ 
Unlcis  we  could  fuppofe  the  drea^ul  fight 
Of  marihal'd  legionl  moving  to  the  fight. 
Could,  with  their  ibund  and' t^rible  array. 
Expel  our  fears;  and  drive  the  thoughts  of  death 

•away.  • 
But  fitted  the  fiippofitlon  vain  appears, 
Since  dinging  cares,  and  trains  of  inbred  fears, 
Are  not  with  (bunds  to  be  affrighted  thence,  . , 
But  in  the  midSt  of  pomp  purfue  the  prince. 


THE    WORKS    OF   DRYpEN. 


Not  aw'd  by  arms,  but  in  the  prefence  bold. 
Without  refped  to  purple  or  to  gold'; 
Why  fiiould  not  wethde  pageantries  de^iie, 
Whofc  worth  but  In  our  want  of  reaibn  lies  i 
For  life  as  all  in  wandering  errors  led ; 
And-juft  as  children  are  furpriz'd  with  dread. 
And  tremble  in  the  dsurk,  fo  riper  years, 
Ev'n  ih  broad  day-light^  are  poffefr'd  with  fears^ 
And  fiiake  at  ihadows  fanciful  and  vain 
As  tboife  which  in  the  breafts  of  cbihlreo  feigB. 
Thefe  bpgbears  of  the  mind,  this  inwaKl  htU»  - 
No  rays  of  outward  funfiiine  can  dilpel ; 
But  nature  and  right  reafon  nmft  difplay 
Their  beams-alroad,  and  bring  the  darktaie  Mi 
to  day. 
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FROM  THE  HFTH  BOOK  OF  UK 
CRETIUS. 

♦  Turn  porr6  puer,  Ac  •• 

Xbui,  like  a  fiulor  by  a  tenapeft  hurTd 
Aihore,  the  babe  Is  ihipwrock'd  bn  the  world  ; 
Naked  he  lies,  and  ready  to  expire ; 
Helpleis  of  all  that  hopan  vrants  require; 
Expos'd  upon  onhofpittble  earth. 
From  the  firft  moment  of  his  hajJeis  birth. 
Straight  with  foreboding  cries  be  fills  the  ffoooia    - 
Too  true  prefiiges  of  his  fixture  doom. 
But  ilockt  and  herds»  and  every  favage  beaft. 
By  more  indulgent  nature  are  increard.  } 

They  want  no  rattles  for  their  froward  mood. 
Nor  nurfe  to  reconcile  them  to  their  food. 
With  brpken  vrordi ;  nor  winter  bUfts  they  flntf  ^ 
Nor  change  their  habits  vrith  the  changing  year  ^ 
Nor,  far  their  iafety,  citadels  prepare ; 
Nor  forge  the  wicked  inibvmenu  of  war : 
Onlabour*d  earth  her  bounteous  treafUre  grantv; 
And  nature's  kviih  hood  lipplies  their  cooudou 
wants.  > 
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TRANSLATIONS  FROM  HORACE, 


THE  THIRD  0D£  OF  TH£  FIRST  BOOK 
OF  HORACfi. 

^Bfiribed  to  the  Earl  of  Roscommon^  on  hit  in- 
tended Voyage  to  Ireland. 

So  may  th*  aufpictom^neen  of  love. 
And  the  twin  (lars,  the  feed  of  Jove, 
And  ke  who  rules  the  raging  wind. 
To  thee,  O  facred  (hip,  be  kind ; 
And  gentle  brtezea  fill  thy  fails, 
Sapplying  foft  Stefian  gales : 
As  thou,  to  whom  the  Mufe  commi^dt 
The  beft  of  poets  and  of  Meodt» 
Doft  thy  committed  pledge  reftore, 
And  land  him  lafely  on  the  ihore, 
And  iave  the  better  port  of  me 
From  pcrifliing  with  him  at  fea. 
Sore  he,  who  firft  the  pafla^  try'd. 
In  hardenM  oak  his  heart  did  hide, 
And  ribs  of  iron  arm*d  his  (^e ;  * 

Or  his  at  leaft,  in  hollow  wood. 
Who  tempted  firft  the  briny  flood. 
Nor  fbar'd  the  winds  contending  roar, 
Kor  billows  beating  on  the  fhore, 
Kor  Hyades  portending  rain, 
Kor  a]l  die  tyrants  of  the  main. 
"What  form  of  death  could  him  afiright, 
VTho  nn€oncem*d,  with  ftedfaft  fight. 
Could  view  the  furges  mounting  tteep. 
And  manfters  rolling  in  the  deep ! 
Could  through  the  ranks  of  ruin  go. 
With  ftorms  above,  and  rocks  below ! 
In  vain  did  Nature's  wife  command 
Divide  tht  waters  from  the  land. 
If  daring  (hips,  and  men  prophaoe. 
Invade  3i'  inviobble  main, 
Th'  eternal  fences  overleap, 
And  pals  at  will  the  boundlefs  deep. 
No  toll,  no  hardfhip,  can  reftain 
Ambitions  man,  inured  to  pain  : 
The  more  confin*d,  the  more  he  tries, 
.And  at  forbidden  quarry  flics. 
Thus  bold  Prometheus  did  afpire, 
And  ftole  firom  hdiven  the  feeds  of  fift'» 
A  train  of  ills,  a  ghaftly  crew. 
The  robber's  blazing  track  purfue  r 


Fierce  famine  with  her  meagre  fiace. 

And  fevers  of  the  fiery  race. 

In  fwarms  th*  offending  wretch  fitrronnd. 

All  brooding  on  the  blafted  ground; 

And  limping  death,  la(h*d  on  by  fate. 

Comes  up  to  ihorcen  half  our  date. 

This  made  not  Dsdalus  h&mxt^ 

With  borrow'd  wings  v>  Cti!  in  air : 

To  hell  Alcides  forcd  his  way, 

Plung'd  through  the  lake,  and  fnatch'd  the  pr^y. 

Nay  fcarce  the  Gods,  or  heavenly  dimes. 

Are  iafe  from  our  audacious  crimeti 

We  reach  at  Jove's  imperial  crovni. 

And  p«U  th'  nnwilliog  thunder  down. 


THE  NINTH  ODE  OF  THE  FIRST  fiOOK 
OF  HORACE* 


BtBotD  yon  mountain's  hoary  heij^ 

Made  higher  with  new  mourns  of  fnow  \ 
Again  behold  the  winter^s  weight 

Opprcfs  the  labouring  woods  below : 
And  itreams,  wiih  icy  fetters  bound, 
Benumb'd  and  cnunpt  to  folid  ground. 

II. 
With  well-heap'd  loga  diflblve  the  cold. 

And  feed  the  genul  hearth  with  fires-; 
Produce  the  wine,  that  makes  us  bold. 

And  fprightly  wit  and  love  iofpires; 
For  what  hereafter  fliall  betide, 
God,  if  'tit  worth  his  care,  provide. 

III. 
Let  him  ^one,  with  what  he  made. 

To  tofs  and  turn  the  world  below ; 
At  his  command  the  ftorms  invade ; 

The  winds  by  his  commiffion  blow ; 
Till  with  a  nod  he  bids  them  ceafe. 
And  then  the  calm  returns,  andaU  is  peace. 

IV. 

To-morrow  and  her  works  defy. 
Lay  hold  upon  the  prefent  hour. 

And  fnatch  the  pleafnres  pafiing  by. 
To  put  them  out  of  fiittune's  power  ; 

i  0  b  iiij 
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Nor  love,  Dor  love^^  deligkt*  difdain  ; 
AVhate'ct  thou  gect*A  to-day,  U  gain. 

V. 

Secure  thofe  golden  earthly  joys. 

That  youth  unfourM  with  Ibrrow  bean^ 

3^e  withering  time  the  ufte  dcftroys. 
With  ficknefe  and'unwidldy  years. 

Fdr  adive  fports,  for  pleafinig  reft. 

This  is  the  time  to  be  pofleft  ; 

The  bed  it  but  in  feaion'belk. 

VI. 

Th^  appointed  hour  of  promised  blif^, 
The  pleailnf;  whifper  in  the^ark, 
.  The  half  unwilling  willing  kifs, 

The  bugh  that  guides  thee  to  the  mark. 
When  the  kind  nymph  would  ^oyiiefs  feigi). 
And  hides  but  to  be  found  again  ;  ^ 

Thefe,  thefe  are  joys  the  Gods  for  youth  ordain.. 


THE  TWENTT-NINTH  Ot)E  OF  THE 
FIRST  BOOK  OF  HORACE, 

FaraphrasM  in  Pindaric  Verfe,  and  infcribcd  to 
the  Right  HoZKnirable  I^ureoce  Earl  of  Ro- 
cheficr. 

Desccmded  of  an  ancient  line. 

That  long  the  Tufcan  fceptre  fway*d. 
Make  hafte  to  meet  the  geArrous  wine, 

Whofc  piercing  is  for  thee  delay *d ;  ' 
The  rofy  wreath  i$  ready  made : 

And  artful  hatid^  prepare  [hair. 

Thefragiant  Syrian  oil,  that  fhall  perfume  thy 

u. 
When  the  wine  fparkles  from  afar. 

And  the  well-iiaturM  friend  crict  come  away  \ 
Make  haftc,  and  leave  thy  buHnefs  and  thy  cai'e : 

Mo  mortal  inteiefl  can  be  worth  i^y  ftay. 
III. 
LeaTC  for  a  while  thy  coflly  country  feat; 

And,  to  be  great  indeed,  forget 
The  naufeousplcafures  of  the  great : 

Make  hallc  and  come  : 
Come,  and  forfake  thy  cloying  (lore ; 

Thy  turret  that  furvcy*,  from  high, 
The  fnioTie,  and  wealth,  ami  noifc  of  Rome ; 

And  dll  the  bufy  pageantry 
The  wife  men  fcorn,  and  fools  adore  : 
Come,  givd  :liy  foul  a  loofc,  ai:d  taftc  the  plca- 
fuie6  of  the  poor. 

'      IV. 

Sometimes  'tis  grateful  to  the  rich,  to  try 
A  fliort  viciffituUr,  and  fit  of  poverty  : 
A  favorydift,  a  honuly  treat, 
Whtrc  all  is  plain,  wIktc  all  is  neat, 
With6ut  the  (lately  fpacit.ui  room, 
The  Ferfinn  carpet,  or  the  Tyrlan  loom. 
Clear  up  the  cloudy  forehead?  of  the  great. 
'  .    V. 

"i  he  f.  u    i*  in  the  Lio?^  riiounted  higji , 
*  "Ihc  Syri.'.n  frar, 

JBaikb  ficni  afar, 


QF  D9.TDEW. 

And  with  his  fultry  breath  infedi  the  fky; 

The  ground  below  it  parch*d,  the  Heatent  a^ 

bovc  ut  fry. 
The  (hepherd  drives  his  fainting  flock 
Beneath  the  covert  of  a  rock. 
And  feeks  refrefliing  rivulets  nigh  : 
The  Sylvans  to  their  ihades  retire, 
Thofe  very  fbadcB  and  ftrcami  new  ftadei  wmA 

ftreams  require. 
And  want  a  cooling  breeze  of  wind  to  bn  the, 

raging  fire. 

VI. 

Thou,  what  befits  the  new  Lord  Mayor, 

And  what  the  city  fa^oot  dare, 

And  what  the  Gallic  arms  will  do. 
And  what  the  quiver*rbearing  fc^. 

Art  auzioufly  inquifitive  to  know  : 
But  God  has,  v^ifely,  hid  from  human  fight 

The  dark  decrees  of  future  fare. 
And  fown  their  feeds  in  depth  of  night ; 
He  laughs  at  all  the  giddy  turns  of  ftate  : 
When  mortals  fearch  top  foon,  and  liear  to  late« 

Enjoy  the  prefent  fmilihg  hour ; 
And  put  it  oi^t  of  fortune's  power  : 
The  tide  of  bunncf^^likc  the  running  flream, 

Is  fometimes  high,  and  fometimes  low, 
A  quiet  ebb,  or  a  tempeftuous  flow. 
And  always  in  extreme. 
Now  With  a  tioifelefs  gentle  courfe 
It  keeps  within  the  middle  bed ; 
^non  it  lifts' aloft  the  head. 
And  bears  down  all  befor^  it  with  Impetuous  force; 
And  trunks  of  trees  comt  rolling  down. 
Sheep  and  their  folds  together  drown  t 
Both  houfe  and  homefted  into  feas  are  borne  ; 
And  rocks  are  from  their  old  foundations  torn. 
And  wt>od8,  made  thin  with  winds,  their  fcatter*d 
honours  mourn. 

vi«. 
Happy  the  man,  and  happy  he  alone. 
He,  who  can  call  to»day  his  own : 
He  who,  fccurc  within,  can  fay. 
To-morrow  do  thy  worft,for  T  have  fiv'd  to-da)r 
Be  fair^  or  foul,  or  rain,  or  fiiine, 
Thd  joys  I  have  pnffefsM,  in  fpite  of  fate  are  mioe» 

Not  Heaven  itfclf  upon  the  pafl  has  power; 
Bui  what  has  beta,  has  bcen^  and  1  have  haA  mj 
hour. 

IX. 

Fortune,  that,  with  tnalicious  joy. 

Docs  faian  her  flavc  opprefs. 
Proud  of  her  office  to  deftroy, 
I*  feldom  i)Icas*d  to  blefs? 
'  Still  various  and  inconftant  dill, 
But  with  an  inclination  to  lie  ill. 

Promotes,  degrades,  delightji  in  ilrife. 
And  mak^s  a  lottery  of  life. 
I  can  enjoy  her  while  /he's  kind ; 
But  when  fhe  dances  in  the  wind. 

And  (hakes  the  winds,  and  will  not  ftay, 
I  puff  the  proflitute  away  :      '  [-fignM  z 

The  little  or  the  much  fhe  gave,  is  quietly  re- 
Content  with   poverty,  my  foul  I  arm ; 
And  virtue,  though  in  rags,  will  keep  mc  warau 
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Whatit'c  tome, 
^i|rho  oerer  ikil  in  her  unfaithful  fea. 
If  ftornu  arife,  and  donds  grow  black; 
If  the  n\aft  fpUt,  and  threaten  wreck  i 
Then  let  the  greedy  merchant  fear 

For  his  ill-gotten  gain ; 
And  pray  to  Gods  that  will  not  bear. 
While  the  debating  winds  and  billows  bear 
His  wealth  into  the  main. 
For  me,  fecfire  from  fortune's  blow8| 
Secure  of  whn  I  cannot  lofe, 
In  my  fmall  pinnace  I  can  fail. 
Contemning  all  the  bluftering  roar ; 
And,  running  with  a  merry  gale. 
With  friendly  ftafs  my  iafety  feek 
Within  lome  little  winding  creek : 
Andjec  the  fiorm  alhore. 


THE  SECOND  EPODE  OF  HORACE. 

JIow  happy  in  his  \<yv  degree. 
How  rich  in  humble  poverty,  is  he, 
Who  leads  a  quiet  country  life ; 
Pifcharg*d  of  bufinefs,  void  of  ftrife. 
And  from  the  griping  fc;iveiier  free  1 
Thus,  ere  the  Ceeds  of  vice  were  fown, 

LivM  men  in  better  ages  bom. 
Who  p)ow*d  with  oxen  of  their  own 

l*heir  iinall  paternal  field  of  com. 
^or  trumpets  fummon  him  to  war. 

Nor  drums  diftorb  his  morning  fleep, 
Nor  knows  h(  merchants*  gainful  care. 
Nor  fears  the  dangers  of  the  deep. 
The  clamours  of  contentious  law. 

And  court,  and  ftate,'he  wifely  fliuns. 
Nor,  brib'd  with  hopes,  nor  dar'd  with  awe, 

To  fervile  falutations  runs ; 
Sttt  either  to  the  dafping  vine 

Does  the  fupporting  poplar  wed. 
Or  with  his  pruning-hook  disjoin 

Unbsanng  branches  from  their  head. 

And  grafts  more  happy  in  their  ftead  : 
Or,  climbing  to  a  hilly  fltecp. 

He  views  his  herds  in  vales  afar. 
Or  ihrars  his  overburden*d  iheep, 

Or  mead  for  cooling  drink  prepares, 

Of  virgin  honey  in  the  jars. 
Or  in  the  now  declining  year. 

When  bounteous  autumn  rears  his  head, 
He  joy»  to  pull  the  ripen*d  pear. 

And  duftcring  grapes  with  purple  fpread. 
The  faireft  of  his  fruit  he  fcrves, 

Priapos,  thy  rewards; 
Sylvanus  too  his  part  deferves, 

Whofe  care  the  fences  guard% 
Sometimes  beneath  an  andent  oak, 

Or  on  the  matted  grafs,  he  lies; 
Np  God  of  ileep  he  need  invoke  : 


The  ilream  that  o*er  the  pebbles  flies 

With  gentle  flomber  crowns  his  eyes. 
The  wind  Uiat  whiiUes  through  the  fprayt 

Maintains  the  concert  of  the  fong ; 
And  hidden  birds  with  native  lays 

The  golden  fleep  prolong. 
But,  when  the  blails  of  winter  blows. 

And  hoary  froll  inverts  the  year, 
Into  the  naked  woods  he  go«, 

And  fecks  tfa&tnifty  boft  to  rear, 

With  well-mouth'd  hounds  and  pointed  tfOttt 
Or  fpreads  his  fubtle  nets  from  fight 

With  twinkling  glaUbs,  to  betray 
The  larks  that  in  the  meflies  light. 

Or  makes  the  fearful  hare  his  prey« 
Amidft  his  harmleft  eafy  joys 

No  anxious  care  invades  bis  healthy. 
Nor  love  his  peace  of  mind  defiroys, 

Nor  wicked  avarice  of  wealth. 
But  if  a  chaAe  and  pleafisg  wife. 
To  eafe  the  bufinefs  of  his  life. 
Divides  with  him  his  houfehold  carCi 
Such  as  the  Sabine  matrops  were. 
Such  as  the  fwiit  ApuUan's  bride. 

Sun-burnt  and  fwarthy  though  ihe  be^ 
Will  fire  for  winter  nights  provide. 

And  without  noife  w41  overlcc 

His  children  and  his  family ; 
And  order  all  things  till  he  come. 
Sweaty  and  overlabour*d,  home ; 
If  file  in  pens  his  flodts  will  fold. 

And  then  produce  her  dairy  ftore, 
With  wine  to  drive  away  the  cold. 

And  unbought  dainties  of  the  poor; 
Not  oyfiers  of  the  Lucrine  lake 

My  fober  appetite  would  vdfii. 

Nor  turbot,or  the  foreign  fifii 
That  rolling  tempefts  overtake. 

And  hither  waft  the  coftly  difiu 
Not  heathpout,  or  the  rarer  bird. 

Which  Phafis  or  Ionia  yields. 
More  pleafing  morfels  would  afford 

-  llian  the  fat  olives  of  my  fields ; 
Than  fiiards  or  mallows  for  the  pot. 

That  keep  the  loofen'd  bo«]y  found. 
Or  than  the  Umb,  that  falls  by  lot 

To  the  juft  guardian  of  my  ground. 
Amidil  thefe  feafts  of  happy  fwains 

The  jolly  fiiepherd  fmiles  to  fee 
His  flock  returning  from  the  plains; 

The  farmer  is  as  pleasM  as  he 
To  view  his  onen  fweatiog  fmoke, 
Bear  on  their  necks  the  loofen*d  yoke  : 
To  look  upon  his  menial  crew. 

That  fit  around  his  cheerful  hearth. 
And  bodies  fpent  in  toil  renew 

With  wholefome  food  and  country  mirth* 
This  Morecraft  faid  within  himfelf, 

Refolv'd  to  leave  the  wicked  town  : 

And  live  retir*d  upon  his  own,    . 
fie  caird  his  money  in ; 

But  the  prevailing  love  of  pelf. 

Soon  fplit  him  on  the  former  ihelf, 
He  put  it  out  again. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


THI 


POETICAL   WORKS 


or 


pHN  EARX.  OF  ROCWESTER, 

Containing  M« 

SELIIcr  POEMS. 

Tto  vMck  to  prcOsBi 

THE   LIFE  OF  THE  JtVTHOR. 


I'm  none  of  thole  who  think  themfelvet  iofpir'd. 
Nor  write  with  the  vain  hope  to  be  admir'd; 
But  from  a  nJe  I  haye  (upon  long  trial) 
T'  avoid  with  care  all  fiort  of  felf-deniaL 
Which  way  foe*cr  defire  and  fancy  lead, 
(Contemning  &me}  that  path  I  boldly  tread: 
And  if  ezpofing  what  I  Wke  for  wit,  '1 

1*0  my  dearfidf  a  pleafore  I  beget,  > 

^o  matter  thou^  the  cenfuriiig  critict  firet«      j 

SntTLB  TO  LOEO  MtTUIRAYS* 

I  loath  thp  rabble ;  *ts8  enough  for  me 
If  Sedley»  Shadwell,  Shephard,  Wycheriey, 
CMolphio,  Butler,  Backbnrfi,  Bodungham,     "1 
And  fome  few  nM>re,  whom  I  omit  to  name*     > 
Approve  my  (enfe:  I  count  their  cenfure  ftmeA 

IMITATION  Of  ■OEACB*. 


EDINBURGHs 
L  JND  801 
4fm9  1793. 
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THE  LIFE  OF  ROCHESTER. 


Joair*  WiLMdT,  Barl  of  Rochefter,  ^v^  liorn  it  Eiitchiey,  near  "ViTooditocky  in  Oxfordfluret  09 
the  loth  of  April  1647*  His  fi^tber,  Hcory  Sari  of  lUcheftor  (betttr  known  by  tbt  title  of  Lori 
Wilmot},*engaged  with  great  zeal  in  the  ferrice  of  Charles  l,  during  the  ciTil  wars ;  and  was  rnucli 
in  favour  with  Charles  II.  who  intmfted  his  peribn  to  him  after  the  battle  of  Worcefter,  and 
owed  his  efcape  into  France  chiefly  to  his  care^  application  and  vigilance.  He  died  in  x66«,  ink* 
mediately  before  (he  Ileftocation»  leaving  his  ion  bis  titlePi  and  the  merit  of  hii  Unka,  as  the 
pstncipal  part  of  his  inheritance. 

His  mother  was  of  the  ancient  family  of  the  St  Johns^  in  Wiltlhirt )  and  was  no  kls  celebrate^ 
lor  her  beauty,  than  for  her  econoofiy,  by  which  ihe  Aipphed  the  deficiency  of  fbrtane*  in  giving 
her  ion  an  education  f uitable  to  his  birth. 

He  #as  inftrudcd  in  daflical  learning  at  the  free-ichool  of  Burford,  w^e  he  gave  early  pcooilv 
of  the  vigour  of  his  nnderftanding,  and  the  vivi^ity  of  his  imagination ;  and  acquired  the  lAtin  in 
fuch  perfe^<^,  that  he  retained  a  retiih  for  the  befl  writers  in  that  language  during  the  remaindeff 
Of  his  life. 

In  1659,  when  only  twelve  years  old,  he  was  entered  a  nobleman  into  Wadham  coUege,  Ox^ 
lord,  under  the  tuition  of  Dr.  Blandford,  afterwards  biihop  of  Worcefter;  and,  in  1661,  was,  with 
fome  other  peffons  of  high  ranic,  made  mafter  of  arts  by  Lord  Clarendon,  then  chancellor  of  tho 
tmiverfity,  in  pcrfon. 

He  travelled  afterwards  into  France  and  haly,  under  the  c^re  of  Dr.  Balfour,  a  man  of  probitf 
and  learning ;  whofe  fine  addreis  reclaimed  him  from  the  intemperance  to  which  he  was  very  early 
addided,  and  reconciled  him  to  his  ftudies,  which  he  had,  through  youthful  levity,  foriahen ;  and 
of  which  he  was  never  afterwards  wholly  negligent,  except  in  his  paroxyfrns  of  ebriety. 

He  returned  from  his  travels  in  the  eighteenth  year  of  his  age,  with  tbe  advantages  of  a  graceful 
perfoo,  and  the  moft  refined  breeding ;  and  devoted  himfelf  to  the  court,  which  then  abounded 
with  men  of  wit  and  pleafure,  countenanced  by  a  merry  king,  who  relKhed  nothing  fo  much  as 
brilliant  converfation  and  licentious  gaiety.  The  elegance  of  his  manners,  and  the  vivacity  of  hia 
colloquial  wit,  made  his  company  eagerly  coveted  by  King  Charles,  who  firft  made  him  one  of  thft 
gentlemen  of  his  bed-<hamber,  and  then  comptroller  of  WoocUlock  park. 

In  1605,  he  went  to  fea  with  the  earl  of  Sandwich;  and  was  in  the  (tup  commanded  by  Sir  Tho« 
mas  Tiddeman,  when  the  attack  was  made  on  the  Dutch  £aft  India  fleet,  in  the  port  of  Bergen,  is 
which  he  diftinguiibed  himfelf  by  uncommon  intrepidity ;  and  the  next  fummep^he  ferved  on  board 
Sir  Edward  Spragge,  wh0|  in  the  heat  of  the  great  fea<^ght  of  that  year«  having  a  nlici&ge  of  re- 
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proof  to  (end  to  one  of  his  capcatos,  could  find  no  nun  readf  to  cany  it,  but  Rocfaefter ;  who,  in  an 

open  boat,  went  and  returned  amidft  the  ftorm  of  (hot. 

He  appeared  at  court  with  great  ad^anuge  after  his  nafal  expeditions.  &t  li^  reputatioii  Car 
coorage  was  not  lafting;  far,  in  many  ftreet  quarrels,  he  diicovered  a  timid,  pnfiilanimons  fpirit  : 
and  the  Earl  of  Malgrave  has  left  a  dory  of  his  refofal  to  fight  him,  when  he  came  to  the  place  ap- 
potntod;  urging,  that  he  wis  fo  weak  with  a  ceruin  diftemper,  that  he  found  himfclf  unfit 
to  ^[ht« 

•  His  feptttilion  for  wit,  howefer,  ftiH  kept  him  from  totally  finking  in  the  opinion  of  the  world  t 
till  he  unha^ypily  abandoned  himfelf  to  the  difiblutenefs  and  debauchery  which  were  the  fcandaloot 
charaderiiHcs  of  the  court;  by  which  his  principles  w^  ^onupted,  ^d  his  manners  depraved,  to 
Cuch  an  ezcdb  of  grd£s  JenfiMlity,  that^  as  he  confefled  tb  Dr.  Bomet,  tie  was  for  ive  years  together 
continually  drunk,  or  fo  much  inflamed  by  frequent  ebriety,  as  in  no  interval  to  be  mailer  of 
himfelf.  <  . 

fn  this  ilate,  he  often  purfued  low  amours,  in  mean  difguifes ;  and  played  many  wild  pranks  an? 
extravagant  frolics,  with  an  avowed  contempt  of  decency  and  order,  and  a  toul  diftegard  to  every 
Borai  and  religious  obligation. 

He  once  eredted  a  ftage  on  Tower>hin,  and  harangued  the  popuUce  as  a  mountebank ;  and, 
haVin^  made  phyfic  port  of  his  ihidy,  aAed  the  charader  which  he  alfomed  with  great  exadneft 
and  dexterity.  The  ipe^h  which  he  made  upon  the  occafion  foon  became  the  fubjed  of  general 
converiation ;  by  which  hb  vanity  was  at  once  flattered  and  his  tmn  for  invc^ve  rendered  more 
ifeen  by  the  foccefs  it  met  with. 

Lkcs&iotts  A  his  iatirei  as  in  every  thing  ^e,  he  /pared  neither  friends  nor  foes,'  but  let  it  loofe 
on  all  witbkmt  dilcrhniination.  Even  majefty  ttfelf  was  not  fecore  from  it ;  for  he  often  amufeil 
Umlclf  vHth  Writing  libels  againft  the  khig,  in  which  he  had  lb  peculiar  a  talent  of  mixmg  his  wit 
With  his  hiAcc,  that  his  tompofitions  were  eafily  known. 

Thus  he  lived  wordilefs  and  uielefs,  in  a  courfe  of  dnfoken  gaiety  and  grols  fenfoalTty,  with  in- 
tervals of  ftudy  perhaps  yet  more  criminal,  till  at  the  age  of  thirtyH>Qe,  he  had  entirely  worn  out 
in  excellent  conftitution,  and  reduced  himfelf  to  a  ftate  of  weaknels  and  decay. 

At  this  time  he  was  vifited  by  Dr.  Burnet,  to  whom  he  bid  open  the  ttatir  of  his  opiniotts  ac) 
the  eourft  of  hb  life,  and  from  whom  he  received  fuch  cotividitn  6f  the  reafonablenefs  of  moral 
4uty,  and  the  truth  of  Chriftianity,  as  produced  a  total  change  of  his  manners  and  opinions.  The 
iocooot  of  hb  converfion  and  dying  moments,  is  given  by  Dr.  Burnet  in  a  book  entitled,  **  Scmt 

•  Remarkable  Paflkges  of  the  Life  and  Death  of  John  Earl  of  Rochefter,*'  ^  which,"  Dr.  Jdinfod 
ikys,  **  the  critic  ought  to  read  for  its  elegance,  the  philofopher  for  its  arguments,  and  the  iaint 

•  for  its  piety."  ' 

He  died  July  36^  x6So,  before  he  had  completed  his  thirty-fourth  year,  and  was  fo  worn  away 
by  a  long  ilhiels  that  life  went  out  without  a  ftruggle. 

He  left  behind  him  a  fon  named  Charles,  who  died  on  the  Xlth  November  following,  and  threcf 
daughters :  The  male  line  cealing,  the  title  was  conferred  on  a  younige^  (bn  of  Lord  Clarendon. 

The  firft  edition  of  his  poems  was  publiflicd  in  the  year  of  his  death,  profrflSng  in  the  title  page' 
to  be  primed  at  AnHverp,  It  b  not  known  by  whom  the  original  coUedicm  was  Aiade,  6r  by  what' 
muthority  its  gtnuinenefs  was  afcertained.  Of  fome  of  the  pieces,  however,  there  b  no  ddubt.  Thef 
imitation  of  Horace's  fatire,  the  verfes  on  Lord  Mulgrave,  the  Oitire  againft  Man;  and  the  verfes 
upon  Nothing,  are  genuine,  and  perhaps  moft  of  thofe  which  are  received  into  thb  colledaon.  Much' 
has  probably  been  imputed  to  him  which  he  did  not  write;  and  the  blaze  of  reputation  which  hb\ 
charader  difiufed  on  what  he  did  write,  if  it  be  not  extinguiihed,  is  faft  wearing  away ;  for  impartial 
criticifin  warrants  no  difiindion  beyond  that  v^hlch  genius  bcfbows; 

His  fongs  are  fprightly  and  eafy ;  but  have  little  nature  and  little  fentiment.  In  his  imitxdon  of 
Horace  on  Lucilius,  the  pafallelifm  between  ancient  and  modern  times  b  happify  prefeiVed';  but  the 
^riification  is'  carelefs ;  though  it  b  fometimes  vigorous.  The  poem  upon  Nothing  di%Iays  an  ad-' 
mlrable  fertility  of  invention  on  a  barren  topic.    Thb  little  poem,  and  hb  tragedy  of  ValdHinian, 
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•hered  from  BcamiMQt  and  Fletcher,  and  aded  in  Z685,  Ihew  that  he  was  not  incapably  of  more 
lerioiit  prodadioot.  Another  of  hit  moft  TigoroDs  jafct$  u  hit  bmpoon  on  Sir  Car  Scroop ;  to 
which  he  made  in  reply  an  epigram  ending  with  thc(e  lines : 

*'  Thov  caoft  hurt  no  man*8  fiune  with  thy  ill  word ; 
**  Thy  pen  it  fvU  aa  harmleit  at  thy  iwoid.'* 

Of  the  (atire  againft  Man,  a  confiderable  part  it  taken  from  Boikstt;  who  wat  hif  favooHte  author 
in  French,  at  Cowky  wat  in  Eogliih. 

*■  I»  all  hit  wofht,**  fayt  Dr.  Johnfon,  **  there  it  fprightlinefs  and  rigoor,  and  every  where  may 
**  be  found  tokent  of  a  mind  which  findy  might  have  carried  to  excellence.  What  moro  can  be 
^  ezpeded  from  a  Hfe  fpent  in  oftentatious  contempt  of  regularity,  and  ended  before  the  abilities  of 
**  many  other  men  begin  to  be  difplayed.'* 
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SEtECr  POEM'S. 


'£j  I  A  L  O  G  O  E.- 


pi.'TTBEi  iiow,  fond  fool,  give  o*crJ 
Since  my  heart  it  eooe  before. 
To  what  purpofe  mould  I  Itay  t 
hort  conimanda  another  way. 

DAPHltC. 

J*erjur*d  fwaio, !  knew  the  time 
When  diffembUng  wa«  your  Crime, 
In  pity  now  employ  that  art, 
l^ich  firft  betny*d,  to  eafc  my  heart* 

sfitci^inrN. 
Wom^n  can  with  pleafure  fdgn  : 
Men  diffemble  ftill  with  pain. 
What  adYantaHe  wilt  it  preve. 
If  [  lye,  who  cannot  love  f 

Tell  nite  then  the  realao,  why 
Lote  IroM  hearu  in  Irvre  dM«  fly  ? 
Why  thfi  bird  will  build  a  ncft, 
Where  ihe  ne'er  intendt  to  idl  ? 

rmsPHoif. 
Lare,  like  other  littk  bOya, 
Cries  ior  hearts,  at  they  lof  tovr : 
Which  when  gain'd,  m  ebildifh  play, 
Wantoniy  arc  throws  away. 

Still  on  win^  or  on  his  knee«, 
liore  doet  nflthtng  by  4egree9 ; 
Bafely  flying  when  irioft  pris*dv 
Meanly  (awning  when  deii7n*d« 
Clattering  or  infukingeviBr, 
Oenerous  anil^gfateful  nevor: 
All  his  joys  a^  fleeting  dreams, 
All  his  woes  ibvere  extrettit»» 

STnSPBON. 

Hyn^t  niijuftly  yov  imMi^b ; 
lioto^  like  Bs,  raaft  fate  obey. 
Bincc  'cis  Nature's  law  to  changr, 
ConiBtey  alone  a  ftrange. 
V(tt.  VI. 


See  the  heaVeils  in  lightnings  break, 
Neat  in  ftorms  of  thunder  f^eak ; 
Till  a  kind  raitt  from  above 
Makes  a  calm— fo  'tis  in  love. 
Flames  begin  our  firft  addrefs, 
Like  meeting  thttndef  ^e  embrace; 
Then,  you  know,  the  ihowers  that  fall 
Quench  the  fire,  and  quiet  alL 

DAPUNK. 

How  (hould  I  the  fiiowers  forget  ? 
•"fwas  fo  pleafant  to  be  wet  ? 
They  kilKd  love,  I  knew  it  welf. 
1  dy'd  all  the  while  they  fell. 
Say  at  leaft  what  nymph  it  is, 
Robs  my  brcaft  of  fo  much  blifs  ? 
If  (he's  fair,  I  ihall  be  eas'd, 
Through  my  ruin  you'll  be  plcas'd. 

3TKEPU0N. 

Daphne  never  was  fa  flir, 
Strephon,  fcarccly,  fo  fincere. 
Gentle,  innocent,  and  free, 
.  Ever  plcas*<^  with  only  me. 
Many  charms  my  heart  enthral. 
But  there's  one  abo^e  them  all : 
With  averfion,  (he  does  fly 
Tedious,  trading,  conftancy. 

DAPBNE. 

Cruel  (hepherd  I  I  fubmit. 

Do  what  love  and  you  think  fit : 

Change  is  fate,  and  not  defign, 

Say  you  would  have  flill  been  miSe. 

STaEPHOff. 

Nymph,  1  cannot :  'tis  too  true. 
Change  has  greater  charms  than  yoo. 
Be,  by  my  example,  wife ; 
Faith  to  pleafure  facrifice. 

DAPHNE. 

Silly  fwain,  I'll  have  you  know, 
'Twa^  my  pradlce  long  ago  : 

C  c 
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Wbilft  yoa  vaiolT  thought  me  true,  0 
I  was  falfe,  in  fcorn  of  yon. 
By  my  tears,  my  heart's  difgaife, 
1  thy  love  and  thee  defpife. 
WonunkiDd  more  joy  difcoTers, 
Making  fools,  than  keeping  loven. 


.A  PASTORAL  DIALOGUE 

BETWEEN 

ALEXIS  AND  STREPHON. 
Written  at  the  Bath  in  the  ytar  1674. 

ALEXIS. 

Trxvi  iighs  not  on  the  plain   / 

So  loft  a  fwain  as  I ;  ' 

Scorch 'd  up  with  love,  froze  with  dif<£iiny 
Of  killing  fweetnefs  I  complain. 

STRIPUON. 

If  'ti«  Corinna,  die. 
Since  firft  my  dazzled  eyes  were  dirown 

On  that  bewitching  face, 
liike  ruin*d  birds  robb*d  of  their  young, 
JLomcnting,  frighted,  Aid  undone, 

1  fly  from  place  to  place. 
Fram*d  by  fomc  cruel  powers  above, 
bo  nice  (he  is^  and  fair; 
None  from  undoing  can  remove 
;)ince  all,  who  are  not  blind,  mud  love  ; 

Who  are  not  vain,  defpair.  , 

ALEZJIS. 

The  gods  no  fooner  give  a  grace, 

But,  fond  of  their  o^n  art. 
Severely  jealous,  ever  place, 
T*b  guard  the  glories  of  a  face, 

A  dragon  in  the  heart. 
Proud  and  iU-natur*d  pu%rcrs  they  arc. 

Who,  peeviHi  to  mankind. 
For  their  own  honour's  fake,  with  care 
Makr  a  fwcet  form  divinely  fair  : 

Then  add  a  cruel  mind. 

STREPUON. 

Since  Ihc's  infenfible  of  love, 

By  honour  tnupht  to  hate  ; 
If  we,  forc'd  by  decrees  above. 
Mud  fcnilble  to  beauty  prove, 

How  tyrannous  is  Fate  1 
I  to  : he  nymph  have  never  nam'd 

The  cai</c  of  all  my  pain. 

ALEXIS. 

Such  baihfuIneSynay  well  be  blam'd; 

For,  Cncc  to  fervc  we're  no^  afliam'd. 

Why  (hould  ihe  biulh  to  reign  ? 

STREPHON. 

But,  if  her  haughty  heart  defpife 

My  humbl'-  proffer'd  one, 
The  juft  compaflion  (be  denies, 
I  may  obtain  from  others'  eyes; 

Hfr'«  are  not  *"air  aionc. 
Devouring  fl»mct  retjuii'e  new  ioxiii 


My  heart*s  confum'd  almoft  : 
New  fires  muft  kindle  in  her  blood. 
Or  mine  go  out,  and  that's  ac  good* 

ALEXIS. 

Would'ft  live  when  love  is  loft  ? 
Be  dead  before  thy  paffion  dies ; 

For  if  thou  ihould'ft  furvive. 
What  anguiO^  would  thy  heart  furprile,. 
To  fee  her  flames  begin  to  rife. 

And  thine  no,  more  alrve  I 

STRKPBON. 

Rather  what  pl^fure  ihouU  I  meet 

In  my  tnomphant  fcorn. 
To  fee  my  tyrant  at  my  feet ; 
While,  uught  by  her,  unmov'd  I  fit 

A  tyrant  in  my  turn. 

ALEXIS. 

Ungentle  fliepherd !  ceafe,  for  fliame. 

Which  way  can  you  pretend 
To  merit  fo  divine  a  flame, 
Who  to  dull  life  nkke  a  mean  claim. 

When  love  is  at  an  end  ? 
As  trees  are  by  their  bark  embrac'd. 

Love  to  my  fool  d«th  ding ; 
.When  torn  by  the  herd's  greedy  tafle. 
The  injur'd  pbnts  feel  they're  defac'd. 

They  wither  in  the  foring. 
My  rifled  love  would  won  retire, 

Diflblving  into  air. 
Should  1  chat  nymph  ceafe  to  admire, 
Blefs'd  in  whofe  arm»  I  will  expire. 

Or  at  her  feet  defpair. 


THE.  ADVICE. 


All  things  fubmit  themfisivM  to  your  colnraaad* 

Fair  Caslia,  when  it  docs  not  love  withAand  : 

The  power  it  bturowa  from  your  eyet  iXbdc  ; 

All  but  the  god  muft  yield  to,  who  bat  nose 

Were  he  not  blind,  fiich  are  the  charms  yon  have. 

He'd  quit  hit  godhesid  to  become  your  flave : 

Be  proud  to  aa  a  mortal  hero's  part. 

And  throw  hioifeK  for  fame  en  his  own  dart. 

But  fate  has  otherwife  difpot'd  of  thioge, 

In  different  bands  fubjeded  flavetand  kingt : 

Fetter'd  in  forms  of  royal  ilate  arc  they. 

While  we  enjoy  the  |reedom  to  obey. 

That  fate,  like  you,:rtfifUc£i  does  ordain 

To  love,  that  over  Beauty  he  Aiall  reign. 

By  harmony  the  uQJiverib  does  move. 

And  what  is  harmony  but  mntual  love  I 

Who  would  refift  an  onpire  (b  divine. 

Which  univerial  nature  does  enjoin  ? 

See  gentle  brooks,  how  quietly  they  ^idc. 

Killing  the  rugged  hanks  on  either  fide ; 

While  in  their  cryflal  fireamt  at  ooce  they  Ihnr, 

And  with  them  feed  the  flowert  wfaicb  they  bo^ 

flow: 
Though  rudely  throng'd  by  a  too  near  embrace, 
In  gentle  murmurs  they  keep  on  theif  pace 
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To  the  lovM  feft;  for  ftreams  have  their  defires ; 
Cool  as  they  9re,  they  fed  lore*^  powerful  fires. 
And  with  fuch  p^ffioo,  that  if  any  force. 
Stop  or  mrAeSk  them  in  their  anorous,  eourfe, 
Theyfweil,  break  down  with  rage^  andraviige 

.  o*er 
Thf -bcnksitbey  ki£i*d,  and  flowert  they  fed  before. 
Submit,  then,  Cxlia>  ere  yon  be  rediic*d« 
For  rebels,  ▼aoquiih'd  once,  axt  vikly  m*d. 
Beauty's  no  more  but  the  de*d  (oil*  which  Loye 
Manures,  and  does  by  wife  commerce  improve : 
Sailing  by  fighs,  through  feas  of  tears,  he  fends 
Coortihips  from  foreign  bearts,4br  your  own  ends : 
Cheriih  the  trade,  for  as  with  Indians  we 
Get  gold  and  jewels,  for  our  trumpery. 
So  to  each  other,  for  their  ufeleis  toys. 
Lovers  afibrd  whole  magazines  of  joys. 
But,  if  youVe  fond  of  baubles,  be,  and  ftarve, 
Your  gewgaw  reputation  ftill  prefervc  : 
l«ive  upon  modefty  and  empty  fame, 
Foregoing  fenfe  for  a  fantaftic  name. 


My  worft  of  facet  attend  me  in  my  grave. 
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Calia,  that  faithful  fervant  you  (i^own. 
Would  in  obedience  keep  his  love  his  own  : 
But  brigjbt  ideas,  fuch  as  you  infpift. 
We  can  no  more  conceal,  than  pot  admire. 
Mj  heart  at  home  in  my  ownbreaft  did-dwelV' 
Like  humble  hermit  in  a  peaceful  cell  s 
Unknown  and  nndiftarb*d  it  reded  there, 
Stranger  alike  to  Hope  and  co  £>efpalr. 
Now  Love  with  a  tumultuous  train  invades 
l*he  facred  quiet  of  thofe  hallow'd  (hades : 
His  fatal  flames  (hine  out  to  every  eye. 
Like  blazing  coiitfets  in  a  wifater  flcy. 
How  can  my  paifion  merit  your  offence, 
That  challenges  fo  little  recompence  ? 
For  I  am  one  bom  only  to  admire. 
Too  humble  e'er  to  hope,  fcarce  to  defire. 
A  thing,  whofe  blHs  depends  ttpon  your  win,      ' 
Who  wonld  be  proud  yon*d  deign  to  \^  hkn  ill. 
Then  give  me  leave  to  ghrfki  my  chain, 
My  fruitlefs  fighs,  and  my  tAipity*d  pan. 
Let  me  but  ever  love,  and  ever  be 
Th*  example  of  yonr  po4ver  and  eroelty. 
Since  fo  much  fcom  does  in  your  httaUt  refide, 
Be  more  indulgent  to  its  mother  P^de : 
Kill  all  you  firike,  and  trample  on  their  graves ; 
But  own  the  fates  of  your  negleded  flaves  : 
When  in  the  crowd  yours  nndiftin^ifii'd  lies, 
You  give  away  the  triumph  of  your  eyes. 
Perhaps  (obtaining  this)  yim*U  think  1  find 
More  mercy  than  your  anger  has  defign'd : 
But  Love  has  carefully  deugn*d  for  me 
The  laft  perfedion  of  mife)^ ; 
For  to  my  ftate  the  hopes  of  common  peace, 
Which  every  wretch  cnjdyt  in  death,  muft  ceafc. 


Since,  dying,  I  nolufl  be  no  more  your  flavc. 


'V^dMAN'S  HONOUR- 

A    SOVfG. 


Love  bid  me  Hope,  and  t  obcy*d : 

Phillis  continued  fiill  urikind  : 
Then  you  may  e'en  defpair,  he  faid ; 

In  vain  I  ft^ive  to  charige  her  miiid. 
II. 
Honour's  got  in,  and  keeps  her  heart ; 

Durft  he  but  venture  once  abroad. 
In  my  own  right  Vd  take  your  part. 

And  fiiew  myfelf  st  mightier  god* 
III. 
This  huffing  Honour  domineers 

In  breads,  whei^  he  alone  has  place  r 
But  if  true  generous  Lovfe  appears, 

The  Hettor  dares  hot  Ihew  his  face.   ' 
iv. 
Let  me  (litl  lan|rullh  arid  complain, 

Be  moft  inhumanly  dcny*d  : 
I  have  fome  pleafurc  in  riiy  pain ; 

She  can  have  none  with  au  her  prrde. 
.  _ .  V. 
1  fall  a  facfifice  to  Lo^e  : 

She  lives  a  wretch  foi^tionour*s  fake  J 
Whofe  tyrant  does  moft'criiel  prove. 

The  difference  is  not  hard  to  make. 

VI. 

Confider  realYlonour  then ; 

You'll  find  hers  cannot  be  the  fiime  : 
'Tis  nuble  confidence  in  men. 

In  women  mean  itiiflruftful  (hame. 


^T 

ORECIAH  KINONBSS.. 

A   SdNG. 


Tbb  utmofi  grate  the  Greeks  eoold  (hew. 

When  to  the  Trojans  they  grew  kind. 
Was  with  their  am(ks  toJc(  them  go. 

And  leave  their  lingering  wives  behind. 
They  beat  the  men,  and  bunt  the  town ; 
Then  all  the  baggagd  wis  their  own* 

II. 
There  the  kind  deity  of  wine 

^Kils'd  the  foft  wanton  god  of  love ; 
This  dapp'd  his  wings,  that  prcii'd  his  vine ; 

And  theis  bed  powers  united  move ; 
While  each  brave  Oreek  embrac'd  his  pank| 
Lull'd  her  afleep,  and  then  grew  drunk, 
C  c  ij 
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THE  MISTRESS. 


J 


An  age,  in  her  eml>rate8  paft. 

Would  feem  a  winter's  day ; 
Where  life  and  lights  y^Uh  envioua  haftc, 

Are  torn  ind  ihitchM  4Wa^. 

But,  oh !  how  ilowly  ihinut^l  roll. 

When  abfcnt  f^om  her  eyes ; 
That  fed  my  lore,  which  it  my  foul^ 

h  hogtiiihes  and  dies. 
.  ill. 
l^br  then,  too  more  a  foiil,  but  ^adte, 

It  monrnftilty  dow  ihoVc. 
And  haonu  my  bread,  by  abfence  made 

The  living  tomb  of  loVe. 

IV, 

You  wifer  meh  icfpi(c  me  not, 

Whofe  love-fick  fancjr  raves 
On  fhades  of  fools,  and  heaven  knows  what : 

Short  ages  live  hi  graves. 
V. 
Whene'er  thofe  wounding  e^cs,  to  fuH 

Of  fwccthefs,  yoUdid  ftc. 
Had  yoB  not  been  profoundly  dull. 

Yep  had  gode  niad  like  nae* 

VI. 

Nor  cenfurc  w,  you  i^ho  perceive 

My  bell-^ldv*d  aftd  me. 
Sigh  and  lament,  compla&t  and  grieve  ^ 

You  think  we  difiigree, 

vii. 

Alai!  *tis  faci'ecl  Jetiloufy, 

Love  rais'd  to  an  dctrcme ; 
The  only  proof,  'twixt  them  and  m«^ 

We  love,  aiyd  do  not  dream. 

VIII.     ^ 

Fantaftic  fancies  fondly  move, 

And  in  frail  joys  believe  i 
Taking  falfc  plcalure  for  true  love  t 

But  pain  can  ne'er  deceive. 
It. 
Kind,  jealous  doubts,  tormenting  fears 

And  anxious  cares,  whcnp»ft,. 
Frove  our  hAitt's  ttttlVrt  flxM  itofl  dfcStf,» 

And  make  us  bkfs'd  at  laft. 


A    bONG« 


Absent  from  thee,  1  Jangiifli  ^i|}  ( 

Then  alk  me  not.  When  I  return  ? 
The  ftraying  fool 't  will  flMkAj  kill, 

To  wife  all  day,  tU  night  to  motokw 
n. 
Dear,  from  tWife  «rms  tli«n  let  me  fly, 

Th«t  my  laiktaftic  mind  may  prove 
The  torm«jfcs  tt  d«ftrvea  to  try,    . 

That  lean  197  &*d  heart  from  my  love* 


When  weiiried  with  a  world  of  wn^, 

To  thy  hh  bofom  I  retire ; 
Where  lovt,  and  ptace,  and  tr«th,Ndoct  flow  ; 

May  I  contented  there  expire ! 

LeA,  onct  mete  wandering  from  thit  bcaM| 
I  fall  on  fome  bafe  heah  nnbleft  (  " 

FaithUrs  to  thee,  Mk,  nnforgiVenj 
And  hyfe  my  c^erkaftiog  rtd* 


A    $ONd.. 


pHitLis^  be  gchltd*',  !  adviic. 

Make  u^  for  time  niif-fpcnt ; 
When  beauty  oh  its  death -bed  licv 

•Tis  high  tiftie  16  repent. 
II. 
Such  is  the  malice  of  your  fate. 

That  makes  you  old  fo  foon ; 
Your  pleafurc  €nt  tomes  tOd  iatr,. 

How  early  e'er  begun* 
111. 
Think  what  a  wretched  thing  is  (hty 

Whofe  aars  Contrive  it  4»^M, 
The  morning  of  her  love  ibnuld  be 

Her  fading  bicanty's  ntghe. 

'IV, 

Then  if,  to  make  ydur  ruin  itoore. 

You  *ll  pefeviibly  be  coy. 
Did  with  the  fcaodal  of  a  whore, 

And  never  knb#  the  joy. 


TO  CORINNA.5, 

^  A  BONO. 

I« 

WhaIT  cmel  ^s  Corinna  takes*. 

To  f0*-<*  that^  harmlcfs  frown  5 
When  not  one  chf^xm  her  face  for^hc^ 

JLove'caonol  iok  his  own 

So  fweet  a  (tft^  &>  foft  a  heart, 

SiAch  eyes  fo  very  kifld. 
Betray,  alasi  ^  filly  ut 

Victvc  had  Ul  defignU 

Poof  feeble  tyrant  1  whoin'yain 

Would  preiwUy  tnke  npon  kor, 
Againft  kind  Nacvne  to  maimain 

Afield  rules  of  iionour* 
It* 
The  fcom  (he  bears  fo  Mffda  proves. 

When  I  plead  pafliott  to  her. 
Tint  fciuch  flie  fears  (but  more  (he  bvts) 

Her  vafla]  (honkl  undo  htf. 
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LOVE  AND  LIFE. 


All  myfpaft  life  ^  n^tno  more,' 
.    The  f  ying  hwitt  are  ^ne : 
Like  tranfitory  d^eam^  gi^en  o'er, 
Whofe  Images  are  kept  in  ^ore 

By  memory  alone. 

■    "    'h    11. 
The  time  that  b  to  conafiJa-Bot ; 

How  can  it  then  be  mine  / 
The^pEdc^moatent'a  all  my  lot  i 
And  thaM«  J3i^  as  it  is  got, 

Phillis,  is  only  thine. 

'   '  HI, 

Then  talk  not  of  inconlUncy, 

Falfe  hearts,  aud^broken  vows-^ 
If  1,  by  miracle,  can  be 
Thb  liTMong  minute  true  to  thee, 

'Tis  all  that  heavtA  allowii. 


A    SONQ. 


Wbili  on  thofe  |»Tcly  lookt  I  gtsi. 

To  fee  a  wretch  pnrAiipif.' 
In  raptlfres'of  a  hlefsjlftBUmfy 

Hik  pieagngJupiiir  niin : 
*Tis  noi  for  pity  that  I  movej;^ 

HisJatellilQO  aljpirinf, 
WhofiThearr,  broke  wi£  a  load  of  iore. 

Dies  wifliing  and  admiring, 
u. 
But  if  this  murder  you'd  forego, 

Your  flave  from  death  rcooYing ; 
X^  me  your  art  of  charming  know. 

Or  learn  you  mine  of  loving. 
But,  whether  life  or  death  betide, 

In  lore  'tis  equal  meafure ; 
The  vidor  lives  with  empty  pride, 

The  vanquifli'd  die  with  pleafure. 


A    SONG. 


Her  innocence  cannot  contrive  tatin^o  m% 
Her  beauty's  inclin'dj'^Hr  ifthy  <bPH)4  it  f«if(M?  V^  ? 
And  wit  has  to  pleamie  bf^n  cyer.  ^  (^k^ ;   [ep4  f 
Then  what  room  for  defp^roW^tC  ^l{ght  if  A)H«'s 

IV. 

There  can  be  no  4ai>S^  W  iJffpf t|»«ft  and  youth, 
Where  love  is  lecur'd  b^  flOf>^  n^^rp  and  tn)(|i» 
On  her  beauty  I'll  g^^ff,  p^  ^f  piwAirc  c^»«ipWlfli 
While  every  kind  look  addi  f  Vf^  to  ^of  ^^4 

^• 
'Tis  moie  to  maintain,  ^9(i  i^  w?9 19  fr>P^tr<?» 
But  her  wit  leads  ip  tripgip^  ^p  Uiav^  of  1^  eye» : 
I  beheld,  with  the  M)  ^  fny  O-^edqip  MoTK  > 
But,  hearing,  for  ever  mu(^  ferv^  9#4Ml9n' 

VI. 

Too  bright  is  my  godde(s,  her  temple  too  weak  : 
Retire,  divine  image  I  I  feel  my  heart  break. 
Help,  Love ;  I  difiblve  in  a  rapture  of  charms. 
At  the  thought  of  thQfe  joys  I  ihould  meet  in  her 


To  this  moment  a  rebel,  I  throw  down  my  arms. 
Great  Love,  at  $rfl  fight  of  Olincja's  bright  charms :  ^ 
Made  proud  and  fecure  by  fuch  forces  as  thefe. 
You  may  now  play  the  tyrant  as  ^9on  as  you  pleafe, 

Xi. 

When  innocence,  beanty,  and  wit,  doxonfpire 
To  betray,  and  m[)ige,  and  in^ame  my  deiire ; 
Why  fluMild  I  decfine  what  I  cannot  avoid. 
And  let  pleafiog  hope  ^j  Mt  f^ar  be  deftroy*d  f 
1^ 


UPON^HIS  LEAVING  fi\^  M^STRES?. 


*Ti8  not  that  I  ani  wpary  grown. 

Of  being  yours,  and  yours  |klone  :  , 

But  with  what  face  dan  I  inchof 

To  damn  you  to  be  only  ipipc : 

You,  whom  fome  kiifdfr  fpif^  4^4  ^^iPP» 

By  merit,  and  by  ihclihatiop,  .!  ' 

The  joy  at  lead  of  a  f^gU  Pf ^f^  ^ 

li. 
Let  meaner  fpirits  of  your  fex. 
With  buBjljff  ajro?  their  th^vgftf^  f^^  • 
And  Ixiaft,  if,  by  theif  arts,  t|f ey  cap  ^ 
^Contrive  to  ma]^  piie  }ii>Ppy  f^P^f 
While,  mov'd  by  an  impartial  fepfe, 
Favours,  like  Nature,  yoii  difpenTc, 
With  univerij4  in0M^|Ki7* 


.UPON  D^UfN&ING  m  A  BOWL.  - 


Vu  LcAN,  contrive  me  Aich  i  f up 

As  Neftor  us'd  of  old ; 
Shew  all  thy  (kill  to  trim  it  op, 

Damaik  it  round  with  gdld. 

Make  it  fo  Urge,  that,  ill'd  with  fack 

Up  to  the  fwelling  brim. 
Vail  toafts  on  the  deUclout  la^e, 

Like  ftjps  at  fea,  may  fwim. 

Engrm  not%attle  on  his  4)eek ; 

witbNrar  I've  nought  tp  do ; 
I'm  none  of  thofe  that  topk'Mspftrick^ 

Nor  Yarmouth  league  kpew. 
C  iij 
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I^  it  no  ntme  of  planets  tell, 

Fix*d  ftan ,  or  coDftdI«tio&» : 
For  I  am  no  Sir  Sidrophel, 

Nor  none  •£  hu  relations* 
▼. 
But  carve  thereon  a  fpreading  vine  | 

Then  add  two  lovelj  boys ; 
Their  Hntbs  in  amorous  folds  entwine. 

The  type  of  future  joys. 

VI. 

/  Cupid  and  Bacchus  my  ikints  are, 
\      May  drink  and  love  ftill  reign  ! 
With  win^  I  vrafli  away  my  cares. 
And  then  to  love  again. 


A    SONG. 


As  Chloris  full  of  harmlefs  thonghti 

Beneath  a  willow  lay. 
Kind  l^oye  ^  youthful  (hepherd  brpught| 

To  pa^  the  time  away. 
II. 
She  blufljM  to  he  encoupter'd  fo, 

And  chid  th^  amorous  Twain ; 
But,  as  (he  drove  to  rife  and  go. 

He  puird  her  down  again. 
III.  * 
A  fuddcn  paffion  feiz*d  her  heart, 

In  fpite  of  hcf  difdain  ; 
She  found  a  pblfe  in  every  part. 

And  love  in  every  yeio. 

IV. 

Ah,  youth !  (faid  (he)  what  charms  are  thcfc. 

That  conquer  and  furprife  ? 
A}> !  let  me — for,  nnlefs  you  pleafe, 

I  have  no  power  to  ri£e. 

V. 

She  fainting  fpoke,  and  trembling  lay, 

For  fear  he  ihould  comply ; 
Hef  lovely  eyes  her  heart  betray. 

And  give  her  tongue  the  lie. 

VI. 

T|ius  fha,  who  princes  had  deny'd, 

With  all  their  pomp  and  train, 
V»»  ni  the  lucky  minute  try'd, 

And  yielded  to  the  fw«in. 


^  «pNc.  ^:> 


prrc  me  leave  to  rail  at  you, 
I  aik  nothing  but  my  due ; 
To  call  you  falfe,  and  th^n  to  Uj 
You  (ball  not  keep  my  heart  a  day  ; 
But  alas !  againft  my  will* 
I  mud  be  your  captive  ftiU. 
Ah  !  be  kinder  then  ;  fqr  I 
paonot.  change,  and  would  not  die. 


Kindsefs  has  refiiUefs  charms. 

All  belides  but  weakly  move,^ 

Fierccft  anger  it  difarms. 

And  clip9  the  wings  of  flyjng  love. 

Beauty  does  the  heart  invade/ 

Kindnefs  only  can  perfuade ; 

It  gilds  the  lover's  fervile  chain. 

And  makes  the  flavesgrow  pleas*d  again* 


THE   ANSWER. 


NoTBiNo  adds  to  your  fond  ire 

More  than  fcom,  and  cold  di(dain  ; 
I,  to  cheriih  your  de(irc, 

Kindnefs  us*d,  but  'twas  in  vain. 
II. 
You  infifted  on  your  flave, 

Humble  love  you  foon  refus'd ; 
Hope  not  then  a  power  to  have 

Which  ingloripufly  you  us*d. 
111. 
Think  not,  Thyrfis,  I  will  e*cr 

By  my  love  my  empire  lofe ; 
You  grow  coniUnt  through  dei^ir, 

Love  return*d  you  would  abufe.  ^ 
tv. 
Though  you  fUtI  poilefs  my  heart. 

Scorn  and  rigour  I  mvJi  feign : 
Ah !  forgive  that  only  art 

Love  has  left  your  love  to  gain. 

V. 

YoQ  could  my  heart  fubdue. 
To  new  conquefts  iie*er  pretend : 

Let  th*  example  make  me  true. 
And  of  a  conquered  foe  a  friend. 

VI. 

Then,  if  e*er  I  ihoold  compbin 
Of  your  empire,  or  my  chain. 

Summon  all  the  powerful  charms. 
And  kill  the  rebel  in  your  arms. 


CONSTANCY. 

A    SONO. 


l^ 


I  CANNOT  change,  as  others  do, 

Though  you  unjuftly  fcorn ; 
Sinpe  the  poor  fwain  thj^t  fighs  for  you, 
For  you  alone  was  born. 
No,  Phyllis,  no,  youf  heait  ^o  move 

A  furer  way  TU  try ; 
And,  to  revenge  my  flighted  love. 

Will  ftill  love  op«  will  (UU  lov^  oo,  and  4ic. 
II.     * 
When,  kill*d  with  grief,  Artiyntai  lies. 

And  you  to  miud  (hall  call 
The  dghsthat  now  unpity'd  rife. 


The  tears  that  vainlv 
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That  welcome  hour  that  endt  this  iiBait, 
*  Will  then  begin  your  pain ; 
For  fuch  a  faithftil  tender  heart 
Can  ncfcr  break,  can  never  break  in  vain. 


A    SONG. 


/       ^  I. 
Mr  dear  miftrci*  ha%  a  heart 

Son  As  KnoU  kind  looks  ihe  gave  me^ 
When,  with  love's  reiiitl/tfs  an, 
*    And  hes  eyes,  (he  did  enilave  me. 
But  her  conftaocy's  (b  weak. 

She's  fo  wild  and  apt  to  wander. 
That  my  jealous  heart  would  break. 

Should  we  live  one  day  afunder. 
21. 
Melting  joys  about  her  movt. 

Killing  plealjiref,  wounding  biiiles : 
She  can  dreis  her  eyes  in  love. 

And  her  lips  can  warm  with  killes. 
Angels  liiteu  when  (he  fpeaks, 

She's  my  delight,  all  mankind's  wonder  ; 
But  my  jealous  heart  would  break. 

Should  we  live  om  day  afunder. 


A    SONG. 


In  imitation  of  Sir  John  Eaton* 


Too  late,  alas !  I  muft  confefs. 

You  need  not  arts  to  move  me ; 
Such  charms  by  nature  you  po0e|^ 

'Twere  madnels  not  to  love  ye. 
11. 
Then  fpare  a  heart  you  may  furprifip, 

And  give  my  tongue  the  glory. 
To  boaC  though  my  unfaithful  eyes 

Bctra J  a  tender  0ory. 


A    LETTER 


raOlf   AETIMISA  IN  TBK  TOWN,  TO  CLOB  IN 
THE  COONTET. 

Clob,  by  your  command  in  verie  I  write  ; 
Shortly  you'll  bid  me  ride  aftride  »od  fight : 
Such  talents  better  with  our  iex  agree. 
Than  lolty  flights  of  dangerous  poetry. 
Among  the  men,  I  mean  the  men  of  wit, 
(At  leaft  they  piis*d  for  fuch  before  they  writ) 
How  Many  bold  adventurers  for  the  bays, 
pnmdly  dcfigning  large  returns  of  pralfe ; 


ime  1 


Who  durfl  that  ftormy  pathlrfs  world  explore,  "j 
Where  foon  da(h'd  back,  and  wreck'd  on  the  / 
dull  fhore,  t 

Broke  of  that  little  ftock  they  had  before  !         J 
How  would  a  woman's  tottering  bark  be  toft 
Where  ftouteft  (hips  (the  Wn  of  wit)  are  loft  1 
When  I  rcflcd  on  this,  I  ftraight  grow  wHc, 
An<jtmy  own  felf  I  gravely  thus  advifc*: 

Dear  Artemifa !  poetry's  a  fnarc ; 
Bedlam  has  many  mandons,  have  a  care ; 
Your  Mufe  diverts  you,  makes  the  reader  fad ; 
You  think  yourfelf  infpir'd,  he  thinks  you  mad. 
Confider  too,  'twiU  be  difcreetly  done, 
To  make  yourfelf  the  fiddle  of  the  town. 
To  ^d  th'  ill-humour'd  pleafure  at  their  need : 
Curs*d  when  you  fail,  and  fcom'd  when  you  fuc- 

ceed. 
Thus,  like  an  arrant  woman  as  I  am. 
No  fooner  well  convinc'd  writing 's  a  ihame. 
That  whore  is  fcarce  a  more  reproachful  name 

Than  Poetef* 

Like  men  that  marry,  or  like  maids  that  woo, 
Becauiii  'tis  the  very  worft  thing  they  can  do : 
Pleas'd  with  the  contradi^on  and  the  fin, 
Methinks  I  ftand  on  thorns  till  1  begin, 
Y*  expcd  to  hear,  at  leaft,  what  love  has  pad 
In  this  lewd  town,  (ince  you  and  I  iaw  laft ; 
What  change  has  happenM  of  intrigues,  and  whe- 
ther 
The  old  ones  laft,  and  who  and  who's  togethcTk 
But  ho\^,  mf  deareft  Cloe,  ftiould  I  (et 
My  pen  to  write  what  I  would  fun  forget ! 
Or  name  that  loft  thing  love,  without  a  tear. 
Since  (b  debauch'd  by  ill-bred  cuftoma  here  i 
Love,  the  moft  generous  paiEon  of  the  mind,' 
The  (bfteft  refuge  innocence  can  find ; 
The  fafe  dire^or  of  nnguided  youth. 
Fraught  with  kind  wifhes,  and  fecur'd  by  truth ; 
That  cordial  drop  heaven  in  our  cup  has  thrown. 
To  make  the  naufeous  draught  of  life  go  down ; 
On  4bich  one  only  bleiTing  God  might  raife. 
In  lands  of  Atheifts,  fubfiiHes  of  prsuDs ; , 
For  none  did  e'er  ib  dull  and  ftupid  prove. 
But  felt  a  God,  and  blcfs'd  his  power,  in  love : 
This  only  joy,  for  which  poor  we  are  mado. 
Is  grown,  like  play,  to  be  an  arrant  trade: 
The  rooks  creep  in,  and  it  has  got  of  late 
As  many  little  cheats  and  trickj  as  that ; 
But,  what  yet  more  a  woman's  heart  would  vex* 
*Th  chiefly  carry'd  on  by  our  own  fcx; 
Our  filly  fex,  who  born,  like  mooarchs,  free. 
Turn  Gipfies  for  a  meaner  liberty. 
And  hate  reftraint,  though  biit  from  infamy  : 
That  call  whatever  is  noc  common  nice. 
And,  deaf  to  Nature's  rule,  or  Love's  advice, 
Foriake  the  pleafure  to  purfue  the  vice. 
To  an  exacS  perfedion  they  have  brought 
The  aftion  Love,  the  pallion  is  forgot. 
*Tia  below  wit,  they  uU  you,  to  admire. 
And  ev'n  without  approving,  they  defire : 
Their  privau  wifti  obeys  the  public  voice, 
'Twizt  good  and  bad  whimfy  defides  not  choice : 
Faihions  grow  up  for  tafte,  at  forms  they  ftrike. 
They  know  wl)at  they  would  have,  not  what  they 
like. 

C  C  iiij 
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pQYf  '•  a  beauty,  if  fome  few  ngvee  > 

To  call  him  fo,  the  .reft  to^that  degree  V 

Affcf^ed  are,  that  with  their  ears  they  Cee.         j 

Where  1  was  vifitin^r  the  other  oight. 
Comes  a  fine  lady,  wi^  her  humble  koi|[bt, 
Who  had  pievaird  wkh  her,  through  Mr  «wd 

ftiil, 
At  his  re^ueft,  though  much  agaioft  hit  wiU^ 

To  come  to  London 

As  the  coach  (lopt,  I  herd  her  voice,  more  4o«i4 
Than  a  great  belly *d  woman's  in  a  crond ; 
TeiJiag  the  knight,  ^«t>f^  afiairs  require 
He  for  fome  hoiirti,  obfe qaiooAy  retire. 
1  think  ike  was  a(ham*d  he  Ihould  be  feen  : 
Hard  fate  of  huCbiiods !  the  galUmt  had  been. 
Though  a  diieasM,  iil^avour'd  fool,  brought  ia. 
Difpatch,  iays  ihe,  the  bufinefa  you  pretend^ 
Your  beaftly  vifit  to  your  drunken  friend, 
A  bottle  ever  makes  you  look  fo  line : 
Mcthinks  I  Wng  C9  foiell  you  ftink  of  wioe, 
Tour  country  drinking  brr aih  *»  enough  to'  kiH ; 
tSouc  ale  correded  with  &  tcmon-pcel. 
l?r*ythec,  farewell ;  we'll  meet  again  anon  { 
The  ncce^ry  thing  bo^s>  and  i«  gohe. 
She  flies  up  ftairs,  and  aH  the  hafle  does  (hew 
That  fifty  antic  poftores  will  alUw; 
And  then  burfts  out — ^Dear  madam,  am  Ant  I 
The  ftraogeil,  alter *d,  ereatoce ;  let  me  die) 
1  find  myfclf  ridiculoufiy  grown, 
Emb^rraft  with  my  being  out  of  town  ! 
Rude  and  untMight,  like  any  Indian  (juetn, 
My  country  Qakeduefs  is  plainly  feen.  / 

How  is  Love  goTcm*d  ?  Love  that  rules  the  ftate^ 
And  pr»y  who  are  the  men  moft  went  of  iate  i 
Whcu  1  was  marry'd,  fobl*  were  a-la-modo, 
The  men  of  wk  were  theki  held  incommode  t 
^low  of  belief^  and  ^ckle  in  defire, 
Who,  ere  they  *11  be  perfoaded,  muft  ia({«  ^e^ 
At  if  they  came  to  ^py^  and  not  t*  admire : . 
With  feartbiAg  wifdom,  fatal  to  their  cafe. 
They   AiU  tod  out  why  what  may  ihould  not 

plcide ; 
l^ay,  take  thtrnfelves  for  injurM,  when  we  dare 
lAikt  them  think  bettc p>  of  us  than  we  are  ;     ' 
And  if  wt  bidd  our  frailties  from  their  fights. 
Call  us  deceitful  }4kt  abd  hypocrites : 
They  little  guefs,  who  at  our  arts  are  griev*d, 
The  perfc^  j»y  of  being  well  deceived ; 
loqirflif ive  ab  jei^ous  c^kokis  grow ; 
Rather  thanAot  be  knov^■tng,  they  wit  know 
What,  being  known,  create*  <heir  ctrtAin  woe 
Women  (hould  thefc,  of  all  mankind  av<ud« 
Tor  wonder,  by  clear  knowledge,  is  defiroy'd. 
WoDian,  who  is  an  arrAnt  bird  of  oight. 
Bold  w  4he  duflc,  before  a  fool's  dull  fight 
Mnft  fly,    when  Retibn  brings  the  glaring 

But  the  kind  ea(y  fool,  apt  to  admire 
Himfelf,  tnits  us;  his  fellies  iU  confpire 
To  flatter  his,  and  falrour  otir  idefire :' 
Vain  of  bis  proper  merit,  he  with  etfe 
Believes  we  love  him  befi,  and  beft  can  pkmfe ; 
On  him  oor  grols,  dull,  common  datteriet  pafs, 
BTcr  moft  happy  when  moft  ^adc  mi  als ; 


J 


q 


Heavy  to  4ipprehend,  thoogh  all  i 

Pe|-ceive  us  falfc,  the  fop  hi<nftlf  is  1 

Who,  doating  on  himfelf——*  r 

Thinks  «very  one  that  fises  kim  of  his  nspd.      3 

Thefc  are  true  women's  mep — ^Here,  £orc*d  t* 

ceafc 
Tlirough  want  of  breath,  not  wil),  to  hold  bcr 

peace. 
She  to  the  window  runs,  where  (be  had  fpy'd 
Her  much  cftecmM  dear  lnend»the  monkey,  ry*d  ; 
With  forty  fmiles,  9s  many  antic  bows. 
As  if  *t  ha^  been  the  lady  of  the  houfe. 
The  dirty  chattering  monfter  ihe  embracM, 
And  mide  it  this  fine  tender  fpeceh  at  laft  : 

Kifs  me,  thou  curious  miniatQre  of  man ; 
How  odd  thou  nit,  how  pretty,  how  ja|»an  ! 
Oh  ^  I  could  live  and  die  with  thee ;  then  on, 
For  half  an  hour,  in  compliffients  (he  ran  : 
I  took  thii  time  to  think  what  Nature  meant. 
When  this  mixt  thing  into  the  world  ihc  ieot^ 
So  very  wife,  yet  fo  impertinent 
One  that  knows  every  thing  that  God  thought  fit, 
Should  be  an  afs  through  choice,  not  want  of  wit 
Whofc  foppery,  witk6ut  the  heip  of  fenfe, 
Could  ne*er  have  rofe  to  fuch  an  excellence : 
Nature  *8  as  lame  in  making  a  true  f<^. 
As  a  philofupher;  the  very  top 
And  dignity  of  folly  we  attain 
By  (ludious  fegreh  and  labour  of  thelSrain, 
By  obfervation",  cot^nfel,  and  deep  thought  t 
God  never  made  a  coxcomb  worth  a  groat; 
We  owe  that  rram«  to  iadnftry  and  ans : 
Ap  eminent  fool  mufk  be  a  fool  of  parts. 
And  fiich  a  one  was  fh^,  who  h;id  tum*d  oVr 
As  many  books  as  mel^  lov*d  much,  read  more, 
Had  a  difcerning  wit ;  to  her  was  known 
Every  ontf's  hA  or  merit,  but  her  own. 
AU  ^  good  qualities  that  ever  blcft 
A  woman  fo  diftinguiih'd  from  the  reft, 
Except  difcretion  otriy,  ihe  poffeft, 
But  DOW,  mm  cbtr,  dear  Pug,  fite  cries,  adien; 
And  the  difcourfe  broke  off,  does  thus  renew  : 

You  fmile  to  fee -me,  who  the  world  perchance 
Miftakcs  to  haye  fome  wit,  fo  far  advance 
The  intereft  of  fools,  that  I  approve 
Their  merit  more  th^  men  of  wit  in  k>ve ; 
But  in  our  fcx  u»o  mapy  proofs  theit  are 
Of  fuch  whom  wits  undo,  and  fools  rev>kif; 
This,  in  niy  time,  was  fo  obfcrvM  a  rule. 
Hardly  a  wench  in  town  but  had  herfonl; 
The  meaned  common  i]ut,  who  long  was  grown 
The  jeft  and  fcorn  of  every  pit  buflboo. 
Had  yet  left  channa  enoigh  t«  hrre  fubdued 
Some  fop  or  other,  fond  to  be  thought  kwd. 
Fofter  could  make  an  litfli  Lord  a  Nnkea» 
And  Betty  Morri»  had  her  ciiy  Cokes. 
A  woman's  ncVr  fo  ruinM,  but  (he  can 
Be  ft  ill  revenged  on  her  tuidoer,  man  : 
How  loft  fo*er,  ihe*U  find  ibme  lov«r  foort 
A  lewd  abapdoo'd  Ibol  than  Ibe  a  whore. 
That  wretched  things  Connna,  who  has  ron 
Through  all  the  feveral  ways  of  being  midope  ^ 
CoasiisnM  at  firft  by  Ipve,  and  living  thai 
By  tiurniBe  the  toti  dear  bovght  cheat  o^  m^ : 
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Gay  we»  fht  lumn,  «oA  wbg'd  wMlP  jc^  they 

^Vhen  firft  the  tMrn  her  early  bcsmtiet  fciiew  i  • 
Court«d,  admir*df  and  lov'd,  with  fveteit*  fed, 
Veuth  ia  her  l«*ht,  md  pleafiNv  fin  her  bed ;   • 
Till  fate,  or  her  ill  angel,  thought  it  fit 
To  nvike  h«r  dont  vf<m  a  man  of  wit ; 
Who  found  *tWa9  dull  to  love  above  a  day, 
Made  bit  HUnatord  j^,  and  wenr  away. 
^ow  fcemM  af  all,  forfakea  and^sppreft, 
She  *s  a  memmh  wnri  ta  the  refVt 
Pifcas'd,  decay'd,  to  take  Vf  hidf  a  crown 
Muft  mortgage  her  long  fcarf  and  mantaa  gown ; 
Foot  creature,  who,  unheard-of,  as  a  fly 
In  fome  darfc  hale  muft  all  the  wiiKcr  He, 
And  want  and  dirt  endm e  a  whole  hatf-year. 
That  for  one  month  ihe  tawdry  may  appear. 
1m  Eafter-cerm  flie  gets  her  a  new  gown ; 
AVhen  my  young  mailer's  worfhip  eomet  to  town, 
/nPram  peiagogue  and  mether  ^ft  fet  ilrce, 
'^       The  heir  and  hopts  of  a  great  family  t 

Who  with  ftrong  beer  and  beef  the    conotry 

rules. 
And  ever  fioce  the  Coii<{tteft  twve  been  fools  $ 
And  now,  with  careful  profpc^  to  matntun 
This  charadler,  left  a^>(fiBg  of  the  ftrain 
Should  mend  the  booby  breed,  his  friends  provide 
A  coitfin  of  his  own  to  be  bis  bride : 
And  dms  let  ou»  ■  ■■ 
With  an  eAate,  no  wit,  and  a  yovng  wife, 
The  folid  comforts  of  a  eoxeomb*s  hfe, 
DnnghiU  and  peafe  Corfooh,  he  eomes  to  town. 
Turns  fparfc,  learnsto  be  lewd,  and  is  undone ; 
nothing  fails  werfe  with  vice  than  want  of  lenfei 
Fools  are  iUll  wicked  at  their  own  expence. 
This  o*ergrowfi  icbooMmy  loft  Corinna  wins ; 
At  the  fiHk  daft  to  make  an  afs  begins : 
Prctenda  to  like  a  man  that  has  not  known  ' 
The  vaaitka  or  vices  of  the  town ;  ■ 
Frefli  is  the  youth,  and  fakhful  is  his  love, 
Eager  of  joys  which  he  does  fddom  prove  ; 
Healthful  and  ftrong,  he  dees  bo  pain*  endure 
Sut  what  the  fair  one  he  adores  can  cure ; 
Orftteful  for  fevoorn;  doct  the  fex  efteem, 
And  libels  none  for  being  kind  to  him  ; 
Then  of  the  lewdnefs  of  die  town  complains, 
Rails  at  the  wits  and  atheifts,  and  maintains 
'Tts  better  than  good  fenfe,than  power  or  wealth. 
To  have  a  blood  untainted,  youth,  and  health. 
The  unbred  puppy,  who  had  never  feen 
A  creature  lock  fo  )ray,  ov  talk  fo  fine. 
Believes,  then  faHs  in  love,  and  lihen  in  debt; 
Mortgages  all,  ev'n  to  the  ancient  ftkt. 
To  buy  his  miftrefs  a  new  houfe  for  lifs, 
To  give  her  plate  andjewekt  rebi  his  vrife ; 
And  when  to  th*  heiglit  of  fondneft  he  is  grown, 
*Tis  time  to  poifon  him,  and  aR*s  her  own  : 
Thus  meeting  in  her  common  arms  his  late, 
H«  leaves  her  baftard  heir  to  his  eftate ; 
And,  as  the  race  of  fuch  ao  owl  deferves, 
His  own  doll  lawfot  progeny  he  ftarves. 
Mature  (that  n^er  made  a  thing  in  vain. 
But  does  each  ua£eA  to  fome  end  ordain) 
Wifely  provokes  kind  keeping  fools,  no  doi^ 
To  p^udi  Dp  yicet  mco  of  wit  wear  omu 


Thus  (he  ran  on  €W6  hiwrt,  hmtrfflitaik  dl  iaak 
StIU  mixt  with  fotliot  ^  impeMineneec 
Bat  now  'tis  time  I  ihmild  fome  pity  §KVf 
To  Cloe,  finoe  I  cannot  dioofe  but  mw, 
Readers  nsmft  reap  what  dnileft  wticera  fow. 
By  the  next'poft  f  will  (bch  ftoriet  tell. 
As,  join*d  to  thele,  (hall  to  a  vohunc  fwell  s 
As  true  as  heaven,  fA«re  inlanioM  than  hell. 
But  yon  art  thr'd,  and  lb  am'  I.    y^^wcU. 
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AH  IPrSTOLARV  ESSAY 

taou 

lMi4  RocarsTXR  to  Lend  Molgaavi, 

OVON 

THEIk  MUTUAL  POEMS, 

DbjuE  friend,  I  heaf  this  town  does  fo  abound 

In  fincy  ccnfcffes,  that  fauks  are  fonnd 

With  what  of  late  we,  in  poetic  rage 

Beitowing,  threw  away  on  the  dull  age. 

But  howfoe*er  envy  thchr  fpleen  may  raifc. 

To  rob  my  brows  of  the  deferved  bays) 

Their  thaaks,  at  leaft,  I  merit ;  fince  through  me 

They  are  partakers  of  your  poetry. 

And  this  is  all  111  fay  in  my  defence, 

T'  obtaia  one  Hoe  of  your  well  vrorded  fenfe, 

I  '11  be  content  t*  have  it  writ  the  **  Britifli 

«  Prince." 
Vm  none  of  thofe  who  think  themfelves  inf^iFc^ 
Nor  write  with  the  vain  hope  to  be  admix 'd;' 
But  from  a  nde  I  have  (upon  long  trbl) 
T*  avaid  with  care  all  fort  of  folf-denial. 
Which  way  foc*er  drfire  and  fancy  lead, 
(Contemning  fame)  that  path  I  Ixrfdly  tread  : 
And  if  evpoOni  what  I  take  for  wit,  '% 

To  my  dear  fell  a  pleafure  I  beget,  C 

No  matter  though  the  cenforing  critics  fret.       j 
1  hcfe  whom  my  Mnfe  difpkales  arc  at  ftrifd. 
With  equal  fpken,  againft  my  courfe  of  |ile  ; 
The  leaft  detight  of  which  HI  not  forevo, 
For  all  the  flattering  praife  man  can  below. 
If  I  defien*d  to  pleafe,  the  way  were  then 
To  mend  my  manners  rather  than  my  praj 
The  firft '«  nnnatural,  therefore  vafit ; 
And  for  the  fecond  I  deipair  of  it. 
Since  grace  is  not  fp  hard  iQg^t  aa  wit : 
Perhaps  ill  verfes  ought  to  be  confin'd, 
in  mere  good  breeding,  like  unfavoury  wltid. 
We*e  readfaig  forc'd,  I  fliould  be  apt  to  think. 
Men  might  no  more  write  fcurvily  than  ftinlu 
I  'II  own  that  you  write  better  than  1  do, 
But  I  have  as  much  need  to  write  as  you. 
In  aH  1  write,  fttould  fenfe,  and  wit,  and  rhyme. 
Fail  me  at  once,  yet  fomething  fo  fubKmc 
ShaH  ftamp  my  poem,  that  the  worl^  may  fee, 
It  could  have  been  produc'd  by  none  but  d»c. 
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AiMltlMt  '•Wf  tail  ISMrnut  oMi  wiik  no  mof« 

Than  fo  to  wfke,  it  none  e*er  writ  before ; 

Yet  why  am  1  no  poet  of  the  times} 

I  have  aUnfioos,  fimilica,  and  rhymes. 

And  wit ;  er  eUe  'tis  hard  that  I  alone, 

Of  the  whole  race  of  mankind,  flumld  have  none. 

Unequally  tl^e  paniai  hand  of  heaven 

Has  an  \mt  this  one  only  blefiBg^givoi. 

The  world  appears  like  a  great  ^imiiy, 

Whofe  lord,  opprefs'd  with  pride  and  poverty, 

(That  to  a  few  great  bounty  he  may  (hew) 

Is  fain  to  ftanw  the  nmnerous  train  bllow. 

Jttft  fo  feems  Providence,  as  poor  and  vain. 

Keeping  more  creatures  than  it  can  maintain : 

Mere  *tis  profole,  and  there  it  meanly  faves, 

And  for  one  prince,  it  makes  ten  thoafuid  flaves. 

In  wit  alone  't  has  been  magnificent. 

Of  which  (o  juft  a  flure  to  each  is  ient, 

That  the  moft  avaricious  are  content. 

For  none  e*er  thought  (the  due  divifion  foch) 

His  own  too  little,  or  his  firicnd*s  too  much. 

Yet  mofb  men  ihew,  or  find,  great  want  of  wit. 

Writing  themfclves,  or  judging  what  is  writ. 

But  f ,  who  am  of  fprightly  vigour  full, 

Look  on  maidund  as  envious  and  dull. 

Bom  to  myfelf,  I  like  myfetf  ak>ne. 

And  muft  conclude  my  judgment  good»  or  none; 

For  could  my  ienfe  be  nau^t,  how  fliould  1  know 

Whether  another  man's  wcse  goodornoi 

Thus  I  relblvc  of  my  own  poetry. 

That  'tiithe  beft;  and  there 's  a  fame  for  me. 

If  then  Vm  happy,  what  does  it  advance, 

Whether  to  merit  due,  or  arrogance  f 

Oh,  but  the  world  will  take  offence  hereby ! 

Why  then  the  wodd  fliall  fuffcr  for  it,  not  L 

Did  e'er  the  fancy  wotid  and  I  agree. 

To  let  it  have  its  bcaftly  will  on  me  ^ 

Why  ihonld  my  proiUtutcd  fenit  be  dravm. 

To  every  rule  Uicir  muily  cuftooM  fpawn  f 

But  men  may  cenfure  you ;  *tis  two  to  ooe. 

Whene'er  they  cenfure,  they  '11  be  in  the  wrong. 

There 's  not  a  thing  on  earth,  that  1  can  name. 

So  fooliih,  and  fo  falfe,  as  common  fame. 

It  calls  the  courtier  knave,  the  plain  man  rude. 

Haughty  the  grave,  and  the  delightful  lewdy 

Impertinent  the  brilk,  morofe  the  fad. 

Mean  the  familiar,  the  referv'd  one  mad. 

Poor  hclpleft  woman  is  not  favour 'd  more, 

Aie  *s  a  fly  hypocrite,  or  public  whore. 

Then  who  the  devil  would  give  thi^-to  be  fre« 

From  th*  innocent  reproach  of  infamy  ? 

Thefe  things  confider'd,  mak«  me  (in  ddpight 

Of  idle  rumour)  keep  at  home  and  write. 


A  TRIAL  OF  THE  POETS  FOR  THE  BAYS. 

IN  IMITATION  or  A  8AT1EE  IN  BOILIAV. 

Since  the  funs  of  the  Mufes  grew  numerous  and 

loud. 
For  th*  appcaflng  fo  fadiout  and  clamoroot  a 

crowd, 


Apollo  thmi^t  fit,  in  (b  weighty  a  canfe, 
T*  eftabliih  a  government,  leader,  and  laws. 
The  hopes  of  the  bays,  at  the  fummoning  call. 
Had  drawn  them  together,  the  devil  and  all ; 
All  thronging  and  liftening,  theygap'd  for  the 

blefliag  : 
No  prefbyter  fermon  had  more  crowding  and 

prdfing: 
In  the  head  of  the  gang,  John  Dryden  appear'd. 
That  ancient  grave  wit  fo  long  lov*d  and  liear'd. 
But  Apollo  had  heard  a  ftory  in  town. 
Of  his  <|uitting  the  Mufes,  to  wear  the  black  gowo  ; 
And  fo  gave  him  leave  now  his  poetry 's  done. 

To  let  him  torn  prieft  fihce  R is  tom*d  nua* 

This  reverend  author  was  no  t'ooocr  let  by, 
But  Apollo  had  got  gentle  George  *  in  his  eye. 
And  frankly  confefs'd,  of  all  men  that  writ. 
There's  none  had  more  fancy,  fcnfe,  jw^meot* 

and  wit: 
But  in  th'  crying  fin,  idlenefs,  he  was  fo  hardcn'd. 
That  his  long  (even  years  filence  was  not  to  be 

pacdpn'd. 

W y  t  was  the  next  man  fliew'd  his  face. 

But  Apollo  e'en  thought  him  too  good  fur  th« 

place; 
No  gentleman  writer  that  office  fliould  bear,      y 
But  a  trader  in  wit  the  laurel  fliould  wear,  > 

As  noi.c  but  a  Cit — e'er  makes  a  Lord  Mayor,  j 
Next  in  the  crowd,  Tom  Shadwell  docs  wallow, 
A  nd  fwears  by  his  guts.  hi&  paunch,  and  his  tallow. 
That  'tis  he  aioue  hcSt  plraPes  the  age, 
Himklf  and  his  wife  have  fupported  the  ftage : 
Apollo,  well  plcas'd  with  io  bonny  a  lad, 
T'  oblige  him,  he  told  him,  he  fliould  be  huge 

Had  he  half  (o  much  wit,  as  he  fancy'd  he  bad. 
Nat  Lee  ftepp'd  in  neat,  in  hopes  of  a  prize, 
ApoUo  remember 'd  he  had  hit  once  in  thrice ; 
By  the  rubies  iii's  face,  he  could  not  deny. 
But  he  had  as  much  wit  as  wine  could  fupply ; 
Confefb'd  that  indeed  he  hsd  a  mufical  note, 
But  ibmetimes  ftrain'd  fo  hard  tliat  he  rattled  in 

throat; , 
Yet  owning  he  had  knfe,  t'  encourage  him  for 't. 
He  made  him  his  Oviu  m  Ai  ^oflu«*»  court. 
Poor  Settle,  his  trial  wae  t ;  •  next  qune  about. 
He  brought  him  an  Ibnuaji  v^-ith  the  preface  tora 

out. 
And  humbly  delir'd  he  might  give  no  offence ; 
D — ^n  him,  cries  Shadwell,  he  cannot  write  ienlc : 
And  Bancks,ay'd  Newport,  I  hate  that  duUrogue; 
Ap<Ulo,  confldering  he  wait  not  in  vogue. 
Would  not  truft  J^  dear  bays  with  fo  modeil  a 

fool, 
And  bid  the  great  boy  be  (ent  back  to  fchool. 
I'om  Otway  came  next,Tom  Shadwell's  dear  Zany, 
And  fwears,  for  heroics,  he  writes  bcft  of  any  : 
Don  Carlos  his  pockets  fo  amply  had  fiil'd. 
That  his  mange  was  quite  cur'd,and  his  lice  were 

aUkiU'd; 
Anababaiuthtt  put  in  for  a  flure. 
And  little  Tom  Effencc's  author  was  there : 


♦  sir  Gcorec  Itherecc. 
t  Mr.  VVychcrlcy. 
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But  ApoUo  liid  ften  hh  face  on  tbe  (bge. 
And  prudently  did  not  think  fit  to  eofi^  [age. 
The  fciun  of  a  play^bonle,  for  the  prc^  of  an 
Ib  the  nomerout  cit>wd  that  enocnnpa&M  him 

round,  [found. 

Little  ftarch*d  Johnrty  Crown  at  his  elbow  he 
His  cravat  firing  new  iron'd,  he  gently  did  ftretch 
His  lily  white  luind  out,  the  laurel  to  reach. 
Alleging  that  he  had  moft  right  to  the  bays, 
For  writing  romances,  and  fli-i3ng  of  pbys: 
Apollo  rofe  up,  and  gravely  confefsM, 
Of  all  men  that  writ,  his  talent  was  befir; 
,For  fince  pain 'and  diflionour  nian*s  life  only 

dsmn. 
The  greateil  felicity  manlcind  can  claim,  [(hame 
Is  to  want  fenfe  of  iinart,  and  be  paft  fenfe 
And  to  perfeA  his  blifs  in  poetical  rapture. 
He  bid  him  be  dull  to  the  end  of  the  chapter. 
The  poeteis  Afra  nekt  (bew'd  her  fweet  Cmc, 
And  fwore  by  her  poetry,  and  her  black  ace. 
The  laurel  by  a  double  right  was  her  own, 
For  the  pbys  flie  had  writ,  and  the  conqueib  Ihe 

had  won. 
Apollo  acknowledg'd  'twas  hard  to  deny  her, 
Tet,  to  deal  frankly  and  ingenuoufly  by  her. 
He  told  her,  were  conquefts  and  charms  her  pre- 
tence. 
She  ought  to  have  pleaded  a  dozen  years  finee. 
Nor  could  D'Urfey  forbear  for  the  laurel  to' 

fticklc, 
Pratefting  that  he  had  the  honour  to  tickle 
Th*  ears  of  the  town,  with  his  dear  madam 

Fickle. 

With  other  pretenders,  whofe  names  I'd  rekear£e. 
But  that  they're  too  long  to  ftand  in  my  verfc 
Apolb,  quite  tir'd  with  their  tedious  harangue, 
At  laft  found  Tom  Betterton's  face  in  the  gang, 
For,  fince  poets  without  the  kind  players  may 

h?Pg, 
By  his  one  (acred  Kght  he  faknmly  fwore, 
That  in  fcarch  of  a  laurcat  he'd  look  out^no  more, 
A  general  murmur  ran  quite  through  the  hall. 
To  think  that  the  bays  to  an  ador  ihould  fall ; 
Tom  told  them,  to  put  h!s  defert  to  the  |eft. 
That  he  had  Maid  plays  as  well  as  the  beft. 
And  was  the  greac'ft  wonder  the  age  ever  bore, 
Of  all  the  play  fcribblers  that  e'er  writ  before, 
fiii  wit  had  moft  worth,  and  modefty  in't, 
^or  be  had  writ  plays,  yet  ne'er  came  in  |»rint« 


A  SATYR  AQAINST  MANKIND, 

WtuE  I,  who  to  my  coft  already  am 

One  of  thole  firange  prodigious  creatures  man, 

A  fpirit  free,  to  choofe  for  my  own  fliare. 

What  fort  of  fleih  and  blood  I  pkas'd  to  wear, 

I'd  be  a.dog,  a  monkey,  or  a  bear, 

Pr  any  things  but  that  vain  aninial, 

Who  is  Co  proud  of  being  ratiooaU 

The  fenfcs  are  ppo  gro£(,  and  he'll  contrive    , 

A  fixth,  to  coouadi^  the  other  five ;      . 
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And,  before  certain  ioftind,  n^  prefer' 
Reafon^  which  fifty  ttme6<for  one  does  err* 
Reafon,  zn  ignis /tOvitt  of  the  mind, 
Which  leaves  tbe  light  of  nature^  (enfe,  behind : 
Pathlefs  and  dangerous  wandering  ways  it  takes, 
Througll  error's  fenny  bogs,  and  thorny  brakes  i 
Whilft  the  mifguided  folloirer  climbs  with  pain 
Mountains  of  whimfies,  heapt  in  his  own  brain  ; 
Stumbling  from  thought  to  thought,  idU  headlong 

do^n 
Into  I>>ubt's  boundleis  fea,  whero  like  to  drown 
Books  bear  him  up>  a  while,  and  make  him  try 
To  fwim  with  bladders  of  philofof^y ; 
In  hopes  dill  to  o'ertake  thcr  ikying  light. 
The  vapour  dances  io  his  dazzled  fight> 
Till,  fpent,  it  leaves  him  to  eternal  night. 
iThen  Old  Age  and  Experience,  hand  in  hand* 
Lead  him  to  death,  and  make  him  underftand. 
After  a  fearch  fo  painful  and  fo  bug. 
That  all  his  life  he  has  been  in  the  wrong. 
Huddled  in  dirt,- this  reafoning  engine  lies. 
Who  was  (b  proud,  fo  witty,  and.fo  wife : 
Pride  drew  him  in, -as  cheats  their  bubbles  citclv 
And  made  him  venture  to  be  made  a  wretch : 
His  wiAlom  did  his  hajqpincis  deftroy. 
Aiming  to  know  the  world  he  ihould  enjoy : 
And  wit  was  his  vain  feivolous  pretence. 
Of  pleafiog  others  at  his  own  cxpence ; 
For  wits  are  treated  juft  like  cohunon  whorest 
Firft  they're  enjoy'd,«nd  then  kick'd  out  of  doors: 
The  pleafiire  pad,  a  threatening  doubt  remains. 
That  frighu  th^enjoyer  with  fucceeding  pains. 
Women,  and  men  ol  vrit,  are  dangerous  tools. 
And  ever  fatal  to  admiring  foob. 
Pleafure  allures;  and  whoi  the  fopaefcape, 
'Tis  not  that  they  are  feVd,  but  fortunate ; 
And  therefore  what  they  £ear,  at  heart  they  hate. 
But  now,  metlnnks,  fome  formal  band  and  beard 
Takes  me  to  talk  :  come  on»  Sir,  I'm  prepar'd* 
Then,  by  your  flavour,  any  thmg  that's  writ, 
Againft  this  gibing,  gingting  knack,  call'd  Wit, 
L^^e  me  abundantly ;  but  you'll  take -care. 
Upon  this  point,  not  to  be  too  feverc ; 
Perhaps  my  Mi^e  were  fitter  for  thb  part ; 
For,  I  profefs,  I  can  be  very  foiart 
On  wit,  which  I  abhor  with  all  my  heart* 
I  long  to  lalh  it  in  fbme  (harp  efiay. 
But  your  grand  indifcretion  bids  me  Hay, 
And  turns  my  tide  of  ink  another  way. 
What  rage  ferments  io  your  degenerate  mind. 
To  make  you  rail  at  reafon  and  mankind  ? 
Bleft  glorious  man,  to  whom  alone  kind  heaven 
An  everbiting  foul  hath  freely  given ; 
Whom  hb  great  Maker  took  fuch  care  to  make. 
That  from  himfelf  he  did  the  imaee  take. 
And  thb  fair  frame,  in  ihintng  reaton  dreft, 
To  dignify  his  nature  above  bead  9 
Reafon,  by  whofe  afpiring  ioflnence. 
We  take  a  flight  beyond  material  fenie. 
Dive  into  myderies,  then  foaring  pierce 
The  flaming  limits  of  the  univerfe. 
Search 'he^n  andhoU,  find  out  what's  zAcd  there, 
Aiul  give  the  world  true  grounds  of  hope  and  fear. 

H(Sd,  mighty  man,  I  cry ;  all  this  we  know 
From  tbe  pathetic  pen  of  Ingelo, 
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From  Patrick*t  PilgHni  8ihb*s  SolUoquiec, 
And  *th  tkit  ? ery  reafoii  I  Myiff 
Thit  fupernstural  gift,  dut  mokei  a  mit« 
Think  heU  the  iougc  of  the  Infifiiu; 
Compadng  ^i»  fluirt  i^e,  le^id  of  aU  reft» 
To  tbe  Eternal  and  t^e  ^v^c-^Wft : 
This  bufy  pastKog  ftirrer  jof  ^  doubt. 
That  £iranies-4eep  myfteriet,  thtm  6fiid«  them  o«l:^ 
Filling  with^lranuc  crowd^^  thinking  foots, . 
The  reverend  bediaaif,  colleges  and  ^cbckqlt, 
BofiM  on  thofc  wing^caeti  heavy  ftt  can  pi<r« 
The  Ifniits  of  the  boundiefr  yniverfe. 
So  charming  oiatineatt  make  as  old  wttch  fly. 
And  bear  a  crivplod  carcafe  ihcough  the  ikf. 
*T«i  thit  exalted  pawtr,  v^fe  bnftDclA  Ue^ 
In^ioafBofe  and  inapoffibtlitics  t 
This  made  a  whimiical  phiioibphcry 
BefoM  cha  (paciaua  world  kii  tub  prefer ; 
And  we  hate  many  laodera  coxcombs,  who 
Retire  to  think,  *cati£t  they  have  nought  to  do. 
Bat  thoaghu  were  giftn  for  adioos?  goTemmcM, 
Where  adion  ceafes,  thought's  ipspenioenc. 
Our  fphere  of  adbon  is  life's  happuieis* 
And  lit  that  think*  beyond,  thinks  like  ao  a(s. 
Thus  whilft  a^^nft  hiSt  rvafoniiig  I  inveigh, 
I  own  rigi|t  raalbo,  which  I  waiikl  obey ; 
That  reafon,  which  diftinguiihes  by  fiu^e. 
And  rives  us  rules  of  good  and  ill  from  thence ; 
Tbat-bounds  dcfires  with  a  reforming  will. 
To  keep  them  more  jn  vigour,  not  to  kill ; 
Your  reaibn  hinders,  mtne  helps  to  cojoy. 
Renewing  appetites,  yours  would  deftroy. 
My  reaCso  is  my  friend,  yours  is  a  cheat : 
Hunger  calls  out,  my  reaibn  bids  me  eat : 
Perverfcly  yours  your  appetite  doe^  mock : 
ThJt  aiks  for  fiwtd;  that  anfweis.  what's  a  ^k  f 
This  plain  dUUn^oa,  Sir,  your  doubt  (Btams$ : 
*ris  not  true  reafon  I  ddpifc,  but  ireursii,         t^ 
.  Thus 4  ih^nkrcaJbn  righted:  but  for  maa^ 
ril  ne*er  recant ;  dcfood  him,  tf  you  can. 
For  all  his  pride  and  his  phiMiip^,  j 

'Tis  evidant  beafts  are,  in  their  degree,  ( 

As  wife  at  leaft,  and  better  far  thap  he.  J 

Thofe  crtacures  are  the  wifeft,  who  attain. 
By  fnreft  means,  the  ends  at  which  they  aim* 
If  therefore  Jowler  finds  and  k91s  hit  hare,    , 
Better  than  MerjM  fupplies  committee««hair  t 
Tliough  onr*s  a  ftatenaan,  th*  other  but  a  boufsd^ 
Jowler  in  julHca  will  be  wifer  found. 
You  Im  liew  far  man's  wifdom  here  enteads : 
Look  next  if  human  nature  makes  amends ; 
Whofe  principlas  are  moft  generous  and  juft  j 
And  to  whofe  morals  you  would  fooner  vmik  i 
Be  judge  yourfelf ;  111  bring  it  to  the  tail. 
Which  it  the  baM  creature,  man  or  haft  ; 
Birds  feed  on  birdi,  baaAa  on  oadi  other  prey, 
But  iavage  man  alone  does  man  betray. 
Preft  by  neceflity,  they  kill  lor  food ; 
1^/ian  undoes  man,  to  do  himlieif  tio  good : 
*With  teeth  and  tUpftt  by  naiuro  arm'd,  they  Imgit 
Kature^s  allowance,  to  fiipply  their  wast ; 
But  man,  with  Aniks,  embraces,  friendflups,  pratfi:. 
Inhumanly  bis  fellow's  Ufe  betrays. 
With  voluntary  paint  works  Uadiftrefs, 
X^ot  through  oectffity,  but  waotooaefi. 


for  hunjrcf  or  for  love,  they  bite  or  taif  i 

Whilft  wretched  man  U  ftill  in  amM  for  fear  : 

for  fear  he  arms  and  is  of  armt  a$raid; 

Fiom  fear  iq  fear  fucceffivdy  hctrayJd  J 

Bafe  fear,  the  fource  whence  his  bafe  p^filoiis  came^ 

His  boafted  honour,  and  his  4lear-bought  Came : 

The  luft  of  power,  to  which  he's  fiich  a  fla^ 

And  for  the  which  alone  h^  daret  be  brave ; 

To  whjch  his  various  proje^  are  da^ga'd. 

Which  makes  him  generous,  ^Mik,  aod  kind  i 

For  which  he  takes  luch  pains  to  ht  thought  wiTdt 

and  fcrews  his  adttons  in  a  ibrc*d  difguiCe ; 

1  'oadt  a  moft  tedious  li£e«  in  mifery; 

Utifler  laborious,  mean  hypocrify. 

Lopk  to  the  bottom  of  his  yaft  deftgn, 

W|)trein  man's  wtftlom,  power,  and  glory,  join : 

The  good  he  a^s,  the  ilt  he  does  endure ; 

•Tis  all  froBA  fear,  to  make  himfelf  fecure. 

Merely  ftir  ia&ty,  after  fame  they  thirft ; 

For  all  men  would  be  cowards  if  they  durft  t 

And  honjtfty'*  againft  all  common  ftnfe ; 

Men  muft  be  kravcs;  'tis  in  their  own  (lefeBce» 

Mankind's  difhoneft  :  if  you  think  it  fair, 

Amongft^own  cheats,  tp  play  iipon  the  figuarc* 

You'll  be  undoifc— <-^ 

Nor  pan  weak  truth  your  reputation  fayc ; 

The  knaves  will  all  agree  to  call  you  koave. 

Wrong'd  ihall  he  live,  iofiUted  o'er,  oppreft. 

Who  daret  be  le&  a  villain  than  the  reft. 

Tljus  here  you  fee  what  human  nature  craves, 

Mpft  men  are  cowards,  all  men  (hould  be  knavea. 

Tl^e  diffiercncc  lies,  ^s  fir  as  I  can  fee^ 

Not  in  the  thing  itfclf,  but  the  degree; 

And  all  the  fubjeA  matter  of  deb^e. 

Is  only  who^s  a  knave  of  the  firft  r^c. 


} 


PQ^TSCpjPT. 

All  this  wifh  ip4iSQ?tion  have  I  hurl'd 
At  the  pnetend^ng  part  of  the  proud  world. 
Who,  fwoln  with  ^l^lh  vanity,  dcyife 
Falfc  ftef4vwii,  hply  cheats,  au4  formal  lies. 
Over  their  fellpw- Haves  to  tyra/iftiac. 

But  if  i|)  court  Xu  ji^  a  man  thcrp  be, 
(In  court  a  juft  ipan,  yet  ii^iknown  to  Xf^) 
Who  49es  hif  pec^fu^  §m^ry  ^rc(^. 
Not  to  opprrft  and  ruin,  but  pfftted ; 
Since  fl^jUcfy,  which  ly^y  Jbcv^F  ^v^t 
Is  ftill  a  tax  on  that  unhappy  trade  : 
If  fo  upright  a  ftatefman  you  can  find, 
Whofe  paflions  bead  to  hit  anbias'd  mind ; 
Who  does  his  ara  and  policies  apply. 
To  raifc  hi<  copp^y^  Qot  his  family. 

Is  there  a  mortal  who  on  Ooi  relter? 
Whofe  life  his  faith  and  dodrine  juftifics  f 
Not  one  blown  op  with  vain,  alpiriiig  prid^ 
Who,  fbr  reproof  of  fiat,  doet  man  4krMle; 
Whofe  emrioat  heart,  with  fancy  doouencc. 
Dares  chide  at  king«,  and  rail  at  men  oC  fenic ; 
Who  in  his  ulking  vents  m^e  pecvifti  lies, 
More  bitter  raiU0||i,  fcaadals,  oalmaoMt, 
Than  at  a  gofiipia^  are  tlirowa  about, 
Whe^  the  good  wives  drink  |r«e,  aadth^ ^ 
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None  of  the  fefitet  tribfe,  ^-h^fe  talents  lie 
tp  avarke,  pride,  in  floth,  and  glutiob^ ; 
Who  hunt  prrfermcnt,  btit  abl^f  goo^  Miret  | 
Whofe  lufl  ciahed  to  that  htif^t  ^MTtTtfs, 
They  ad  adultery  -with  fheir  own  wive»( 
And.  ere  a  fcoie  of  years  completed  be, 
Can  from  the  kitjr  ^ge  of  honoor  fee 
Half  a  lari^  f  antfi  their  o^m  progeny. 

Nor  doating  — —  who  would  he  adored. 
For  dr«ntoeerteg  at  the  dmndl-bottrd} 
A  greater  fop^  in  bnfinefs  at  fourfcore. 
Fonder  of  fcrious  toys,  afield  more. 
Than  the  gay,  glittering  fool  at  twenty  protea, 
"With  all  hit  nmfe,  his  tawdry  doathsi  and  htt$4 

But  a  meek,  humble  ittin,  df  itioddl  fenfe, 
Who,  preaching;  peace,  doei  pra^(ife  comiiicacti 
Whofe  pious  life's  a  proof  he  does  believe 
Myfterious  truths,  which  no  man  can  conceive. 
If  open  earth  there  dwell  fuch  godhke  men, 
I'll  here  recant  my  paradox  to  them, 
Adore  thofe  flirines  of  virtue,  homage  pay. 
And,  with  the  thinking  world,  tbetr  laws  obey. 
If  fuch  therk  are,  yet  gtant  me  this  ^\  Jcaft, 
Man  difi»mtte  ftiom  nao^  than  OHtt  frdmbeail. 
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As  ibme  brave  admiral,  in  former  war 

Deptiv'd  of  force,  but  preft  with  courage  dUl^ 
Two  rival  fleets  appearing  from  afar, 
Crawls  to  the  top  of  an  adjacent  hill ; 
u. 
From  whence  (with  thooghu  lull  of  caucera)  he 
views 
The  wife  and  dfcring  cottduA  of  the  fight ; 
And  each  bold  adion  V>  his  mind  rc»ewa 
•  Hssfreictft  glory  and  his  paft  delight. 

HIT  • 

Fi^m  his  fierce  eyes  flaihes  of  rage  he  throws, 
As  from  black'  dovdft  when  lighcning  breaks  ^ 
way,         / 

TraoCported  thinks  himfelf  omidft  his  foes,  / 
And  abfent,  yet  enjoys  the  bloody  day. 

IV, 

80  %hen  tny  days  of  im{>Aeetice  approacli. 
And  Vm  by  wine^and  bve's  unlucky  chance, 

Driven  Crom  tfte  pleafi^  billows  oT  debaact>, 
On  the  dull  llifoire  of  fwry  teftiperanee,        "^ 

V. 

My  paiiu  at  iaft  Ibme  relate  fM  aUbtd, 
While  1  behdfa  the  battles  you  m«lti(Bio» 

Whea  fleets  of  gkfles  lail  around  the  board, 
From  wlidib  bcididfidea  vollies  of  f»it  fhki  ttao, 

VI. 

Mbr  %U1  the  t^Vt  of  hommrable  fctrs, 
Which  tny  too  fbrwit^  valo«r  <fid  proctire, 

Frwhten  aew-HRed  fbldien  ifrom  the  Wars ; 
raft  joy%itave  laoit  thad  paiA  utei  i  endarc* 


Should  (bme  'hnft  yteth  (worth  bcMig  dmak) 
prove  nice, 

Aod  from  hia  fair  inviter  meanly  flirifik, 
TwouW  pleafe  the  ghoft  of  my  departed  vice. 

If,  at  n^  tioiibctl^  he  repent  and  drfnk. 
vtli* 
Or  Ihould  ibme  cold^complexionM  ibt  forbid. 

With  his  dull  morals,  ow  night's 'farilk  alarms^ 
ril  fire  kit  Mdod,  by  telling  what  I  did 

When  1  was  ftroiig,  and  able  t»  bear  arms. 

ril  tell  of  whore*  attack'd  their  lords  at  home. 

Bawds  quartelv  beateH  iip»  and  httnh  woo  ; 
Windows  demoUfls'd,  witCMS  ovoroome, 

And  handioBM  ilia  by  my  cootrivAce  door. 
z. 
With  tales  Nkc  theie  I  wiU  fodi  heat  i^^ke^ 

As  to  impoham  mtfchlef  fluU  iDoltne ; 
1*11  nfnkc  h&n  long  fome  ancient  church  CO  flre^ 

And  fear  no  lewdnefs  they're  called  to  by  wine* 
ai. 
Thus,  ftatefman-Uke,  TU  fkuctly  impofb^ 

And)  fafc  from  danger,  valiantly  advHe  ; 
Shalter'd  in  impotence,  urge  yea  to  blowa. 

And,  being  good  for  Doditnf  dfe,  be  wife. 


UPON  NOTHING. 


Nothing  '.  thou  elder  brother  ev*n  fo  ihade. 
That  hadll  a  being  ere  the  world  was  made. 
And  (well  fixe)  art  alone  of  ending  not  afraid. 

11. 

Ere  Time  and  Place  were.  Time  and  Place  were 

not,  [goa. 

When  primitive  Nothing  Something {batghtbe- 

Thcn  aU  proceeded  fiom  the  great  imited — What. 

III. 
Something,  the  general  attribute  of  all, 
Scvio^d  firom  thee,  its  fole  original. 
Into  thy  boundlefs  felf  muft  ttadiiUngui(h*d  faS. 

IV. 

Yet  Something  did  thy  mighty  power  cOmnund^ 
And  from  thy  fruitful  enqf>tioefa*8  hand 
Suatch'd  men,  beafts,  birds,  fire,  air,  and  land. 

V. 

Matter,  the  wickcd*il  ofispriog  of  thy  race. 

By  Form  aififttd,  flew  from  thy  embrace ; 

And  rebel  I^ight  ohfcur*d  thy  reverend  duiky  face. . 

VI. 

With  Form  and  Matter,  Time  and  Place  did  join;' 
iBody,  thy  foe,  with  thee  did  leagues  combine. 
To  fpoii  thy  peaceful  realm,  and  niia  all  thy  Ink* 

VII, 

But  turn-coat  Time  alllfls  the  foe  in  vaia. 
And,  brib'd  by  thee,  aflifts  thy  fhort-liv*d  reign. 
And  to  thy  hungry  womb  drives  back  thy  iUtH 
again* 
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Though  myft«ricii  ire  barrM  from  laic  eyes. 
And  the  divine  alone,  with  warranti  pries 
lato  thy  bofom,  where  the  tratb  in  private  Im ; 

iz. 
Yet  this  of  diee  the  wife  may  freely  fay«  • 
Thou  from  the  virtnout  Nothing  tak*ft  away, 
And  to  be  part  with  thee  the  wicked  wifely  praf  . 
...  X. 

i9reat  Negative !  how  vainly  would  the  wife 
Inquire,  define,  diiUnguiih,  teach,  devifc  ?   [phies. 
Didft  thou  tiot  (land  to  point  their  dull  pbiiofo« 

XI. 

Jtf  €St  u  ntif  the  two  great  ends  of  Fate, 
And,  true  or  falfe,  the  fubjec^  of  debate. 
That  perfeiS  or  deftroy  the  vaik  defigns  of  Fate ; 

XII. 

When  they  haverack'd  the  politician*!  breaft. 
Within  thy  bofem  moil  fecurely  xcft,  [beft. 

And,  when  reduc'd  to  thee,  are  lead  unMe  and 

XIII. 

Bat  Nothing,  why  does  Something  ftiU  permit. 
That  facred  monarchs  ibould  at  council  fit,      [fit  i 
With  perfons  highly  thought  at  bed  for  nothing 

XIV. 

While  weighty  Soffiething  modeflly  abilaipa 
From  princes*  coffers,  and  from  ftatefmcn*s  brainn, 
And  nothing  there  like  (lately  Nothing  reigns. 

XV. 

Nothing,  who  dwelFft  with  fobls  in  grave  difguife. 
For  whom  they  reverend  fhapcs  and  form's  dcvifc. 
Lawn  fleeves,  and  furs,  and  gowns,  when  they  like 
thee  look  wife. 

XVI. 

French  truth,  Dutch  prowcfs,  Britifh  policy, 
Hikernian  leari\ing,  Scotch  civility,  [thee. 

S/uniards*  difpatch,  Danes*  wit,  are  mainly  feen  in 

XVII. 

The  great  man's  gratitude  to  bb  beft  friend. 
King&*  promifes,  whores*  vows,  towards  thee  they 

bend. 
Flow  fwiftly  into  thee,  and  in  thee  ever  end. 


Let  the  ambitfous  Kemk>t  lay  afide 

His  hope  of  heavtn  (wfaofe  fiikk  a  bat  hit  pride); 

Let  flaviik  fouk  lay  by  their  fear. 

Nor  be  c«Bcenl'd  which  way,  or  where,  ^ 

After  this  life  they  (hall  be  hurlM^ 

Petd,  we  become  the  lumber  of  the  world ; 

And  to  that  mafii  of  matter  ihall  be  fwept. 

Where  things  de(broy*d  with  thnigs  unborn  are 

Devouring  Time  fwalldws  ut  wlurfe ;  [kept  : 

Impartial  Death  confounds  body  and  ibul : 

For  hell,  and  the  lonl  fiend  that  rules 

The  cverlaftSng  fiery  gaols, 
DevisM  by  rogues,  dreaded  by  foola, 
With  his  grim  grifly  dog  that  keeps  the  door. 

Are  (enfeleis  ftories,  idk  tales. 
Dreams,  wfaimfies,  and  no  more. 


TO  HIS  SACRED  MAJESTY, 
On  his  RxsToaATiON  in  the  Year  x66o. 

ViRTi7E*s  triumphant  fiirine!  who  doft  engage 
i  At  once  three  kingdoms  in  a  pilgrimage ; 
Which  in  extatic  duty  firive  to  come 
Out  of  themfelves,  as  well  as  from  their  home ; 
Whilft  England  grows  one  camp,  and  London  is 
Itfelf  the  nation,  not  metropolis; 
And  loyil  Kent  renews  her  arts  again. 
Fencing  her  ways  with  moving  groves  of  men : 
Forgive  this  diftant  homage,  which  does  meet 
Your  hlcfi  approach  on  fedentary  feet ; 
And  though  my  youth,  not  patient  yet  to  bear 
The  weight  of  arms,  denies  me  to  appear 
In  fteel  before  you ;  yet,  great  Sir,  approve 
My  manly  wilhes,  and  more  vigorous  love ; 
In  whom  a  cold  refpedt  were  treafon  to 
A  father*s  aflies,  greater  than  to  you ; 
Whofe  one  ambition  *tis  for  to  be  known, 
By  daring  loyalty,  your  Wflmot^  fon. 

Wadh.  Coll.  RocBtsTta 


TRANSLATION  OF  SOME  LINES  IN 
LUCRETIUS. 

Tub  Gods,  by  right  nf  nature,  muft  poflefr 
An  everlalling  age  of  perfed  peace ; 
Far  off  remov'd  from  us  and  our  affairs. 
Neither  approach *d  by  dangers  or  by  cares ; 
lUch  in  therafelves,  to  whom  we  cannot  add ; 
Not  pleu*d  by  good  deeds,  nor  provok'd  by  bad. 


T«t  LATTtii  End  or  tbe  CHORUS  or  th£ 
SicoND    Act    or    SENECA'S    TROAb, 

TRAN8LATBD. 

AtTER  Death  nothing  is,  and  nothing  Death, 
The  utmoft  limits  of  a  gafp  of  breath.  ' 


TO  HER  SACRED  MAJESTY  THE 
QUEEN-MOTHER. 

On  the  Death  of  Mart,  l^inceft  of  Orange* 

Respite,  great  queen,  your  juft  and  haiiy  fears : 
There*s  no  infedioii  lodges  in  our  tears. 
Though  our  unhappy  air  be  arm'd  with  death,      , 
Yet  fighs  have  an  untainted  guiltlefs  breath. 
Oh  !  Say  a  while,  and  teach  your  equal  fidU 
To  underfiand,  and  to  fupport  our  ilL 
You  tjl>at  in  mighty  wrongs  an  age  have  fpent. 
And  feem  to  have  out-liv*d  ev*n  banKhment ; 
Whom  traiterous  mifchief  fought  its  earlieft  prey^ 
When  to  moft  (4cred  blood  it  made  iu  way. 
And  did  thereby  iu  black  defign  impazt. 
To  take  his  head,  that  wounded  firit  his  heart : 
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YoQ  that  unmoT*u  great  Charleses  ruin  ftood. 
When  three  great  natiods  Amk  beneath  the  load  ; 
Then  m  young  daughter  loft,  yet  batftm  found 
To  ftandi  that  new  and  freihly-bkeding  wound  ^ 
And,  after  this,  with  fixt  and  fteady  eyes. 
Beheld  your  noUe  Gloucefter*s  obfequies; 
And  then  fuftaia'd  the  royal  princefs*  fail: 
Yon  only  can  lament  her  funeral. 
But  yon  will  hence  remove,  and  leave  behind 
Our  (ad  complaints,  loft  in  the  empty  wind ; 
Thofe  winds  that  bid  you  ftay,  and  loudly  roar 
I>eftmdion,  and  drive  back  t»  the  firm  (hore ; 
Shipwreck  to  fafety,  and  the  envy  fly 
Of  iharing  in  this  fcefie  of  tragedy ; 
While  ficknefs,  from  whofe  rage  you  poft  awty, 
Relents,  and  only  now  contrives  your  ftay ; 
The  lately  fatal  and  infe^ous  ill 
'  Courts  the  fair  princefs,  and  forgets  to  kill : 
In  vain  on  fevers  curves  we  difpenle. 
And  vent^ur  paffioa's  angry  eloquence ; 
In  vain  we  blaft  the  niinifters  of  Fate, 
And  the  forlorn  pl^yficians  imprecate : 
Say  they  to  dea^  pew.  poifoas  add  and  fire. 
Murder  (ccurely  for  reward  and  hire ;    ' 
Arts  bafiliiOcs,  that  kill  whome'er  they  fee, 
And  truly  write  biUa  of  raMtality ;  . 
Who,  left  the  bleeding  c<tf^fe  fliould  them  betray , 
Firft  drain  thofe  vital  fpeaking  ftreams  away. 
And  will  you,  by  your  flight,  takd  part  with  thele  ? 
Become  yourfelf  a  third  and  new  diieafe  ? 
If  they  have  caused  our  lofs,  then  To  have  yoo. 
Who  take  yourfelf  and  the  fair  princefs  coo  : 
Ifm  we,  deprived,  an  equal  damage  have. 
When   France  doth  ravifli  hence,  as  when  the 

grave : 
But  that  your  choice  th*  unkindnefs  doth  improve, 
And  dereliiftion  adds  to  your  remove. 

RocBisTXK,  of  Wadham  College. 


AN  ALLUSION 


AH  EPILOGUE. 


t:    J 


SoMB  few,  from  wit,  have  this  true  maxim  got, 
**  That  'tis  ftill  better  to  be  pleas*d  than  not 
And  therefore  never  their  own  torment  plot 
While  the  malicious  critics  ftill  agree 
To  loath  each  play  they  come  and  pay  to  fee. 
The  firft  know  ^tis  a  meaner  part  of  lenie 
To  find  a  fault,  than  tafte  an  ezceUeoce  : 
Therefore  they  praiie,  and  ftrive  to  like ;   while 
Are  dully  vain  of  being  hard  to  ^leafe.         [thefe 
Poets  and  women  have  an  equal  right  f 

To  hate  the  duU,  who,  dead  to  all  delight,        V 
Feel  pain  alone,  and  have  np  joy  but  fpight.      j 
*Twas  impotence  4id  flkft  thia  vice  begin :  < 
Foola  c«auirc  wit,  as  old  men  rail  at  fin ; 
Who  «nvy  pleafure  which  they  cannot  ufte. 
And,  good  for  nothsog,  wouki  be  wilb  at  la$. 
Since  Uierefore  to  the  ifomen  it  appears. 
That  all  the  enemies  o£  wit  arc  t^irs. 
Our  poet  the  duU  herd  no  longer  fears. 
Whatever  his  fate  may  prove,  'twill  be  his  pride 
To  ftand  or  fail  with  bcantj  on  hit  fide. 


I 


TO  TBB 

Tenth  Satire  of  the  Firft  Book  of  Horace. 

Will,  Sir,  'ti*  granted ;  I  faid  Dryden*s  rhymes 

Were  ftoleq,  unequal,  nay  duU  many  times : 

What  fofrflih  patron  is  there  found  of  hii. 

So  blindly  partial  to  deny  me  this  ^ 

Bnt  that  his  plays,  embroider'd  up  and  down 

With  learning,  juftly  pleas'd  the  town, 

In  the  fame  paper  I  as  freely  own. 

Yet,  haVing  this  aUow*d,  the  heavy  mafs 

That  ftnfls  up  his  loofe  volumes,  muft  not  pafs  ; 

For  by  that  rule  1  might  as  w^U  admit 

Crown's  tedious  fcenes  for  poetry  and  wit. 

•Tis  therefore  not  enough,  when  your  falTe  knSc 

Hits  the  faiie  judgment  of  an  audience  • 

Of  cUpping  fools  aflerobling,  a  yaft  crowd. 

Till  the  throng'd  playhoule  craick'd  with  the  dull 

load ; 
Though  ev'n  that  talent  merits,  in  fome  fort. 
That  can  divert  the  rabble  and  the  court. 
Which  blundering  Settle  never  could  obtain. 
And  puzzling  Otway  labours  at  in  vain  : 
But  within  due  proportion  circumfcribe 
Whatever  you  write,  that  with  a  flowing  tide 
The  ftyle  may  rife,  yet  in  its  rife  forbear 
With  ufelels  words  t*  opprefs  the  wcary'd  ear. 
Here  be  your  language  lofty,  there  more  hghtt 
Your  rhetoric  with  your  poetry  unite. 
For  el^nec'  fake,  fometimes  allay  the  force  . 
Of  epithets ;  'twill  foften  the  difcoiirfc. 
A  jeft  in'fcom  points  out  and  bits  the  thing 
More  home,  than  the  remoteft  iatire's  fting. 
Shakefpeare  and  Joufon  did  in  this  excel. 
And  might  herein  b^  imitated  well ; 
Whom  rcfin'd  Btherege  copies  not  at  all. 
But  is  himfelf  a  ihecr  origiual. 
Nor  that  flow  drudge  in  fwift  Pindaric  ftrains, 
Flatman,  who  Qowley  imitates  with  pains. 
And  rides  a  jaded  Mufe,  whipt,  with  loofe  reins. 
When  Lee  makes  temperate  bcipio  fret  and  rave* 
And  I^Iannibal  a  whining,  amorous  flave, 
I  laugh,  and  wiih  the  hot-brain'd  fuftian  fool 
Tn  Bufby's  hands,  to  be  well  lafli'd  at  fchool. 
Of  all  our  modern  wiu,  none  fcem  to  me 
Once  to  have  touch'd  upon  true  comedy. 
But  hafty  Shadwell  and  flow  Wycherley. 
^adwell's  unfinifli'd  works  do  yet  impart 
Great  proofs  of  force  of  nature,  none  of  art ; 
With  )uft,  bold  ftrokcs  he  daflies  here  and  there, 
dewing  great  maftery  with  little  care, 
Scombg  to  vamifli  his^nod  touches  o'er. 
To  make  the  fools  and  women  ptalfe  them  more, 
But  Wycherley  earns  hard  whate'er  he  gains; 
He  wants  no  judgment,  and  he  fpares  no  pains : 
He  frequently  excels,  and,  at  the  leaft. 
Makes  fewer  faults  than  any  of  the  reft. 
Waller,  by  Nature  for  the  Bays  defign'd. 
With  force  and  fire,  and  fancy  unconfinM, 
In  panegyric  does  excel  mankind. 
He  beft  can  turn,  enforce,  and  foften  things. 
To  praife  great  conquerors,  and  flatter  kings. 
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For  pointed  fttiM  1  'UnM  Bo  Alrorft  choofe. 
The  Deft  good  man,  with  the  worft-natur'd  Mob. 
Vor  longs  and  veries  ftnAneriy  obibene. 
That  can  (dr  Nature  up  by  fprings  unfccri, 
And|  l^iihout  foTeing  blnfhes,  wafitt  the  ^deeii 
iedley  has  that  prevailing,  gentle  art,  J 

That  can  ivith  a  rfefiftleis  power  impatt  V 

The  looftft  wiflies  to  the  chafteft  hifart,  J 

Raiie  fach  A  conflid,  kindle  ftith  a  fire. 
Betwixt  declining  virtoe  and  defire. 
Till  tte  podr  Tanqui(h*d  maid  dJfTolvei  tmf^ 
In  dreanu  all  night,  in  figh«  sfnd  «eftrft  all  da^. 
I>ryden  in  vain  try*d  this  nice  ivay  of  wit ; 
For  he,  to  be  a  tearing  blade,  thonght  fit 
To  girt  the  ladies  a  &f  bawdy  bob ) 
And  thus  he  got  the  name  of  Poet  S^uab. 
Bat  to  b^  juft,  *twin  to  his  praife  be  found, 
IHm  excellencies  more  than  faults  abound : 
Hot  dare  I  from  his  facred  temples  tear 
The  laurel,  which  he  beft  dcfcrvcs  to  Wdsto*. 
But  does  not  Dryden  find  eren  Jonfbh  duD  f 
Beaumont  and  Fletcher  oncorred,  and  full 
Of  Inrd  Hnes,  as  he  calb  thdm  ?    ahakcfpeare^ft 

ftyle 
Stiffatidaff^^d?  To  his  own  the  while 
Allowing  all  the  joftice  thit  hik  ^Ti6$ 
80  arrogantly  had  to  tbctt  deny^d  f 
Amd  may  not  I  hate  leare  impartially 
To  fearch  and  ccnfure  Dryden's  i*rorks  and  try 
If  thofe  grofs  faults  hi«  choite  peii  doth  commit 
Proceed  from  Want  of  judgment,  or  6f  wit  ? 
Or  if  his  lumpiih  fancy  does  refufV 
Spirit  and  grace  to  bis  looTe  flattem  Mufe? 
Frfe  hundred  verfes  ercry  morning  writ. 
Prove  him  no  more  a  poet  than  a  wit 
Soch  feribbling  authors  have  been  feen  before ; 
Maft^>ha,  the  Ifland  Princefs,  ^rty  m6re 
Were  things  perhaps  compus'd  in  half  an 
To  write  what  may  fiecurcly  ftand  the  teft 
Of  being  well  read  over  thrice  at  leaft ; 
Compare  each  phrafe,  examine  every  tine. 
Weigh  every  word,  and  every  thought  refine ; 
^^om  all  applanTe  the  vile  rout  can  beftow, 
^  And  be  content  to  pleafe  thofe  few  who  know. 
Canft  then  be  Aith  a  vain  mHVaketi  thing. 
To  wifli  thy  works  might  make  a  play.hoilft  rin^ 
With  ^e  unthinking  laughter  and  poor  pizHt 
Of  fops  and  ladies,  ftidioai  for  thy  plays  f 
Then  fend  a  cunning  friend  to  learn  thy  doom 
from  the  ftirewd  judges  in  the  ifrawing-room. 
1  've  no  anU>itiott  on  that  idle  fh>r6. 
But  hy  wkh  Betty  Moridi  heretofore. 
When  a  court  lady  caUM  her  l^nckhorft' 

whore; 
I  pleafe  one  Aan  of  wit,  atn  pi^ud  m  *t  ko6, 
Let  an  the  coxcombs  dancfc  to  bed  t6  you. 
ShoaM  I  be  troubled  when  the  Put-bUnd  Knight, 
Who  f«intnts  more  in  his  j^cigment  dian  hii 

fight,  ■ 

Picks  filly  faults,  and  cenibres  ^htt  t  Writt  ? 
dr  when  the  poor  fled  poets  of  tht  town 
For  fi:abs  and  coach«^coom  cry  my  verfes  dot^  f 

1.  *JJ^  fetus  prohtWy  who  It  cdq^sted  ky  UoH  Bodi- 
hunt  (or  Dorftt)  In  his  Focms.  See  Gent.  Mac.  it\^ 
p.  aif. 


eforc;  "J 
I  hour. } 


m. 


1  loath  the  rabble;  *tis  enottgL  'r  me 
if  Sedley,  Shadwell.  Shephard,  Wycherky, 
Godolphin,  Sutler,  Buckhorft,  BuckioghAm,     ' 
And  fome  few  more,  whom  I  omit  to  ntoie,      ! 
Approve  ibj  (titfc  :  i  contit  thef^cenfurefone.  j 


Sir  Car  Scrope,  virho  thought  himfelf  reAeaod 
on  at  the  latter  end  of  the  preceding.  Poem, 
pubiiihed  a  Poem  *^  In  t>e£mte  of  Satire,"  whkk 
ooofioicd  the  following  Reply. 

TO  SiR  €AR  SCRdl^B* 

To  rack  and  iorture  th^  umb^gtnlng  htthit 
In  Satire's  praiib,  to  SI  1#W  itn««rit*d  £tft^ 
In  thee  was  itipft  impehin^t  tfnd  iaki. 
When  in  thy  fttrfon  ^t  MMi  den^ljr  §bi 
That  S«tit<f  a  of  divine  atthOI^]^, 
For  God  made  dtkt  m  iota  i^hett  he 

theej  ^ 

To  ihew  there  %n^  (bmt  HkeoiMiiMt  iift  apei^ 
Fntti*d  for  mert  fffoft,  who  dlifiir  but  ^n  ftapes : 
In  thee  are  all  thefe  centradi^ions  }oin*d. 
That  make  an  afs  prodigioti  and  refin'd; 
A  lump  deformed  and  fta^left  weft  thou  bom; 
Begot  in  Love*s  defpight  aftd  Nature's  fcorA; 
And  art  grown  up  tn«  mod  ungrateful  wight, 
Harfli  to  the  ear^  and  hid^^u^  to  the  fight; 
Yet  Love's  thy  bufittclsj  Behuty  thy  deKj^tt 
Cnrfe  on  that  filly  hour  that  fir  ft  iitfpir'd. 
Thy  madnels,  to  pretend  to  be  admired ; 
To  paint  thy  grifly  faee,  to  dance,  todrefi^ 
And  all  thofe  aukwird  MliH  that  etprefs 
Thy  loathfome  love,  and  filthy  daintinefs. 
Who  needs  wilt  be  an  ugly  Beau-Gar^on, 
Spit  at,  and  ihunn'd  by  every  giri  in  town ; 
Where  dreadfuUyLove's  fcarc-crowthou  art  plac'd. 
To  fright  the  tender  flock  that  long  to  tafie : 
While  every  coming  maid,  when  you  appear. 
Starts  back  for  flume,  aikl  ttHa^t  itani  chadt 

for  fear; 
<br  bftne  fo  poor  or  {^toftitute  have  provM, 
Where  you  made  lovi,  t'  endure  to  be  belov'd.  ' 
'Twere  hbdur  lOft,  or  tHc  I  #onld  advife; 
But  thy  half  wic  will  n^er  let  dice  be  wife. 
Half  witty.  And  half  ibad,  tnd  ftarce  half  brave. 
Half  honeft  (which  is  very  tandk  a  knave) 
Made  up  of  fill  tftdi  halves^  dton  canfi  not  pafs 
For  any  thing  «ttt2ttl|t>  hut  axi  a(s. 
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EPILOGUfi. 

As  charms  are  nonfenfe,  nonf^lb  feems  i  chaftet^ 
which  hcaitn  of  all  Judgntent  doei  difarm  t 
For  ibngs  and  fcencs  a  double  audience  J>ring, 
And  doggrd  takes,  which  fini^s  in  fstin  fiog. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


SELECT     POEMS. 


417 


Now  to  machiiMt  and  a  dull  maflc  you  run  ;     .  *! 
We  find  that  wit  *a  the  moniler  you  would  f 

fhan,  r 

And  by  my  troth  'tis  moft  difcreetly  done.         J 
For  lince  with  vice  and  folly  wit  is  fed, 
Through  mercy  *tis  moft  of  you  arc  not  d«ad. 
Players  turn  puppets  now  at  your  dcfire,  'l 

In  their  mouth's  nonfenfe,  in  their  tail's  a  wire;  f 
They  fly  through  crowds  of  clouts  and  Oiowcrsf' 

of  fire.  J 

A  kind  of  lofing  Loadum  is  their  g^mc, 
Where  the  worft  wriur  has  the  grcatcft  fame. 
To  get  vile  plays  like  theirs  (hall  be  our  care  ; 
But  of  fuch  aukward  adors  we  defpair. 
Falfe  Uught  at  firft 

Like  bowls  ill  biaft'd,  dill  the  more  they  run. 
They're  farther  off  than  when  they  firft  begun ; 
In  comedy  their  unweigh'd  a<^ion  mark, 
There's  ope  is  fuch  a  dear  familiar  fpark, 
He  yawns  as  if  be  were  but  half  awake, 
^nd  fribbling  for  free  fptaking  does  mlflake ; 
Falfe  accent,  and  ncgledful  adion  too  : 
They  have  both  fo  nigh  good,  yet  neither  true, 
That  both  together,  like  an  ape's  mock  face. 
By  near  refemblitig  man,  do  man  difgrace. 
Thorough-pac'd    ill    adors    may,    perhaps,    be 

cur'd; 
Half  players,  like  half-wits,  can't. be  cndur'd. 
Yet  thefe  are  th*y,  who  durft  expofe  the  age 
Of  the  great  *  wonder  of  the  Englifh  (lage ; 
Whom  Nature  feem'd  to  /orm  for  your  delight. 
And   bid   him   fpeak,    as   fhe   bid   Shakefpeare 

write, 
Thofe  blades  indeed  are  cripples  in  their  art. 
Mimic  his  foot,  but  not  his  fpeakiog  part. 
Let  them  the  Traitor  or  Volpone  try. 

Could  they 

Rage  like  Cethegus,  or  like  Caffius  die, 
They  ne'er  had  fcnt  to  Paris  for  fuch  fancies, 
As  monfters'  heads  and  Merry-Andrew's  dances. 
Witber'd,  perhaps,  not  perifli'd,  we  appear ; 
But  they  are  blighted,  sind  ne'er  came  to  bear, 
Th'  old  poets  drefs'd  your  mifh-els  Wit  before ;  "\ 
Thefe  draw  you  on  whh  an  old  painted  whore,  / 
And  fell,  like  bawds,  patch'd  plays  for  maids  Q 

twice  o'er.  j 

Yet  they  may  fcom  our  houfe  and  adors  too, 
45ince  they  have  fweU*d  fo  high  to  hedor  yov. 
They  cry.  Pox  o*  thefe  Covent-garden  men; 
Damn  them,  not  one  of  them  but  keeps  cut  ten. 
Were  they  once  gone,  we  for  thofe  thundering 

blades 
Should  have  an  audience  of  fubfUntial  trades. 
Who  love  our  muzzled  boys  and  tearing  fellows, 
My  Lord,   great   Neptune,   and   great  nephew 

.£oius. 
O  how  the  merry  citizen's  in  love 

With 

Pfyche,  the  goddcfs  of  each  field  and  grove. 
He  cries,  V  faith,  mcthinks  'tis  well  enough  ; 
But  you  roar  out  and  cry,  Tis  all  damn'd  ftuff ! 
So  to  their  houfe  the  graver  fops  repair ; 
While  nKn  of  wit  find  one  sQotbcr  here, 

«  Major  Mohvn* 

VoIm  VU 


P  R.  O  L  O  O  U  K 

6P0K2M    AT    THB 

COURT    AT    WHITEHALL, 

BEr0«.E 

;CING   CHARLES   II. 
£y    the    L<xdy    RUzabelb    Howard, 

J 
W^T  has  of  late  took  up  a  trick  t'  appear 
Unmannerly,  or  at  the  bcft,  fcvcre ; 
And  poeti  fliare  the  fate  by  vvhich  we  fall. 
When  kindly  we  attempt  to  plcafe  you  ail. 
'  Fis  hard  your  fcom  ihould  againil  fuch  previ^. 
Whofe  ends  are  to  divert  you,  though  they  faiL 
You  men  would  think  it  an  ili-nattir'd  jei^ 
Should  we  laugh  at  you  when  you  do  your  bed.' 
Then   rail  jaot  hcre^  though  you  ice  reai'un'^ 

fur^;  7 

If  wit  can  find  itfelf  no  better  fport,  r 

Wit  is  a  very  foolilh  thing  at  court,  j 

Wit's  bufincfs  is  to  pleafe,  and  not  to  fright ;      > 
'Tis  no  wit  to  be  always  in  the  right ;  C 

You'll  find  it  none,  who  dare  be  fo  to-night,      j 
Few  fo  ill-bred  will  venture  to  a  pUy, 
To  fpy  out  faulu  in  what  we  women  fay. 
For  us,  no  matter  what  we  fpeak,  but  how : 
How  kindly  can  we  fay— 1  hate  you  now ! 
And  for  the  men,  if  you'll  laugh  at  them,  do ; 
They  mind  themfelves  fo  much,  they'll  ne'er  mind 

you. 
But  why  do  I  defccnd  to  lofe  a  prayer 
On  thofe  fnruU  fftinti  in  wit  ?  the  god  fits  there  I 

To  tlift  KING.  ^^ 

To  you  (Great  SIR)  my  meffage  hither  tcnd% 
From  Youth  and  Beauty,  your  allies  and/riends ; 
See  my  credentials  written  in  my  face ; 
They  challenge  your  protedion  in  this  place  ; 
And  hither  come  with  fuch  a  force  of  charms. 
As   may   give   check   ev'n   to   your  profpcrous 

arms. 
Millions  of  Cupid's  hovering  in  the  rear. 
Like  eagles  following  fatal  troops,  appear : 
All  waitmg  for  the  flaughter  which  draws  nigh^ 
Of  thofe  bo]d  ^zers  who  this  night  muft  die. 
Nor  can  you  *fcape  our  foft  captivity, 
From  which  old  age  alone  mutl  fet  you  free. 
Then  tremble  at  the  fatal  confequence,  -^ 

Since  'tis  well  known,  for  your  own  part,  great/ 
Prince,  i" 

'Gainft  us  you  ilill  have  made  a  weak  defence.  3 
Be  generous  fod  wife,  and  take  our  part; 
Remember  we  have  eye?,  and  you  a  heart ; 
Fife  you  may  find,  too  late,  that  we  are  things 
Born  to  kill  vaffals,  and  to  conquer  kinps. 
But  oh  to  what  vain  conqucft  1  pretend ! 
While  Love  is  our  commander,  and  your  friend. 
Our  vidory  your  empire  more  affurcs ; 
For  Love  will  ever  make  the  triumph  your?. 
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EJLEGY  ON  THE  EARL  OF  ROCHESTER. 

3y  Mru  WUrtom. 

BtEP  witers  filent  roU ;  fo  frkf  like  mine 
Tetrs  nerer  can  relicTc,  noi  word«  detine. 
Stop  then,  ftop  yeur  vain  fource,  weak  fpringt  of 

grief; 
l-ct  tean  flow  from  their  eyf«  whom  tear$  relieve. 
They  from  tl>eir  headi  ihew  the  light  trouble 

there ;  [dare : 

Could  my  heart  weep,  iti  forrowi  'twould  de- 
When  drops  of  klood,  my  hcarr,  thgu^ft  loft ;  thy 

pride. 
The  caafe  of  all  thy  hopet  and  fear*,  thy  gvide ! 
He  would  have  1^  thee  right  in  Wifdom*B  way ; 
Aai  'twas  thy  fault  whenever  thou  went'ft  aflray: 
And  fince  thou  ftray'd'ft  when  guided  and  led  on, 
Thou  wik  be  furely  loft,  now  left  alone. 
It  is  thy  Elegy  I  write,  not  his : 
ffe  ^9  immort|4  aad  in  hi^ft  b^s ; 


I 


But  thou  art  dead,  alas!   my  heart.  thouVt*! 
dead:  / 

He  lives,  that  lovely  foul  for  ever  fled;  T 

But  thou  'mongft  crowds  on  earth  art  buried.   J 
Great  was  thy  lofs,  which  thou  can'ft  ne'er  CX' 

prefs; 
Nor  was  th'  infenfible  doU  nation's  left : 
He  civilized  the  rude,  and  taught  the  young. 
Made  fools  grow  wife;  foch  artful  magic  hung 
Upon  his  ufeful,  kind,  inftru^ling  tongue. 
His  lively  wit  wan  of  himfcif  a  part ; 
Not,  as  in  other  men,  the  work  of  art : 
For,  though  bis  learning  like  his  wit  was  great. 
Yet  fure  all  learning  came  below  his  wit ; 
As  God's  immediate  gifts  are  better  far 
Than  thofe  we  bcirrow  from  our  likeoefs  here. 
He  was-^bnt  I  want  word*,  and  ne'er  can  tell; 
Yet  this  I  know,  he  did  mankind  excel. 
He  was  what  no  man  ever  was  befocr. 
Nor  can  indulgent  Nature  give  us  more, 
for,  to  make  him,  (he  exhjtuftcd  ^  b^  ftore. 


\ 
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The  wit  of  Greece,  the  gravity  of  Rome« 

Appear  exalted  in  the  Britaih  looio  : 

The  Mufes'  empire  is  reftorM  agen 

In  Charles's  reign,  and  hy  Rofcommod's  pen. 

Rofcommon !  firft  in  fields  of  honour  known, 

Firft  in  the  peaceful  triumphs  of  the  gown. 

Who  both  Minervas  juftly  makes  his  own. 

Drtdbn* 

Nor  mnft  Roicommon  pais  negleAed  by, 

That  makes  even  rules  a  noble  poetry ; 

Rules  whofe  deep  lenfe  and  heavenly  nombers  (hew 

The  beft  of  critics,  an^  ^  po^^s  too, 

Addison* 
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THE  LIFE  OF  ROSCOMMON, 


/ 


Wehtwoith  DitLON,  Earl  of  Rofcommon,  wis  born  in  Ireland  in  1^33,  during  the  licutcaantcy 
•f  the  Earl  of  Strafford,  who,  being  both  his  uncle  and  his  godfather,  gave  him  his  own  fumame. 
His  father,  James  Dillon,  the  third  Earl  of  Rofcommon,  had  been  tpnvcrccd  by  Archbifliop  Ulher 
!•  the  l^roteftant  religion;  and  when  the  Popifli  rebellion  broke  out,  Strafford,  thinking  he  would  be 
cxpofed  to  great  danger,  and  unable  to  proted  his  family,  fcnt  for  his  godfon,  and  placed  him  at  hi» 
own  feat  in  Yorkfhire,  where  he  was  inftru^ed  in  Latin,  which  he  learned  to  write  with  dafiical 
elegance  and  propriety,  though  he  was  never  able  to  retain  the  common  rules  of  gramniar.  When 
liord  Strafford  was  profecuted  by  the  parliament,  he  was  fent,  by  the  advice  of  Ulher,  to  profccute 
his  fludiefat  the  ProcelUnt  univerfity  of  Caen,  in  Normandy,  under  the  famous  Bochart. 

At  Caen  he  is  iaid  by  Aubrey  to  have  had  fomc  preternatural  intelligence  of  his  father's  death ; 
Dut  the  name  of  Aubrey  cannot  recommend  any*accoant  of  that  kind  to  credit  in  the  prcfent  tge. 

Upon  his  leaving  Caen,  he  travelled  into  Italy,  and  fook  up  his  rcfidence  at  Rome ;  where  he 
gfcw  familiar  with  the  moft  valuable  remains  of  daflical  antiquity,  applying  himfelf  particularly  to 
the  fludy  of  medals,  in  which  he  acquired  nnconmion  IkiU. 

'  He  retuilied  to  England,  with  the  other  friends  of  monarchy,  at  the  Reftoration,  and  was  made 
Captain  of  the  Band  of  Penfiohers ;  an  employment,  which,  in  the  gaieties  of  that  age,  tempted  him 
to  fome  extravagancies ;  particularly  a  violent  paflisn  for  gaming,  by  which  he  frequently  hazarded 
his  life  in  duels,  and  exceeded  the  bounds  of  a  moderate  fortune. 

This  was  the  fate  of  many  other  men,  whofe  genius  was  of  no  other  advantage  to  them,  than  that 
it  reconmiended  them  td  employments,  by  which  the  temptation!  to  vicfe  were  multiplied,  and  theic 
^rts  became  of  no  other  ufe  than  that  of  enabling  them  to  fucceed  in  debauchery. 
.  After  fome  time,  a  difpute  about  part  of  his  eflate  obliging  him  to  return  to  Ireland,  he  re(igiie4 
his  employment ;  and,  upon  his  arrival  at  JDubliil,  wa3  made  Captain  of  the  Guards  by  the  Duke 
•f  Ormond. 

Fentos  relates  a  (lory  of  his  prevailing  upon  the  Duke,  that  he  might  refign  his  commifllon  to  a 
poor  diibanded  officer,  who  had  accidentally  refcued  him  from  three  ruffians,  v^ho  were  employed 
to  ailaffinate  him ;  which,  for  about  three  years,  the  gentleman  enjoyed  3  and  upon  his  death,  the 
Duke  returned  to  his  generous  benefador. 

Having  finiibed  his  bufinefs  in  Ireland,  he  returned  to  London,  was  made  Matter  of  the  Horfe  to 
%A  Du£hefs  of  York,  and  ttiarried  the  Lady  Frances,  eldeft  daughter  of  the  Earl  of  Btirlingten,  and 
widow  of  Colonel  Courtenay.  He  married,  as  his  fecond  wife,  liabella,  daughter  of  Matthew 
Boynton,  E(q.  of  Yorkfture. 

About  this  time,  in  imitation  of  tbofe  learned  and  polite  affemblies  with  which  he  had  been  ac- 
quainted abroad,  he  began  to  form  a  fociety  for  refining  and  fixing  the  flandard  of  the  Ei^lilh  lan- 
Xuage.  In  thi#  defign  he  is  faid  to  have  been  affiftcd  by  his  friend  Dryden.  But  all  hopes  of  hew 
literary  inftitutions  were  fruilrated  by  the  contentious  turbulence  of  King  James*s  rrign. 

The  finhetxcellent  ^tSkpi  was  revived  by  Swift,  under  the  xnioifltry  of  the  Earl  of  Oxford,  and 
was  again  defeated  by  a  confliA  of  parties,  and  the  neceflity  of  attending  only  to  political  difquifi- 
<!ionf,  for  defending  the  coadu^  of  the  adminiiliatiw,  and  forming  parties  in  the  parUament. 

I>  d  iij 
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**  That  oar  language/*  iays  Dr.  Johnfon,  **  it  in  perpetual  danger  of  cormption^  caofiot  be  d»» 
nied ;  bot  what  prerendon  can  be  found  ?  The  .prefent  manners  of  the  nation  would  deride  an^ 
thority ;  and  therefore  nothing  is  left,  bat  that  everj  writer  (honld  criticiie  himlelf.** 

Under  an  apprehenfion,  that  fome  violent  concufllon  of  the  ftate  wat  at  hand,  he  refolded  to  retire 
to  Rome ;  but  his  departore  was  delayed  by  the  gout,  of  which  he  was  fo  impatientt  that  he  ad* 
mitted  of  aa  appKcacion  from  a  Frsoch  empiric,  which  repcUed  the  difeafe  into  his  bowels. 

At  the  moment  in  w4iich  he  ezph^d,  he  repeated,  with  die  moft  fervent  devotioo,  two  Hues  of 
his  own  verfion  of  the  Hymn  on  the  Day  of  Judgment : 

**  My  God !  my  Father,  and  my  Friend  t 
Do  not  forfake  me  at  my  end.** 

He  died  in  16S4,  and  was  boried,  with  great  pomp,  in  Weftminfter-Abbey.  H2s  p6ems  wtse 
publiHied,  together  with  thofe  of  Dokc,  in  an  octavo  vohime,  in  171 7,  and  afterwards  in  a  volome 
of  the  Minor  Poets. 

His  poetical  charader  is  gi<kn  by  Fentort,  in  his  notes  upon  Waller. 

«  In  his  writings,**  fays  Fenton,  *♦  we  view  the  image  of  a  mind  which  v^as  naturally  ierions  an^ 
folid,  richly  furnilhed  and  adorned  vrith  all  the  ornaments  of  art  and  fdence ;  and  thefe  omamenti 
nnafTcfftcdly  difpofcd  in  the  moil  regular  and  elegant  order.  His  imagination  might  have  probably 
been  fruitful  and  fprightiy,  if  his  judgment  had  been  Ws  clear;  but  that  feverrty  (delivered  in  a 
mafculine*  clear,  and  fuccind  ^^c)  contributed  to  make  him  fo  eminent  in  the  dida<ftical  manner, 
that  00  man  can,  with  juftice,  affirm  he  was  ever  equalled  by  iny  of  oor  nation,  without  confeffin|^ 
at  the  fame  time,  that  he  was  inferior  to  none.  In^fome  other  kinds  of  vmting,  his  genius  feems  ty 
have  wanted  fire  to  attain  the  point  of  perfedlon  ;  but  who  can  attain  it  ?** 

This  charad^cr  is  too  general  to  be  critically  }uft  ;  but  thus  it  is  that  chancers  are  commonly 
given.  Though  the  gl«nd  reqiiifiies  of  a  poet,  elevation,  fire,  and  invention,  were  not  given  him, 
yet  he  is  perhaps  the  only  corred  writer'in  verfe  before  Addifon.  Nor  is  this  his  highcft  praife; 
for  Pope  has  celebrated  him  as  the  only  moral  writer  in  Charleses  reign. 


-  in  all  Charl^*  days, 


Rofconunon  only  boafts  nnfpoCtcd  layi.** 

His  great  work  is  his  Effay  on  Tranced  Ver£s,  which,  though  ^;enerally  excellent,  if  not  whh^ 
out  a  great  number  of  cold  unfpiritcd  Kaes. 

Pope,  in  ht4  Effay  on  Criticifm,  alluding  to  this  perfsrraance,  which  it  was  the  failhion  to  cooh* 
mend,  ranks  him  with  tha  moil  eminent  raftorers  of  critical  learning. 

**  Sttch  was  Roficommon,  not  more  learned  than  good. 
Of  manocrs  generous  as  his  noble  blood  ; 
To  him  the  wit  of  Greece  and  Rome  was  known. 
And  every  authox*s  merit  but  his  own.** 

His  o«it  work  is  the  Translation  of  Horace's  Art  of  Poetry,  which  of  all  his  pieces,  is  the  9^1 
(rigid  and  unpoetical. 

Among  his  fmaller  pieces,  the  Eclogue  of  Virgil,  the  Hymn  on  the  Day  of  Judgment,  and  the 
Scene  from  Guar 'mi's  Paftor  Ftdo,  are  well  tranflated.  His  Traqflations  of  the  two  Ode*  of  Ho- 
race are  made  with  great  lihetty ;  but  with  little  elegance  or  vigour.  The  Qhoft  of  the  old  Houiir 
of  Commons  to  the  new  one,  and  Rofi's  Ghoil,  arc  not  inferior  to  the  political  veries  that  were  po* 
pular  at  that  time. 

••  Of  Roftommon*s  works,  "  fays  Dr.  Johnfon,  «  the  judgment  of  the  puUrc  fccm*  to  be  rightr 
He  is  elegant,  biu  not  great ;  he  nevef  labours  after  exquifite  beauties,  and  he  feldom  lalls  anta^ 
grols  faults.  His  verfificatioo  is  fmooth,  bet  rarely  vigorous  ^  and  his  rhynurs  are  remarkably  ex>- 
%&.  He  imprt  vcd  tafte,  i£  he  ^d  not  enlarge  knowledge,  and  may  be  numbered  among  the  bene  ; 
fa«5^ors  of  EOgliih  literature.*' 
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AN  ESSAY  ON  TRANSLATED  VERSE* 


Happt  that  iQthor,  wfiofe  corre^  f  tSij 
ktpain  (b  well  onr  old  Horatian  way ; 
And  happy  you,  'who  (by  propitious  fate) 
bn  {Treat  Apollo'a  lacred  fUndard  wait, 
Aad  with  HavSt  dlfcipline  inftroded  right,  , 
Hate  learnM  to  ufe  your  ai-ms  before  you  fight. 
Bac  fiocc  the  preis,  the  puipit,  and  the  (Uge, 
C^ptf  e  to  cenfore  and  expofe  our  age, 
Prorok'd  too  far,  we  refolutely  muft. 
To  the  few  tirtuei  that  we  have,  be  yxfki,,^^ 
For  who  have  loDg*d,  or  who  have  IaEo^*d'] 


To  feardi  the  treafurei  of  the  Roihao  ftore,       T 

Or  dig  IB  Grecian  mines  for  purer  ore  ?  J 

The  ix>bkft  fmiu  tranfplaoted  in  our  i^e 

With  early  hope  and  fragrant  blofiomt  fsule« 

Familiir  Ovid  tender  thoughts  infpires 

Aad  Natoie  feomds  all  hit  foft  defires : 

Theoaimt  does  toow  to  ut  belong ; 

And  Albion*s  rocks  repeat  his  rural  Tong. 

^^  has  not  heard  how  Italy  was  bleft. 

Above  the  Medes»  above  the  wealthy  £aft  ? 

Or  Galluf'  fong,  fo  tender  and  fo  true, 

A*  ev'n  Lycoris  ihight  with  pity  view ! 

When  mourning  nymphs  attend  thclf  Daphnis* 

hearfe^ 
Who  does  not  weep,  that  reads  the  moving  verfe  ? 
Kat  heat,  oh  hear,  in  what  exalted  ftrains  '^ 

Sidlian  Males  through  theie  happy  pUins  f 

I^ocJaiiD  Sainmiaa   times — our  own  Apollo  T 

reigns!  [broils  I J 

When  France  had  breath'd,  after  intcftine 
Aod  peace  and  conqiieil  crown  d  her  foreign  toils. 
There  (cultivated  by  m  royal  hand)  [land ; 

t-earniog  grew  £aft,  and  fpread,  and  bleft  the 
The  choicdft  books  that  Elome  or  Greece  have 

known. 
Her  excellent  tranflatbrt  made  her  own; 

t  Joka  Oicficld,  Duke  ol  Bttckin^fcamihlic. 


And  £iirope  itUI  confiderably  galni^ 
Both  by  their  good  example  and  their  plinth 
From  hence  our  generous  ehiulation  came. 
We  undertook,  and  we  perform*d  the  fame. 
But  now,  wie  fliew  the  world  a  nobler  way, 
And  in  tranflated  verfe  do  more  than  they. 
Serene  and  clear,  harmonious  Horace  flowi. 
With  fweetnefs  hot  to  be  expreft  in  pr»>f« : 
Degrading  profe  eiplains  his  meaning  ill„ 
And  ihews  the  ftuff;  but  not  the  workman^i 

fldU: 
I  (%ho  have  ferv'd  hinl  moi^  than  twenty  yean) 
Scarce  know  my  mafter  as  he  there  appean. 
Vaud  irt  our  neighbours  hopes,  and  vain  their 

cares; 
Thc/aUlt  is  more  theif  language*8  than  theirs : 
*Ti8  counly,  florid,  and  abounds  in  words 
Of  fofter  found  than  oufs  perhaps  affords : 
But  Mrho  did  ever  in  French  authors  fee 
The  comprehcnfivc  Englilb  energjr  ? 
The  weighty  bullion  of  one  fterling  line^ 
Drawn   to  French  wife^  would  through  wholfl 

pages  ihine. 
I  fpeak  my  private,  but  impartial  fenfe, 
With  freedom,  and  (1  hope)  trithout  offence ; 
For  ril  recant^  when  France  can  fhe#  me  wiB 
A^  ftrnng  as  ours,  and  as  fuccindly  vrrit. 
*Tis  true,  compofing  is  the  nobler  part ; 
But  good  tranflution  is  no  eafy  art : 
For  though  materials  have  long  fincc  been  founds 
Yet  both  your  fancjr  and  your  h^nds  are  bound  i 
And  by  improving  what  was  writ  before. 
Invention  labours  lefs,  but  jOdgnicnt  more. 

The  foil  intended  for  Pierian  feeds 
Muft  be  well  purg'd  from  rank  pedantic  weedi* 
Apollo  fVarts,  an,d  all  Pamaffus  (hakes. 
At  the  rude  rumbling  Baralipton  makes  : 
For  none  have  been  with  admit-atioh  read, 
6u;  who  (beiidc  their  learning)  were  wcU  brtd. 
D  d  iiij 
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The   firft  great  work   (a  talk  perform'd  by 
few) 
Is,  that  yourfclf  may  to  yourfclf  be  true  : 
N^  mafk,  iio  tricks,  no  favour,  no  rcfervc ; 
Biflcd  your  mind,  exantine  every  nerve. ' 

¥      Whoever  vainly  on  his  ftrcngth  depends, 

*       Begin*  Lke  VirpiJ,  bltt  like  Mxvius  ends. 

Tl^at  wretch  (in  fpite  of  his  forgotten  rhymes) 
CondemnM  to  live  to  all  facceeding  times, 
"Wich  pomp<^as  nonfenfe  and  a  bellowing  found 
Sung  lofty  ilium,  tumbling  to  the  ground  : 
And  (if  my  Mufe  can  through  paft  ages  fee) 
That  noily,  naufeous,  g^V'i^g  ^^^^  ^^^  ^^  > 
£x])ioded,  when,  with  univerfal  fcorn. 
The  mountains  laboured,  and  a  moufe  was  bofn. 
Learn,  learn,  Crotona's  brawny  wreftler  cries, 
Audaciou$  moruls,  and  be  timely  wife  ! 
' Tis  I  that  ddl,  remember  Milo's  end, 
Wedg*d  in  that  timber  which  he  drove  to  rend. 

.-— •*  Each  poet  vrhh  »  different  talent  writes; 
One  pnufes,  one  inftni6ts,  another  bites. 
Horace«lid  ne*er  afpire  to  Epic  bays, 
Kor  lofty  Maro  (loop  to  Lyric  lays. 
Examine  how  your  humour  is  inclined, 
And  which  the  ruling  paffion  of  your  mind ; 
Then  fcek  a  poet  who  your  way  does  bend, 
And  chnofc  an  author  as  yon  choofe  a  friendl 
United  by  this  fympathetic  bond. 
You  grow  familiar,  intimate,  and  fond : 
T©ur  thoughts,  your  words,  your  {lyles,  your  (bub 

agree; 
No  longer  his  iiJtcrpreter,  but  he. 

— ""^  With  how  mnch  eafe  is  a  young  Mufe  betray *d  I 
.'How  nice  the  reputation  of  the  maid  ! 
Your  early,  kind,  paternal  care  appears, 
/  By  chaftc  inilru^ion  of  her  tender  years* 
'I'hc  firft  imprcflion  in  her  infant  breaft 
.  Will  be  the  dfcpcft,  and  flioold  be  the  beft. 
Let  not  auilerity  breed  fervile  fear ; 
No  wanton  found  offend  her  virgin  ear. 
Secure  from  fooliih  pride's  affcSed  ilate. 
And  fpecious  flattery's  more  pernicious  bait. 
Habitual  innocence  adorns  her  thought^; 
liui  your  neglcd  muft  anfwer  for  her  faults. 

Immodefl  words  admit  of  no  defence; 
For  want  of  decency  is  want  of  fcpfc. 
What  moderate  fop  would  rake  the  park  or  (lews, 
W^ho   among   troops   of  faultlcfs  nymphs  may 

choofe  ? 
Variety  of  fuch  is  to  be  found  : 
Take  then  a  fubjed  proper  to  expound ; 
But  moral,  great,  and  worth  a  pott's  vwicc  ; 
For  men  of  fcnfe  dcfpife  a  trivial  choice  : 
Apd  fuch  applaufe  it  muft  exped  to  meet, 
As  would  fome  painter  bufy  in  a  ftreet, 
To  copy  bulls  and  bears,  and  every  flgn 
That  calls  the  flaring  fots  to  nafty  wine. 

Yet  'tis  not  all  to  have  a  fubjedt  good  ; 
H  muft  delight  us  when  'tis*  undcrf^ou^. 
He  that  brings  fulfome  objcfts  to  my  view, 
(A-i  many  old  have  done,  and  many  new) 
With  naufcoui  images  my  f^incy  fills. 
And  all  goes  down  like  oxyniel  of  fquills. 
Inftru^  the  iifiening  world  how  Maro  fiogs 
Of  ufeful  fubje^s  and  of  lofty  Uiidgs, 


Thcfe  will  fuch  true,  fuch  bright  ideas  raifif, 
As  merit  gratitude,  as  well  as  praife  : 
But  fotil  defer  iptJous  are  ofTcnftve  ftiU, 
Either  for  being  like,  or  being  ill : 
For  who,  without  a  qualm,  hath  ever  lookM 
On  holy  garbage,  though  by  Homer  cook'd  f 
Whofe  ruling  heroes,  and  whofe  wounded  Gods, 
Makes  fome  fufpedfc  he  fnores,  as  well  as  nods. 
But  1  ofifend — Virgil  begins  to  frown. 
And  Horace  looks  with  indignation  down  : 
My  bluihing  Mufe  with  confcions  fear  retires^ 
And  whom  they  like  implicitly  admirQs. 

On  fure  foundations  let  your  fabric  rife, 
And  with  attra dive  majefty  furprife ; 
Not  by  affecled  meretricious  arts. 
But  fkri€t  harmonious  fymmetry  of  parts ; 
Which  through  the  whole  infenfibly  muft  pafs, 
Wiih  vital  heat  to  animate  the  mafs : 
A  pure,  an  adive,  an  aufpicioos  flame ; 
And  bright  as  heaven,  from  whence  the  blefllng 

came : 
But  few,  oh  few  fouls,  preordain'd  by  fate. 
The   race   of  Gods,  have  reach'd  that  envy'd 

heights 
No  Rebel-Titan's  facrilegious  crime. 
By  heaping  hills  on  hills  can  hither  climb  : 
The  grizly  ferryman  of  hell  deny'd 
.£neas  entrance,  till  he  knew  his  guide.* 
How  juftly  then  will  impious  mortals  fall, 
Whofe  pride  would  foar  to  heaven  without  a  call ! 

Prjdg.  (of  all  others  the  moft  dangerous  fault) 
Proceeds  from  want  of  fenfc,  or  want  of  thought. 
The  men,  who  labour  and  digeft  things  moft, 
I  Will  be  much  apter  to  defpond  than  boaft  : 

For  if  your  author  be  profoundly  good, 
,  _'Twill  coft  you  dejT  before  he's  undcrftood. 
How  many  ages.fince  has  Virgil  writ ! 
How  few  are  they  who  underftand  him  yet ! 
Approach  hi!*  altars  with  religious  fear  : 
No  vulgar  deity  inhabits  there. 
Heaven  (hakes  not  more  at  Jove*8  imperial  nod, 
Than  poets  fhould  before  their  Mantuan  God. 
Hail,  mighty  Maro !  may  that  facred  name 
Kindle  my  breaft  with  thy  celeftial  flame, 
Sublime  ideas  and  apt  words  infofe ; 
Th/s  Mufe  inftrud  my  voice,  and  thou  inipire  the 
y^'       Mufe ! 

What  I  have  inftancM  only  in  the  bcft. 
Is,  in  proportion,  true  of  all  the  left.  - 
Take  pains  the  genuine  meaning  to  explore ; 
There  fweat,  there  ftrain ;  tiig  the  laborious  oar; 
Search  every  comment  that  youy  care  can  f'nd ; 
Some  here,  fome  there,  may  hit  the  pocl's  mind : 
Yet  be  not  blindly  guided  by  the  throng: 
The  multitude  is  always  in  the  wrong. 
When  things  appear  unnatural  or  hard, 
Confult  your  author,  with  himfelf  compar'd.. 
Who  knows  what  bkfllng  Phoebus  may  bcftow. 
And  future  ages  to  your  labour  owe  ? 
Such  fecrets  are  not  eafily  foui>d  out ; 
But,  once  difcover'd,  leave  no  room  for  doubt. 
Truth  ftamps  convidion  in  your  ravifti'd  breaft; 
And  peace  and  joy  attend  the  glorious  gueft. 
^    Truth  (till  is  one  ;  truth  h  divinely  bright ; 
No  cloudy  doubts  obfcure  her  sativc  light ; 
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While  in  your  thoughts  you  firtd  the  Icaft  debate, 
You  may  confound,  but  never  can  tranllace.' 
Your  ftyle  will  this  through  all  difguifet  (hew ; 
For  none  explain  more  clearly  than  they  know. 
« 1^  only  proves  he  underftands  a  text, 
I  ^^ofe  expofition  leavei  it  unperplexM. 
ffey  who  too  faithfully  on  names  infill, 
Rather  create  than  dilBpate  the  mifl ; 

*  And  grow  unjuft  by  being  ovtr  nice,  "* 
(For  I'uperftitidus  tirtuc  turns  to  vice.) 

Let  CraiTius'f  *  gboft  and  Labienus  tell 
'  How  twice  in  I^rthian  plains  thtir  legions  £ell. 
Since  Rome  hath  been  fo  jealous  of  her  fame, 
TJ^t  {cw  ktkvw  Pacorus*  or  Monxfeb*  name. 
>r    Words  in  one  language  elegantly  us'd, 
^  Will  hardly  in  another  be  excus'd. 

And  fome  that  Rome  admir'd  in  Cxfar*s  time^ 
May  neither  fuit  our  genius  nor  our  clime, 
f  The  genuine  fcnfe,  intelliglibly  told, 
^Shews  a  tranflator  both  dilcreet  and  bold. 
Ezcurfions  are  inexpiably  bad ; 
And  *tit  much  fafer  tn  leave  out  than  add. 
Abftrufe  and  myftic  thought  you  muft  exprcfs  "^ 
With  painful  care,  but  Teeming  eafinefs;         f 
For  truth  fhines  brlghteft  through  the  pUineft  f 
drcfs.  3 

Th*  iEoean  Mufe,  when  Ihe  appears  in  ftate. 
Makes  all  Jove's  thunder  on  her  verfes  wait. 
Yet  writes  fometimcs  as  foft  and  moving  thtngt 
As  Venus  fpeaks,  or  Philomela  (ings. 
Your  author  always  will  the  bcft  advife. 
Fall  when  he  falls,  and  when  he  rifcs,  riie. 
Afiedled  noife  is  the  moft  wretched  thing. 
That  to  contempt  can  empty  fcribblers  bring. 
Vowels  and  accents,  regularly  plac'd, 
On  even  fyllables  (and  Oill  the  laft) 
"Irhough  grofs  inhumcrable  faults  abound, 
In  fpitc  of  nonfcnfe,  never  fail  of  found. 
But  this  is  meant  of  even  verfc  alone. 
As  being  mcft  harmonious  and  mod  known : 
For  if  you  v/ill  unequal  numbers  try, 
There  accents  on  odd  fyllablcs  muft  lie. 
Whatever  fiftcr  of  the  learned  Nine 
Does  to  your  fuit  a  willing  ear  incline. 
Urge  your  fucccfs,  dtfcrve  a  lading  namt, 
KheMl  crown  a  grateful  and  a  conftant  flamew 
But,  if  a  wild  uncertainty  prevail, 
Atid  turn  your  veering  heart  with  every  gale, 
You  lofe  the  fruit  of  all  your  former  care, 
For  the  fad  profpcft  of  a  jtift  defpair. 

A  quack  (too  fcandaloufly  mean  to  name) 
Had;  by  man-midwifery,  got  wealth  and  fame  : 
As  if  Lucina  bad  forgot  her  tradej 
The  hiboiiring  wife  invojfes  his  furer  aid. 
Well-fcafbn'd  bowls  the  goffip*s  fpirits  raife. 
Who,  while  fhe  guzzles,  chats  the  dolor's  praifc ; 
And  largely,  what  flic  wants  in  words,  fuppUes, 
With  maudlin  eloquence  of  trickling  eyes,  i 
But  what  a  thoughtlef.  animal  is  man  ! 
(How  very  a£livc  in  his  own  trapan  !) 

•  Fdr,  prccdy  of  phyficians  frequent  ftcs, 
From  female  mtllow  praife  he  takes  degrees; 
Struts  in  a  new  nnlicens'd  gown,  and  then 

i  rom  faving  women  falls  to  killing  men, 
*  Her.  2  Oi,  tl. 
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Another  fuch  had  left  the  nation  thin. 
In  fpite  of  all  the  children  he  brought  in. 
His  pills  as  thick  as  hand  granadoes  flew ; 
And  where  they  fell,  as  certainly  they  flew ; 
His  name  ftruck  ewery  where  as  great  a  damp; 
As  Archimedes  through  the  Roman  camp. 
With  this,  the  dodor's  pride  began  to  cool; 
For  fmarting  foundly  may  convince  a  fool. 
But  now  repentance  came  too  late  for  grace  ; 
And  meagre  famine  ftar'd  him  in  the  face : 
Fain  would  he  to  the  wives  be  reconcil'd. 
But  found  no  hufband  left  to  own  a  child. 
The  friends, that  got  the  brats, were poifon'd  too: 
Ib  this  fad  cafe,  what  could  our  vermin  do  ? 
Worry *d  with  debts  and  pafl  all  hope  of  bail, 
Th*  uopity'd  wretch  lies  rotting  in  a  jail : 
And  there  with  bafket-alras,  fcarce  kept  alive, 
Shews  how  intftaken  talents  ought  to  thrive. 

I  pity,  from  my  foul,  uuhappy  men, 
CompcllM  by  want  to  proftitute  their  pen ; 
Who  muft,  like  lawyers,  either  ftarvc  or  plead, 
And  follow,  right  or  wrong,  where  guineas  lead ! 
But  you,  Pompilian,  wealUiy,  pamper*d  heirs, 
Who  to  your  country  owe  your  fwords  and  cuts, 
Let  no  vain  hope  your  cafy  mind  feduce. 
For  rich  ill  poets  are  without  cxcvfe, 
*  Fis  very  dangerous,  tampering  with  the  Mufe, 
The  profit's  fmall,  and  you  have  much  to  lo^i  ; 
For  though  true  wit  adorns  your  birth  or  place. 
Degenerate  lines  degrade  th*  attainted  race.. 
No  poet  any  pafllon  can  excite,  [write. 

But  what  they  feel  tcanfport  them  when   they 
Have  you  btcn  led  through  the  Cumxan  cave. 
And  heard  th*  impatient  maid  divinely  rave  ^ 
I  hear  her  now ;  1  fee  her  rolling  eyes  : 
And  panting,  Lo  !  the  God,  the  God,  flic  cries ; 
With  words  not  her's,  and  more  than  human  found 
She  makes  th'  obedient  ghofts  peep    trembling 

through  the  ground. 
But,  though  we  muft  obey  when  heaven  com- 
mands. 
And  man  in  vain  the  facred  call  virithftands. 
Beware  what  fpirit  rages  in  your  breaft ; 
For  ten  infpir'd,  ten  thoufand  are  poifeft. 
Thus  make  the  proper  ufe  of  each  extreme. 
And  write  with  fury,  but  corret^  with  phlegm. 
As  when  the  cheerful  hours  too  freely  pafs. 
And  fparkling  wine  fmiles  in  the  tempting  glaia. 
Your  pulfa  advifes,  and  begins  to  beat 
Through  every  fwelling  vein  a  loud  retreat : 
So  when  a  Mufe  propitiouOy  invites. 
Improve  her  favours,  and  indulge  her  flights; 
Bur  when  you  find  that  vigorous  heat  abate. 
Leave  ofi*,  and  for  another  fummons  wait. 
Bcfc/re  the  radiant  fun,  a  glimmering  bmp, 
Adulterate  meafures  to  the  fterling  ftamp. 
Appear  not  meaner  than  mere  human  lines. 
Compared  with  thofa  wiMfe  infpiration  (hines  : 
Thefe  tiervous,  bold ;  thofe  languid  and  r^nifs ; 
There  cold  falutes;  but  here  a  k>ver*s  kifs. 
Thus  have  I  feen  a  rapid  headlong  tide. 
With  foaming  waves  the  pafllve  boane  diviJe ; 
Whofe  lazy  waters  withoyt  motion  la^, 
While  he,  with  eager  f^rcc,  urg'd  his  impetuous 
way. 
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The  privilege  that  ancient  poets  claim. 
Now  turnM  to  licence  by  tco  juft  a  oame, 
Belongs  to  none  but  an  cftablifli*d  fame, 

Which  fcorns  to  take  it 

Abfard  exprefliona,  crude,  abonire  thoughts. 

All  the  lewd  legion  of  exploded  faults, 

Bafe  fugitives  to  that  afylum  fly, 

And  facrcd  Jaws  with  infolence  defy. 

Not  thus  our  heroes  of  the  former  days, 

DefervM  and  gain*d  their  never-fading  bays; 

For  I  miftake,  or  far  the  grreateft  part 

Of  what  fome  call  negled,  was  (ludy*d  art. 

When  Virgil  fcems  to  trifle  in  a  line, 

'Tis  like  a  warning-piece,  which  gives  the  fign 

To  wake  your  fancy,  and  prepare  your  dght. 

To  reach  the  noble  height  of  feme  unufual  flight. 

I  lofc  my  patience,  when  with  faucy  pride^ 

By  untun'd  ears  I  hear,  his  numbers  try'd. 

Reverfc  of  nature !  ihall  futh  copies  then 

Arraign  th*  originals  of  Maro*s  pen  ! 

And  the  rude  notions  of  pedantic  fchooli 

BJafpheme  the  facred  founder  of  our  rules  i 

'  The  delicacy  of  the  niceft  ear 

Finds  nothing  harlh  or  out  of  order  there* 

Sublime  or  low,  unbended  or  intenfe. 

The  found  is  dill  a  comment  to  the  fenfe. 

A  fkilful  ear  in  numbers  (hould  preiide, 
And  all  difpntes  without  appeal  decide. 
This  ancient  Rome  and  elder  Athens  fonnd» 
Before  miftaken  ftopo  debauchM  the  found. 

When,  by  impulfe  from  heaven,  Tyrcaeus  fuhg, 
In  drooping  foldiert  a  new  courage  fpning ; 
Reviving  Sparta  now  the  fight  maintained. 
And  what  two  generals  loft  a  poet  gain'd. 
By  fecrct  influence  of  indulgeuc  ikies, 
Empire  and  poefy  together  riie. 
Tru9  poets  arc  the  gtisrdiaijs  of  a  flate. 
And,  virhen  they  fail,  portend  approaching  fate. 
For  that  which  Rome  to  conqucil  did  iurj|>irc. 
Was  not  the  iTcftal,  but  the  Mufes*  fire ; 
Heaven  joins  the  blcflings  :  No  declitiiiig  age 
tVr  felt  the  raptures  of  poetic  rage. 

Of  many  faults,  rhyme  is  (perhaps)  the  caufe  ; 
Too  flridi  to  rhyme,  wc  flight  more  ufeful  laws. 
For  that,  in-Crccce  or  Rome,  was  never  known. 
Till  by  barbarian  deluges  overflown  : 
Hnbdued,  undonr,  fhey  did  at  Jaft  obey. 
And  change  their  own  for  their  invaders*  way. 

.  I  grant  that  from  Ibmc  moify,  idol  oak, 
In  double  rhymes  our  'I'hor  and  Woden  fpokc  ; 
And  by  fucccflion  ol  Unlearned  times, 
As  Bards  bcifan,  fo  Monks  rung  on  the  chimes. 

Bur  now  that  Phcbus  and  the  facrcd  Nine, 
With  all  their  beams  on  our  blell  ifland  fhinc. 
Why  (hould  not  wc  their  ancirnt  rites  rcilorc. 
And  be,  what  Rome  or  Athens  were  before  ? 

*•  t  Have  w«  forgot  how  RaphaeKs  nomerons 
"  profe 
••  Led  our  exalted  fouls  frhrongh  hetrtmly'  tamps, 
**  And  ngark'd  the  ground  where  proud  apoftate 

•*  thrones 
"  Dcfy'd  Jehovah  I  Here,  'twixt  hoft  and  hoft, 

+  An  Effay  on  Blank  Vcrfc,  cut  of  Faraikfc  Lett,  B,  VI. 


**  (A  narrow,  but  ft  dretdfiDl  intsrvaJ) 
*  Portentous  fight !  before  the  cloudy  vao     , 
'*  Satan  with  vaft  and  haughty  flrides  advanc'f!« 
**  Came  towering,  arm'd  in  adatnant  and  gold. 
'*  There  bellowing  engines,  with  their  fiery  tobe% 
**  £)ifpers*d  aethereal  forms,  and  down  they  fe4 
**  By  dioufands,  angels  on  archangels  reU*d;      -    . 
«  Recover'd,  to  the  hills  they  ran,  they  flew, 
<*  Which  (with  their  pooderons  load,  rocks^  w»« 

"  ters,  wobds) 
**  ^^om  their  firm  feats  torn  by  the  fluggy  tops 
**  They  bore  Ukc  fliields  before  them  through  th* 

"  air, 
**  TiU  more  tncens'd  they  hurl'd  them  at  their  foei 
*'  All  was  confufion,  heaven's  foundation  flio€it« 
"  Threatening  no  lefs  than  univerfal  wreck, 
**  For  Michael's  arm  main  promontories  flung, 
**  And  overpreft  whole  legions  weak  with  fin : 
*^  Yet  they  blafphemM  and  ftmggled  as  they  la^, 
**  Till  the  great  enfign  of  Mefliab  blas'd, 
<*  And  (armM  with,  vengeance)  God's  vidorioti# 
'*  (Eflulgence  of  paternal  Deity)  [Soa 

**  Grafping  ten  tboufand  thunders  in  his  hand, 
**  Drove  th*  old  original  rebels  headlong  dowo, 
<*  Andjcnt  them  fladiiog  to  the  vaft  abyls.'* 

O  may  I  live  to  hail  the  gloriotu  day, 
And  fin^  loud  pxans  through  the  crowded  way^ 
When  in  triumphant  ftate  the  Britifli  Mufe, 
True  to  herfelf,  fliall  barbarous  aid  refufe. 
And  in  the  Roman  majefty  appear, 
Wh^h  tione  know  better,  and  none  come  fo  near. 


TO  THE  EARL  OF  ROSCOMMON, 

ON  HIS 

£SSAr  OAT  TRANSLATED  FEMSE, 

By  Dr.  CaETWoon',  1684. 

As  when  by  labourmg  liars  new  kingdoms  rifej 
The  mighty  mafs  in  rude  confufion  Ues 
A  court  uniform*d,  diforder  at  the  bar, 
And  ev*n  in  peace  the  rugged  mien  of  war, 
TiU  fome  wife  flatcfman  into  method  draws 
The  parts,  and  animates  the  frame  with  laws; 
Such  was  the  cafe  when  Chaucer's  early  toil 
Fonnded  the  Mufcb*  empire  hi  our  fofl. 
Spenfcr  improv*d  it  with  his  painful  hand* 
But  loft  a  noble  Mufe  !n  f  airj'-land, 
Shakfpcare  faid  all  that  Nature  could  impart^ 
And  Johnfon  added  Indaftry  and  Art. 
Cowley  and  Dcnham  gainM  immortal  praife  ; 
And  fome,  who  merit  as  they  wear  the  bays, 
Searched  all  the  treafuries  of  Greece  and  Rome,' 
And  brought  the  precious  fpoils  in  triumph  home* 
But  ftill  our  language  had  lome  ancient  ruft ; 
Our  flights  were  often  high,  but  feldom  juft. 
There  wanted  one,  who  iicenfe  could  reftraisy 
Make  civil  laws  o*er  barbarous  ufage  reign  ; 
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One  w6rthy  In  Apollo's  chair  to  (it, 
Ta  tioH  the  fcales,  and  give  the  ftamp  of  wit ; 
th  whom  ripe  judgment  and  young  fancy  meet, 
And  force  poetic  rage  to  be  difcreet ; 
Who  grows  not  naufeous  while  he  llrivesto  pleafe, 
But  marks  the  IheWes  in  the  poetic  feas. 
Who  knows,  and  teaches  what  our  clime  can  bear. 
And  makes  the  barren  ground  obey  the  labourer's 
care. 

Few  could  conceive,  none  the  great  work  could 
•Tis  a  frefli  province,  and  refcrv'd  for  you.      [do. 
Thofe  talents  all  arc  your's,  of  which  but  one 
Were  a  fair  fortune  for  a  Mufe*s  Ton. 
Wit,  reading,  judgment,  converfation,  art, 
A  bead  well-balanc'd,  and  a  generous  heart. 
While  Infeift  rhymes  doud  the  polluted  fky. 
Created  to  moleft  the  world,  and  die. 
Tour  file  does  poliih,  and  your  fancy  caft ; 
Works  are  long  forming  which  mu(l  always  lift* 
Rough  iron  fenfe,  and  ilubborn  to  the  mold, 
Touch*d  by  your  cheroic  hand,  is  turn*d  to  gold, 
A  fecrct  grace  fafhions  the  flowing  lines, 
And  infpiration  through  the  labour  fhines. 
Writers,  in  fpite  of  all  their  paint  and  art. 
Betray  the  darling  paflion  of  the  heart. 
No  fame  you  wound,  give  no  chafie  ears  ofience. 
Still  true  to  £riendlhip,  modefty,  and  fenfe. 
^o  Saints^  from  Heaven  for  our  example  fent, 
JLive  to  their  rules^  have  nothing  to  repent. 
Horace,  if  living,  by  exchange  of  fate, 
Would  give  no  laws,  but  only  your's  tranftate. 

Hoift  (ail,  bold  writers,  fearch,  difcover  far, 
V<m  have  a  compafs  for  a  Polar-ftar. 
Tune  Orpheus'  harp,  and  with  enchanting  rhymes 
Soften  the  favage  humour  of  the  time9. 
Tell  all  thofe  uotouch'd  wonders  which  appcarM 
When  Fate  itfcif  for  our  great  Mouarch  fear'd : 
Securely  through  the  dangerous  foreft  led 
By  guards  of  Angela,  when  his  own  were  fled. 
Heaven  kindly  exercis'd  his  youth  with  cares, 
To  crown  with  unmix'd  joys  his  riper,  years. 
Make  warlike  James's  peaceful  virtues  known, 
llie  fecond  hope  and  genius  of  the  throne. 
Heaven  in  compafHon  broueht  him  on  our  flage. 
To  tame  the  fury  of  a  monurous  age. 
But  what  bleft  voice  fhall  your  Maria  fing  ? 
Or  a  fie  offering  to  her  altars  bring  ? 
In  joys,  in  grief,  in  triumphK,  in  retreat. 
Great  always,  without  aiming  to  be  great. 
True  Roman  majefly  adorns  her  face ; 
J^ud  every  gefture  's  form'd  by  every  Grace, 
Her  beauties  are  too  heavenly  and  refio'd 
For  the  grofs  feofes  of  a  vulgar  mind. 
It  is  your  part  (you  Poets  can  divine) 
To  prophcfy  how  (he  by  Heaven's  design 
ShaU  give  an  heir  to  the  great  Britiih  line. 
Who  over  all  the  Weflern  ifles  (haV)  reign. 
Both  awe  the  continent,  and  rule  the  main. 
It  is  your  plice  to  wait  upon  her  name 
Through  the  vaft  regions  of  eternal  fame* 
True  Poets  fouls  to' Princes  are  ally'd. 
And  the  world's  Empire  with  the  Kings  divide. 
Heaven    trulls  the  prefent  tima  to    Monarch's 

care. 
Eternity  is  the  good  Writer's  (hare. 


TO  THE  EARL  OF  ROSCOMMON, 

OccafioQed  by  his  Lord&ip's 

ksSAT  ON  TRANSLATED  FERSE. 

raoM  THE 

LATIN  OF  MR.  CHARLES  DRYDEN. 

By  Mr.  Nebdler. 

That  happy  Britain  boafts  her  tuneful  race. 
And  laurel  wreaths  her  peacefor  temples  grace. 
The  honour  and  the  praife  is  juflly  due 
To  you  alone,  illuftrous  Earl  t  to  you. 
For  foon  as  Horace,  with  his  artful  page, 
By  thee  explain'd,  had  taught  the  Ufteniug  age  : 
Of  brighter  Bards  arofe  a  ikilful  train. 
Who  fweetly  fupg'in  their  immortal  ftrain. 
No  more  content  great  Maro's  fteps  to  trace. 
New  paths  we  fearch,  and  trade  uobeateo  ways* 
Ye  Briton's,  then,  triumphantly  rejoice ; 
And  with  loud  peals,  and  one  confenting  voice^ 
Applaud  the  man  who  docs  unrival'd  fit, 
"  The  fovereign  judge  and  arbiter  of  wit !" 

For,  led  by  thee,  an  endlcfii  train  fliall  rife 
Of  Poets,  who  fliall  climb  fuperior  Odes ; 
Heroes  and  Gods  in  worthy  verfe  fliall  fingr 
And  tune  to  Homer's  lay  the  lofty  ftring. 

Thy  works  too,  fovereign  Bard  • !  if  right  I  fee 
They  fliall  tranflate  with  equal  majefly ; 
While  with  new  joy  aud  happy  ftiade  fliall  rove 
Through  the  blcft  mazes  of  th*  ElyCan  grove. 
And,  wondering,  in  Britannia's  rougher  tongue 
To  find  thy  heroes  and  thy  flicphcrds  fung. 
Shall  break  forth  in  thefc  words  :  •*  Thy  favour'd 

name. 
Great  heir  and  guardian  of  the  Mantuan  fame  \ 
How  fliall  my  willing  g^titude  purfue 
With  praifts  large  as  to  thy  worth  are  due  ? 
Though  taftelcfs  Bards,  by  Nature  never  taught. 
In  wretched  rhymes  difguife  my  genuine  thought^ 
Though  Homer  now  the  wars  of  godlike  Kings 
In  Ovid's  foft  enervate  numbers  fings : 
Tuneful  Silenus,  and  the  roatchlcfs  verfe 
That  does  the  birth  of  infant  worlds  reheard, 
Atones  for  all,  by  that  my  rcfcued  fame 
ShaH  vie  in  age  with  Nature's  deathlefs  fraihe  ; 
By  thee  the  learned  fong  fliall  ni>bly  live. 
And  praife  from  every  Britiih  tongue  receive. 

Give  to  thy  daring  genius  then  the  rein. 
And  freely  launch  into  a  bolder  flrain  ; 
Nor  with  thefc  words  my  hapf  y  fpirit  gnevc  : 
*•  The  laft  good  office  of  thy  friend  receive  f*** 

On  the  .firm  bafe  of  thy  immortal  lays. 
A  noble  prlc  to  thy  lov'd  Maro  raiftf  ; 
My  glory  by  thy  &ill  fliall  brighter  fliine. 
With  native  charms  and  energy  divine  ! 
Brkain  with  joA  applaufc  the  work  fliall  read,. 
And  crowu  with  fadelefs  bays  thy  iacrcd  head.. 


♦  VireU.  „  _^  „  _• 

t  »»  Cipe  (:oiin  ex  rcma  tuoruta  ;"  Tlie  motto  to  borp 
Rorcoitimtfn*s  cSay. 
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Nor  (hall  thy  Mufe  the  graTerS  pencil  need. 
To  draw  the  hero  on  his  prancing  ftccd ; 
'I'hy  livirp  vcrfc  faall  paint  th*  emktttled  hoft 
In  bolder  figures  than  his  crt  can  boaft. 
While  the  low  tribe  of  vulgar  writer*  drive, 
By  mean  falfc  arts  to  make  their  verfions  live ; 
Forfake  the  text,  and  blend  each  ftcrling  line 
With  comment*  foreign  to  my  true  defign  ; 
My  latent  fcnfe  thy  happier  thoujjht  explores, 
Aud  jisjur'd  Majo  to  himiell  rcftorcs.'* 


A    PARAPHRASE 

ON 

PSALM  CXLVIII. 

0  AZURE  vaults  I  O  cryftal  fky ! 
The  world*8  tranfj»arent  canopy, 

Break  your  long  fUeiice,  and  let  mortals  know 
With  what  contempt  you  look  on  things  below. 

WingM  fquadroBS  of  the  God  of  war, 

Who  conquer  whofoe'cr  you  are, 
J,ct  echoing  anihems  make  his  praifes  known 
iin  earth  his  footHool,  a»  iu  heaven  his  throne. 

Grcnt  eye  of  all,  wbofc  glorious  ray 
Rules  the  bright  empire  of  the  day, 

0  praiie  his  name,  without  whofe  purerlight 

1  hou  hadd  been  liid  in  an  abyfs  of  night. 

Ye  moon  and  planets,  who  difpenfc, 
By  God's  ccmmand,  your  influence ; 
Rtfign  to  him,  as  your  Creator  due,- 
'  That  vcncratioil  which  men  pay  to  you» 

1  aircft,  as  well  as  firft,  of  things, 
From  whom  uW  joy,  all  beauty  fpringi; 

O  praife  th'  alniij^hty  Ruler  of  the  gloLe, 
V.  lie  ulctli  thee  for  his  empyrean  robir. 

Praife  him  ye  loud  hirmonious  fphcres, 
Whole  fjcrtd  (lamp  :tll  nature  bears. 
Who  did  k{\  forms  rr<jm  the  rude  chaos  draw, 
And  \vhcfc  coomiund  is  th*  univerfal  law  : 

■  Ye  watrry  mountains  of  the  Iky, 
And  you  fo  far  above  our  eye, 
Vafl  ever-moving  orbs,  ciilr  his  name, 
\S'ho  gave  its  bcir.^;  to  your  glorious  frame. 

Ye  dragon?,  whofc  contagious  breath 

Peoples  the  dark  retreats  ci  death, 
Chango-your  fierce  hifiitig  into  joyfui  fong. 
And  praiie  y^ur  Maker  wi:h  your  forked  toi^gue. 

Praife  him,  ye  monfteri  of  the  deep, 

•I'hat  in  the  feas  vaft  bofoms  fleep ; 
At  whofe  comniand  tiic  foaming  biUows  rnar, 
Yet  knew  their  limits,  tremble  and  adore. 

Ye  mil^5  and  vapours,  hail,  and  fnow, 

And  you  who  through  the  concave  blow, 


Swift  executcra  of  his  holy  word,  .    \l^ord^ 

Whirlwinds  and  tempefls  praife  th*    Ahnighty 

Mountains,  who  to  ynur  Maker's  vfew 
Seem  lefs  than  mole-hills  do  to  you. 
Remember  how,  when  firft  Jehovah  fpoke. 
All  heaven  was  fire,  and  Sinai  hid  in  fmoke. 

Praife  him  fweet  offspnog  of  the  ground. 
With  heavenly  nedar  yearly  croWn*d ; 

And  yc  tall  cedars,  celebrate  his  praife. 

That  in  his  temple  facred  altars  raife. 

Idle  mufidaos  of  the  fpring, 

Whofe  only  care  's  to  love  and  fing,  [throat 
Fly  through  the  world,*  and  let  your  trembliog 
Praife  your  Creator  with  the  fweeteil  note. 

Praife  him  each  favage  furious  beafl, 

I'hat  on  his  flares  do  daily  feafl : 
And  you  tame  flaves  of  the  laborious  plow. 
Your  weary  knees  to  your  Creator  bow. 

Majeftic  monarchs,  mortal  gods, 

Whofe  power  hath  here  no  periods, 
May  all  attempts  againft  your  aowns  be  vain  ! 
But  fliU  reaieiiiber  by  whofe  power  you  reign. 

Let  the  wide  world  his  praifes  fing. 
Where  Tagus  and  Euphratrss  fpring. 
And  from  the  Danube's  frofty  banks,  to  thoTe 
Where  from  an  unknown  bead  great  NUus  flowt. 

You  that  difpofc  of  all  our  lives, 
Praife  him  from  whom  your  power  derives; 
Be  true  and  juft  like  him,  and  fear  his  word. 
As  much  as  malefadors  do  your  fword. 

praife  him,  old  monuments  of  time ; 

O  praife  him  in  your  youthful  prL-nc ; 
Praife  him,  fair  idols  of  your  greedy  fcnfe; 
Exalt  his  name,  fweet  age  of  innocence. 

Jehovah's  name  (hall  only  lafl, 

When  heaven,  and  earth,  and  all  is  paft : 

Nothing,  great  God,  is  to  be  found  in  Chee^ 

But  unconceivable  eternity. 

Exalt,  O  Jacob's  facred  race. 
The  God  of  gods,  the  God  of  grace ; 
Who  will  above  the  ftars  your  empire  raife. 
And  with  his  glory  reconipenfe  your  praifci 


A    PROLOGUE, 

SPOKEN  TO 

His  Royal  Highnefs  the  DUKE  OF  YORlC, 
At  Edinburgh. 

FoLtT  and  vice  arc  eafy  to  defcribe, 

The  common  fubjeds  of  onr  fcribbiing  tribe ; 
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Bat  whea  true  virtues,  with  nnclooded  light. 
All  great,  all  royal,  (hioe  ^vinel/  bright. 
Our  eyes  are  dazzled,  and  our  voice  is  weak ; 
Ixt  £ngland,  Flanders,  let  all  Europe  fpeak, 
Let  France  acknowledge  that  her  ihaken  throne 
"Was  once  fupported,  Sir,  by  you  alone ; 
BanUh*d  front  thence  lor  an  ufurper*s  fake. 
Yet  tmfted  then  with  her  laft  dcfperate  (hie  : 
When  wealthy  neighbours  drove  with   us  for 

power, 
-Let  the  Tea  tell,  how  in  tbetr  fatal  hour, 
Swift  a«  an  eagle,  our  viAorious  prince. 
Great  Britain's  genius,  flew  to  her  defence ; 
His  name  (Iruck  fear,  his  condn^  won  the  day, 
He  omie,  he  faw,  he  feiz^d  the  ftniggling  prey. 
And  while  the  heavens  were  fire  and  th*  ocean 

hiood, 
Confirm*d  our  empire  o*er  the  conquered  flood, 

O  happy  ifliands,  if  you  knew  your  blifs ! 
Strong  by  the  fea's  protedion,  fafc  by  his! 
Exprcfs  your  gratitude  the  only  way. 
And  humbly  own  a  debt  too  tail  to  pay : 
Let  Fame  aloud  to  future  ages  tell. 
None  e*cr  commanded,  none  obcyM  fo  well ; 
.While  this  high  courage,  this  undaunted  miodf 
$o  loya),  fo  fubmiifively  re£gn*d. 
Proclaim  that  Cich  a  hero  never  iprings 
But  from  the  uniforrupted  blood  of  kings. 


SONG. 


OV  A  TOUNO  LADT  W«0,8UMO  FINEtT, 
AND  WAS  AFRAID  OF  A  COLO. 

WiNTiR,  thy  cruelty  extend. 
Till  faal  umpefts  fweU  the  fea. 
In  vain  let  finking  pilots  pray; 

Beneatli  thy  yoke  let  Nature  bend. 
Let  piercing  frofl,  and  lafting  fnow. 
Through  woods  and  fields  deftru^on  fow ! 

Yet  we  uDinov'd  will  fit  and  fiiiile. 
While  you  thefe  lefier  ills  create, 
Thcfc  we  can  bear;  but,  gentle  Fate, 

And  thou,  bleft  Genjus  of  our  ifle. 
From  Winer's  rage  deifend  her  voice, 
At  which  the  iiiUning  Gods  rejoice. 

May  chat  celeflial  found  each  day 
With  extafy  traaiport  our  fouls, 
Wl^lft  all  our  pamoDs  it  controuls, 

^nd  kindly  drives  our  cares  away; 
Let  no  ungentle  colddeflroy, 
All  tafle  we  have  of  heavenly  joy ! 


VIROXI.  8  SIXTH  ECLOGUE, 

SILENUS. 

Tie  ylrguwmd. 

Two  young  fliepherds,  Chromis  and  Mnafylus, 
paying  btfo  often  promifed  i  fong  by  Silenus, 


chance  to  catch  him  afleep  in  this  Eclogue; 
where  they  bind  him  hand  and  foot,  and  then 
claim  his  promife.  Silenu9,  finding  they  would 
be  put  off  no  longer,  begins  his  fong,  in  which 
he  defcribes  the  formation  of  the  univcrfe,  and 
the  original  of  animals,  according  to  the  Itpi- 
curian  philofophy ;  and  then  runs  through  the 
moft  furpriflng  transformations  which  have 
happened  in  Nature  fince  her  birth.  This 
Eclogue  was  defigned  as  a  compliment  to  Syru 
•  the  Epicurean,  who  inilrudfced  Virgil  and  Varus 
in  the  principles  of  that  philofophy.  Silenus 
ads  as  tutor,  Chromis  and  Mnafylus  as  the  two 
pupils, 

!  FIRST  of  Romans  ftoop*d  to  rural  flraiot. 
Nor  blu(h*d  ro  dwell  among  Sicilian  fwains, 
When  my  Thalia  rais*d  her  bokier  voice. 
And  kings  and  battles  were  her  lofty  choice 
Phoebus  did  kindly  humbler  thoughts  infufe. 
And  with  this  whifpcr  check  th*  afpiring  Mufc  : 
A  flicpherd,  Tityru%  his  flocks  (hould  feed. 
And  choofe  a  fubjed  fuited  to  his  reed. 
Thus  I  (while  each  ambitious  pen  prepares 
To  write  thy  praifes.  Varus,  and  thy  wars) 
My  paftoral  tribute  in  low  numbers  pay, 
And  though  I  once  prefiim*d,  I  only  now  obey. 

But  yet  (if  any  with  indulgent  eyes 
Can  look  on  this,  and  fuch  a  trifle  prize) 
Thee  only.  Varus,  our  glad  fwains  fliall  fing, 
And  every  grove  and  every  echo  ring. 
Phcebus  delights  in  Varus*  favourite  name. 
And  none  who  under  that  protcdion  came 
Was  ever  ill  received,  or  unfecure  of  fame. 

Proceed  my  Mufe. 
Young  Chromis  and  Mnafylus  chanc'd  to  ftray 
Where  (fleeping  in  a  cave)  Silenus  lay, 
Whofc  condant  cups  fly  fuming  to  his  brain. 
And  always  boil  in  each  extended  vein  ; 
His  trufty  flaggon,  full  of  potent  juice, 
Was  hanging  by,  worn  thin  with  age  and  ufe ; 
Drop*d  from  his  head,  a  wreath  lay  on  the  ground ; 
In  hade  they  fciz'd  him«^d  in  hafte  they  bound; 
Eager,  for  both  had  been  deluded  long 
With  fruitlefs  hope  of  his  inflrudive  fong : 
But  while  with  confcious  fear  they  d^ubdful  flood, 
iBgle,  the  faireft  Nais  of  the  flood. 
With  a  vermilion  dye  his  temples  ftain*d. 
Waking,  he  fmilM,  and  muft  I  then  be  chain*d  ? 
Loofe  me,  he  cry*d  ;  *twas  boldly  done,  to  find 
And  view  a  God,  but  ^tis  too  bold  to  bind. 
The  prottii6*d  verfe  no  longer  I'll  delay 
(She  fliall  be  iatisfy*d  another  way). 

With  tha%  he  rais'd  his  tuneful  voice  aloud. 
The  knotty  odts  their  liftening  branches  bowM, 
And  favage  beafli  and  Sylvan  Gods  did  crowd ; 

For  1o  I  he  fung  the  world's  ftupcndous  birth. 
How  fcatterM  ieeds  of  fea,  and  air,  and  earth, 
And  purer  fire,  through  univerfal  night 
And  empty  fpace,  did  fruitfully  unite ; 
From  whence  th*  innumerable  race  of  things. 
By  circular  fucceflive  order  fprings. 

By  what  degrees  this  earth's  compared  fphcrc 
Was  harden*d,  woods  and  rocks  and  towns  to 
bear; 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


430 


THE   W0R.K6   OF    ROSCOMMON. 


How  floking  waten  (the  firm  bnd  to  drain) 
Fill*<l  the  capacious  deep,  and  formM  the  main,. 
While  from  above,  adornM  with  radiant  light, 
A  new-born  fun  furpris'd  the  da2zlcd  fight ; 
How  Tapours  turo*d  to  clouds  obfcure  the  iky, 
And  clouds  dilTolv'd  the  thirfty  ground  fupply ; 
How  the  firfl  foreft  rais'd  its  (hady  head. 
Till  when,  few  wandering  beaiU  on  unknown 
mountains  fed. 
Then  Pyrrha*s  ftony  race  rofe  from  the  ground. 
Old  Saturn  rcign*d  with  golden  plenty  crown'd. 
And  bold  Prometheus  (whofe  untjun'd  defire 
RivalM  the  fun  with  his  own  heavenly  fire) 
^ow  doom'd  the  Scythian  vulture's  endlefs  prey. 
Severely  pays  for  aninlating  clay.  [tclt  ?) 

He  Dam*d  the  nymph  (for  who  but  Gcdq  cottl4 
Icto  whofe  arms  the  lovely  Hylas fell; 
Alcides  wept  in  vain  for  Hybs  lo(l, 
HyUft  in  vain  reibunds  through  all  the  coaft. 

He  with  companion  told  Pafiphaes  fault. 
Ah !  wretched  queen !  whence  came  that  guilty 

thought  ? 
The  maids  of  Argot,  who  with  frantic  cries 
And  imitated  lowings  fill  the  ikies, 
(Though  metamorphos'd  in  their  wild  conceit) 
Bid  never  bum  with  fuch  unnatural  heat,    [ftray. 
Ah!  wretched  queen!  while  you  on  mountains 
He  on  foft  flowers  his  inowy  fide  does  Uy ; 
Or  feeks  in  herds  a  mors  proportion^  love  : 
Surround,  my  oyrophs,  ihe  cries,  iiirround  the 

grove; 
Perhaps  fome  footftepe  printed  in  the  clay, 
Will  to  my  love  dired  your  wandering  way; 
Perhaps,  while  thus  in  fearch  of  him  I  roam, 
My  happier  rivals  have  entic*d  him  home* 

He  fuflg  how  AtaUn:a  was  betray 'd 
By  thofe  Hefperian  baits  her  lover  laid. 
And  the  lad  fillers  who  to  trees  were  turn*d, 
While  with  the  world  th'ambitious  brother  burn'd. 
All  he  defcrib'd  was  prefent  to  their  eyes,      frife. 
And  as  he  rais*d  his  verfe,  the  poplars  ieem*d  to 

He  taught  which  Mufe  did  by  ApoUo's  will 
Cuidc  wandering  OalUis  to  th*  Aonian  hill : 
(Which  place  the  God  for  folemn  meetings  choTe) 
With  detp  refpe^  the  learned  fenate  rofe. 
And  Linus  thus  (deputed  by  the  reft) 
The  hero's  welcome,  and  their  thanks,  exprc&'d : 
This  harp  of  6ld  to  Hefiod  did  belong, 
To  this,  the  Mufes*  gift,  join  thy  harmonious  fonf : 
Charm'd  by  thefe  firings,  trees  ibrting  from  the 

ground, 
Have  follow'd  with  delight  the  powerful  found. 
Thm  confccrated,  thy  Grymcan  grove 
Shall  have  no  equal  in  Apollo's  love. 

.  Why  (hould  I  fpeak  of  the  Mcgarian  maid. 
For  love  perfioious,  and  by  love  betray 'd  ? 
And  her,  who  round  with  barking  monfters  arm'd, 
The    wandering    Grccka    (ah   frighted    men !) 

alart&M; 
Whofe  only  hope  •»  fliatterM  fhips  df  penda. 
While  fierce  fevdogs  devour  the  mangled  friends. 

Or  tell  the  Thracian  tyrant's  akcr'd  ihape, 
Aad  dire  revenge  of  Philomela's  rape, 
Who  to  thofe  woods  dirci^s  her  mournful  courfe. 
Where  fiie  had  lafi'cr'd  by  inccftuous  force, 


While,  loath  to  leave  the  palace  too  well  koowB, 
Progn^  flies,  hovering  round,  and  thinks  it  Aill 
her  own  ? 
Whatever  ncju-  Eurota's  happy  ftream 
With  laurels  crown'd,  had  been  Apollo's  theme^ 
SilcnuM  fings ;  the  neighbouring  rucks  reply. 
And  fend  his  myiUc  numbers  through  the  fky  i 
Till  night  began  to  fpread  her  gloomy  veil. 
And  call'd  the  cpunted  iheep  from  every  dale  ; 
The  weaker  light  unwillingly  declined,    [refign'dL 
And  to  preying  ibades  tl^e  murmuring  woci4 


J 


ODiE  UPON  SOLITUDE. 

X. 

Hail,  facred  Solitude  !  from  this  calm  bjy, 
I  view  the  world's  tempeftoous  fca. 

And  with  wife  pride  defpife 

All  thofe  fenfelefs  vanities : 
With  pity  mov'd  for  others,  caft  away 
On  rocks  of  hopes  and  fears,  I  fee  them  tofs'd 
On  rocks  of  folly,  and  of  vice,  I  fee  them  loft  : 
Som^  the  prevailing  malice  of  the  great, 

Unhappy  men  or  adverfe  Pate, 
Suiik  deep  into  the  gulphs  of  an  affiled  ftatc. 
But  more,  far  more,  a  numberlefs  prodigious  traiO| 
Whilft  Virtue  courts  them,  but  alas  in  vain. 

Fly  from  her  kind  embracing  arms. 
Deaf  to  her  fondeil  call,  blind  to  her  greateH 

charms, 
And,  funk  in  pleafures  and  in  brutifli  eafe,  [pleafe« 
They  in  their  flt^w^eskM  fiatc  themfdves  obdtinte 

♦  II. 

Hail,  iacred  Solitude !  foul  of  my  foul. 

It  is  by  thee  I  truly  five, 
Thou  doft  a  better  life  and  nobler  ^gour  give  | 
Doft  each  unruly  appetite  control : 
Thy  conftant  quiet  fills  my  peaceful  breaft. 
With  unmix'd  joy,  uninterrupted  reft. 

Prefuming  love  does  ne'er  invade 

This  private  folitary  ihade  : 
And,  with  fantaiftic  Wounds  by  beauty  made. 
The  joy  has  no  allay  of  jealoufy,  hope,  and  fcv* 
The  (olid  comforts  of  this  htfppy  fphere : 

Yet  1  exalted  Love  admire, 

Friendihip,  abhorring  fordid  gain. 
And  purify'd  from  Luft's  diihoseft  ^in  % 
Nor  is  it  for  my  folitude  unfit, 

For  \  ant  with  my  friend  alone. 

As  if  we  were  but  one ;  • 
'Tis  the  polluted  love  that  moksplies, 
fiut  friendfliip  does  two  fouls  in  one  enmprifir. 

III. 
Here  in  a  full  and  conilant  tide  doth  flow 
All  blcffings  man  can  hope  to  know ; 
Here  in  a  deep  reccfs  of  thought  wc  find 
Pleafures  whKh  entertain,  and  which  exalt  tht 

mind; 
IMeafores  which  do  from  friendflnp  and  from  know- 

ledgc  rife, 
W^ich  make  us  hippy,  as  they  make  us  wife  2 
Here  may  I  always  on  this  downy  grals, 
UnkitbWn,  unicen,  my  cafy  minutes  jni's : 
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Tin  with  a  gentle  force  viAortont  deith 

My  foUtade  invBde, 
^nd,  ftopping  for  i  while  my  bretth, 
'With  cafe  convey  me  to  a  better  ihade« 


THE  TWENTY-SICOND  ODE 

or  THE 

J^IRST  BOOK  OF  HORACE. 

VinTVE,  dear  friend,  needs  no  defence. 
The  fureil  guard  it  innocence : 
None  knew,  til)  guilt  created  fear. 
What  darts  or  pofon'd  arrows  were. 

Integrity  midaimrfd  goes 
Thtofigh  Libyan  iands  and  Scythian  (nows> 
Or  where  Hydafpes'  wealthy  fide 
Pays  tribute  to  the  Periian  pride. 

For  as  (by  amorous  thoughts  bctray'd) 
Carele(s  in  Sabine  woods  I  ftray'd, 
A  grifly  foaming  wolf  unfed. 
Met  me  unarm'd,  yet  trembling  fled. 

No  beaft  of  more  portentous  fixe 
In  the  Hercinian  foreft  lies ; 
None  fiercer,  in  Numidia  bred, 
With  Carthage  ^^re  in  triumph  led. 

Set  me  in  the  remoceft  pUce, 
That  Neptune's  fropen  arms  embrace  ; 
Where  angry  lowc  did  never  fparc      • 
One  breath  of  kind  and  temperate  air. 

Set  me  where  on  fome  pethlefs  plaia 
The  fwarthy  Afiricans  complain, 
To  fee  the  diariot  of  the  Sun 
So  near  that  fcorching  country  run. 

The  burning  zone,  the  frozen  ifles. 
Shall  hear  me  fing  of  Cselia's  imilei : 
^U  cold  but  in  her  breaik  1  will  defpiie, 
.^nd  date  all  heat  but  that  in  Cslia^sejec 


THE  SAME  IMITATED. 


VltTUB  (dear  friend)  n^ds  no  de£enee, 
No  arms,  but  its  own  innocence : 
Quivers  and  bows,  and  poifoQ*d  darts, 
Are  only  us'd  by  guilty  hearts. 

An  honcft  mind  fafely  alooe 
May  travel  through  the  burning  zone; 
Or  through  the  dcepeft  Scythian  foows^ 
Or  where  the  fam'd  Hydafpes  flows. 

XII. 

Wbile,  rulM  by  a  rcfittlcfs  fire, 
Qur  great  *  Orinda  T  admire, 
1*he  hungry  wolves  that  fee  nie  flray, 
ynarm-d  and  Ibglc,  run  away. 

•  Mrs.  Katbrloc  r)iil)p%, 


Set  me  in  the  remoteH  place 
That  ever  Neptune  did  eoibracc ; 
When  there  her  image  fills  my  brcaft, 
Helicon  is  not  half  fo  bleft. 

V, 

Leave  me  upon  ibme  Libyan  plain, 
So  (he  my  fancy  entertain. 
And  when  the  thirfty  monftcrs  meet, 
Thcy*ll  all  pay  homage  to  my  feet. 

VI. 

The  magic  of  Orinda's  name, 
Not  only  can  their  fierccncfs  tame. 
But,  if  that  mighty  word  I  unce  rebearfe^ 
They  feem  fubmiifively  to  roar  in  vcrfe. 


Part  of  the  FifUi  Scene  of  the  Secood  Ad  ia 
GUAR1NI*S  PASTOR  FIDO, 

TaaNSLATKD. 

An  happy  grove !  datk  and  fecure  retreat 
Of  facred  filence,  refl*s  eternal  feat ; 
Howwell  your  cool  and  unfrequented  fliade 
Suits  with  the  chaile  retiremenu  of  a  maid ; 
Oh !  if  kind  heaven  had  been  fo  much  my  friend. 
To  make  my  fate  upon  my  choice  depend; 
All  my  ambition  1  would  hear  confine. 
And  only  this  Elyfium  fliould  be  mine  : 
Fond  men,  by  paflion  wilfully  betrayed. 
Adore  thofe  idols  which  their  fancy  made  ; 
Purchafing  riches  with  our  time  and  care, 
Wb  lofe  our  freedom  in  a  gilded  fuare  ; 
And,  having  all,  all  to  ourielves  refufc, 
Oppred  wiUi  bleffings  which  we  fear  to  ufe. 
Fame  is  at  beft  but  an  inconftant  good. 
Vain  are  the  boafted  titles  of  our  blood ; 
We  foonefl  lofe  what  we  moft  highly  prise. 
And  with  our  youth  our  fl)ort->Uv'd  beauty  dies  | 
In  vain  our  fields  and  flocks  increase  o«r  ftore. 
If  our  abundance  makes  us  wifli  for  more  ;    . 
How  happy  is  the  haniile£i  country  idnid. 
Who,  rich  by  nature,  fcoms  ruperfinous  aid ! 
Whofe  modcft  cloaths  no  wahtoo  eyes  invite. 
But  like  her  foul  prefeives  the  native  white ; 
Whofe  little  fiore  her  well  uught  mind  does  pleafe. 
Nor  pinch*d  with  want,  nor  cloy'd  with  wanton 
eafc,  [fall. 

Who,  free  from  ftorms,  which  on  the  great  ones 
Makes  but  few  wiftiet,  and  enjoys  them  all ; 
No  care  but  love  can  diicompofe  her  bread. 
Love,  of  all  carts,  the  fweeteft  and  the  bed : 
While  on  fweet  grais  her  bleating  charge  does  lie. 
Our  happy  lover  feeds  upon  her  eye ; 
Not  one  on  whom  or  Oods  or  men  impofe. 
But  one  whom  love  ha^  for  this  lover  chofe. 
Under  fome  favourite  myrtle's  fliady  boughs, 
T)iey  ffiak  their  paflions  in  repeated  vows. 
And  whilft  a  blofh  coofeflcs  how  fhc  burns, 
H^  faithful  heart  makes  as  fincere  rctuma; 
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Thus  in  the  arms  of  love  and  peace  they  lie, 
And  while  they  Ivre,  their  flames  can  nerer  die. 


THE  DREAM. 


To  the  pale  tyrant,  who  to  horrid  graves 
Condemns  fo  many  thoufand  helplcfi  flaves, 
Ungrateful  we  do  gentle  fleep  compare, 
Who,  though  his  vid^ories  as  numeroti»are, 
Yet  froix  his  ilaTes  no  tribute  does  he  take, 
But  woeful  cares  that  load  men  while  they  wake. 
When  his  foft  charms  had  eas'd  my  weary  light 
Of  all  the  baleful  troubles  of  the  light, 
Dorinda  came  diveded  of  the  fcom 
Which  the  unequalM  maid  fo  long  had  worn ; 
How  oft,  in  vain,  had  Lovers  great  God  elTay'd 
T«  tame  the  ftubborn  heart  of  that  bright  tnaid  ! 
Yet,  fpite  of  all  that  pride  that  fwells  her  mind, 
The  tumble  God  of  Sleep  can  make  her  kind. 
A  rifing  blufh  increa^'d  the  native  ftore 
Of  charms,  that  but  too  fatal  were  before. 
Once  more  pr^fcnt  the  vilion  to  my  view. 
The  fweet  illufion,  gentle  Fate,  renew  I 
How  kind,  how  lovely  (he,  how  raviih'd  I ! 
Shew  nc,  blcft  God  of  Sleep,  and  let  mc  die* 


THE  GHOST  OF  THE  OLD  HOUSE  OF 
COMMONS, 

TO  THE  NEW  OKE,  APPOINTED  TO  MEET  AT 
.      OXFORD. 

From  deepeft  dungeons  of  eternal  night, 

The  feats  of  horror,  forrow,  pains,  and  fpite, 

I  kave  been  fcnt  to  tell  you,  tender  youth, 

A  feafonablc  and  important  truth. 

!  u  tl  (but,  oh  I  too  late)  that  no  difeaic 

1^  like  a  furieit  of  luxurious  eafe: 

And  of  all  others,  the  moil  tempting  things 

Are  too  much  wealth,  and  too  indulgent  kings. 

None  ever  was  fuperlatively  ill, 

3ut  by  degrees,  with  fnduilry  and  flcill : 

And  Ibme  whvfe  meaning  hath  at  firfl  been  fair, 

C;row  knaves  by  ufe,  and  rebels  by  defpair. 

!My  time  is  paft^  and  yours  will  foon  begin, 

>Ccep  the  firil  blo^oms  from  the  blaft  of  (in  ^ 

And  by  the  fate  U  my  tumultuous  ways, 

Prcfcrve  yourfclves,  and  bring  fereaer  days. 

I'hc  bufy,  fubtic  ferpents  of  the  law, 

l)id  firft  my  mind  irom  true  obedience  draw  ; 

While  I  did  limits  to  the  king  prefcribe,  - 

And  took  for  oracles  that  canting  tribe, 

1  chang'd  true  freedom  for  the  name  of  free. 

And  grew  feditious  for  variety : 

All  that  opposed  me  vpe:re  to  be  a^cusM, 

And  by  the  laws  illtrgajy  abused ; 


The  robe  was  fummonM,  Maynard  in  the  bead» 

In  legal  murder  none  fo  deeply  read  ; 

I  brought  him  to  the  bar,  where  once  he  ftood, 

Stain'd  with  the  (yet  unexpiated)  blood 

Of  the  brave  Strafford, when  three  kingdom!  mngf 

With  bis  accumulative  hackney  tongue ; 

Prifoaers  and  witneCTes  were  waiting  by, 

Thefe  had  been  taught  Co  fwear,  and  thofe  to  die. 

And  to  expedt  their  arbitraryjiates. 

Some  foe  ill  faces,  fome  for  good  eflates. 

To  fright  the  people,  and  aUrm  the  town, 

Bedloe  and  Gates  employ*d  the  reverend  gown. 

But  while  the  triple  mitre  bore  the  bUme, 

The  king's  three  crowns  were  their  rcbelliouf 

aimt 
I  feem*d  (and  did  but  feem)  to  fear  the  guards. 
And  took  for  mine  the  BetheU  and  the  Wards  : 
Anti>monarchic  Heretics  of  ftate, 
Immortal  Atheifts,  rich  and  reprobate : 
But  above  all  I  got  a  little  guide,  —■ 

Who  every  ford  of  villainy  had  try*d  : 
None  knew  fo  well  the  old  pernicious  way. 
To  ruin  fubje.ds,  and  make  kings  obey; 
And  my  fmall  Jel|u..  at  a  furiocs  rate, 
Was  driving  Eighty  back  to  Forty»eight. 
This  the  king  knew,  and  was  refolv'd  to  bear,     . 
But  I  midook  his  patience  for  his  fear. 
All  that  this  happy  ifiand  could  afford, 
Was  factiiicM  to  my  voluptuous  board, 
In  his  whole  paradife,  one  only  tree 
He  had  excepted  by  a  ftrid  decree ; 
A  facrcd  tree,  which  royal  fruit  did  bear. 
Yet  it  in  pieces  I  confpir'd  to  tear ; 
Beware,  my  child !  divinity  i^  there. 
This  fo  undid  all  I  had  done  before, 
T  could  attempt,  and  he  endure  no  more ; 
My  unprepar'd,  and  unrepcnting  breath. 
Was  fnatcb'd  away  by  the  fwift  hand  of  death ; 
And  I,  with  all  my  dos  about  me,  h^irl'd 
To  th*  utter  darknefs  of  the  lower  world  : 
A  dreadful  place  !  which  you  too  foon  will  fee^ 
If  you  believe  fcducers  more  than  me. 


ON  THE  DEATH  OF  A  LADY'S  DOG, 

Thou,  happy  creature,  art  fecure 

From  all  the  torments  we  endure ; 

Defpair,  ambition,  jealoufy, 

Lo(i  friends,  nor  love,  difquiet  thee  ; 

A  fallen  prudence  drew  thee  hence 

From  noife,  fraud,  and  impertinence. 

Though  life  cfTay'd  the  furell  wile. 

Gilding  itfelf  with  Laura*«  fmile ; 

How  didft  thou  fcom  life's  meaner  charms. 

Thou  who  could'ft  break  froni  Laura's  arms ! 

Poor  Cynit !  'dill  xnethinks  1  hear 

Thy  a^tfful  murmurs  in  my  ear ; 

A^  V  neo  on  Laura's  lap  you  lay. 

Chiding  the  worthlefs  crowd  away. 

How  fondly  human  paflions  turn ! 

What  we  thenxn  vy'd,  now  wc  mourn  1 
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to 
ALfeXAl^DER  tHE  GkJSA+, 

You'rt  fWi  to^jiight  th^  |r1dfy  ©JFiht  iafV, . 
The  mtn,  ^ho  aH  the  then  kttowtt  wtwrM  pofled, 
That  kin^  in  ehafibs  di6  foti  df  AnnVutti  ^ftl), 
And  kingdoms,  thotrght  ditirtc,  by  tKitfofD  hlU 
HJm  FottMc  ^\f  faVotttM.ftir  h«fr.Hf>oi-t ; 
And  whch  hi«  comlotSl  witited  her  fUf^fMrt^ 
His  fetflbire,  cotjri^je,  antf  hh  b«aft<ed  Kttc, 
Were  w  pk-otM  itwfrtnl  hy  a  flate'i  #dlg^. 
iGreat  Charies,  \9^ht>ie  Hrth  hai  Jprbttwi'd  diil^e't 

Twar. 
Whoft  awlul  nod  «1l  teitidns  tall  ^^be^^, 
Sc^ur'd  by  higher  powers,  exalte^  ftands 
Abuve  the  reach  of  (acrilcgimit  hands  : 
Thofc  miracles  that  j^uard  his  drowns,  declare 
That  heaVen  has  fWm^d  a  monarch  wonh  their 

care ; 
Bnm  to  advance  the  loyal,  and  depofe 
His  0W1I4  hh  brotharV,  and  hb  fl(btr*i  Ti^es. 
Fadion,  that  once  made  diadems  her  prey, 
And  ftoft  M^  pfitice  hi  hte  rriimiphftAt  ivay; 
^led  like  a  mift  before  this  radiant  day. 
So  when  ti  h<a«Mi  the  inlg;Uty  <^«U  ttitif 
Woud,  and  fefbhrM  that  empitt  t^  d^fe^ 
^ngels  foueht  firft,  bbt  unfuecefsf^ll  bfo^M  ; 
Qod  kept  the  conqueft  foT  his  hdfi  be}«v*<i  : 
At  fight  ^  fMh  t>mAipot('nc«  tK«y  fly, 
i.il:c  Warn  l>«(tn^  autttttiAil  wMn^  ind  dlel 
All  who  before  huh  did  afcend  the  throne, 
l.aboui"<l  to  iiravv  thr«;c  reAiv^  iathths  Mi. 
^e  holtlly  drives  them  forward  without  pain  r 
They  hear  hh  voice,  and  llraight  obey  tno  rein. 
S.\-h  terror  Ipealcs  him  deftiti'd  to  eomiYund; 
We  worlhip  Jove  with  thundtr  in  hll  hand  : 
•  ^ot  wht-n  hiy  mi Vcy  without  power  apTeaiX, 
We  flight  hi-i  altars,  and  neglcA  ouf  priyc'rs. 
How  v;calc  in  arms  did  civil  difcord  (hew? 
i^ikc  SauJ,  fhc  ft  ruck  with  fury  at  her  fo«», 
Vhch  an  imtnort::!  hand  did  ward  the  blo^k, 
^cr  ofT^priug,  made  the  rOyal  hero's  fcprta. 
Like  Ions  of  earth,  all  fell  as  foon  a*  borfr : 
Vet  let  us  boafl:,  lor  fure  it  U  out  pride,       I<ly'*t, 
Wh<n  with  their  biood  our  ncijrhbnur  ladds  were 
Ireland's  untaihted  loyalty  remained, 
Her  people  guiltlclV,  and  her  fields  Uhftain*'d. 


M 


ttl. 


ON  THfa  DAY  OF  JUDGMEirt. 

I.  ^ 

Tfe  E  <kf  <»f  wMtH,  thtt  a^Ht^fol  <faf , 
Aiall  the  ttehole  W6i^  in'slhes  la}, 
At  David  a|i4  the  Sybils  fay. 

>      tx. 
What  hntttt  ^Hl  Sbiratd^  iht  mitid, 
When  the  ftria  Judge,  Who  Krabld  U  HM^ 
Shall  have  fttr  iCiM  fioftf  tC  fitid  ! 

Vol..  VI. 


The  lad  loud  trumpet^  woinlrtftis  found 
Shall  through  the  reading  tombs  rebound, 
And  Wake  the  nations  uWder  ground. 

Nature  and  I^eath  -Ihall,  with  furprife. 

Behold  the  pal^  ol^der  i^fe. 

And  view  th«  judge«wiiih  coBfcioos  eycft 

•  \.  .V. 

Then  (HiA,  With  vmyifz\  dre»d| 

The  facrcd  niyftic  book  be  read. 

To  try  the  living  and  the  dead. 

TI. 

J%t  J^idge  afbcndi  hia  iwfvl  throne  ; 
He  makts  c^ch  &cret  fin  He  known  ; 
And  ill  wkh  Ihatne  €Dof«fs  their  vwn. 

til. 
O  then  !  what  iaterrft  ikall  I  mikt,   . 
To  fave  my  lal^  ampnrtaktt  ftake^ 
When  tiie  moft  jutt  have  caufe  to  ^dx  I 

Thou  mighty,  formidable  King, 
Thou  itMffpy't  ii(iezfaa\ifted  rpring, 
Some  cotnibftabiB  pity  bring  1 

Forget  not  what  my  rtblTQm  eod; 
Nor  let  .fifty  deir-bought  ibttl  iM  toft, 
in  Oonm  of  gvilty  terror  t*ft. 

Thou  who  for  tnt  dijtlft  fetl  fiidi  piin^ 
WhoTe  prieciouft  blood  the  irm/kdid  fbdo. 
Let  hot  thofe  8^(Atfes  bt  vtnii. 

ix. 
Thou  whom  avenging  pdWtni  obey, 
CmcH  Aiy  4cbt  (too  great  to  pty) 
Before  the  fad  accounting  day. 

kii. 
Surroiinded  wfth  an-iazing  ftars, 
Whofe  load  my  foul  with  atigaiih  beurii 
I  figh^  I  weep  :    Accept  my  tears. 

Thou  who  wert  vtto^*d  wfeh  Mary^s  grief. 
And,  by  abfolvfxig  cf  tht  thief, 
HaJk  given  me  h<^,  now  give  relief* 

RcjcA  not  My  unworthy  prayer ; 
Trcfcrve  hie  from  that  dangifrous  fnare 
Which  deiith  Mfd  gaping  hell  prcfiare. 

Give  my  exalted  foul  a  place 
Among  thy  chofcn  right-hand  race* 
The  fons  of  God^  and  heirs  of  grace. 

XVI. 

From  that  infatiable  abyfs, 

Whete  flamea  devour  and  ferpents  bifs, 

Promote  me  to  thy  feat  o^  bliJs. 

XVXI. 

Proftrate  my  contrite  lieart  1  rend. 
My  God,  my  Father,  and  my  Friend  ; 
JQo  not  forfake  me  in  my  end. 

xvni. 
Well  may  they  cdrfe  their  (ccond  brcatb, 
Who  rile  to  a  reviving  death  : 
Thou  grreat  Creator  of  mankind, 
Let  guilty  mao  compaQMB  fin4 ! 
Ec 
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PROLOGUE 


POMPEY,    A    TRAGEDY, 

^ranJlaUd  by  Mn  Catb,  Fhili^t, 

Froth  the  French  of  Moniieur  CotNsrLLX, 

And  aded  at  the  Theatre  in  Dublku 

Th«  mighty  riTals,  whofe  deftrudive  rage 
Bid  the  whole  world  in  ctTil  arms  engage, 
Are  now  agreed  ;  and  make  it  both  their  chdice. 
To  hive  their  fatc«  determin*d  by  your  voice. 
C«f  1'  from  none  but  you  will  have  hi«  doom  : 
He  •    -'*'»  th*  obfcqoious  flatteries  of  R<»me  : 
He  41  orn9|  where  once  he  rul'd,  now  to  be  try'd  ; 
And  he  hath  mFd  in  all  the  world  befide. 
When  he  the  Thamea,  the  Danube,  and  the  Nile, 
Had  ftainM  with  blood,  I^ace  flouri(h*d  in  this 

ifle; 
And  you  alone  may  boaft  you  never  faw 
Czfar  till  now,  and  now  can  give  him  law. 

Great  Pompey  too  comes  as  a  fuppliant  here. 
Bat  fays  he  cannot  now  begin  to  fear : 
He  knows  )  oar  equal  juflicc,  and  (to  tell 
A  R^Mian  truth)  he  knows  himGelf  too  well. 
Succefs,  'tis  true,  waited  ott  Caefar's  fide ; 
But  Pompey  thinks  he  conqucr'd  when  he  died. 
His  fortune,  when  (he  provM  the  mod  unkind, 
Chan^M  his  condition,  but  not  Cato's  mind. 
Then  of  what  doubt  ^n  Pr>mpcy*8  caufe  admit, 
Since  hc»-e  fo  many  CatoN  judging  fir 

But  you,  bright  nymphs,  give  Cxfar  leave  to 
woo, 
The  t^ateft  wonder  of  the  world,  but  you  : 
And  hear  a  Mufe   who  has  that  hero  taught 
To  fpcak  as  generoufly  at  e*er  he  fought ; 
Whnfe  eloquence  from  fuch  a  theme  deters 
All  tongues  but  Engliih,  and  all  pens  but  hers. 
By  the  juft  Fates  your  fex  is  doubly  bleft  : 
You  conquer  M  Casfar,  and  you  praife  him  beil. 

And  you  (§  illuflrioos  Sir)  receive  as  due, 
A  prcfcnt  defiiny  prcferv'd  for  you. 
Rome,  France,  and  England,  join  their  forces  here. 
To  make  a  poem  worthy  of  your  ear. 
Accept  it  then;  and  on  that  Pompey *8  brow. 
Who  gate  fo  many  crowns,  beftow  one  now. 


ROSS'S    GHOST. 


Shame  of  my  life,  difturber  of  my  tomb, 
Bife  as  thy  mother's  proftituted  womb ; 
Hofling  to  cowards,  fswning  to  the  brave, 
To  knaves  a  fool,  to.  credulous  fools  a  knave, 
The  king's  betrayer,  and  the  people's  flave. 
Like  Samuel,  at  thy  necromantic  call, 
1  life,  to  telt  thee,  God  has  left  thee,  Sanl. 

t  To  the  Lord  Lieuteaaot, 


■} 


I  ftrove  in  vain  th*  tnfeaed  blood  to  cure  : 

Streams  will  run  muddy,  where  the  fpring's  ini' 

In  all  your  meritorious  life,  we  fee  [purc 

Old  TaaTs  invincible  fobriety. 

Places  of  Matter  of  the  Horfe,  and  Spy,- 

You  (Uke  Tom  Howard)  aid  at  once  fupply. 

From  Sydney's  blood  your  loyalty  did  fpnng : 

Yon  ihew  us  all  your  parents,  but  the  king; 

From  whofe  too  tender  and  too  bounteous  arms 

(Unhappy  he  who  fuch  a  viper  warms ! 

At  dutiful  a  fubjed  as  a  fon  !) 

To  your  true  parent,  the  whole  town,  you  nuu 

Read,  if  you  can,  how  th'  old  apoftate  fell  r     . 

Out-do  his  pride,  and  merit  more  thaQ  helL 

Both  he  and  you  were  glorious  and  bright. 

The  firil  and  faireft  of  the  fons  of  light : 

Bu^  when,  like  him,  you  offer'd  at  the  crown. 

Like  him,  your  angry  father  kick'd  you  down. 


THE  SIXTH  ODE 

OP    THE 

THIRD   BOOK  OF  HORACE. 

Of  the  Corruption  of  the  Times. 

Those  ills  your  anceftors  have  dons^ 
Romans,  are  now  become  your  own ; 
And  they  will  coft  you  dear, 
Unlefs  you  f- '>n  repair 
The  falling  temples  which  the  Gods  provoke. 
And  ttatues  fully'd  yet  with  facril^ons  (moktf« 

Propitious  heaven,  that  rais'd  yonr  fathers  higb» 

For  humble,  grateful  piety, 

(As  it  rewarded  their  refped) 

Hath  iharply  punilh'd  your  negled ; 

All  empires  on  the  Gods  depend. 
Begun   by   their  command,   at  their  command 
they  end. 

Let  Craflus'  ghoft  and  Labienos  tell 
How  twice  by  Jove's  revenge  our  legions  fell ; 

And,  with  infulting  pride. 
Shining  in  Roman  fpoils,  the  Parthian  vidoraride. 

The  Scythian  and  Egyptian  fcum 

Had  almott  ruin'd  Rome  ; 
While  our  feditions  took  their  part, 
Fill  each  JEgyptian  fail,  and  wing*d  each  Scy* 

thian  dart. 

Firtt,  thofe  flagitious  times 
(Pregnant  with  unknown  crimes) 
Confpire.  to  violate  the  nupual  bed  ; 
From  which  polluted  Jiead 

Infedtotts  ftreams  of  crowding  fins  began,      [raa. 

And  through  the  Spurious  brsed  and  guilty 

Behold  a  ripe  and  melting  maid. 
Bound  'prentice  to  the  wanton  trade} 
Ionian  artUls,  at  a  mighty  price, 
Iniinidhcr  inthemyftcriespf  ^ioe;    , 
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Whit  nets  to  fpread,  wKcrc  fubtlc  baits  to  lay ; 
And  with  ao  early  hand  they  form  the  temperM 
'     clay. 

Marry 'd,  their  lefibm  (he  improTes 
By  pradicc  of  Adulterous  loves; 
And-  fcorns  the  conunon,  mean  defi^, 
To  tate  advantage  of  her  hufband's  wine  i 
Or  fiaatch,  in  ^me  dark  place, 
A  hafty  Hlegitimate  embrace. 

No  !  the  brib*d  hulbind  kriowg  of  all^' 
And  bids"  her  rife  when  lovers  call ; 
Hither  a  merchant  from  tMc  ftraits, 
Grown  wealthy  by  forbidden  freights, 
©r  city  cannibal;  repairs, 

Who  feeds  upon  the  flcfli  of  heirs  ; 
Convenient  brutes,  whofe  tribtitary  flame 
Pays  the  full  price  of  liift,  and  gilds  the  flfghtid 
ihame. 

*Twas  not  the  fpawn  df  iiteh  as  the(e. 
That  dy*d  with  Punk  blood  the  conquer'd  (bas^' 
And  qiialb'd  the  ftern  JBacides ; 
\f  ad4  the  proud  A&ih  monarch  feel 
How  weak  his  gold  was  againft  Europe*^  (lecl, 
Forc*d  even  dire  Hannibal  to  yield. 
And  won  the  feng^dif^uted  w6rld  at  Zanra'f  fttaS 
field. 

But  foMiert  of  a  mftic  mould, 
Rou^,  htrdy,  feafon'H,  manly,  bold  ^ 
Either  they  dug  the  Hubbotn  ground,  ., 

Or  through  hewn  wobds  theic  weighty  ftrokes  did 
•found : 
Aiid  alter  the  diicllfting  frm 
Had  chalig*d  the  ihadows,  imd  their  talk  was  dtoe, 
Home  witn  their  we4ry  team  they  took  their  way, 
And  drown*d  in  friendly  bowls  the  Ubour  oi  the 
•    day. 

•   Time  fenfibly  ill  thingt  inTipairs; 
OuiT  fathers  have  been  worfe  than  theirs, 
Atfd  We  than  onrs ;  next  age  will  fee 
A  race  more  profligate  than  we 
(With  all  the  pains  we  take)  hive  ftiU  efiongh 
to  be. 


1^  ^i.Ui. 
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.         TRANSLATfON 

or  THE 
FOIXpwiNG  VERSE   FROM  LUCAN. 

i^iQrlx  Cati/a  Dth  flacttH^/cJ  Fi^a  Catonh 

The  G6ds  were  pleas*d  to  choofe  the  conquering 

^  Ode; 
But  Cato  thought  he  conqucrM  when  he  dy*d. 


HORACE'S  ART  OF  POETRY  §. 

"  Scribendi  retSl^,  fapcre  ell  &  prindpium 
&foni." 

J  HAVE  feidnm  known  a  trick  fuccecd,  and  will 
put  none  upon  the  reader ;  but  tell  liim  pUinly, 
that  I  think  it  could  never  be  more  fuafoaable 
than  now  to  lay  down  fuch  rules,  as,  if  they  be 
obfeived,  wili  qiake  men  write  more  corredly,- 
and  judge  more  dilcreetly  :  but  Horace  muft  be 
read  ferioufly,  or  not  at  all;  for.  elfe  the  reader 
won't  be  the  better  far  him,  and  I  ihall  have  loft 
my  labour.  1  have  kept  as  ciofc  as  I  could,  both 
to  the  meaning  and  the  worda  of  the  author,  and 
done  nothing  but  what  I  believe  he  would  forgive 
if  he  were  alive ;  and  I  have  often  aikcd  myfclf 
that  queiiion.     I  know  this  is  a  field, 

*'  Per  quern  niagnus  equos  Auruncs  flexit 
Alumnus.  ** 

But.  with  all  the  refpc«5l  due  to  the  name  of  Ben 
Jonioa,  to  which  no  man  pays  more  veneration 
thani,  it  cannot  be  denied,  that  the  conftraint  of 
rhjj^^e,  and  a  literal  tranilartoft  (to  which  Horace 
in  this  book  declares  himfelf  an  enemy),  has  made 
him  want  a  comment  in  many  places,       ^ 

My  chief  care  has  been  to  write  iqitelligibly  $ 
and  where  the  JLatin  was  obfcure,  1  have  added  a 
line  or  two  to  explain  it. 

I  am  below  the  envy  of  the  critics  :  hot,  if  I 
durft,  I  would  beg  them  to  remember,  that  Ho- 
race owed  his  favour  and  his  fortune  to  the  cha- 
rader  given  of  him''  by  X'irgil  and  Varius  j  that 
Fandani>is  and  Pollio  are  dHl  valued  by  what  Ho* 
race  fays  of  them  \  and  that,  in  their  golden  age, 
there  was  a  good  underilan4ing  among  the  inge- 
nious, and  thofe  who  were  the  moft  eftccmed 
were  the  beil  natured* 


If  in  n  pidure  (Pifo)  you  (hould  fee 

A  handiame  woman  with  a  tifh's  tail. 

Or  a  nian*s  head  itpon  a  horfe*s  neck, 

Or  limbs  of  beads  of  the  moft  di^erent  kinds 

Cover 'd  with  feathers  of  ^11  forts  of  birds. 

Would   you   not  laugh,   and  think  the  painter 

"  mad ! 
Truft  me,  that  book  is  as  ridiculous, 
Whojfe  incoherent  llylc  (like  Cck  men's  dreams) 
Varies  all  fhapes,  and  mixes  all  extremes.  ^ 

Painters  and  poets  have  been  iUll  allow'd 
Their  pencils,  and  their  fancies  uncenfip*d« 
T^  orivilege  we  freely  give  and  take ; 
But  Nature,  and  the  common  ]aws  of  fenfe. 
Forbid  to  reconcile  antipathies,  ^^ 

Or  make  a  fnake  engender  with  a  dove,        y 
And  hungry  tigers  court  the  tender  lambs. 

S  Printed  from  Dr.  Rawlinron*a  copy,  corredcd  by  th^ 
Eail  of  RofcommouS  own  hand. 

,  E  c  i j 
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THE   WORKS   OF  ROSCOMMON. 


Some,  that  at  Brft  have  promis'd  mighty  things, 
Apphud  themfelTcs,  when  a  few  florid  liiieg 
Shiac  through  th*  iofipid  duhiefs  of  the  reft. 
Here  they  SeCcfihc  a  temple,  or  a  wood. 
Or  ftreanis  that  through  delightful  meadows  run ; 
And  there  the  rainbow,  or  the  rapid  Rhine  : 
But  they  mifplace  them  all,  and  crowd  them  io. 
And  are  as  much  to  feek  in  other  things, 
As  he  that  only  can  defign  a  tree, 
Would  he  to  draw  a  fhipwreck  or  a  ftorm. 
When  you  begin  with  fo  much  pomp  and  (how. 
Why  is  the  end  fo  little  and  fo  low  ? 
Be  what  you  will,  fo  you  be  ftili  the  fame. 

Moft  puets  fall  into  the  groflcft  faults. 
Deluded  by  a  feemtng  excellence  : 
By  ftriving  to  be  (hort,  they  grow  obfcurei- 
And  when  they  woold  write  linoothly,  they  want 

ftrength. 
Their  fpirits  fink ;  while  others  that  %fft6t 
A  lofty  ftyle,  fwcll  to  a  tympany. 
Some  timoroua  wretches  ftart  at  every  Uift, 
And,  fearing  tempefts,  dare  not  leave  the  (hore ; 
OthpTi)  in  love  with  wild  variety, 
liraw  boars  in  waves,  and  dolphins  in  a  wood : 
1  hus  fear  of  erring,  join*d  with  want  of  ikiH, 
Is  a  moft  certain  vray  of  erring  ftilL 
'  The  meancft  workman  in  th*  Emilias  fquare. 
May  grave  the  naib,  or  imitate  the  hair, 
.  But  cannot  6niih  what  he  hath  begun : 
^liat  can  be  more  ridiculous  than  he  ? 
For  one  or  two  good  features  in  a  face, 
Vhere  a)l  the  reft  are  fcandalouflv  ill, 
Md^e  it  but  more  remarkably  deform*d. 

Let  poets  match  their  fubjed  to  then:  ftrength. 
And  often  try  what  weight  tiacy  can  fupport. 
And  what  their  fhoulders  are  too  weak  to  bear. 
After  a  ferious  and  judiiious  choice, 
Xfcthod  and  eloquence  will  never  faiL 

As  well  the  force  as  ornament  of  verfe 
Confifts  in  choofing  a  fit  time  for  things 
And  knowing  when  a  Mufe  may  be  indulg*d 
In  her  full  flight,  and  when  fhe  fhould  be  curb'd. 

Words  muft  be  chofiM,  and  be  plac*d  with  ikxU; 
Yott  gain  your  point*  when,  by  the  noble  art 
Of  good  connexion,  an  unufual  word 
Is  made  at  firft  famOiar  to  our  ear  : 
But  if  you  write  of  things  abftrufe  or  new. 
Some  of  your  own  inventinr  may  be  us*d. 
So  it  be  feldom  and  difcrcetly  done : 
3|ut  be  that  hopes  to  have  new  words  al1ow*d, 
Mntt  fo  derive  them  from  the  Greciap  fpnng. 
As  they  may  feem  to  flow  without  confbainu 
Cat)  tn  impartial  reader  difcommend 
Im  Virins,  or  in  Virgil,  what  he  likes 
In  Pkvtus  or  Cxcilius  ?   Why  (hould  I 
^  eovy*d  for  the  little  I  invert, 
"When  Enniot  and  Cato*s  copious  ftyle 
Have  fo  enrich'd  and  fo  adom'd  our  tongue  } 
\Men  ever  had,  and  ever  will  have,  leave 
To  ^in  ttcrw  words  well  fuited  to  the  age. 
Woras  are  like  leaves ;  fome  wither  every  year; 
And  every  year  a  younger  race  fucceeds. 
peath  is  a  tribute  all  things  owe  to  fate. 
The  Lucrinc  mole  (Cacfar  s  flupendous  work) 
FroteAs  our  navici  from  tlie  raging  noiTh  ^ 


And  (nncc  Cechegtn  drain'd  die  PoDiioe  lake) 
We  plow  afid  isap  where  former  ages  row'^. 
See  how  the  Tiber  (whofe  licentious  waves 
So  often  overfi(>w*d  the  neighbouring  fields^ 
Now  runs  ^  finooth  and  inoifienGve  cotkrfir, 
Confin*d  by  our  great  J^mperor's  command. 
Yet  this  and  they,  and  ail,  will  be  forgoC 
why  then  Ihoold  words  challenge  otenuOL 
When  greateft  inen  and  greaten  adiona  qk  f 
Ufe  may  revive  the  obfoleteft  words. 
And  banifh  thofe  that  now  are  moft  in  vogue  : 
Ufe  is  the  judge,  the  law,  and  rule  of  fpoecb. 

Homer  orft  taught  the  world  in  epic  verip 
To  write  of  great  comm^ers  and  ot  klQgs* 

Elegjies  were  at  firft  defign'd  for  grief, 
Though  now  we  ufe  them  to  ezpreU  our  joy  • 
But  to  who(e  Mufe  we  owe  that  fort  of  Vcr^ 
Is  undecided  by  the  men  of  fkilL 

Rage  with  Iambics  arin*d  Arcbilochoi^ 
Numbiers  for  dialogue  and  adUon  fit. 
And  favourites  of  the  Dramatic  Mufe. 
Fierce,  lofty,  rapid,  whofe  camman4wf  £mM)A 
Awet  the  tununtnotts  noifes  of  the  pis 
And  whofe  peculiar  province  is  the  fta|[C. 

Gods,  her<>es  cosqueroct,  Olympic  crowpa, 
JLdve's  pleafinff  cares  &nd  the  free  joys  of  winti. 
Are  proper  fubje<^  for  the  Lyric  hng* 

Why  is  he  honoured  with  a  poet's  name. 
Who  neither  knows  nor  would  obfervc  a  nde  ; 
And  choofes  to  be  ignorant  and  proud. 
Rather  than  own  his  ^orancc,  and  lenn  ? 
Let  every  thbg  have  its  due  pUce  «od  time* 

A  coniic  fubjed  loves  an  humble  verfe : 
Thyeftes  fcoms  a  low  and  comic  ftyle : 
Yet  Comedy  fomettmes  may  raife  her  Tmcc, 
And  Chremes  be  allow'd  to  foam  and  rail : 
Tragedians  too  lay  by,  their  ftate  to  grieve  ; 

Pelras  and  Tdephos  ^il'<i  «><1  po^ 
Forget,  their  fwelting  and  gigaotic  vrorit. 
He  that  would  have  fpedators  fhare  hit  grief^ 
Muft  write  not  only  well,  but  movingly. 
And  raife  men's  pafllont  to  what  height  he  will* 
We  \ye^  <uid  laugh,  as  we  fee  others  do  t     • 
He  only  makes  me  fad  who  ihews  the  ways 
And  firft  is  fad  himfelf ;  then,  Telepbos 
I  feel  the  weight  of  your  caUmitiet, 
And.fancy  all  your  miferies  my  own : 
But  if  you  ad  them  ill,  I  deep  or  laogfa  : 
Your  looks  muft  alter,  as  year  fubjed  does,  ^^ 
From  kind  to  fierce,  from  wamon  to  fevere  ; 
Fur  oitnre  forms  and  foftens  us  within. 
And  writes  our  fortune's  changes  in  our  £acc« 
Pleafure  inchants,  impetuous  rage  tranfnorts 
And  grief  dcjcAs  and  wrings  the  tortsr  d  fool ; 
And  thefe  are  all  interpreted  by  fpeech  i 
But  he  whofe  words  and  fortunes  difagree, 
Abji^r'd,  unpity'd,  grows  a  public  jeiL 
Obferve  the  charaders  of  thofe  that  (peak. 
Whether  an  honeft  fervans  or  a  cheat. 
Or  one  whofe  blood  boils  in  his  youthful  teini^ 
Or  a  grave  matron,  or  a  bufy  nurfe. 
Extorting  merchants  cat^ul  hufbandmeo, 
Argivcs  or  Thebans,  Afilns  or  Qreeki. 

Follow  report,  or  feign  coherent  thingt ; 
Defcribf  Achilles,  aa  Achillei  wm, 
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Impataent^  Tftih,  1nex6t^abk,  prouily 

Scoraing  aH  jitdges,  and  aU  law  but  tnn3 ;         * 

Medea  nraft  be  aH  rerenge  and  blotd, 

Ino  all  tears,  Ixion  all  deceit, 

la  moft  wander,  and  Oreftts  moorn. 

If  your  bold  Mafic  dare  tread  unbeaten  patM» 
And  bring  new  cfaarw^ers  upon  the  ftage. 
Be  fure  you  keep  tbcm  np  to  their  Brik  height. 
Niw  fubjeds  are  not  eafily  explain'd^ 
And  you  had  better  rhoofe  a  wdP-known  theme 
Than  truft  to  an  invmition  of  your  own : 
For  what  originally  otheta  writ^ 
May  be  fo  well  difguit'd,  and  r«  impror'd, 
That  with  fonke  juidce  it  may  pait  for  yonrs  } 
But  then  you  nsuil  not  copy  trivial  things. 
Nor  word  for  word  too  ^ithfully  traafiate, 
Nor  (as  ibmc  fervile  imitators  do) 
Prefcribe  at  firft  fnch  ftrid  oncafy  rulety 
A$  yon  nmift  effer  flaviflily  obfcrvc. 
Or  all  the  laws  of  decency  renounce. 

Begin  not  as  th*  old  poetailer  did, 
**  Troy's  famtms  war,  and  Priam's  fete,  I  flng." 
In  whitt  wiU  all  this  oAtmation  end  I       [moufe : 
1  he  labouring   mamt«n   fcarce  brings  lorth  a 
How  far  is  this  from  the  Mseonian  &At  ?     [Troy, 
*<  Mufe,  fpeak  the  man,  who,  fioce  the  fiege  of 
**  So  niany  towns,  fuch  change  of  manneris  faw." 
One  with  a  flafli  begins,  and  ends  in  fmofce, 
Iphe  other  out  of  fmoke  brittgs  gkjrioos  light. 
And  (without  railing  expedation  high) 
Surprifes  us  with  daring  miratles^ 
The  bloddy  Leftrygons,  Charybdis*  gnlpfa, 
And  frighted  Greeks^  who  near  the  Jfiina  ihore. 
Hear  Scylla  bark,  and  Pulyphcmns  roar. 
He  doth  not  trouble'  us  with  JLeda's  egfffs 
When  he  begins  to  write  the  Trojcn  war ; 
Nor,  writing  the  return  of  Diomed, 
Go  back  as  fa/  as  Melea^r's  death : 
Nothing  is  idle,  each  jodicious  line 
Infenfibty  acquaints  us  witu  the  plot ; 
He  chodtes  oiily  what  he  can. improve. 
And  truth  and  fid  ion  ar^  fo  aptly  nux*d 
Tiiat  all  feemi  uniform,  and  ot  a  piece. 

Now  bear  what  every  auditor  expe<%s; 
If  you  intend  that  he  (houkl  Aay  to  hear 
The  epilogue,  and  fiee  the  cnruin  fall ; 
Mihd  bow  cut  tempters  alter  in  our  years, 
And  by  that  nde  fonn  all  your  charaders. 
One  that  hath  newly  Iearu*d  to  fpeak  and  go, 
Loves  ^hiidini  plays,  is  fobn  provok'd  and  phased, 
And  changes  ci^ty  hour  his  wavering  mhid. 
A  youth  that  firft  caft»  off  bis  tutor's  yoke, 
Loves  horfes,  hounds,  and  fpor^s,  and  cxercife. 
Prone  to  all  vice^  knparient  6{  reproof. 
Proud,  carelefs,  fondy  ioconAant>  abdrproftife. 
Gain  and  ambition  rule  oar  riper  years^ 
And  make  us  flarvet  to  intcreil  and  power. 
Old  men  are  only  walkmg  ho^itals^- 
Where  all  defsas  ahd  all  dlfeaiei  crowd 
With  relllefs  pain,  and  more  tonneodng  fe«rf 
Lazy,  morofe,  full  6f  diizji$  and  hopes, 
Opprefs'd  with  jichea  which  they  dave  not  ufe  ; 
llloatur'd'cenfbrs  of  the  prefent  age*, 
Aild  fond^  of  all  the  lotties  of  the  paA.    ■ 
,1oQt  all  the  axhfue:^  oifr  flowing  year^ 


Our  ebb  of  life  for  ever  takes  aihiy. 

Boys  muft  not  have  th'  ambitloua  ciire  of  men, 

Nor  mien  the  weak  anzseriet  of  age. 

Sdine  things  ve  aded,  others  only  told; 
But  what  we  hear  moves  led  than  What  we  f<  e ; 
Spedators  only  have  their  eyes  to  truft. 
But  auditors  mud  trud  their  ear*  and  you  ; 
Yet  there  are  things  improper  for  a  fccne. 
Which  men  of  judgment  only  will  relate. 
Medea  muA  sot  draw  her  murdering  knifp. 
And  fpill  her  children's  blood  upon  the  ftag^. 
Nor  Atreus  there  his  horrid  fealfc  prepi^e. 
Cadmus  ani  Progn^'s  metamorphiifb, 
(She  to  a  fwaHow  tuinM,  he  to  a  ftiake) 
And  whatfoever  costradids  my  fenfe, 
I  hate  to  fee,  and  never  can  believe. 

Five  ads  are  the  jufl  m'eafure  of  ^  p4ay. 
Never  prefume  to  make  a  God  appear. 
But  for  a  burinc&  worthy  of  a  God ; 
Add  in  one  fcefte  no  more  thau  three  ihoald  fpeak. 

A  chorus  flionld  fapply  what  adittn  wanU, 
And  hath  a  generous  and  manly  ptfrt ; 
Bridles  wild  ragiii,  loveafigid  honofty, 
And  ftrid  obfervance  of  impartial  la^s, 
Sobriety,  fecority,  and  peace,  {wKeel, 

And  begs  the  Ouds  Who  gvido  blind  Ibrtune^s 
To  raife  tht  wretched,  and  pull  d6wn  the  pf oud» 
But  nothing  itfuft  befung  between  tht  ads. 
But  what  fome  way  conduces  to  the  plot. 

Firft  the  ihrill  foand  of  a  fniali  mf^l  pift 
(Nut  loud  like  trumpets,  nor  adom*d,a]rdbw) 
Was  enfertainrtveat  for  the  infaht  fttte, 
And  pleasM  the  thin  and  baOiful  aa&nce 
Of  our  well  mcanhig,  frugal  anceftofft. 
But  when  onr  widlsand  hmitsweire  enla^'d^ 
And  men  (grown  .wanton  by  proibeHty) 
Study*d  new  arts  of  Imtory  and  eaie. 
The  vcrfe,  the  miffic,  and  the  fceac  *s  htqft&Zi^ 
For  how  (hoold  ignorance  be  judge  of  Wit, 
Or  men  of  ftnfe  applaud  the  jeft  of  fobis  f 
Then  came  rkh  cloth  es  and  graceful  $jS^oti'  In,    ^ 
Then  inftruments  were  unght  more  mdvla^  notes, 
And  elo<fnenoe  with  all  her  pdnvp  aAd  ^hAfsfb 
Foretold  us  nfefok  and  fententious  truths^ 
As  thole  deliver*d  by  the  Delphic  Qod 

The  firft  tragedians  found  that  lerioiMftyle 
Too  gra^  for  their  tincultivaiad  age^ 
And  fo  brought  wild  i|pd  nalted  fatyfi  ill, 
Whofe  motion,  wbrds,  and  tiape,  wbre  all  alfim^ 
{ As  oft  as  decency  wcuU}  give  theqd  leave) 
Bccaufe  the  mad  ungovernable  rqut, 
Full  of  confufion,  ?ad  the  fumes  of  trine, 
Lov*d  fuck  variety  and  antic  iripjcs; 
But  then  ihey  did  not  wrong  themfelve*fs  mudi 
To  make  a  go6i  4  ht^o,  Or  a  king^ 
(^tript  of  his  goklcm  croWn  and  purple  fdbt) 
Dcfcend  to  a  mechanic  diakf^, 
Nqr  (to  av«id  i\lch  meannefs)  (bbring  high     ' 
With  efbpty  found  and  airy  notions  fly ; 
For  tragedy  ftiouid  blufli  as'iuufeh  to  ftoop 
To  theloiV  mimic  l6lU^s  of-a  force, 
As  a  grave  nWtroi)  wnokl  to  dbnce  vi^lth  ^tf»: 
You  muft  not  think  thdt  a  ib^ric  ftyle 
Allows  of  fcandaldDV  Altd  bruUih  words. 
Or  the  9MT«UidSftg-of  your  chbtadetf.. 
E  e  iij 
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Bcpn  with  Troth,  then  give  InvcntloD  fcopc, 
Aud  if  your  (kyle  be  natural  and  Imooth, 
All  men  will  try,  and  hope  to  write  at  well ; 
And  (not  without  much  paint)  be  yoaeceiv'd. 
£^  mqcb  good  method  and  conucxtoo  may 
Improve  t)ie  common  and  the  plaincft  thiogf. 
A  (atyr  that  comes  ftariog  from  the  woods, 
Muft  npt  at  iirft  fpeak  like  an  orator : 
But,  though  his  language  ihould  not  be  refin'd, 
it  mod  not  be  obfcxne  and  impudem ; 
The  bctur  furt  abhors  fcurrility. 
And  often  cenfurcs  what  the  rabble  likes. 
lTnpoIi(h*d  Teries  pafs  with  many  mefc, 
Aod  Rome  is  too  indulgent  in  that  point ; 
But  then  to  write  at  a  looic  rambling  rate. 
In  hope  the  wot  Id  will  wink  at  all  our  iiauks. 
Is  fuch  a  raih  iU-grounded  confidence. 
As  men  may  pardon,  but  will  never  praife. 
Be  pcrfcd  in  the  Greek  originals, 
llead  them  by  day,  and  think  of  them  by  night. 
But  Plautus  was  admir*d  in  former  time 
With  too  much  patience  (not  to  call  it  worfc): 
Hi«  harih,  unequal  veric  wasroufic  then. 
And  rudeneis  had  the  privilege  of  wit. 

When  Thefpis  firft  cxpos'd  the  Tragic  Moie, 
Rude  were  the  a^ors,  and  a  cart  the  fcene. 
Where  ghalUy  faces  (lain'd  with  lees  of  wine 
Frighted  the  children,  and  amus'd  the  crowd; 
This  JEfchylus  (with  indignation)  (aw. 
And  built  a  A*gc,  found  out  a  decent  drefs, 
Brought  yizards  in  (a  civiler  difguiie), 
And  taught  men  how  to  fpeak  and  how  to  a^ 
Next  Comedy  appeared  with  great  applaufe, 
Till  her  liceottons  and  abufive  tongue 
Wal^«o*d  the  magidratcs  coercive  power. 
And  forc'd  it  to  fupprcfs  her  iofoleuce. 

Our  writers  have  attempted  every  way ; 
^od  they  deferve  our  praife,  whoi^  daring  Mufo 
Difdaio'd  to  be  beholden  to  the  Greeks, 
And  found  fit  fubje^s  for  her  verfe  at  home. 
Kor  fluNild  we  be  lefs  famous  for  our  wit. 
Than  fo^  the  force  of  our  vi<%orious  arms  ; 
But  ih«t  the  time  and  care  that  are  requir'd 
To  overlook,  and  file,  aud  poliHi  well. 
Fright  poetj  from  that  neccilary  toil. 

Democritus  was  fo  in  love  with  wit. 
And  fome  men's  oacural  impulfe  to  write. 
That  he  defpi^'d  the  help  of  art  and  rules; 
^ind  thought  none  poeu  till  theif  brains  were 

crackt; 
And  this  hath  (u  intoxicated  fome. 
That  (to  appear  incorrigibly  mad) 
They  cleanlincis  at^  company  renounce 
For  lunacy  beyond  the  cure  of  art. 
With  a  long  beard,  »nd  un  long  dirty  nails. 
Pals  curtont  for  Apollo*s  livery. 
O  my  unhappy  (lar« !  if  in  the  Spring 
Sonic  phyfic  had  not  cur*d  me  of  the  fpleen. 
None  would  have  writ  with  more  fucceis  t)ian  I ; 
But  I  mud  reft  cont^ud  as  I  am. 
And  only  ferve  to  whe^  that  wit  in  you. 
To  whi^  I  willingly  rafign  my  claim. 
Yet  wirhout  writing  I  may  teach  to  write. 
Tell  what  the  duty  of  a  poet  is ; 
V^hcrdn  hi^  wealth  and  ornameou  co|]fift. 


And  how  he  n>ay  be  formed,  and  how  improw'dy' 
tVhat  fir,  what  not,  what  excellent  or  ill. 

Sound  jud}|ment  is  the  ground  of  wrsciDg  wefl ; 
And  when  Philnfopby  direds  your  chasoc 
To  proper  fobjeds  rightly  underllood, 
\yords  from  your  pea  will  oacnrally  flow; 
He  only  gives  the  proper  chara6Urs, 
Who  knows  the  dutjr  of  all  ranks  ot'  men. 
And  what  we  owe  our  country,  parents,  fnernds. 
How  judges  and  how  fcnators  ihould  ad, 
Aud  what  becomes  a  general  to  do  ;- 
Thofe  are  the  hkeft  copies,  which  ase  drawn 
By  the  original  of  human  life. 
Sometimes  in  rongh  and  undigeibd  playt 
We  meet  with  fuch  a  lucky  charader. 
As,  being  hnmonr'd  right,  and  well  pnrfved. 
Succeeds  much  better  than  the  (hallow  rerfc 
And  chiming  trifles  of  more  ftndious  pent. 

Greece  h^  a  genius,  Greece  bad  eloqaeDoe» 
For  her  ambittoo  and  her  «id  was  £ame. 
Our  Roman  youth  is  diligently  taught 
The  deep  myfleyioos  art  of  growing  rich, 
Aud  the  firft  words  that  cfaiklren  l^m  to  (peak 
Are  of  the  value  of  the  tmxom  of  coin ; 
Can  a  penurious  wretch,  that  with  his  milk 
Hath  fuck.*d  the  bafcft  dregs  of  ufiiry. 
Pretend  to  generous  and  heroic  thoughts  f 
Can  ruil  and  avarice  vrrite  laflings  lines  ? 
But  you,  brave  youth,  wife  Nama*s  worthy  bciry 
Remember  of  what  weight  your  judgment  is, 
Aod  never  venture  to  commend  a  book. 
That  hat  not  ^ft'd  all  judget  and  aH  t^t. 

A  poet  (hottld  inflnid,  or  pleafie,  or  both : 
Let  ail  your  piecepit  be  fucdnd  and  clear. 
That  ready  wita  may  comprehend  them  iboo. 
And  faithftU  mfmories  retain  them  long ; 
Ail  fuperfluitief  are  foon  forgot. 
Never  be  fo  conceited  of  your  parts. 
To  think  you  may  perfuade  us  what  yon  pteafe. 
Or  venture  to  bring  in  a  child  alive. 
That  cannibals  har«  murder'dand  deronx^d. 
Old  age  explodes  all  but  morality; 
Aufterity  offends  afpiring  youths  ; 
But  he  that  joins  inHrudion  with  delighr. 
Profit  with  pleafure,  carries  all  the  votes : 
Thefe  are  the  volumes  that  enrich  the  flioffl, 
The(e  pa(s  with  admiration  through  the  world. 
And  bring  their  author  to  eternal  lame. 

Be  iK>t  too  rigidly  cenlorious, 
A  ftring  may  jar  in  the  bed  mafter's  hand. 
And  the  moft  ficdful  archer  mils  his  aim; 
But  in  a  poem  elegantly  writ, 
1  WQuld  not  quarrel  with  a  (light  ni(bke. 
Such  as  our  nature*!  frailty  may  excufe ; 
But  he  that  hath  been  often  toU  his  £uik. 
And  (Ull  peHKb,  is  as  impertinent 
As  a  mufidan  that  will  ahsray  pky. 
And  yet  is  always  out  at  the  fame  note  i 
When  fuch  a  pufitive  abandon'd  fop 
(  An^ong  his  mttDerous  abfurdities) 
Stumbles  upon  fbme  tokrable  line, 
I  fi«t  to  fee  them  in  fuch  company,  -^-i 

And  wonder  by  what  magic  they  came  there. 
But  in  long  works  fleep  will  fbmetimea  furptilk^ 
Homer  (umlelf  hath  hoen  ob(erv!dto  nod.  * 
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Poems,  like  piAores,  are  of  different  forts. 
Some  better  at  a  didanee,  others  nrar, 
Some  love  the  darkt  fome  choofe  the  cleareft  Hght, 
And  boldly  challenge  the  moft  piercing  eye  ; 
Somfe  pleafe  i^r  once,  fooie  ^ill  for  ever  pleafe. 
Bu^-Pi^o,  (though  your  knowledge  of  the  world, 
JoinM  with  yonr  father's  precepts,  make  you  wife) 
Remember  this  as  an  important  truth  u 
Some  things  admit  of  mediocrity, 
A  counfcUori  or  pleader  at  the  bar, 
May  want  Mcffala's  powerful  eloqoeDcey 
Or  be  lefs  read- than  deep  Cafcellius ; 
Yet  this  indifferent  lawyer  is  efteem'd ; 
But  no  authority  of  gods  nor  men 
Allow  of  any  mean  in  poefy. 
As  an  ill  concert,  and  a  coarfe  perfume, 
JDifgrace  the  delicacy  of  a  feaft, 
And  might  with  more  difcret!6n  have  been  fjflv'd ; 
So  poefy,  whofe  efid  is  to  delight, 
Admits  of  no  degrees,  but  muft  be  ilill 
Sublimely  good,  or  defpieably  ill. 
In  other  things  men  have  (bme  realbn  lefitf 
And  on6  that  cannot  dance,  or  fence,  or  pvatf 
Defpairing  of  fuccefs,  forbears  to  try ; 
But  all  (wstbout  ceniideration)  write ; 
Some  thinking  that  th*  omnipotence  of  wealth 
jC^n  tarn  them  into  poets  when  they  {fleafe. 
But,  Pifo,  you  are  ef  too  <|ukk  %  fight 
yjgt  to  difeem  which  way  your  talent  lies, 
Or  vainly  with  ydnr  genius  to  contend ; 
Yet  if  it  ever  be  your  fate  to  write, 
X»et  your  produ^Mis  pais  the  ftrifteft  hands, 
Mine  and  yotir  fBtherV,  and  not  fc^  the  light 
Till  time  and  care  have  ripen*4  every  line. 
What  you-  keep  by  yon,  you  may  change  and 

mend;  >    . 

But  words  once  fpdke  can  never  be  recall'd. 

Orpheus,  itifpir'd  by  more  than  human  power, 
Eiid  not,  as  poets  feign,  tame  favage  beads, 
But  men  as  lawlefs  and  as  wild  as  they. 
And  firft  diffuaded  them  from  rage  and  blood. 
Thus,  when  Amphion  built  the  Theban  wall. 
They  feign*d  the  ftones  obeyed  his  magic  lute  : 
Poets,  the  firft  inflru^ors  of  mankind. 
Brought  all  things  to  their  proper,  native  ufc ; 
Some  they  appropriated  to  the  Gods, 
And  feme  to  public,  fome  to  private  ends  : 
Promtfcuous  love  by  marriage  was  refirain'd. 
Cities  were  built,  and  ufeful  laws  were  made : 
So  great  was  the  divinity  of  verfe. 
And  fuch  obfervance  to  a  poet  pajd. 
Then  Homer's  and  Tyrtaeus'  martial  Mufe 
WakenM  the  w6rld,  and  founded  loud  alarms. 
To  verfe  we  owe  the  (acred  oracles^ 
And  our  beft  precepts  of  morality ; 
Some  have  by  verfe  obtain'd  the  lore  of  kings, 
(Who,  with  the  Mufes,  cafe  their  weary 'd  minds) 
Then  blulh  not,  noble  Pifo,  to  proted 
What  Gods  infpire,  and  kings  delight  to  hear. 
Some  think  that  poets  may  be  fprm'd  by  art ; 
Others  maintain  that  Nature  makes  tbem  fa : 
1  neither  fee  what  art  without  a  vein, 
Nor  wit  without  the  help  of  art  can  do ; 
But  mutually  they  crave  each  other's  aid. 
He  that  intends  to  gain  th*  Olympic  prize, 


Muft  ufc  himfelf  to  hunger,  heat,  and  cold. 

Take  leave  of  wine  and  the  foft  joys  of  love ; 

And  no  mufl^ian  dares  pretend  to  ildU,   ' 

Without  a  great  ezpence  of  time  and  pains :  * 

But  every  little  bufy  fcribbler  now 

Swells  with  the  praifes  which  he  gives  himfelf. 

And,  taking  fanduary  in  the  crowd* 

Brags  of  his  impudence,  and  fconu  to  mend. 

A  wealthy  poet  takes  more  pains  to  hire 

A  flattering  audience,  than  poor  tradefinen  do 

To  perfuade  cudomers  to  buy  their  goods. 

' Tis  hard  to  find  a  man  of  great  efiate. 

That  can  diftinguifh  flatterers  from  friends. 

Never  delude  yourfelf,  nor  read  your  book 

Before  a  brib'd  and  fawning  auditor  ; 

For  Ke'U  command*  and  feign  an  extauQr,  ' 

Grow  pale  or  weep,  do  any  thing  to  pleafe. 

True  friends  apjpear  lefs  mov'd  tbin  counterfeit ; 

As  men  that  uuly  g^rieve  at  funerals. 

Are  not  (o  loud  as  thofe  that  cry  for  liire. 

Wife  were  the  kings  who  never  chofe  a  friend. 

Till  with  full  cups  they  had  unmaflc'd  hisfou),. 

And  feen  the  bottom  of  his  deepcft  thoughts. 

You  6mnot  arm  yourfelf  with  too  much  care  ** 

Againft  the  fmiles  of  a  defigning  knave. 

Qttintiliua  (if  his  advice  were  aik'd) 
Wouid'  freely  tell  you  what  you  ButM  comAf 
Or, if  you  could  not,. bid  you*  Mot  it  out. 
And  with,  nmre  care  fupply  the  vacancy ; 
But  if  he  found  you  food  and  obfiinate 
(And  apter  to  defend  than  mend  your  fanlta). 
With  filcnce  leave  you  to  admire  yourfelf, 
And  without  -rival  hug  yonr  darling  book. 
The  prudent  care  of  an  impartial  friend 
Will  givryou  notice  of  eack  idle  Bnc, 
Shew  wliat  founds  harlh,  aqd  what  wants  orna- 
ment, 
Or  where  it  it  too  laviihly  beftow'd ; 
Make  you  eiplain  all  that  he  finds  obfcure. 
And  with  a  ftrid  inquiry  mark  your  faults ; 
Nor  for  thefe  trifles  fear  to  lofe  your  love. 
Thofe  thiugs  which  now  feem  frivolous  and  flight, 
Will  be  of  a  moft  ferious  confequcnce. 
When  they  have  made  you  once  ridiculous. 

^  A  poetafter,  in  his  raging  fit, 
(Follow'd  and  pointed  at  by  fools  and  boys) 
Is  dreaded  and  profcrib'd  by  men  of  fcnfe  : 
They  make  a  lane  for  the  polluted  thing. 
And  fly  as  from  th*  infedion  of  the  plague, 
Or  from  a  man  whom,  for  a  juft  revenge. 
Fanatic  phrenzy  fent  by  heaven  purfues. 
If  (in  the  raving  of  a  fhintic  Miife) 
And  minding  more  his  verfes  than  his  way. 
Any  of  the£e  fliould  drop  into  a  well. 
Though  he  might  burft  his  lungs  to  call  for  help, 
No  creature  would  aflifi  or  pity  him, 
Bnt  feem  to  think  he  fell  on  purpofe  in. 
Hear  how  an  old  Sicilian  poet  dy'd ; 
Bmpedoclcs,  mad  to  be  thought  a  god. 

In  a  cold  fit  leap'd  into  iBtna's  flames. 
Give  poets  leave  to  make  themfelves  away  ; 
Why  fliould  it  be  a  greater  fin  to  kill, 
Than  to  keep  men  alive  againft  their  will  ? 

Nor  was  this  chance,  but  a  deliberate  choice ; 

For  if  Bmpedoclcs  wer^  now  reviv'd, 
£  e  iiij 
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He  would  Ve4t  lus  frollp  once  agii% 

And  i\p  ptit^Gcni  'to  dlvinUy. 

*rU  hard  to  &x,  wketb^r  lor  £H:rilM;c« 

Or  lOceft,  or  fome  more  iKiJttAtdKjfciinao^ 

The  rhyming  fiend  U  fent  into't^eft  aieiir 

But  t}iey 'are  ail  moft  viiibly  poiTeft, 

And,  like  a  haitcd  bear  whca  ho  brcala  looib, 

Without  ^iftitk^ioii  fetze  on  all  they  inect : 

^ooe  ever  *iiuf 'd!chat  curao  withio  tbeif  reaoh^ 

Stickinf  Uke  leeche»,  tiU  they  bontb  witli  blood ; 

Without  ccmorlc  to&tiatily  they  read* 

And  never  leave  liU  they  ha  vc  read  m 


OH  MR.  TO.YI>£N'&  R£^f<^  LMCL 

Be  g'oite*  yon  |lave%  you  uJle  vefmin  fjo ; 
f  iy  from  the'  fcou-gea,  and  your  naaiUr  know, 
JLet  freoi  imparbai  inei>  irom  ^rydea  learn  -  * 
^yiUrioua  firtnctt^  ofuhigh-concota, 
And  wdjtb^  tnithtf,'ibl&d  copfinciiig  feafai 
Bzplaio^d  by  uoaftiiAdd'eloquciiot. 
*What  eoB.yoik  (Revcoctid-I^)  Neve  take  ill  f 
>fen  ftill  had  fiaalt|«  and  mon'will  have  theku  ftitt: 
He  that  hath  none,  and  Itvet  at  angtis  doy 
>lui^bo  a«  an^ ;  but  what**  thi»t  lo  you  f 

While  vr^fM y.  Ixc^is  iindt  the  P<^e  too  great, 
And  drcac^  tho/yok6  of  his  in^piofi^  feat. 
Our  fedt  a  nott*  tytaanac  po«t*r  a|uime, 
And  vto«ldf6r  ieorpiboa  ehan^  the  rods  of  ilotto; 
That  churth  detain'd  tho.  Wgacy  divine ; ' 
Fanatic*  caii  the  ptarii  of  hetv.'n  to^ine.: . 
What  then  hive  thittlriiigv  hooeA  men  to  do, 
3ut  choofe  a  neon  bccvicra  th'  ofilrpiaf|vtiPo  f 

Not  ciao   thi'  JEgypti^  pattiarcb  blame  thy 
Mufe,  f! 

Which  l9t  biM  Bmmttfi  does  hio  hc«9  axoiiii : 


Whatevef  cOuooR«  have  a|^av*d-  {u^ccec^^ 
The  preface  fufo  iwai  hift  owq:^dl  vid  deed. 
.  0\^  4Mi9ch  wiU  httw  th9t  prciace  rtad«  yogi'll*! 
"  fey.     ■  f 

*  Tit  troe :   but  fo-  iKo  'will  th*  Apocrypha :         1 
And  fuck  an  ca»  belWvo  ihem,  fi«tiky  Oiav.         J| 

But  diA  thaj;  Qpd  (fo  Utile  uoderftood) 
Whofe  dai)inc  at^iHe  ia  betni^  good, 
.  ?r6m  the  dari  motpk  of  the  i  ude  chao*  bring. 
3uch  various   crpftt«rca»  «nd  mAke   man   their 

kin^; 
'  Yet  leave  his  favourito  aian,  \da  chicfeil  care^ 
Morie  i^retchfd  tl^Ji  the  vileft  infit^n  arc  I 

O  !  how  much  happier  and  more  lale  are  they  \ 
If  heiplefs  millions  mufl  be  doomed  a  fic% 
To  yelling  funfi^  ti»d  for  ov«-  burt» 
>  In  that  fad  place  fron>  whenoe  it  no  return, 
For  utlKlkf  in  ooo^tluy  n«vcr  knew, 
Or  fur  not  doing  wlwtt  they?  could  not  do '. 
I'he  very  fieniH  kl«w  ipK  frkea  crime  they  fclj» 
And  fu  do  all  their*  CnUowera  that  rebel  i 
V  then  a  h^dt  ivclkiweaniae  Indian  ftray, 
ShaU  th^i^ici^  gultbo  ihaw^^^  for  the  way  I 

for  better  e^da  our  Wod  Redeemer  dy*d, 
01*  the  jFall'ii  usgtht  raom  vriU  bo  b«&  ill  fu{^ 
plyU 

Tbat  Chri|t»  who  at  th^mat  de^i^  ds^ 
(For  he  declares  ^mhot^liff  seteWes  u  fay) 
Will  damp  (bo  goafs-lpr  theis  lU^nainf  *d  £uilta« 
And  fave  th^  iftMQP'fpr  a^iooa,  am  for  thought^ 
Hath  too  much  t^Rftytot  i«i^  men  to  hcll» 
For  huQiblft4hMi^«  and  hopiBg;  weU» 

To  what  ftttpidlly  «rQ  9cak>M^  grown,  *! 

Whofe  inhiiniafH(y»  pfo64oly  ibawn  t 

In.  damniiig  cromlt  of -fo«i(U»  m^y.  damn  tbeirC 
own.  jf 

ril  err  athaA-oivtho  feouftr  fide^ 
A  OQAMft  frodlTQin.  Ai»to  and  from  pride* 
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But  wherefore  need  1  wander  wide 
By  old  lUflus*  Terdant  fide, 

Defcrted  ftream,  and  mttee  ? 
Wild  Anin  too  hat  heard  thy  ftrains, 
And  echo,  'onidft  thy  native  plains. 

Been  toothed  by  Pity's  lute. 
There  firft  the  wren  thy  myrtles  ihcd 
On  gcntlcft  Otway'i  infent  head  J 

To  him  thy  cell  was  flicwn, 
And,  while  he  fcing,  the  female  heart, 
^yith  youth's  foft  notes  unfpoil'd  by  art, 
^  Th^  turtle*  mii'd  their  own. 


CotLZN  8  Ode  to  Pity. 


ISIDINBURGH: 
?R1NTEP  BY  MtWDMLL  AND  SON,  ROYAL  BANK  CLOS?» 
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Tuoifiis  0twa7,  one  of  the  mofir  (fiftingiiifhed  names  in  the  EngHlh  drama,  was  thefon  •f  Mr* 
Humphry  Oew^,  Redor  of  Woolbeding,  in  Soifex;  and  was  horn  at  Tnntitt  in  that  coUnty« 
March  3.  1^51.  '  '  *  ^  , 

He  received  hh  education  at  Weftminfter  fbhool,  and  was  erttered  a  commoner  in  Ctrift-Chorch 
college,  Oiford^  in  1669 ;  but  left  the  univerficy  without  adtgree.  '  *  .         f 

It  feems  Hkely  tbafhe  was  eager  to  mhigle  with  the  world,  and  defirous  of  being  «(»iQiicnon8 ; 
for  he  went  to  London,  and  commenced  phjer ;  but  found  himfiplf  unable  to  gain  a^  reputation 
ontheftage.  '** 

'  The  part  which  he  attempted  to  perform,  and  failed  in,  was  the  charader  of  the  King,  in  Mrs. 
Behn*s/0r4ti  Marriage  i  or,  The  Jealous  Bridegrmm^  which  was  eihjbited  1672. 

It  is  not'to  be  fuppofed,  that  Otway  was  deficient  in  judgment ;  but  a  poet  may  be  foppofed  to 
want  the  flexibility  of  countenance  and  Tariety  of  expreffion  which  belong  to '  a  good  player ;  and 
which  were  aftually  wanting  in  Shakfpcar^  and  J«nfon,  bis  gr^t  predeceflbrs  in  dramatic  ex- 
cellence. 

Though  Otnifay  could  not  gain  much  notice  as  an  adbr,  the  fprightlinels  of  his  converfatien. 
Mid  the  acutenefs  of  his  wit,  gained  him  the  favour  of  the  Earl  of  Plymouth,  one  of  the  natural 
fons  of  Charles  Tf.,  who  procured  hini  a  cornet's  commiiCon  in  the  troc^  which  then  ferved  in 
Flanders. 

All  who  have  written  of  Otway  obferve^  that  he  foon  returned  to  London^  in  extreme  indigence, 
but  give  OM  account  how  that  revwib  of  fortune  hajppened. 

He  was  probably  arrerft  to  the  military  profsffion ;  and  it  is  therefore  not  extraordinary,  all  things 
confiderc4»  that  lie  left  hb  commiffion  behind  him ;  and  exthanged  the  chance  of  raping  laurels  in 
the  field  of  vidoryt  for  the  etpially  uncertain  and  more  barren  laurels  of  poetry. 

As  he  felt  in  himfieif  fuch  powers  as  tiiight  <]Uali(y  for  a  dmmatic  author,  he  had  recourfe  to 
writiog  for  the  ftage ;  and  now  it  was  that  he  found  out  the  only  employment  th«t  nature  ieemt 
to  have  fitted  him  for. 
'  In  1675,  bis  twenty^fifth  year,  he  produced  Akihiades^  a  Tragedy,  his  firft  performance;  and  tlip 
jtfar  fottowing'.  Dm  Q^rhi^  Priike  of  Spain,  a  Tragedy,  written  in  heroic  verfe ;  which  met  with 
very  great  applaufe.  It  is  afierted  to  have  been  played  thirty  nights  together ;  but  this  report  it  it 
teafonable  to  doubt,  as  fo  long  a  continuance  of  one  play  upon  the.  ftage  is  a  wide  deviation  itom 
the  pradice  of  that  time.  <  Rochefter,  in  his  SeJJitM  of  the  Ptets,  has  malicioufiy  recorded  the  fucc^ 
of  this  play,  and  the  deplorable  circomftances  of  Otway. 

**  Tom  OtWay  came  next,  Tom  Shadwelf  t  dear  Zany, 
And  fwean,  for  heroics,  he  writes  beft  of  any :        ^ 
Don  Carlos  hb  pockets  fo  amply  had  M*d, 
$  That  bis^  ndBiJge  was  tfpkc  cur'd,  and  hh  lite  were  all  kitf  *d  ,* 
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Bat  Apollo  bkd  feen  hit  face  on  the  ftage,  *l 

And  prudently  did  not  think  fit  to  engage  > 

The  fcum  of  »  playboa£e,  for  the  prop  of  in  age.**  j 

In  X677,  he  produced  Tiimt  and  BirfnUe^  tranllated  from  Racine;  with  the  Cheaii  rf  Sts^^ 
from  Moliere ;  and^  in  1678^  Frwtd/baf  in  Fa/bim,  a  Comedy,  which  naet  with  iucceis;  but,  itpoa 
itt  rcvi?al  in  1740,  was  hiHed  off  the  ftage  for  immorality  and  ebfcenity. 

The  OrpboM  yntg  exhabitfd  la  16S0,  aad  hat^erer  fiaco-l^ept^  poflcffion  «f  the  ftaga,  through  aU 
the  vidflicudts  df  <il^Mnatk  <a(bion.  ft  is  riot  wfthou^  UenOOid^  hdl  iu  ff^et  Upon  «he  affeaioni 
b  irreiiftible ;  and  where  the  heart  is  interefted,  comprchenfion  of  thought  or  elegance  of  exprei&oo 
lAaty  be  wanting,  yet  not  hctnSittsi, 

The  iame  year,  he  produced  "tbt  Hj/hry  and  Fatt  rf  Cosms  Mariv^  in  which  the  charaden  of 
young  Marins  and  Lavinia  are  borrowed  from  the  Romeo  and  Juliet  of  Shakfpeare. 

In  1 681,  was  exhibited.  Tit  S^Ukrs  Fortmu^  a  Comedy,  which  may  have  been  popular  when  k 
Wts  written,  for  licentioufnelt  thciv  pdlated  the  courts  the  nation,  and  the  fiage,  but  is  now  dl- 
tirely  laidaiide ;  and^  in  168  a.  liis  great  dramatic  work,  Feaut  Frefirvidt  a  Trafidy^  which  MU 
continues  to  be  one  of  the  favourites  of  the  public,  though  there  is  not  a  Tirtuous  cbUader  in  it 
hilt  that  of  BelWdcra,  and  the  adion  is  ahfurdl^  diverfified  by  frenes  of  low  comedy.  So  amaiiiig, 
however,  is  the  force  of  his  fkiil  in  drawin|^  the  charaden  originaUy.from  nacurej  and  in  blcadiiig 
|iuhtc  and  private  calf  mities^  that  the  difirefs  of  Bclvidcra  melts  etery  heart,  and  the  ruffian  on 
ihe  wheel  is  as  much  an  ob^e^  of  pity  as  if  he  had  been  brought  to  that'  unhappy  fate  by  fome  ho* 
nourabte  adion.  dy  comparing  it  with  his  Orphan^  it  will  appear  that  the  images  are  ftronger^  the 
^araAers  nmre  forcibly  drawn,  and  the  language-more  end^pctic ;.  but  equally  deformed  with  conic 
and'indeltcate  allufions^ 

In.  ^684  was  efBibitcd,  Tb$  Atbeifi  ^  or,  Tbe  Sumd  Pari  qf  ihe  SMer*s  Fartum^  »  Comedy, 
which  Was  his  U(b  dtamKtic  perlibrmance,  and  is  now  defenredly  ncgkdedy  like  the  otheTf  for  alt 
Uccntioidxi^ 

Otway  ii  iaid  to  have  beefi  a  faiTourite  compinlon  of  many  of  the  diffolute  wirs  who  frequented 
the  debauched  co|^  of  Charles  It. ;  but  their  fondncfs  appears  to  have  been  without  benevoleace, 
and  thetr  faxnilianty  without  friendihip ;  for  he  received  no  favour  from  them^  but  to  ihare  their 
riots  and  <(cbauchery,  from  which  he  was  difmided  to  his  own  narrow  circnmftanoes. 

Thus  he  langoifticd  iif  poverty ;  and  having  been  compelled  by  his  necefllties  to  contrad  debM^ 
he  retired  to  a  pubiie  houfe  00  Tower-'hlll,  to  avoid  the  preffiw^of  htsrcftoditor*,  where  be  died  on 
the  X4th  April  1685,  in  the  34th  year  of  his  w^*  Some  bftveiiiid  cb«»  dvWnright  h«iger  t<M» 
petting  him  to  kll  too  eagerly  npon  a  f  iece  of  bread,  of  which  h»  had  been  fonM  time  in  w«it«  ind 
which  charity  fi^lied»  the  firft  mouthful  ohokedhins,  andput  s  period  to  hil  diysk  1^^  wli» 
lived  near  enough  to  be  well  informed,  relates  in  Spence'a  Memorials^  that  he  died  of  a  fiv«r^ 
caiq{ht  by  violent  purfuit  of  a  thief^  who  had  robbed  one  o|  his  friends. 

Whatever  may  have  been  the  immediate  cauTe  o^  his  death,  it  u  ceruin>  that  ^digenoft,  «id  itt 
concomitants,  forrow  and  dcTpondency,  preflied  hard  upon  him,  and  funk  him  to  the  gfeavej 

His  melancholy  £tt&  has  been  wept  by  many  fucceeding.  poets,  with  1^  genuine  tdars  of  feifi. 
hifity ;  and  lately  by  Kir.  PreiWii>  in  An  ifJjfU  to  ^Tom^  GattkmoM,  ^uading  him  frete  tlir  findf^ 
of  poetry,  by  a  pathetic  enumeration  of  the  martyrs  of  the  lyre*     •  ' 

^'^  l1le  flings  of  want  when  iamiihM  Ot^y  l>Gce, 
dh,  think  what  pangs  tlie  gentle  fpirit  tore ! 
Awake  to  nmnm,  an<i  exquifite  to  fe^ 
How  forrow  live^hifn  with  her  hand  of  i^lt , 
Thou  brighteft  frncyy  fofttfl,  klndeft  fool, 
""There  rwsky*dthe  tragic,  Mufe  ^ith  Nglk  eontr%ul|i 
^n4  Venus  kifs'd  thy  lips,  and  bath*dthy  Mif^^ 
|o  pureil  nedar ;  but  ihe  bathed  in  ^ain« 
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Child  of  the  gnees,  norfling  of  the  loYes» 

lo  houfeleft  beggary  poor  Otway  roves. 

L«y  fome  kind  hand  the  tardy  boon  fuppliety 

A  fickly  luftre  fiUs  hit  hollow  eyes  ; 

With  trembling  hafte  he  grafpt  the  precious  meal. 

The  dampa  of  death  his  weary  eye-lids  leal  !** 

No  one,  indeed,'  can  reflet  on  the  fate  of  Otway,  wtthont  regretting,  that  he,  who  could  make  ' 
the  bofom  bleed  with  lalntary  ibrrow,  ihould  be  (6  wretched,  as  to  eictte  the  lame  compaffion  for 
lumfelf  which  he  raifed  for  imaginary  heroes. 

From  his  example,  fscceediog  poets  Ihoold  kam  to  be  attentive  to  decency,  and  sealons  for  vtr. 
tiie,  to  hold  flattery,  even  to  kings,  a  IhamCy  to  ftmggle  nobly  for  independence,  by  the  means  of 
indciftry,  and  to  place  no  confidence  in  the  patronage  of  the  Great,  who  ezad  homage  £rom  men 
of  genias,  yet  fuffer  them  to  live  miferably,.  and  die  negleded. 

Befides  his  Plays,  he  poblilhed  The  Hifiory  rf  tht  TriwrnviraU^  a  tranllation  from  the  French ;  and 
die  Poems  in  the  prefent  Colleton ;  which,  like  the  linaller  pieces  of  Shakfpeare  and  Rowe,  add 
nothing  to  his  reputation.  His  power  upon  the  paffions  was  .limited  to  dramatic  dialogue ;  for  hii 
verfes  have  neither  warmth  nor  tendemefs.  He  had  not  much  cultivated  verfification,  nor  muck 
repleniOied  his  mind  with  general  knowledge*  Of  the  Poena,  the  longell  Is,  The  F^H^s  CampMa  ^ 
h'u  Muft^  vrritten  vrith  the  ipctrical  licence  and  metaphyfical  obfcurity  of  the  Pindaric  Ode.  Tte 
language  is  often  grols,  and  the  veriification  inharmonious.  In  his  Windfrnr  CafiUt  his  Uyatty  is 
pretty  confpicuons ;  but  the  poetry  is  feldom  commendable.  The  BfiflU  u  Duh  has  fome  fprightli- 
nels,  but  little  elegance.    His  other  Pieces  merit  no  particular  notice. 

His  Ti^gcdies  are  the  foundation  of  his  fame ;  on,  which  it  is  unneceflary  to  enlarge,  as  the 
pathetic  paflages  are  10  every  mouth,  and  every  r^rden^tion  draws  tears  from  the  faired  eyes 
in  the  nation*' 
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POEM  S. 


WINDSOR   CASTLE, 

IN  A  MONUMENT  TO  OUR  LATE  SOVEREIGN  KING  CHARLES  IL 
OF   EVER    BLESSED    MEMORY. 


^  Dom  juga  mo&tis  aper,  flirnos  dam  pifcit  amabit, 
**  Dumque  thymo  pafcentur  apes,  dam  rore  cicads ; 
«  Semper  Honot,  Nomenqoe  tuam,  Laadcfqae  maneboot* 
**  Si  canimot  fyWat,'  fyine  lint  Confole  digfue.'* 


Vine-. 


To  the  immortal  fame  of  oar  late  dread  Sovereign  King  Charles  II.  of  ever  bleffed  Memory;  and 
to  the  iacred  Majefty  of  the  mod  aaguft  and  mighty  Prince  James  II.  now  by  the  Grace  of 
God  King  of  England,  Scotland,  France,  and  Ireland,  Defender  of  the  Faith,  &e.  this  foUowing 
Poem  b  in  all  humility  dedicated  by  his  ever  devoted  and  obedient  Subjed  and  Servant, 

Tho.  Otwat* 


TaouoB  poets  immortality  may  give. 
And  Troy  does  ftiU  in  Homer's  numbers  live : 
How  dare  I  tooch  thy  praife,  thon  glorious  frame, 
Which  mnl^  be  deathlds  as  thy  raifer.*s  name : 
But  that  t  wanting  fame  am  fure  of  thinej 
'To  eternize  this  mimble  fong  of  mine  ? 
At  leaft  the* memory  of  that  more  than  man, 
Vrom  whpfe  vaf^  mind  thy  glories  firfl  began. 
Shall  ev'n  my  mean  and  worthlefs  verfe  conunend, 
For  wonders  ahirays  did  his  name  attend. 
Though  now  (alas !}  in  the  fad  grave  he  lies, 
Tet  AaH  his  pmifc  for  ever  live,  and  bureU  from 
ilTife.       - 


Great  were  the  toils  attending  the  command 
Of  an  ungrateful  and  ftiff-neckol  land. 
Which,  grown  too  wanton,  *caufe  *twu  orer- 

blett. 
Would  never  give  its  nurfing  £sther  tett ; 
But,  having  fj^il'd  the  edge  of  ilUfbrg*d  law, 
By  rods  and  axes  had  been  kept  in  awe ; 
But  thatfais  gracious  hand  the  fceptre  held, 
In  all  the  arts  of  mildly  guiding  (kiil*d; 
Who  law  thofe  engines  which  unhinged  us  tncuve, 
GrievM  at  our  follies  with  a  father's  love, 
ICnew  the  vile  ways  we  did  t'  afflid  hini  take. 
And  watch'd  what  hatte  W9  did  to  rufai  make; 
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Yet  when  upon  its  brink  we  feemM  to  fiand. 
Lent  to  our  fuccour  a  forgiving  hand. 
Ilumgh  now  (alas ')  in  the  iad  grave  be  lies. 
Yet  fliall  hit  praiCe  for  ever  live,   and  laurels 

thence  arife. 
Merc;  *s  indeed  the  attribute  of  heaven. 
For  Gods  have  power  to  Iceep  the  balance  even. 
Which  if  kings  loofe,  how  can  theygovern  well  ? 
Mercy  fliould  pardon,  but  the  fworcfionipel  2 
Compaifion*ft  dfe  a  kingdom*s  greaUlt  hartn,  * 
Its  warmth  engenders  rebels  till  they  fwarm ; 
And  round  trie  throne  thefaiTcives  ifl ctiftttntB ^resd, 
To  heave  the  crown  from  a  long  fufferer's  head. 
By  example  this  that  godlike  king  once  knew, 
And  after,  by  experience,  found  too  true. 
Under  Phili&ian  lords  we  long  had  moum'd, 
When  he,  our  great  Dclivef<^.  itttirh*ff5 
3ut  thence  the  deluge  of  S\fr  tt-ar**  did  ceaTc, 
'I'he  royal  dove  ihew*d  us  fuch  marks  of  peace  : 
J^d  whop  this  land  in  blood  he  might  have  laid, 
l&rought' ba!fam'  fot  the  wounds ,  owHclYes  had 

made. 
Though  now  (alas !)  in  the  fad  ^ravc  he  Hesi 
Yet  &U  his  praife  for  ever  live,  and  laurels  from 

it  rife. 
Then  matrons  bleftM  him  as  he  pafs'd  along, 
And  uiumph  echo'd   through  th*  enfranchised 

throng : 
On  his  each  hand  his  royal  birochers  fltone* 
Like  two  fupporters  of  Great  Britain's  throne  : 
The  firit,  for  deeda  of  arms,  renownM  as.  far 
As  Fame  e*er  flew  to  tett  great  raks  of  War ; 
Of  nature  generous,  and  of  (led£»ft  mimt^   ' 
To  tenry  deaf,  but  ne*cr  to  merit  blind, 
Referv'd  in  plcafures,  but  in  dangers  bold, 
Youthful  in  anions,  and  in  conduift  old. 
True  to  his  fViend,  and  watchful  o*er  his  foeo. 
And  a  j\ifl  value  bpon  each  beftows ; 
Slow  to  condemn,  nor  partial  to  commend, 
^he  brave  m^'a  patron,,  and  the  wrong'd  man*s 

IHend. 
Kow  jMy  fettfd  on  th*  hnperial  thtone, 
Iv-nO^  higb.tjpti^ris  l)«  brfghtief  Aar  cNsr  fbo^rJ 
Vinue's  grejit  pattern ,  and-  rebellion's  dread,    , 
Long  mrfy  he  I've  to  bruiTc  tliat  ferpent's  head, 
'i  iU  ali  his  fofs  their  ;x(l  confuflon  meet. 
And  growl  and  pine  beneath  his  mighty  feet ! 

The  fecond,  for  debates  in  council  fit. 
Of  fleady  judgment  and  deep  piercing  wit ; 
To  all  the  noblcf^  heights  of  learning  bred. 
Both  men  and  b<toks  with  curious  fearch  ha4 

read: 
Fathpm'dthe  ncient  poUctea.  of  Greece^ 
And  having  form'd  from  all  qnc  curiobs  ptcce^ 
X^q^xnt  thcnoc  vrbat  fpdngs  ^  move  and  gii^4 

a  (late, 
And  cottid  wi(b  eafe  dircd  the  heavy  weight.- 
But  Qft  ihen  tfgry  bxc  great  Gio*fter  fciz'd. 
And  ntw  (uice  iccai'4  pctfcdly  i^peak'd  : 
For,  obi'  what  pity,, people blcfi'd  aa  we- 
With  plcmy»  peace,  and  noble  lilkr^ 
Should  ia  muck  of  ctni  old  diXca/e  reni^^. 
To  makft  us  iurfcit  into  {Uvea  a^un.i 
Slaiea  to  thofe  tyrani  Wda  whole  vokft  vf^)j9P% 
AQd£uv*d iy  hiU«  »  tt^ndajs?  ^^  ^W^k. 


THE  WORKS  OF  OTWAY, 

Yet  'twaioor  cnrfe,  that  bleflings  fiowM  too  rafi. 
Or  we  had  appetites  too  cotiric  to  ufte. 
Fond  Ifraelites,  our  manna  to  refufe,  [choofe* 

And   Egypt's  loathfome    fleih-pots    mnrmsriB^ 
Great  Charles  (aw   this,   yet   hulh'd   hii  riJiog 

breaft. 
Though  tmich  ihe  Ken  In  liis  bofbm  preftT 
But  he  for  fway  feem*d  fo  by  nature  made, 
Th*t  hist>%n  pafTions  knei^  him,  and  obey'd  : 
MalMr  of  ^em,  he  foften*d  his  conuuand, 
The  fword  of  rule  fcarce  threafenM  in  his  band : 
Bccm  mvjvicy  upuu  tnt  uiuw  iiiigin  nr, 
But  fmiles,  ftill  playing  round  it,  made  it  fwect : 
So  finely  mix*d,  had  Nature  dar*d  t*  afford 
One  leaft  perfedion  more  each  had  heed  adbc*d. 
Merciful,  juft,  good^naturM,  liberal,  brave, 
Witiff  aBdfleUtlA:^  friend,  yet  not  her  flaW  : 
The  paths  of  life  by  nobleil methods  trod; 
Of  morul  mold,  biit  in  his  mind  a  god. 


Though  nov  (aJw  0  in  the  fad  grave  he  lict^ 
Yet  ihaft  his  prtkife  for  ever  Uwt,  ted  burth  tnmt 
it  rife. 
In  this  great  mind  long  he  his  cares  revolv'd. 
And  lotrj^  it  was  ere  the  great  mind  rcfolv'd  : 
Till  wcarinefs  at  laft  his  thoughu  compo^M ; 
Peacewas  the  choice,  and  their  debates  were  clos'd. 
But  oh ! 
Tbrongfa  fit  diis  ific,  where  ft  fetms  nmft  drapi'd^ 

'  Nothing  Co  hard  as  wiih'd-for  ^eace  to  find. 
The  elements  due  order  here  maintam. 
And  pay  their  tribute  in  of  warmth  and  rain  : 
Cool  mades  and  ftceams,  rich  fertile  Unds  aboond, 
An^  Nattre'a  bonmy  floWs  the  feafbns  ronnd. 
But  we,  a  wretched  race  of  men,  thus  bleft. 
Of  fo  much  happineft  (if  kndwn,  poffeft) 
Midaking  every  nobleff  ufi  oT  lift,  T[ 

Lef^  beauteous  Quiet,  that  kind,  tcndet  wife,     > 
For  the  unwholfome,  brawling  harlot.  Strife.     J 
The  man  in  power,  by  wild  ambition  Icd^ 
^nvy'd  all  honours  on  another's  head ; 
And,  to  fupplant  fbme  rival,  by  his  pride 
Embroil*^  thfct  fhite  hrtf  wifdom  onght  to  gtMe.' 
The.pri«fts,,witfl  humbktempvrance  ihould  po^fs,' 
Sought  ifik«n  robes  and  fat  volUptuous.eaCe ; 
So,  with  fmall  labour*  in  the  vineyard  ftewi^, 
Porfook  God's  harvcft  to  improve  their  own* 
That  dark  enigma  (yet  unriddled)  Law, 
Inftead  of  doing  right  and  giving  awe, 

,  Kept  ppen  lifts,  and  at  the  tfoify  bar, 
Fotir  times  a«^ear  proclaim'^  a  civi  war,  ^  . 
Where  daily  kinfman,  fathef ,  fon,  and  brother,' 
Might  damn  their  fouls  to  ruin  one  anothet^      .    , 
Hknet  cayilji  ioic  'giiinltk  Heaven's  and  CxHt^S 

camif* 
From  £alK,  religions  and  corrupted  Is^Ws ; 
llil  ib  at  kJS  rtbcllion'&  ba^  vvas  kud. 
And  God  or  ILing  no  /oneer  were  obeyed. 

lint  tha^ppd  ang^whofe£xrmounting^owar 
Wajx«d  g|ceat. Charles  in  each  emergent  hour,. 
Agalui  ^l^c.caro  hell  vainly  did  lecnee, 
hW  .Mcr  could  defiga  than  that  forefcc^ 
Giiarainflr  tjie.  crawn  upoD.Jus  facred  brow 
f rones  alTl^  hlaokell acts.  Was  with. him  nov% 
AioiM  him  peace  mull  be  Cdf  hits  db^^'d^ 
for  he  was  botd  to  give  it  all  madkiiui* 
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In  Ktft  owo  res^lmis  to  calm  inteftine  broils, 

TlioQce  cTcrf  root  of  difcord  Co  rexnpye« 

And  plant  us  new  ^^i^^  ^i^T  ^i^<^  l<>^e. 

Thcji  ftrctch  hh    healing    haod^  ca  neighbour* 

ing  acres,'  ,  .  ,    - 

where  I^:^ghter  rages»  and  ^ild  repine  |t>ars;. 
To  co(4  theif  fcrn>enu  with  th^  charnu  of  |ieac^ 
Who,  fo  their  mfdncl^  and  r^e;r,iage  niightceafe^ 
Grow  aH  (embracing  wha^  fnch  friendJhip  bringi) 
Like  ua  the  people,  and  like  hini  their  kings. 
Silt  Qow  (alas !)  in  the  fad  grave  he  lies, 
Yet   diaii  his  praiie   for  erer  live,   and  laureM 
from  it  rife. 

For  iht%  affurance  pious  thanks  he  paid  ; 
7*hen  in  his  mind  the  beauteous  model  Uu4 
pf  •  (hat  tnajcftie  pile»  where  oft,  fiis  care 
A-whilc  forgot,  he  mijrht  for  cafe  repair  ; 
A  feat  for  fwcet  retirement,  health,  and  lore, 
£^itain*s  Olympus,  where,  like  awful  joye, 
He  plcasM  could  dt,  and  his  rej^rds  beilow 
On  the  vain,  bufy,  fwarming  world  below. 
£Vn  ly  the  meaneft  of  thofe  humble  fwains, 
"Who  Cing  his  praifes  through  the  fertile  plaioi. 
Once  in  a  happy  hour  was  thither  led. 
CorJons  to  fee  what  fame  (b  far  had  fpread. 
I'Here  tell,  my  Mufe,  what  wonders  thou  didil 
Wortlhy  thy  fong,  and  his  celeftial  miod.       [iind, 

!Twa9  at  that  joyful  hallow'd  day*«  return. 
On  which  that  man  of  miracles  was  born, 
At  whofe  great  birrh  appear'd  a  noon-day  ftar. 

Which  prodigy  foretold  yet  many  more ; 
C^  (Irange  efcapes  from  dreadful  fate  declare. 

Nor  IhinM,  but  for  one -greater  king  before. 
Though  now  (alas !)  in  the  fad  grave  he  ties. 
Vet  ihall  hit  praiie  ior  ever  live,  and  laurcla  ifrom 
ic  rife. 

For  this  great  day  were  equal  joys  prepared, 
The  voice  of  triumph  on  the  hills  wai  heard ; 
Redoubled  (houtings  wak'd  the  echo's  round. 
And  cheerful  bowls  with  loyal  vows  were  crown*d 
But,  above  all,  within  thofe  lofty  towers. 
Where  glorious  Charles  then  fpent  his  happy  hours, 
Joy  wore  a  folemn,  though  a  fmiling  face ; 
*  rwas  gay,  but  yet  majeftic,  as  the  place ; 
Teil  then,  my  Mufe,  what  wonders  thou  didil  find 
Worthy  thy  fong  and  his  celedial  mind. 

Within  a  gate;  of  Arength,  whole  ancient  frame 
His  ontworq  Time,  and  the  records  of  Fame, 
A  reverend  *  dome  there  (Undt,  where   twice 

each  day 
Aflembling  prophets  their  devotions  pay. 
In  prayers  and  hymns  to  heaven's  ctemsd  King, 
The  comet,  flute,  and  (hawme,  affifting  at  they 
Here  LfraePs  myflic  (latutes  they  recount,     [fiog- 
From  the  fird  tables  of  the  holy  mount. 
To  the  bloft  gofpel  of  that  glorious  Lord, 
Whofe  precious  death  falvation  has  reftor'd. 
Here  fpeak,  my  Mufe,  what  wonders  thou  didft 
Worthy  thy  fong  and  his  celeftial  mind.        [find 

Within  this  dome  a  fiiimng  -f  chapel  *s  rait  d^ 
Too  noble  to  be  well  defcrib*d  or  prals*d. 
Before  the  door,  fix'd  in  an  awe  profound, 
I  ftood,  and  gax*d  with  pleafing  wonder  roiuid, 
«  Sc  OtottcUCtumllL         t  St  QeorseS  Chapel* 
Vot.  VI. 
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When  one  approach'd,' who  bo^e  mnch  Ibber  grace* 
Ord^r  and  ceremony  in  his  face  ; 
A  thrcateutng  rod  did  his  dread  right  hand  poszci 
A  badge  of  rule  and  terror  o'er  the  bop; 
Hi»  left  a  maify  bunch  of  keys  did  fway, 
,  Undy  to  open  all  to  all  that  pay* 
This  councous  fquire,  obfenring  how  amas*d 
My  eyes  oetrayM  me  as  they  wildly  g«s*d. 
Thus  gently  fpoke :    **  Thofe  banners  f  nua*d  en 
"  Betoken  n^ble  vows  of  chivalry ;  [high 

**  Wjhich  here  their  heroes  with  religion  make, 
"  When  they  the  enfigns  of  this  order  take. " 
Then  in  due  method  made  me  underibuid 
What  honour  fam*d  St.  George  had  done  our  kmdj 
Whaf  tpils  he  vaoqui(h*d,   with  whkt  niooiUr» 

Urovt ; 
Whofe  champions  (Ificc  for  virtue,  tmth,  and  lore. 
Hang  here  their  trophies,  while  their  generotMT 

arms 
Keep  wfonj;  fuppreft,  and  innocence  from  haroiB* 
At  this  m*  amaaement  yet  did  greater  grow. 
For  I  had  been  tuld  all  virtue  was  but  Ihew  ; 
That  oft  bold  villainy  had  btft  Hiccelii, 
As  if  its  «fe  were  more,  nor  merit  \eb* 
B'at  here  I  faw  how  it  rewarded  ihin*d.  "x ' 

Tell  on,  my  Mufe,  what  wonders  tboa  dsdft/ 

find.  f 

Worthy  thy  ibng,  and  Okarks*s  mighty  nund.  J 

.1  turn'd  around  my  eyes  apd,  lo,  a  f  cell. 
Where  melancholy  ruin  feeniM  to  dwell ; 
The  door  unhing*d,  without  or  boh  nr  wand, 
Seem*d  an  what  loc^*d  within  fonnd  fmall  regard* 
Like  fome  old  den,  Icarce  vifited  by  day. 
Where   dark   oblivion   lotk'd  and   watch*d  for 

prey. 
Here,  in  a  heap  of  €onfus*d  wafte,  I  lomid 
Neglcvled  hatchments  tumbled  on  the  groqad  ; 
The  fpoils  of  Time,  and  triumph  of  chat  fate 
Which  equally  on  all  mankind  does  wait. 
The  hero,  levc/d  in  his  humhle^rave, 
With  other  men,  was  now  nor  great  nor  hra.ve  $ 
While  here  hi^  trophies,  like  their  mafter,  lay. 
To  darkneli),  worms,  and  rottennefs,  a  prey. 
Urg'd  by  fuch  thoughts  as  guide  the  truly  great, 
Perhaps  his  fate  he  did  in  battle  meet. 
Fell  in  his  prince's  and  his  country's  canfe; 
But  what  his  recompence  ?   A  fltoit  apphmfc, 
Whi^h  he  neV  hears,  his  memory  may  grter* 
Till,  foon  forgot,  aooth^  ukes  his  j>hce. 

And  happy  that  man's  chance  who  falle  in  cimei 
£re  yet  his  ▼irtoe  be  become  his  crime. 
Ere  his  abas'd  defert'be  call*d  his  pride. 
Or  fools  and  villains  on  his  ruin  ride. 
But  truly  bleil  is  he,  whofe  foul  can  bear 
The  wrongs  of  fate,  nor  think  them  worth  hie 

care; 
Whofe  mind  no  difappointment  here  ctn  (hake  ; 
Who  a  true  eiUmate  of  life  does  make. 
Knows  'tis  unceruio.  frail,  and  will  have  end. 
So  to  thM  pro(ped  ftill  his  thoughts  does  bend; 
Who,  though  his  right  a  ftronger  power  invade, 
Though  fate  opprcfs,  and  no  man  give  him  aid, 

f  Ofthe  Knights  of  the  Garter, 
i  An  oia  Ule  in  Che  church*  where  the  banner  of  a  dead 
knlcht  U  ^arrisd,  whta  aaotbcr  Aicceeds  hlok 
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GheerM  wttk  th'  aiTuratice  that  he  there  fhall  find 
Reft  from  all  toiU,  and  no  remorfe  of  mind, 
Can  Fotr«ic*8  fmilei  defpife,  her  frowns  out-brave^ 
For  who's  a  prince  or  beg^r  in  the  grave  ? 

But  if  immortal  any  thing  remain, 
Rejoice,  my  Mule,  and  (trive  that  end  to  gain. 
Thou  kind  difToIver  of  encroaching  car©, 
And  eafe  ol  cYety  bitter  weight  I  bear, 
keep  from  my  foul  repining,  while  I  fing 
The  praife  and  honour  of  this  glorious  king ; 
And  famher  tell  what  wonders  thou  didft  find 
Worthy  thy  fong  and  his  cclcftial  mind. 

Beyond  the  dome  a  •  lofty  tower  appearii^ 
Beattcotis  in  ftr^ngth,  the  work  of  loDg-p^ft  years, 
CMd  M  his  noble  ftem,  who  there  bears  iway, 
And,  like  his  loyalty,  without  decay. 

This  f^oodly  ancient  fVanie  looks  as  it  ftoo4 
The  mother  pile,  and  all  the  reft  her  brood ; 
So  careful  watch  fcems  pioufly  to  keep. 
While  underneath  her  wings  the  mighty  flecp ; 
And  they  may  reft,  fince  f  Norfolk  there  com- 

tmiods. 
Safe  in  his  faithful  heart  and  valiant  hands. 

But  now  appears  the  ^  beauteous  feat  of  Peace, 
Large  of  extent,  and  fit  for  goodly  cafe  ; 
Wheic  noble  order  ftrikes  the  greedy  fight 
With  wonder,  as  it  fills  it  with  delight : 
*I1jc  maify  walls  fcem  as  the  womb  of  earth, 
Shrunk  when  fach  mighty  quarries  thence  had 

birth ; 
Or  by  the  Thcban  founder  they*d  been  raised, 
And  in  his  powerful  numbers  fiiould  be  pruisM  : 
Such  ftrength  without  docs  every  where  abound. 
Within  f«ch  glory  and  fneh  fplendor's  found, 
As  man's  united  flcill  had  there  combinM 
1  *  expr«f^  what  one  great  genius  had  dcfign'd. 

ThiM,  when  the  hap^y  world  Auguftus  fway*d, 
Knowledge  was  cherlfli'd,  and  improvement  made; 
Learning  and  arts  his  empire  did  adorn, 
Nor  did  there  one  negle^cd  virtue  mourn ; 
But,  at  his  call,  from  fartheft  nations  came, 
While  the  immortal  Mufes  gave  him  fame. 
Though  when,  her  far-ftretch*d  empire  flourifli*d 

moft, 
Rome  never  yet  a  work  like  this  could  boaft  : 
No  Cxfar  e'er  Mke  Charles  his  pomp  exprcfs*d. 
Nor  eter  wens  Ws  nations  half  fo  bleft ; 
Thoiirh'now  (abs  !)  in  the  fad  grave  he  lies. 
Yet  mall  his  praife  for  ever  live,  and  laurch  from 
it  rile; 

Here,  as  all  Natore*8  wealth  to  court  him  preft, 
Seera'd  to  attend  him  Plenty,  Peace,  and  Heft. 
Throi'vgh  all  the  lofty  roofs  {  defcribM  we  find 
The  toils  and  triumphs  of  his  god-like  mind  : 
A  theme  that  might  the  nobleft  fancy  warm, 
And  only  fit  for  J  his  who  did  perform. 
The  Walla  adortiM  vn\h  richeft  woven  gold, 
Kqual  to  what  in  temples  (hin'd  of  old, 
Giac*d  wtB  ihe  luftrc  of  his  royal  eafe,         [fcas ; 
Whiife  ttnpire  rcach'd  throughout  the  Wealth^ 

•  ThecjUUc. 

+  The  Duke  of  Norfolk,  Conttablc  of  Windfor  caftlc. 
t  The  houfe. 

4  The  p;(viringt  done  by   n  The  Steur  Verrlo,  his  Ma- 
icay*4  chief  painter. 


Eafe  which  he  wifely  chd(e,  when  ragtbg  artnt 
Kept  neighbouring  nations  waking  with  alarms  ; 
For  when  wars  troubled  her  foft  foimtains  there. 
She  fweird  her  ftr earns,  and  flow*d  in  fafter  here: 
With  her  eame  Plenty,  till  our  ifle  feem'd  blefsM 
As  Canaan's  (hore,  where  liraers  font  fomid  reft* 
Therefore,  when  cruel  fpoilers,  who  have  hurPd 
Wafte  and  confnfiofi  through  the  wretched  world. 
To  after-times  leave  a  great  hated  name, 
The  praife  of  Peace  ftiall  wait  on  Charles's  hmt  ; 
His  country's  father,  through  whofe  tender  care. 
Like  a  lull'd  babe  (he  flept,  and  knew  no  fear  ; 
Who,  when  ih*  offended  oft  would  hide  his  eyea. 
Nor  fee,  becaufe  it  griev*d  him  to  chafKfe. 
But  if  fubmiffion  brought  her  to  his  feet. 
With  what  true  joy  the  penitent  he'd  meet ! 
How  would  his  love  ftill  with  his  juftice  ftiive! 
How  parent-like,  how  fondly  he'd  forgive  1 
But  now  (alas !)  in  the  fad  grave  he  lies, 
Yet  ftiall  his  praife  forever  live,  and  kurels  bxak 
it  rile. 
Since  after  all  thofe  toils  through  which  he 
By  every  art  of  moft  endearing  love,  [ftrove 

For  his  reward  he  had  his  Britain  found. 
The  awe  and  envy  of  the  nations  round. 
Mufc,  then  fpeak  more  what  wonders  thon  didft 
Worthy  thy  fong  and  his  ceieftial  mind ;        [find 
Tell  now  what  eniulation  may  infpire. 
And  warm  each  Britifti  heart  with  warlike  fire  i 
Call  all  thy  fitters  of  the  facred  hill. 
And  by  the  painter's  pencil  guide  my  quill;. 
Dcfcribc  that  lofty  monumental  §  hall, 
Where  England's  triumphs  grace  the 

•     wall. 
When   flic  led  captive  kings  from  conquer'< 
Here  when  the  fons  of  Fame  then-  leader  meet. 
And  at  their  feafts  in  pompous  order  fit, 
When  the  glad  fparkling  bowl  infpires  the  boards 
And  high-rais'd  thoughts  great  tales  of  war  affordg 
Here  as  a  leftbn  may  rheir  eyes  behold 
What  then*  vidorious  fathers  did  of  old. 
When  their  proud  neighbours  of  the  Gallic  (hof  e 
Trembled  to  hear  the  Englifli  Hon  roar. 
Here  may  they  fee  how  good  old  ^  Edward  fat. 
And  did  his  }{  glorious  Ion's  arrival  wait, 
When  from  the  fields  of  vanqutfti'd  France  hd 

came, 
Follow'd  by  fpoils,  and  nfher'd  in  by  Fame. 
In  golden  chains  he  their  quell'd  monarch  led. 
Oh,  for  fuch  laurels  on  another  head  ! 
Unfoil'd  with  floth,  n(tr  yet  o'ercloy'd  with  peace,- 
We  had  not  then  learn'd  the  loofc  arts  o*"  eafe. 
In  our  own  climes  <iur  vigorous  youth  were  nurs'd, 
Ai:d  with  no  foreign  education  curs*d. 
Their  northern  metal  was  prtfcrvM  with  care, 
Nor  fcnt  for  foftening  into  hotter  a'r. 
Nor  did  they  as  now  from  fruitlefs  travels  come 
With  follies,  vices,  and  dif^afts  home ; 
But  ifl  t\i\\  purity  of  health  and  mind 
Kept  up  the  noble  virtues  of  their  kind. 
Had  not  falfe  ftnates  to  thofc  ills  dilpos'd 
Which  long  had  England's  happmefs  cppos'ct 

^  Where  St.  Georee*s  feaft  is  kept. 

1  Edward  HI.  S)  The  Black  Prkioe. 


uiU;. 

fliiningf 

[Gaulf 

)nquer'd3 
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Vitii  ftubWn  f^Alon  ah i  rebellious  prutc. 
All  meafts  to  fuch  a  noble  end  deny*d, 
To  Britain  Charles  this  glory  had  reftor*d, 
And  thofe  revolted  nations  ownM  their  lord. 
Bnt  now  (alas !)  in  the  fad  grave  he  lies, 
Yet  fliall  his  prsdfe  for  ever  livcj  and  laUrels  from 

ft  rife. 
And  now  furvcy  what's  opeh  to  our  view, 
fiow  down  all  head$,  and  pay  devotion  due ; 
The  ^  temple  by  this  hero  built  behold, 
A<iorn*d  with  carvings,  and  o'crlaid  with  gofd  \ 
Whofe  f  adiant  roof  fuch  glory  does  difpUy, 
We  think  we  fee  the  heaven  to  which  we  pray  i 
So  well  the  artUl's  hand  has  there  delin'd 
The  merciful  redemption  of  mankind ; 
The  bright  afccnfion  of  the  Son  of  God,  [rodej'J 
When  back  through  yielding  flties  to  heaven  he  f 
with  lightning  round  his  hcad>  and  thunder  i* 

where  he  trod.  3 

Thus  when  to  Charles,  as  Solomon,  was  given 
Wifdom,  the  greatefl  gift  of  bounteous  heaven  t 
A  houf<;  like  his  he  btiilt,  and  temple  rais'd. 
Where  his  Creator  might  be  fitly  prais'd  : 
With  riches  too  and  honours  was  he  cr(Jwn*d  ; 
~Nor,  whilft  he  liv*d,  was  there  one  like  him  found. 
Therefore  what  once  to  Ifrael's  lord  was  faid, 
When  Sheba*s  queen  his  glorious  court  furvey'd. 
To  Charles's  fame  for  ever  fhall  remain, 
Who  did  as  wondrous  things,  who  did  as  greatly 

rei|fn. 
J*  Happy  wete  thef  who  could  before  him  ftand, 
**  And  faw  the  wifdom  of  his  dread  command  ; " 
For  heaven  refolvM,  that  miich  above  the  reft 
Of  other  nations  Britain  ibould  be  bleft  ; 
Found  him  when  banifh'd  from  his  facred  right, 
TryM  his  great  foul,  ind  in  it  look  delight ; 
Then  to  his  throne  in  triumph  him  did  bring, 
Where  never  rul'd  a  wifer,  jufter  king. 
Bat  now  (alas !)  in  the  fad  grave  he  liei, 
Vet  ihall  his  praife  for  ever  live,  and  laurels  from 

It  rife. 
Thttt  far  the  painter's  hand  did  guide  the  Mufe, 
Kow  let  her  lead,  nor  will  he  fure  refuft;. 
Two  kindred  aru  they  are ;  fo  near  ally'd, 
They  oft  have  by  eath  other  Been  fupply'd. 
Therefore,   great  man  1   when  next  thy  thoughts 

incline 
The  i^^orks  of  Fame,  let  this  be  the  defign  : 
As  thou  couldft  heft  great  Charles's  glory  (hew. 
Shew  how  he  fell,  ahd  whence  the  fatal  blow. 

In  a  large  fccne,  may  give  beholders  twe, 
The  meeting  of  a  numerous  fenate  draw  ! 
bver  their  heads  a  black  diftemper'd  (ky. 
And  through  the  air  let  grinning  Furies  fly, 
Charg'd  with  tommifiions  of  infernal  date. 
To  raife  fell  Difcord  and  inteftine  Hate ; 
From  their  foul  heads  let  them  by  handfuls  tear 
The    tigUeft    (hakes,   and    btft-lov'd    fovourites 

there ; 
Then  whirl  them  ((pouting  venom  as  they  fall) 
*Mongft  the  alTembled  numbers  of  the  ball ; 
There  into  murmuring  bofoms  let  them  go, 
Till  their  infedion  to  confnUon  grow ; 
1  Tbe  chapel  at  xhe  end  of  the  hall. 


4Si 

Tin  fuch  Bold  tumults  and  (Hfor^  ri/e* 
As  when  the  imoious  fons  of  earth  aSail'd  tke 
threatened  Iktes. 

But  then  let  mighty  Charles  at  diftance  flandv 
His  crown  upon  his  head^  and  fceptre  in  his  band; 
To  fend  abroad  His  word,  or  with  a  frown 
ftepel,  and  da(h  th'  afpiring  rebels  down  ; 
Unable  to  behold  bis  dreaded  ray, 
Let  them  grow  blind,  diiperfc,  and  reel  away  } 
Let  the  dark  fiends  the  troubled  air  forfafce. 
And  all  new  peaceful  order  feeni  lo  take. 

But,  oh,  imagine  Fate  t  have  waited  long 
An  hour  like  this,  and  mingled  in  the  throi^ 
Rous'd  with  thofe  furies  from  her  feat  below, 
T'  have  watch'd  her  only  time  to.  give  the  blow : 
When  cruel  caret,  by  faithlels  fubjf^s  bredi 
Too  clofely  preis'd  bis  (acred  peaceful  head ; 
V'ith  them  t*  have  pointed  her  dedroyinr  dart. 
And  through  the  braiii  found  pafTage  to  the  hcurr. 
Deep- wounding  plagues  avenging  heaven 'bellow 
On  thofe  ciirs'd  heads  to  whom  this  lor$  we  owe  ! 
Ob  all  who  Charles's  heart  affli<5kion  gave. 
And  fent  him  to  the  forrowi  of  the  grave ! 

Now,  painter,  (if  thy  griefs  can  let  thee)  draw 
The  faddeft  fcenes  that  weeping  eyes  e  cr  law ;    , 
How  on  his  rpyal  bed  that  wo^ul  day 
The  mtich-lamented  itiighty  monarch  lay ; 
Great  in  his  fate,  and  ev*n  o'er  that  a  king^ 
No  terror  could  the  Lord  of  Tcrrdrs  bring. 
Through  many  fteady  and  well-manae'd  yeau 
He'd  arm'd  his  mind  'gainft  all  thofe  kttle  fears 
Which  common  mortals  want  the  power  to  hidcj 
\^en  their  mean  fouls  and  Valued  cby  divide. 
He'd  ftudy*d  well  the  worth  of  lifci  and  knew 
Its  troubles  many,  and  its  bleijmgs  few ; 
Therefore  unmov'd  did  Death's  approaches  fecg 
And  grew  familiar  with  his  dcftlny; 
Like  an  acquaintance  entcrtain'd  bis  fate*  , 
Who,  as  it  knew  him,  fecm'd  comcnt  to  wait, 
Not  as  his  gaoler,  but  his  friendly  guide. 
While  be  fdr  his  gccat  journey  did  provide. 

Oh  couldft  thou  exprelft  the  yearnings  ot  bis 
mind 
To  his  poor  mourning  people  left  behind ! 
But  that  I  fear  will  ev'n  thy  ikill  doceivo ; 
None  but  a  foul  like  bis  fuch  goodncls  coirf^  c^ta* 

ceive : 
For  though  a  ftubborn  race  delerving  ill,. 
Yet  would  he  (hew  himfelf  a  father  (UJU 
Therefore  he  chofe  for  that  peculiar  c^re^ 
HU  crown's,  his  virtue's,  and  his  mercy's  heir, 
Great  James,  who  to  his  throne  doci  now  fuccett^t 
And  charg'd  him  tenderly  bis  docks  to  £eed& 
To  guide  them  too,  too  apt  to  run  aili'ay. 
And  keep  the  foxes  and  the  wolves  away. 

Here,  painter,  if  thou  canft^  thy  art  impri^ve. 
And  (hew  the  woodcrs  of  fraternal  l«ve  ^ 
How  mourning  Jame^  by  fading  Charles  did  fiand. 
The  dying  grafping  the  furviving  hand  ; 
How  round  each  other's  nceks  their  arms  they 
caft,  [brac'd; 

Moan'd   with  endearing  murnterings,  and  era-* 
And  of  their  parting  pangs  fuch  marks  did  give, 
'Twas  hard  to  guelji  which  yet  could  lonfeil  live. 
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Aocb  tfieir  (ad  toognet  quite  loft  the  power  to 

tphk,  [break. 

And  tbdr  Idod  hearts  ieemM  both  prepar'd  to 

Here  let  thr  curioni  pencil  next  difplay, 
How  nmod  hu  bed  a  beauteous  offspring  lay, 
^IITtth  their  great  father's  blefling  to  be  crowo'd,') 
like  young  fierce  lions  ftreuh'd  upon  thef 

groond,  C 

And  in  majeftic  filent  formw  drown'd.  J 

Thi«  done,  foppofe  the  ghaftly  minute  nigh, 
And  paint  the  griefs  of  the  fad  fUnders-by ; 
Th'  unweary'd  reverend  father's  pious  care, 
Offrring  (as  eft  as  tears  could  fU>p}  a  prayer. 
Of  lunged  noibles  draw  a  forrOwing  train, 
l¥hofe  looks  may  fpeak  bow  much  thcyihar'd 

his  pain; 
How  firom  eadi  groan  of  his,  deriving  fmart, 
£ach  fetch*d  another  from  a  t(jrtur*d  heart. 
Mingled  with  thefe,  his  faithful  feryants  pbce, 
With  different  lines  of  woe  in  every  hcc ; 
Whh  downcaft  heads,  fwoln  breafls,  and  ftream- 

ingeyea, 
And  fighs  that  mount  in  vain  the  unrelenting  Ikies. 

But  yet  there  ftJll  remains  a  uik  behind, 
tn  which  thy  readied  art  may  labour  find. 
At  djftance  let  the  mourning  queen  appear, 
(But  where  lad  news  too  foon  may  reach  her  ear); 
Xkfcribe  her  proftrate  to  the  throne  above. 
Pleading  with  prayer  the  tender  caule  of  lore : 
Shew  troops  of  angels  hovering  from  the  Iky, 
(For  they,   wheM'er  ihe  call*d,  were  always 

nigh); 
Ltft  them  attend  her  cries,  and  hear  her  mo^n. 
With  looks  of  beauteous  fadnels  like  her  own, 
Becaufc  they  kn  w  her  lord's  great  doom  is  feal'd. 
And  cannot  (though  file  aiks  it)4>c  repeal'd. 

By  this  time  thm)c  the  wofk  ^  Viu  is  done ; 
80  any  £srther  fad  defcription  fiinn. 
Bbew  him  not  pale  and  breathlefs  on  his  bed  ; 
*Tvrooki  make  all  gneft  bn  Oiy  aft  £dl  dead ; 
And  thou  thylclf  ^o  foch  a  fcene  of  woe 
Add  a  new  piece,  and  thy  own  ftatue  grow. 

Wipe  therefore  all  Ay  pencils,  and  prepare 
To  draw  a  profped  now  of  clearer  air. 
Paint  in  an  eaftem  Iky  new  dawning  day ; 
And  there  the  embryos  of  time  difplay ; 
The  fomrs  of  many  fmiling  years  to  come, 
Jift  fipc  finr  birtht  aad  laboariag  from  their 

wiomb; 
Bads  AfwKog  whidi  IkaU  alderlhip  obtain. 
To  be  firlT gtsfi'd  with  imghty  James's  reigo. 
Vet  the  drSAd  momrch  on  his  throne  appear ; 
Place  too  the  charming  psrtncr  of  it  there* 
0*cr  his  their  wtags  let  Fame  nod  Triumph  fprcad. 
And  fofMy'd  Cupida  hover  o'er  her  head; 
Inhia,  patnr  fcitog.  yet  majaftic  grftce^ 
But  aft  the  wealth  of  bepoty  in  her  face; 
Then  fmn  the  different  corners  of  the  earth 
DttCoribo  ^pplaudiog  nations  comiog  fbrtbt    . 


Homage  to  pay,  or  humble  peace  to  gain. 
And  own  aufpidous  omens  from  his  reign. 
Set  at  long  diftance  his  contraAed  foes. 
Shrinking  from  what  they  dare  not  now  oppoTe  9 
Draw  (hanie  or  mean  defpair  in  all  Vbeir  eyes. 
And  terror,  left  th*  avenging  hand  ipculd  rife. 
But   where  his  finites  extend,  draw-  beaotemte 

peace. 
The  poor  man's  cheerful  toils,  the  rich  man's  eafe% 
Here  Ihepherds  piping  to  their  feeding  Iheep, 
Or  ftretch'd  at  length  in  their  warm  huts  aiHeep  ; 
There   jolly    hinds  fpread    through   the   fultry 

fidds. 
Reaping  fuch  harveft«  as  their  tillage  yidds. 
Or  flielter*d  firom  the  fcorchiogs  of  the  fun. 
Their  labours  ended,  and  repaft  begun, 
Rang'd  on  green  banks,  which  they  themfelvet 

did  raife. 
Singing  their  own  content,  and  ruler's  praife. 
Draw  beauteous  meadows,  gardens,  groves,  and 

bowers. 
Where  Contemplation  heft  may  pafs  her  hours : 
FillM  with  chafte  lovers  plighting  conftant  hearts. 
Rejoicing  Mofes,  and  encourag'd  Aru. 
Draw  every  thing  like  thin  that  thought  can  frame, 
Beft  fuiting  with  thy  theme,  great  James's  fame. 
Known  for  the  man  who  from  his  youthful  years. 
By  mighty  deeds  has  eam'd  the  crown  he  wears  ; 
Whofe     conquering    arm    far-envy'd    wonder* 

wrought. 
When  an  ungrateful  people's  canfe  he  fought, 
When  for  their  rights  he  his  brave  fword  em- 

plcy'd. 
Who  in  raum  would  have  his  rights  deftroy'd  : 
But  heaven  fuch  injur *d  merit  did  regard 
(As  heaven  in  time  true  virtue  will  reward)  : 
So  to  a  throne  hj  Providence  he  rofe ;  [foea. 

And  all  who  eW  were  his,  were  PnrrideiDcc** 


THE  ENCHANTMENT. 


I  DID  but  look  and  love  a-while, 

*  i'was  bat  for  one  half  hour ; 
Then  to  refift  I  had  no  will, 

And  now  1  have  no  power. 
II. 
To  figh,and  wilh,  is  all  my  eafc; 

Sighs,  which  do  heat  impart, 
Snough  to  melt  the  coideft  ice. 

Yet  cannot  warm  your  heart. 
J». 
O  !  would  your  pity  give  my  lieart  > 

One  corner  of  your  brcaft, 
Twould  learn  of  yours  the  winnipf  art, 

Aad  quicl^Iy  ftciU  the  reft. 
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rOMrS  COMBLAINT  OF  HIS  MUSEi 

OR. 

A  SATIRE  AGAINST  LIBELS. 

*  Si  quid  hftbcDt  veri  Tatiun  prsfiigia»  irivanu"' 


,To  the  Rif^t  Hoaoonlilft 

THOMAS  EARL  OF  OSSORY, 

BARON  OF  MOOaPARK,  KNIGHT  OF  THE  MOST  MOBLE  ORDER, 
OF  THE  OARTSR,  &c. 


MtLoed, 

Though  nerer  any  man  had  more  need  of  ex- 
cuie  for  a  prefantption  of  thb  nature  Chan  I 
ha^  now ;  -jtXy  when  I  have  laid  out  every  way 
to  find  one,  your  Lordlhip's  goodneft  muft  be 
my  beiik  refuge ;  and  therefore  1  humh)y  caft  this 
at  your  feet  for  protedion,  i^  myfelf  for  par- 
dqn. 

My  Lord,  I  have  great  need  of  proceAion ;  Ibr 
to  the  belL  ol  my  h^rt  1  have  here  publilhed  m 
Ibine.  meidare  the  truth,  and  1  would  have  It 
thoogltt  hooeftly  too  (a  pradlce  never  more  oat 
of  countenance  than  now) :  yet  lanith  md  fibnour 
are  things  which  yonr  Lordfhip  moft  needs  he 
}und  to,  hecaiiie  they  are  reUtions  to  yonr  nature, 
and  nerer  left  yon. 
'  "T^rould  be  a  ieeood  prefumption  in  me  to 
yret^  i|i  tbii  j^pnoegyric  on  jowLordihif  j  for 


it  would  require  mor6  art  to  do  your  virtnejolUce^ 
than  to  flatter  any  other  nun. 

If  t  have  wfittiredift  a  hhit  of  the  prefisnc  inf. 
feringi  of  that  great  prince  mentioned  in  the  ht* 
ter  end  of  th»  paper,  with  favour  from  yvur 
LordflilplhopetoittMalecondpart,  and  do  all 
ihofe  grat  and  go^mcn  jufttce,  chat  have  in  hit 
calamities  ftudt  uft  to  lb  gallaait  a  friend  and  to 
good  a  mafter.    To  write  and  finHh  which  great 
fubjed  AkithAdly,  and  to  be  'honoured  wkh  your 
LordflUps  patronage  in  what  I  may  do,  and  voor 
approbacidn,  or  at  leaft  pardon,  in  what  I  have 
done,  will  he  dK  greateft  pride  of. 
My  Lord, 
Tow  moft  hnmbk  admirer  and  Icrvanti 
THOBfIASOTWAY« 
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To  51  higK  bill*  wlicre  juncr  y^t  fto9d  tree, 
^bcre  only  hc&tli;  coarft  fern,  an^  forces  grow, 
Where  (nipt  by  pifrcing  air) 
The  flocks  in  tatter*d  fleece^  hardly  gaze^ 

Led  by  uncouth  thoughts  and  care. 

Which  did  too  much  his  peniive  mind  amaze, 

A  wandering  bai:d,  whofe  Mufe  was  crazy" 

grown,  [town, 

CloyM  with  the  naufcont  folHes  of  the  buzzmg  * 

Came,  look*d  about  him,  figh*d,  and  laid  him 

down* 
•Twu»  far  from  any  p^th,  but  wher^  the  ewth 
Was  bare,  and  naked  all  as  at  her  birth, 
When  by  the  word  it  firft  was  made, 
£rc  God  had  faid, 
Let  graft,  and  herbs,  and  every  green  thinggrow. 
With  nintfiil  trees  after  their  kind,  and  it  wasfo. 
The  whiftling  winds  blew  fiercely  round  his 
'  head. 

Cold  was  his  lodging,  hard  his  bed ; 
Aloft  hi|  eyes  oq  the  wide  heavens  he  cad. 
Where  we  are  told  Peace  only  \  found  itt  Uft  ; 
And  as  he  did  its  hopelcfs  dillanco  fee, 
SighM  deep,  and  cry*d.  How  far  u  Peace  fr9m  mc! 
'  ii. 
Nor  en^ed  there  his  moan  : 
The'diftance  of  hit  future  joy 
Had  been  enoagh  to  give  him  pain  ^ofi<9 1 

But  who  can  undergo  [woe  ? 

Defpair  of  eafe  to  come,  with  weight  ^  yr^^t 

Down  his  affli<^ed  face 
Tlie  trickling  tears  had  Hream'd  fo  faCt  apace. 
As  left  a  path  worn  by  their  briny  race. 

Swoln  was  his  breaft  with  fighs,  his  well- 
Proport^on*d  limbs  as  ufele&fcU, 
Whilft  the  poor  trunk  (unable  to  fufUin 
Itidf)  lay  rackt,  and  ihaking  with  its  paUi. 
\  heard  his  groans  as  1  was  Walking  by, 
And  (vrgM  by  pity)  went  afide,  to  fee 

What  the  (ad  cayfe  could  he  [high, 

^d  prefs'd  his  ilate  fo  low,  anjd  raised  his  plaint^  Co 
On  me  he  fixM  hi"  ey^     I  crav*d. 
Why  fo  forlorn  ?  he  vainly  rav*d. 
l^eace  to  his  mind  I  did  commend  : 
Bttt,  oh !  my  words  were  hardly  at  an  end, , 
When  1  ptrccIvM  it  was  my  fiiend,' 
My  much  lov*d  fricDd,  fo  down  I  fat, 
•  And  begg*d  that  I  might  0iare  hi»  fate ; 
1  laid  my  cheek  to  his,  when  with  a  gale 
Oi  iighs  he  eas'd  kis  brcaft,  and  thus  began  his 
t»lct  .     '  .  F 


I  am  a  wretch  of  Kfineft  raee  s 
My  parents  not  obfcure,  nor  high  ip  titles  were  ^ 
They  left  mc  heir  to  no  difgrace. 
My  father  was  (a  thing  now  rare) 
Loyal  and  brave,  my  mother  chafte  and  £air : 
The  pledge  of  marriage-vows  was  only  I ; 
Al«n6  I  Uv'd  their  m^ch-lov'd,  fondled  boy  : 
They  gave  mc  generous  education ;  high 
They  ftrove  to  raifc  my  mind ;  add  with  it  greir 

their  joy 
Tlie  fages  that  inClru^ed  me  in  arts 

And  knowledge,  oft  would  praife  my  parts. 
And  cheer  my  parents*  long^g  hearts. 
When  1  was  call'd  to  a  difpute. 
My  fellow-pitpiU  9ft  fteod  BUitt  i 
Yet  never  Envy  did  disjoin 
Their  hearts  from  me,  nor  Pride  diftemper  mine* 
Thus  my  firft  years  in  happincfs  I  pail,  O 

Nor  any  bitter  cup  did  tade  :  > 

But,  oh !  a  deadly  portion  came  ^t  laft.  j 

As  I  lay  loofcly  on  my  bed,  '\ 

A  thoufand  pleafant  thoughts  triumphing  in  my  f 
head,  ( 

And  as  my  Uuh  on  the  rich  banquet  fed,      J 
A  voice  (it  feem*d  no  more,  fo  bufy  I 
Was  with  myfelf,  I  faw  not  who  was  nigh) 
Pifrc'd  through  my  cars;   AHCb,  chy  good  ^ 

nander*8  dead. 
It  fl>ook  my  brain,  and  from  their  feaft  my  fright- 
ed fenfes  fled. 

rv. 
From  thence  fad  difcontent,  nneafy  fears, 
And  anxious  doubts  of  what  I  had  to  do, 
Qrew  with  fucceeding  years. 
The  world  was  wide,  but  whither  flicvld  I  go  ^ 
I,  whofe  blooming  hopes  all  wuher*d  were. 
Who  'd  little  fortune,  and  a  deal  of  can  ? 
To  Britain's  great  metritis  I  ftray*d. 

Where  Fortune*s  general  game  isplay*4  ; 
Where  hon^y  and  wit  are  oiten  prais*d, 
But  fools  and  knaves  are  fortunate  and  rais'd ; 
My  forward  %irit  prompted  me  to  find 

A  converie  equal  to  my  miad  : 
But  by  raw  judgment  eafily  msfled, 
(As  gpddy  c^l^w  boys 
Arc  very  fond  of  toys) 
I  mtfsM  the  brave  and  wile,  and  ia  thok  i^ead 
On  fivfffy  fort  of  vaatty  I  fed.  [f*'^ 

Gay  coxcombs,  cowards,  knaves,  and  pratiof 
BmUics  of  «*ei!growD  bsUu  and  little  |ouh,. 
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Gamefters,  bdf-witf,  and  fpendtlirifts  (fuch  is 

think 
Mifchievous  midnight  frolics,  bred  by  drink 

Are  gallantry  and  wit, 
Bccaufe  to  their  lewd  anderftandings  lit) 
Where  thofe  wherewith  two  years  at  lead  I  fpent, 
•To  ail  their  fulft>me  follies  moft  incorrigibly  beoCi 
Till  at  the  laft,  myfclf  moi«  to  abufc, 
I  grew  in  Ioyc  with  a^deceitful  Mufe. 

▼. 
No  fair  deceiver  ever  us*d  fuch  charms, 
T*  enlnare  a  tender  youth,  and  win  his  heart ; 
Or,  when  Ihe  had  him  in  her  arms, 
SecurM  his  love  with  greater  art.  i 
I  fancy'd,  or  I  dream'd  (as  poets  always  do) 

No  beauty  with  my  Mufe's  might  compare.  "^ 
Xtohj  (he  feem*d,  and  on  her  front  fat  a  ma-  f 
jeftic  air,  T 

Awful,  yet  kind;  fevere,  yet  fair.         J 
Vpon  her  head  a  crown  flie  bore. 
Of  laurel,  which  (he  told  me  (hould  be  mine : 
And  round  her  ivory  neck  flic  wore 
A  rope  of  larged  pearl.  Each  part  of  her  did  (hine 
With  jewels  and  with  gold,  ^ 

Nnniberlels  to  be  told;  > 

Which  in  imagination  as  I  did  beheld,  j 

And  lov*d  and  wonderM  more  and  more. 
Said  (he,  thefe  riches  all,  my  darling,  (ball  be  thine. 

Riches  which  never  poet  had  before. 
I^he  promis*d  me  to  raife  my  fortune  and  my  name. 
By  royal  favour,  and  by  endlels  £une ; 
But  neyer  told 
How  hard  they  were  to  get,  how  diffiailt  to  hold. 
Thus  by  the  arts  of  this  qioll  fly 
Deluder  was  I  caught. 
To  her  bewitching  bondage  brought. 
Eternal  conflancy  we  fwore, 
A  thoufand  times  our  vows  were  doubled  o'er  { 
And  as  we  did  in  our  entrancements  lie»        '^ 
I  tboueht  no  pleafure  e'er  was  wrought  fo  > 
No  pair  fo  happy  as  my  Mufe  and  I.  [high,  j 

VI. 

Ne'er  was  young  lover  half  fo  fond 
When  fi:  it  his  pufilage  he  loft. 
Or  could  of  half  my  pleafure  boalL 
We'ncver  met  but  we  enjoy*d, 
'  Still  tranfported,  never  cloy'd. 
Chambers,  clofets,  fieldii,  and  groves. 
Bore  witneff  of  our  daily  loves ; 
And  on  the  bark  of  every  tree 

Yoo  might  the  marks  of  our  endearments  fee. 
piflichs,  pofies,  and  the  pointed  bits 

Of  fatire  (written  when  a  poet  meets 
His  Mufc*s  caterwauUng  fits) 

You  might  on  every  rhind  behold,  and  fwear 

I  and  my  Clio  had  been  at  it  there. 

Nay,  by  my  Mufe  too,  1  was  bicft 
With  offsprings  of  the  choice^  kindc. 
Such  as  have  plcas'd  the  nobleil  minds. 

And  been  approvM  by  judgments  of  the  beft. 
But  in  this  riioft  tranfporting  height, 
Whence  I  look*d  down,  and  laught  atfatc,. 

All  of  a  fudden  1  was  alterM  grown  ^ 

1  round  me  looked,  and  found  myfelf  alone 

My  fahhiefs'  Mufe,  my  faithleb  Mufe, 
gone; 


I 


ht  attatc, 

lone;   f 
c,  wasf 


I  try'd  if  I  a  vcrfe  could  frame : 
Oft  I  in  vain  invokM  my  Clio's  name. 

The  more  I  ftrove,  the  more  >  (ail*d,  "J  ; 
I  chaf  *d,  I  bit  my  pen,  cucft  my  duH  ikull,  [ 
and  railM,  ^ 

RelblvM  to  force  m*  untoward  thought,  and  at  | 
the  hd  prevaii'd.  J 

A  line  came  fortb»  but  iiick  a  <me, 
No  travelling  matron  in  her  child-birth  pains^ 
Full  of  the  joyful  hopes  to  bear  a  fun. 
Was  more  aflonifh'd  at  th'  unlock *d-for  fhape 
Of  fome  deform*d  baboon,, or  ape. 
Than  I  was  at  the  hijdeous  iffue  of  my  bmns. 
I  tore  my  paper,  (UbbM  my  pen^ 
And  fwor«  I  M  never  wriu  again, 
Refolv'd  to  be  a  doating  fool  no  more« 
But  when  my  reckoning  I  began  to  m^^e,    *) 
1  found  too  long  1  'd  ll^pt,  and  ?r«a  too  late  f 
awake;  (fakcf 

I  found  m*  ungrateful  Mufe,  for  who£e  falfej 
I  did  myfelf  undo. 
Had  robb*d  me  of  my  deaxei^  ftore, 
My  precious  time,  my  friends,  and  reputation, too; 
Aiid  l^c  me  belj^ds,  £rien41cf*«  very  pcwid,  and 
poor. 

ReafoD,  which  in  bafe  bonds  my  folly  had  en- 
1  flraight  to  conncil  called  '^      [thraU*d» 
Like  fome  old  faithful  friend,  whom  long  ago 
1  had  caihier*d,  to  pleai<p  tny  ^tering  fsur. 
To  me  with  readincis  he  did  repaijr, 
Exprefs*d  much  tender  chccrfulneis,  to  fiii^. 
Experience  had  reftorVi  him  to  my  mind ; 
And  loyally  did  to  me  (hew, 
How  much  hinifelf  he  xlid  abafi;. 
Who  credlud  a  flattering,,  fallie^  dq^^udive,  trea% 
cherous  MuCe. 
I  aflc*d  the  caufes  why,    H<  ^d^, 
*Twas  never  known  a  Mufe  e'or  flaid 
When  Fortune  fled ;  for  Fof  tu|ie  ib  a  bawd 
To  all  the  Nine  that  on  Parnaflus  dwell,. 
Where  thofe  fo  fam'd  delightful  fountfiios  fwell 
Of  poetry,  which  there  do^sei^er  flow; 

And  where  wit's  lufty^  ihiuing  god       " 
Keeps  his  choice  feraglio. 
So  whiUl  our  fortune  fmiles,  oqr  thooghts  afpire, 
Pleafure  and  fame's  our  buflneis,t.and  deflre. 
Then,  too,  if  we  find 
A  promptneis  in  th<;  rnind^ 
The  Mufe  is  always  ready,  always  kind. 
But  if  th*  old  harlot,  Fortune^  once  denats      *! 
Her  favour,  all  our  pleafure  and  rich  fancy  dies*  / 
And  then  th'  youn^*  ^^FPCy  j^^  ^  Mufe  toof 
from  us  flics.  y^ 

VI  u. 
To  'the  whole  tale  I  gave  attention  due ; 
Apd  aa  right  ^K^ih  into  myfelf  1  made, 
I  found  all  he  had.  f-^id. 
Was  iicry  Ivoi^ft,  very  true. 
O  how  I  hugg'4  niy  weicoiqe  iHen^  I 
^nd  much  my  Mufe  I  could  not  difcomnu^d ! 
For  1.  ne'er  Uv'd  in  Forcimo's  grace,^  "X 
She  always  turo'd  iter  back,  and  ied  from  me  r 
apace,  f 

Ajid  never  once  vouchfaf  *d  tqlet  me  fee  herface.  J[ 
Xhen,  to  confirm  me  more, 
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He  drew  the  veil  of  dotage  from  my  ey«8 : 
See  here,  my  fon,  (faid  he)  the  valued  prize 
Thy  fulfome  Mufe  behold,  he  happy,  atid  * 

wife.       "  ^ 

I  lobk*cJ,atW  {iy^  x\it  fitiyvinty  Ww^ry  ^uean, 

With  a  more  hbitld  wali^ 
Than  ever  yet  lo  far  ire  !cDt  a  tatd, 
Or  hacnicd  Chloris  in  the  niall. 
■  The  firft  was  he  wlio  ftunk  of  tliat  r^;ik  vcrfs 
tn  which  he  wrote  his  Sodom  t'arce ; 
A  wretch  whom  old  difcafcs  did  fo  hitf,         "Tj 
'^     That  he  writ  bawdry  furc  in  fpite,     > 
To  ruin  and  diftraoci  if  quite.  j 

Philofophers  of  old  ciid  fo  exprefi 
Their  art,  and  fhew'H  it  in  their  naflincfs. 

Next  him  appear'd  that  blyndcrin^  fot, 
Who  a  late  Seflion  of  the  Poets  wrote 
Nature  has  m.irk'd  him  for  a  bcivy  fool ; 

By 's  flat  broad  face  you'll  know  the  oWl. 
The  other  birds  have  hooted  him  from  light; 
Much  buffering  has  mudc  him  love  the  night, 
'And  only  in  tJic  dark  he  (Lrays ;         "^ 
Still  wretch  cnctigh  to  livej  with  *orfe  fools 
fpends  his  days. 
And  for  old  ifaoes  and'fcVapi  riptiti  dull 

Tl»  luatt  di^c76lh>^ed,  tp  make  up  the 

•      ■    tTlfonjr, r    It   ■  . 

Lord  Lampoon  and  Monfl^r  Sopg, 
Who  fofught  her  love,  and  pr<Jmis'd*for*t, 
To  make  her  famou*  at  thtf  court. 
The  tity  poet  too  Vas  there, ' ' 
In  »  Mstk  imttin  ra|)  an^hi$  o\^A  h^ir,      [nour 
Andbej^dfhat  h^  might  hjive  the  ho|- 
To  beget  a  pag^nt  on  her' 
T^T  thi*  city's  next  lot'd  mayor. 
Hkr'faTtfCtrt  flie  to  none  deny^d  i 
They  tooV  her  all  by  tiims  adde. 
frW  It  the  Itft  u^>  nt  the  re^  thtre  came  "J 
Th«  l^d^ts'fcandal,  and  the  Mufes'  Ihame.f 
A  htUi  of  nfiobftrouB  guife,  and  LiKel  wagf 
hi*' name.  "  J 

Bat  let  me'paufe,  for  ^cwill  alk  time  to  tell 
|io«r  ht  vnk  boni,-  how  bred  and  where/  and 

*  w^eft  h«  nnw  does  dwelL 

'  '        '     ti. 
He  pansM,  and  thus  renew'd  hit  tale.    . 
I>owii  in  an'bbfrare  vale,  {"«» 

*Midft  foffi  and  fen^;  where  milb  and  vapouri 
'\^erc  itevcrftm  wa«  feeh  by  eyes. 
Under  ft  dcfert  tvcod,  [bred. 

Which  no  man  own,  but  ail  wild  bea(b  were 
And  kept  their  horrid  dens,  by  prey  far  forag*d  fed, 
AfliU  piTtf  ^ottige  Ylood^ 
Bnik  of  men*!  bones  flavghtfer'd^  m  dvi!  war, 
By  magic  art  brought  thither  from  afar, 

•  "Tfccre#v*da  widdw'dwitch. 
That  Qt*d  to  mumble  ctirfetf  eV^and  morn', 

Like  one  whom' Wants  at^d'care  had  worn; 
Mea^  her  lodu^  and  fiftik  her  eyes. 
Yet  mifchiefs  ih]dyM,.difcords  did  devife. 
8h*  appeared  humble,  but  it  was  her  pride : 
Slow  in  her  fpeech,  in  femb]anceiandUfy*d. 
«   Still  when  Ihe  fpoke  Are  nneant  another  way ; 
And  when  (he  corsM,  ihe  feonM  to  pray 


Ha  hcIUfli  charois  had  all  a  holy  drrfs,   , 
And  bore  the  name  of  godlincf^, 
.  Ail  her /amiliars  feemM  the  fons  of  Peac^ 
Hon  eft  habits  they  a^I  wore. 
In  outward  ihew  mod  lamb-like  and  divine : 
But  inward  of  all  vice«  they  had  iUfrc, 
Giecdy  as  wolves,  and  fenfua^  too  as  fwin*. 
Like  hei-,  the  facrM  fcripturcs  they  had  all  by 

heart, 
Moft  ea^ly  could  ijuot^^  and  turn  to  any  part, 
B^ickward  ^  cpeac  it  all,  as  witchei  their  prayers  do  , 
And,  fir  t^eir  turb,  interpret  backward  loo. 
Idolatry  with  her  was  held  impure, 
Becaufe,  bcfides  htrfclf,  no  idol  (he  *d  endure. 
Though  not  to  'paint,  (he  'd  arts  to  change 
the  face. 
And  alter  it  iii  heavenly  faihion. 
Lewd  whining  flic  (ieiin*d  a  mark  of  grace, 
And  making  ligly  faces  was  moftificaiion« 

Her  late  dead  pander  <vas  of  well  known  fame. 
Old  Prclbyter  Rebellion  was  his'  name; 
She  a  fworn  foe  to  king,  his  peace,  and  laws. 
So  will  be  ever,  an^  was  call'd  (blefs  us !)  \ho 
good  old  paufe;  '^    '  '  **       • 

'       X. 
A  time  there  was  (a  fad  one  too) 
when  all  things  wore  the  Uce  of  woe, 
When  niany  horrors  ra^*d  in  this  oUr  land. 
And  a  deftroying  angel  was  fent  down. 
To  fcourge  the  pride  of  this  rebellious  town. 
He  came,  and  o*er  all  Britain  Arctch'd.  his  con- 
quering hand  : 
Till  in  th'  untrf^ddcn  ftrects  u.'.wholfome  grafs 
Grew  of  great  ftalk,  iu  colour  grof«. 
And  melancholic  poif(»nous  green ; 
Like  thofe  coarfe  fickly  weeds  on  an  eld  dunffhiil 
feen. 
Where  fome  murrain-murder'd  hc^ 
Poifbn'd  cat,  or  ftrangled  dog, 
Ip  rottenncfs  had  long  unbury'd  laid. 
And  the  cold  foil  produ^ive  made. 
Birds  of  ill  omen  huver'd  in  the  air. 
And  by  their  crie?  bade  us  for  graves  prepare; 
And,  as  our  deftiny  they  feem'd  t*  unfold, 
Dropt  dead  of  the  iame  fate  they  had  foretold. 
That  dire  commiffion  ended,  down  there  came 
Another  angel  with  a  fword  of  flanrie : 

Defolation  foon  he  made. 
And  our  new  Sodom  low  in  alhex  Uid. 
Diftradions  and  diftrufts  then  did  amongft  us  rife» 
When,  in  her  pious  old  difguiie, 
Tins  witch,  with  all  her  m  if  chief-making  train 
^ '        Began  to  ihew  herfclf  again.  [ail; 

The  fons  of  Old  Rebellion  ftraight  (be  funimoii*d 
Straight  they  were  ready  at  her  call : 
Once  more  th'  aid  bait  before  their  eyct  (he^ 
caft. 
That  and  her  love  they  long*< 
And  to  her  luft  (be  drew  them  all  ai 
So  Reuben  (we  may  read  of  heretofore) 
Was  led  aftray,  and  liad  pollutions  witlv  hit  fa* 
ther*s  whore. 

xt. 
The  better  to  conceal  her  lewd  intent 
In  fkfety  from  obferving  eyeij 


at  ner  caii : 
their  eyct  (he") 

longMtoufie;^ 
lallatlafL      J 
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Hi'- old  ftn]m{»ct  did  hetielf  difguife 
In  ccmely  vreeds,  and  to  the  city  went, 
Afield  truth,  much  modcCty  and  grace, 
And  (like  a  worn  out  fuhurb  trull}  paft  there  for 
a  new  face. 

Thither  all  her  loveri  flocVd, 
And  there  for  her  fupport  (he  found 
A  wisht,  of  whom  FaAie*f  trumpet  much  doet 

loond. 
With  all  Ingredients  for  his  btifinefs  ftoek*(|, 
Not  unlike  him  whofe  fiory  has  a  place 
tn  th*  innals  of  Sir  Hudims. 
Of  alt  her  bufincfs  he  took  care, 
JUid  erery  knairc  or  ibul  that  to  her  did  r^patTj 
Had  by  him  admittance  there. 
By  his  contrivance  to  her  did  refurt 
All  who  had  been  dlfgufted  at  the  court. 

Thofc  whofe  ambition  had  been  croft. 
Or  by  ill  mamicrs  had  preferments  loft, 
Were  thofe  on  whom  ^e  pmdis'd  moft  her 
charms, 
lay  neareft  to  her  heart,  and  ofteneftin  her  arms. 
Intereft  in  every  fa^ion,  every  fed,  ftie  fought ; 
And  to  her  lure,  flattering  their   hopes,  ihe 

brought 
All  thofe  who  ufe  religion  for  a  faftiioo. 
All  fuch  as  praAife  forms,  and  take  great  pains 

To  make  their  godlinefs  their  gains. 
And  thrive  by  the  diftradions  of  a  nation, 
She  by  her  art  ininar*d,  and  fettered  in  her  chains. 
Through  her  the  Atheift  hop'd  to  purchafe  to* 
Icration, 
The  rebel  power  the  beggar'd  fpendthrift  lands. 
Out  of  the  king's  or  bilhop's  hands. 
Nay,  to  her  fide  at  hift  ftie  drew  in  all  the  rude. 
Ungovernable,  headlong  multitude  x 
Promis'd  ftraoge  liberties,  and  fure  redrcis 
Of  nrvcr-felt,  unheard-of  grievances : 
Pampered  their  follies,  and  indulg'd  their  hopes, 
With  May«day  routs,  November  fquibs,  and  burn- 
ing paftcboard  popes. 

XII. 

M^'ith  her  in  common  luft  did  mingle  all  the  crew, 
Til?  at  the  laft  flie  pregnant  grew. 
And  from  her  womb,  in  litde  time,  brought 
forth 

This  monftrons,  and  dctcftcd  birth. 
Of  children  born  with  teeth  we've  heard, 
And  fome  lilcc  comets  with  -a  beard ; 
Which  feeni'd  to  be  forerunners  of  dire  change: 

But  never  hitherto  wa«  feen. 
Bom  from  a  Wapping  drab,  or  Shoreditch  quean, 
A  form  like  this,  fo  hideous  and  To  ftrange. 
To  help  whofe  mother  in  her  pains,  there  came 
Many  a  well-known  dame. 
The  b»wd  Hypocriiy  was  t|iere. 
And  madam  Impudence  the  fair : 
Dame  Bcandal  with  her  fquindng  eyta. 
That  loves  to  fet  good  neighbours  at  deba^ 
And  raife  commotions  in  a  jealous  ftate, ' 
Was  there,  and  Malice,  queen  of  far  fpread  lies. 
With  all  their  train  of  frauds  and  forgeries. 
Bht  midwife  Mutiny,  that  buly  drab. 

That's  always  talking,  always  loud, 
Watfte  that  firft  took  up  the  babe, 


And  of  i\\e  office  moft,  was  prood* 
Behold  its  head  of  horrid  form  appears:  • 
To  fpite  the  pillory,  it  had  no  ears.    , 
Whoi  ftraight  tKe  baiqrd  crj*dvOut,  'twaa  furelf 
To  the  bleft  f^mfly  of  Pryn,  .        [kin 
But  Scandal  oflTer'd  to  depofe  her  w{>rd,     < 
Or  oa^,  the  fathes^  W4«  a  lord. 
^  Tlic  nofe  was  ugly,  fcig,  md  big,      5 
Broad,  and  rnouty,Uke  a  pig ;    [dig ;  C 
y^di  lbew*d  he  would  in  dunghilU  love  toj 
hcf^*d  to  caft  ftin^ipg  iatircs  upip  iU-pil'd  rhymes. 
And  live  hy  thf  corf upfipns  of  pohappy  timet, 

ILIIt.   '  ♦ 

Th^y  promis'd  all  by  ti^r^  to  take  hips. 

And  a  hopeful  yo^th  to  makeiiijiu 
To  nurjfe  he  ftraight  yjfja  (cvt 
To  a  ftftcr-witch,  though  of  anothev  ibrt. 
One  who  profbft  no  g9od,rnor  a^  meant ; 
All  day  ftie  pradis*4  charms,  by  night  (he  -Wdly 

ilept. 
Yet  in  the  outcafts  of  a  northern  fadious  town, 
A  little  fmoaky  manfion  of  her  own,     . 
Where  her  familiars  to  her  .did  reform 

,    Acellftiekept^    -. 
Hell  ftie  ador'd,  and  Satan  was  her  god ; 

And  many  an  ngly  lQaih£)me  io«i 
Crawrd  round  her  wall^,  and  croak'd* 
Under  her  roof  all  diftnal^  bhuck*  and  ftnok'd. 
Harbour 'd  beetles,  jpd  unwholibnie  bat% 
Sprawling  nefts  of  little  cats ; 
All  which  were  imps  ftiecherifti*d  with  her  blood. 
To  mjike  her  ^kUs  (ficcecd  and  food. 
Still  at  her  Jtbriverd  beafts  ihey  hung^  whene'er 
mankind  ftie  curft,  [nurft. 

And  with  thefe  fofter-brethren  wasour^monfter 
In  li^le  time  the  heU-^wed  brat 

Grew  plump  and  fat, 
Without  his  leading  ftriogs  could  walk, 
And  (as^the  forccreia  ttught  him)  talk. 
At  ii:ven  years  ofd  he  wcotto  fflwH, 
Where  fiiil  he* grew  a  foe. to  mle. 
Never  wouM.  he  icam  af  taught, 
But  ftill  new  ways  aflcdled,  a^d  new  methodf 
Not  that  he  wanted  parts         fjbnghu 
T'  improve  in  letters,  and  proceed  in  arts; 
But,  ^uqffigept  as  fly,  *" 
Of  all  pervcrfcneu  hrutiflily  was  fuU, 
(By  nature  idle)  loy'd  to  flii^  aod  li<^ 

And  was  obftinately  dulL 
Till,  fpite  of  Nature,  through  greaipaios,  the  fot 
(  An<l  th'  influence  of  tb'  iU  geaiua  of  o«r  tend) 
At  laft  in  part  began  to  nndcrftaod. 
Some  infignt  in  the  Latin  .toog;ae  he  got ; 
Coukl  fmatter  pretjty  wall,  and  i^rtte  too  a  phin 
hand* 

For  which  hit  ipmcdiant  all  think  fit. 
In  complimeot  to  his  moft  hopeful  wit. 

He  ftiould  be  feat  to  leam  the  laws. 
And  out  of  the  good  old  to  raa£B  a  damn'd  new 
cauie*  « 

xtv» 
In  which  the  Better  to  improve  has  miod, 

^bjp„Naturehewasbent  [ftod. 

To  fearch  m  hidden  p>U)s,  and  things  long  btfry'd 
A  wrttch  s  convene'  much  he  did  irc^Qcnt : 
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One  'who  tliis  wmM,  a«  that  did  htm,  difown'd, 
And  In  an  tinfrcquctited  corner,  where 
Nothing  w«»  pleafant,  hardly  healthlbl  fotrnd. 

He  led  his  hated  life. 
JJccdy,  and  cv*n  of  neceOkries  bare, 
No  Servant  had  he,  children,  friend,  or  wife  : 
But  of  a  little  remnant,  got  by  fraud, 
^Fur  all  ill  turns  he  lov*d,  all  good  detefted,  and 
belierM  no  God) 
Thrice  in  a  week  he  chang*d  a  hoarded  groat,*^ 
With  which  of  beggarsfcrapshc bought./ 
Then  from  a  neighbouring  fountain  watery 
got,  3 

Not  to  be  clean,  but  fldte  his  third. 
He  never  bleft  him|tlf,  and  aU  things  elfe  he  curft. 
The  cell  in  which  he  (though  but  feldom)"^ 
flert,  I 

Lay  like  a  den,  nncleans'd,  unfwcpt :  V 
And  there  thofe  jewel*  which  he  lo?*d  he  | 
kei^t;  J 

Old  worn  oat  ftatutes,  and  records 
Of  commot.  privileges,  and  the  rights  of  lords. 
But  bound  up  by  themfchres  with  care  were  laid 
All  the  a<fts,  rcfoWcK,  and  orders,  made 
By  the  old  long  Rump-parliament, 
ihirough  all  the  changes  of  its  government : 
From  vihich  with  readincfs  he  could  debate  *) 
Concerning  matters  of  the  ftatc,  f 

AU  down  from  goodly  forty*one  to  horrid  forty- T 
eight.  3 

XV. 

Hb  friendship  much  otir  monfter  fought 
By  milind,  and  by  inclination  too  : 
So  without  much  ado 
They  were  together  brought. 
To  him  obedience  Libel  (Wore,  and  by  him  was 
he  utight. 
He  learn'd  of  him  all  goodnefs  to  deteft ; 

To  be  a(bam*d  of  no  dlfgrace ; 
In  all  things  but  obedience  to  be  bead ; 
To  hide  a  coward's  heart,  and  (hew  a  hardy  face. 
He  taught  him  to  call  government  a  clog, 

But  to  bear  beatings  like  a  dog  : 
T'  have  no  religion,  honcfiy,  or  fcnfc. 
But  to  profefs  them  all  for  a  pretence. 

Fraught  with  thefe  morals,  he  began 
To  complete  him  more  for  man  : 
DidinguifiiM  to  him  in  an  hour 
'Twizt  legifhtive  and  judicial  power  ; 
H«^w  to  frame  a  commonwcaltf), 
And  democracy,  by  ftealth ; 
To  palliate  it  at  firft,  and  cry, 
Twas  but  a  well  mixt  monarchy, 
And  fTcafonySr/wJr  fofuti  ; 
Into  rebellion  to  divide  the  nation. 
By  fair  coitimittees  of  aflbciation  ; 

How  by  a  hwful  means  to  bring   " 
In  arms  agahift  himfelf  the  king, 
Whh  a  difiinguifhing  old  trick, 
^wixt  perfons  natural  and  politic ; 

How  tp  make  fbiithful  fervants  traitors, 

Thorough-pacM  rebels  Icgiilators, 
And  ar  hit  troopers  adjntators. 
Thus  well  informed,  ar^d  furnifti'd  with  enough 
.  Of  ftich  like  wordy,  canting  Stuff, 


Our  blade  (bt  forth,  and  qoickly  grew 
A  leader  in  a  ladious  crew. 
Where'er  he  came,  'twas  he  firft  filcnce  broke. 
And  fweUM  with  every  word  he  fpnke. 
By  which  beconiing  fancy  grace. 
He  gain'd  authority  and  place  : 
By  many  for  preferments  was  thought  fit. 
For  ulking  treafbn  without  fear  or  wit ; 

For  opening  failings  jn  the  ftatc ;         ^ 

For  loving  noify  and  unfound  debate,  ^ 

And  wearing  of  a  myftical  green  ribband  in  f 

bis  hat.  J 

XVI, 

Thus,  I3ce  Alddes  in  his  Lion*s  (kin. 

He  very  dreadful  grew, 
But,  like  that  Hercules  when  Love  crept  in. 

And  th'  hero  to  his  diftaft*  drew. 
His  foes  that  found  him  faw  he  was  but  man: 
So  when  my  faithlefs  CHo  by  her  fnare 
Had  brought  him  to  her  arms,  and  I  farpris*d 
him  there. 
At  once  to  hate  and  fcorn  him  I  be»n ; 
To  fee  how  foolilhly  (he  M  drSt, 
And  for  diverfion  trick*d  the  bcaft. 
He  was  poetry  all  o*er, 
On  every  fide,  behind,  before : 
About  him  nothing  could  I  fee 
But  party-colour'd  poetry. 
Painter's  advices,  litanies. 
Ballads,  and  all  the  fpurious  excefs 

Of  ills  that  malice  could  devife, 
Qr  ever  fwarm*d  frono  a  licentious  prefs. 

Hung  round  about  him  like  a  fpell  i 
And  in  his  own  hand  too  was  writ. 
That  worthy  piece  of  modem  wit. 
The  country**  late  appeal. 
But  from  fuch  ills  when  wiU  our  wretched  (bte 
Be  freed  ?  and  who  (hall  crulh  this  ferpent*s  head  I 
*Tis  faid  we  may  in  ancient  legends  read 
Of  a  huge  dragon  fent  by  fate 
To  lay  a  finful  kingdom  wafte ; 
So  thropgh  it  all  he  rang*d,  devouring  as  h 

And  each  day  with  a  virgip  broke  his  J       _ 
Till  wretched  matrons  curft  their  womb. 
So  hardly  was  their  lofs  endur*d  : 
The  lovers  all  defpair'dj  and  fought  their 
tombs  [cur*d. 

In  the  fame  monftcr*s  jaws,  and  of  their  pains  were 
Till,  like  our  monfter  V>o,  and  with  the  (june 
Curft  ends,  to  the  metropolis  he  came  : 
His  cruelties  renew*d  again, 
And  every  day  a  maid  was  flain. 
The  curfc  through  every  family  had  paft. 

When  to  the  facrince  at  laft 
Th*  unhappy  monarch's  only  child  muft  bow: 
A  royal  dauglitt-r  needs  muft  fufTcr  then,  a  royal 
brother  now. 

XVII. 

On  him  this  dragon  Libel  needs  will  prey  ;^ 
On  him  has  caft 
His  fordid  venom,  and  profan*d 
With  fpurious  vcrfe  his  fpotlcf*  famCj^ 
Which  (hall  for  ever  ftand 
Unblemiih'd,  and  to  ages  lai)t, 
When  all  his  foei  lie  buijed  in  their  (hame. 


c 

(le:  -> 
she  paft,  V 
hisfaft:^ 
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BlTc  tell  me  why  (fome  prophet  that  it  wUe) 
>  heaven  took  fuch  care 
To  make  him  every  thing  that's  rare. 
Dear  t«  the  heart,  deOrous  to  the  eyes, 
Why^^o  all  good  mf  n  blels  him  as  he  goes  ? 
Why  at  his  prefence  (hrink  his  foes  ? 
I^y  do  the  brave  all  drive  his  honour  to  defend  ? 
Why  through  the  world  is  he  diftingui{b*d  moft 

By  titles,  which  but  few  can  boaft, 
A  mod  jufl  ma&er,  and  a  faithful  friend  I 
One  who  never  yet  did  wrong 
To  high  or  low,  to  old  or  young  ? 
Of  him  vfhzt  orphan  can  complain  ? 

Of  him  what  widow  make  her  moan  ? 
But  fuch  as  wiih  him  here  again. 
And  miis  his  goodnels  now  hc*s  gone. 
if  this  be  (as  I  am  fure  'tis)  true ; 
Then  pr'ythee,  prophet,  tell  nac  too, 
Why  livfcs  he  in  the  world's  efteem, 
'Hot  one  man  s  foe  ?  and  then  why  are  not  all 
jnen  friends  with  him  ? 

»VIII. 

Whene'er  hU  life  was  fet  at  ftake 
.     For  his  ungrateful  country's  fake, 
What  dangers  or  what  labours  did  they  ever  ihun? 
Or  what  wonders  has  not  done  ? 
Watchful  all  night,  and  bufy  all  the  day, 
(Spreading  his  fleet  in  iight  of  Holland's 
fliorc) 
Triumphantly  ye  faw  his  flj^s  and  ftreamersplay. 
Then  did  the  Englifh  lion  roar, 
Whilft  the  Belgian  couchant  lay. 
Big  with  the  thoughts  of  conquefl  and  renown. 

Of  Britain's  honour,  and  his  own. 
To  them  he  like  a  threatening  comet  fhin'd, 
Koqgh  as  the  fea,  and  furious  as  the  wind ; 
But  condant  as  the  flars  that  never  movci 
Or  as  women  would  have  love. 
The  trembling  genius  of  their  date 
Look'd  out,  ana  uraight  (hrunk  back  hia 
head. 
To  fee  our  daring  banners  fpread 
Whilft  in  their  harbours  they 
Like  batten'd  monfters  weltering 
The  winds,  when  our's  th'  ad  kifs'd  fcorn' 
their  flags  to  play ; 

But  drooping  like  their  captains*  hearts, 
Each  pendant,  every  ilreamer  hung  : 
The  iieamen  leem'd  t'  have  lofl  their  arts : 
Their  Ihips  at  anchor  now,  of  which  w'  had  heard 

them  boafl, 
"With  ill  forl'd  £^iU  and  rauling  loo(e,  by  every 

billow  tod, 
^        Lay  like  neg^ded  harps,  untuu'd,  unftning  { 
Till  at  the  laft,  provok'd  with  (bame. 
Forth  from  their  dens  the  baited  foxes  came  ^ 
Foxes  in  council,  and  in  fight  too  grave; 
Seldom  true,  and  now  not  brave : 
They  bluiler'd  out  the  day  with  ihew  of  fight| 
And  ran  away  in  the  good-natur'di  night. 

XIX. 

A  bloody  batUe  next  was  foo^t, 
J^d  then  in  triumph  home  a  welcome  fleet 
brought, 


iread  : 

f  1 

ring  lay;  f 
ru'dwithf 


1 


To  him  then  every  heart  was  open,  down 
From  the  great  man  to  the  clown : 
In  him  rejoic'd,  to  him  inclio'd; 
And  as  his  health  round  the  ghd  hoard  did  pais. 
Each  honeft  fellow  cry'd.  Fill  full  my  glafs; 
And  fliew'd  the  fulnefs  of  his  mind. 
No  difcpntented  vermin  of  ill  times 

Durft  then  aflront  him  but  in  (hew  ;. 
Nor  Libel  dafh  him  with  his  dirty  rhymes; 
Nor  may  he  live  in  peace  that  does  it  now. 

And  whofe  heart  would  not  wifh  fo  too. 
That  had  but  fccn  . 
When  his  tumultuous  miflcd  foes 

Againd  him  rofe. 
With  what  heroic  grace 
He  chofe  the  weight  of  wrong  to  undergo ! 
No  tempeft  on  hi;  brow,  unaker'd  in  his  face. 
True  witncfs  of  the  innocence  within. 
But,  when  the  meflcngers  did  mandates  hring 
For  his  retreat  to  foreign  land. 
Since  fcnt  from  the  reUntiag  hand 
Of  the  mofl  loving  brother,  kiodofl  king ; 
If  in  his  heart  regret  did  rife. 
It  never  fcap'd  his  tongue  or  eyes; 
With  fteady  virtue  'twas  allay  *d. 
And  like  a  mighty  conqueror  he  ohey'd. 
,  w. 

It  was  a  dark  and  gloomy  day. 
Sad  as  the  bufiQefs,  fulIeA  too 
As  proud  men,  when  in  vain  they  woo. 
Or  foldiers  cheated  of  their  pay. 
The  Court,  where  plcafures  us'd  to  flow, 
Became  the  frene  of  moi^ning  and  of  woer : 

Defolate  was  every  room. 
Where  men  fur  news  and  huHncis  us'd  to  come : 
With  folded  arms  and  downcaft  eyes  men  walk'd 
In  comers,  and  with  caution  talk'd. 
AU  things  prepar'dt  the  hour  drew  near 
When  he  mud  part :  his  la(l  fliort  time  was  fpcnc 
In  leaving  bleflings  on  his  children  dear : 
To  them  with  eager  hafte  and  love  he  yrent ; 
The  cldcft  firft  embraced. 
As  new-born  day  in  beauty  bright. 
But  fad  in  mind  as  deepeH  night :  [paft. 
What  tenderefl  hearts  could  fay,  betwixt  them 
Till  grief  too  clofc  upon  them  crept ; 
So  fighing  he  withdrew,  flie  turn'd  away  and  wept* 
Much  of  the  father  in  his  breaft  did  rife. 

When  on  the  next  he  fix'd  his  ey<s» 
A  tender  infant  in  the  nurfe's  arms, 

Full  of  kind  play,  and  pretty  charms  } 
And  as  to  give  the  farewell  kifs  he  near  it  drewt 
About  his  manly  neck  two  little  arms  it  threw  % 
Smil'd  in  his  eyts,  as  if  it  bcgg'd  his  flay, 

Apd  look'd  kind  thing«  it  couklaot  fay. 

XJ^l. 

But  the  great  pomp  of  grief  was  yet  to  coaae. 
Th'  appoimed  time  was  almoft  paik, 
Th'  impatient  tides  knock'd  at  the  fliore,  and  bid 
him  hafle 
To  ieek  a  foreign  home ; 
The  fummons  he  rcfolv'4  t'obey. 
Disdaining  of  his  fuflcriogt  to  complain, 

Though  every  flep  feem'd  trod  with  paia| 
So  for^i  he  ^me,  atUndad  oft  his  way 
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By  a  fad  lamenting  throng-, 
liiat  bleft  him,  and  about  him  hung. 
A  weight  his  generous  heart  could  hardly  bear; 

But  for  the  comfort  that  wa§  near. 
His  beauteous  Mate,  the  fountain  of  his  joys. 

That  fed  his  ibul  with  love ; 
The  cordial  that  can  mortal  painn  remove, 
To  which  all  worldly  bleflfirgs  elfe  arc  toys. 
I  faw  them  ready  for  departure  ftand  ^ 
Juft  when  approach 'd  the  Monarch 

land. 
And  took  the  charming  Moornef. 
T*  exprefs  all  nobleil  offices  he  ftrove. 
Of  royal  goodnefs,  and  a  brother's  love. 
Then  down  to  the  fliorc  fide. 
Where  to  convey  them  did  two  royal  barges  ridc^ 
With  folemn  pace  they  pafsM, 
And  there  fo  tenderly  embrae'd. 
All  grievM  bjr  fympathy  to  ice  them  part. 
And  their  kind  pains  touch*d  each  by-ftander's 
heart. 
Then  hand  in  hand  the  pity*d  pair 
Tum'd  round  to  face  their  fate ; 
She  ev*a  amidft  afllidioDs  fair, 
'    (ic»  though  npprefl,  ^ill  great. 
Into  th*  expeding  boat  urith  haiU  they  w^t. 
Where,  as  the  troubled  Fair-one  to  the  (bore  fome 
wiihes  fent 
For  that  dear  pledge  lh*ad  left  behind. 
And  at  her  paffion  grew  too  mighty  for  her  mind, 
She  of  fome  tears  her  eye»  beguil'd. 
Which,  as  upon  her  cheek  they  lay. 
The  h^y  hero  kifs*d  away. 
And,  as  il\e  wept,  bUiihM  with  clifdain,  and  fmird. 
Strait  forth  they  launch    into    the  h^-fwoln 

Thames; 
The  wcli-ftmck  oart  lave  op  the  yielding  ftreams. 
All  fix*d  their  loogiiig  eyes,  and  wiihing  ftood* 
THl  they  wer^i  got  into  the  wider  flood ; 
Till  kifeii'd  out  of  fight,  and  feen  no  more, 
Then  fif  h*d,  and  tum'd  into  the  hated  ihore. 


PHJfiDRA  TO  HIPPOLYTUS. 

TAAKf LATXD  OUT  Or  OVID. 
^he  Argument, 

Thelens,  the  Ton  of  .£gtus,  having  flaio^  the  Mi- 
nnuur,  promifed  to  Ariadne,  the  daughter  of 
Minos  and  PaiiphaQ,  for  the  affiftancc  which 
•  ihe  gave  him,  to  carry  her  home  with  him,  and 
make  her  hit  wifa(  fo  cogdher  wiil^  her  fiftcr 
Phaedra  they  went  on  board  and  failed  to  Chios, 
where  being  warned  by  BKchns,  he  left  Ari* 
adne,  and  married  her  fifter  Phadra,  who  after« 
wards,  is  Tbefdm  her  hnibiiid'i  iabfence,  fell 
in  \te  with  Hippolytus  her  fon-in-law,  who 

•  liad  vDW'd  eelibacy,  and  was  a  htanter;  where- 
fore,  fince  (he  could  not  conveniently  otherwif<^ 
Ihe  chofe  bf  this  epiiie  to  give  him  an  acceuf 
of  her  paffion. 

Ir  thoii*rt  unkind  fne'efftaU  health  enjoy, 
Yet  much  I  wiflj  to  tbec,  mj  lovely  boy ; 


Read  this,  and  reading  how  my  foul  is  feiz*<l. 
Rather  than  not,  be  with  my  ruin  pleas'd  : 
Thus  fecrcts  fafe  to  fartheft  fiiore*  mav  move  I 
By  Iftter^i  f  >cs  converfe,  and  learn  to  lovc* 
Thrice  my  fad  tale,  as  I  to  tc«l  it  try*d. 
Upon  my  faultering  tongue  abortive  dy'd ; 
Long  £hame  prevail*d,  nor  could  be  conquer *d 

quite. 
But  wfiat  I  bltilhM  to  fppak,  Love  made  me  write. 
'Tis  dangerous  to  refift  the  power  of  Love, 
The  gjtds  obey  him,  and  he*s  king  above ; 
He  clearM  the  doubts  that  did  my  mind  confonod. 
And  promiB*d  me  to  bring  thee  hither  bound  : 
O^  niay  he  come,  and  in  that  breaft  of  thine 
Fix  a  kind  dart,  and  make  it  flame  like  mine  ! 
Yet  of  my  wedlock  vows  1*11  lofe  no  care. 
Search  back  through  all  my  &me,  thoa'k  find  it 

fair, 
^ut  Love  long  breedine  to  worft  pain  does  torn^ 
Ontward  unharm*d,  within,  within  1  bum  ! 
As  the  young  bull  or  courfer  yet  untam*d. 
When  yo)c*d  or  bn<ll^  fif&f  ve  pinch'd  and 

maim*d  ; 
3p  my  unpradisM  heart  in  love  can  find 
No  reft,  th*  unwonted  weight  fo  toils  my  mind  z 
When  youbg,    Loye*s   pangs  by  arts  we  may 

remove. 
But  in  our  riper  years  with  rage  we  love. 
To  thee  I  yield  then  all  niy  dcaj  renown. 
And  pr'ythee  let*»  together  be  undone.  [roib. 

Who  would  rot  pluck  the  new-blown  blufliin§ 
Or  the  ripe  fruit  that  courts  him  as  it  grow^? 
But  if  nsy  virtue  hitherto  has  gain*4 
EfteeR)  for  fpotlefs,  (hall  ft  now  be  ftain'd  ? 
Oh,  in  thy  love  I  (hall  i^o  haza^  run ; 
'Tis  not  a  fin,  but  when  'tis  coarfely  done. 
And  now  (hould  Juno  leave  her  Jove  to  me, 
rd  quit  that  Joye,  Hippolytus,  foV  thee  : 
Believe  me  too,  with  flrange  defires  I  change, 
Amongft  wild  beafts  I  lonir  with  thee  to  range. 
To  thy  .delights  and  Deli*  I  incline. 
Make  hg:  my  goddefs  too,  becaufe  (he's  thine  : 
I  long  to  know  the  woods,  to  drive  the  deer, 
And  o'er  the  mountain's  tops  my  hounds  to  chee^ 
Shaking  my  dart^;  then,  the  chafe  ended,  lie    [by  ^ 
Stretch*d  on  the  grafs ;  and  woold^ft  not  thou  be 
Oft  in  light  chariots  1  with  pleafuye  ride. 
And  love- myfelf  the  ftiripus  (Leeds  to  guide. 
Now  like  a  Bacchanal  more  wild  1  (tray. 
Or  old  Cybele's  prie(ii,  as  mad  as  they 
Wlien  under  Id»*s  hills  they  offerings  pay  : 
Xv'n  mad  as  tho(e  the  deitfes  of  night 
And  water.  Fauns  and  Dryads,  do  adOTright. 
Bnt  flill  each  little  interval  I  gain,       *     * 
Bafily  find  ,'cSs  love  breeds  all  m;  paiiv 
Sure  on  our  race  lovt  like  a  fate  d6e8  (aH^ 
And  Venus  will  have  tribute  of  us  all 
Jovejov'd  Europa,  whence  my  father  iamd,^ 
And^  to  a  bull  tranaform'd,  enjoy'd  the  dame  t 
She,  like  my  mother,  languiih'd  to  obtain, 
And  fiird  her  womb  with  (hame  ai  well  at  pain. 
The  fsitUefs  iThefcus  by  my  filler's  aid 
The  monfter  flew,  and  a  fafe  conquefl  made : 
Now,  in  that  family  nnr  right  to  favc, 
I  an  at  laft  on  Uw  Umxam$  a  ilstc : 


I 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


P    O    £    M   4; 


4«l 


*TvrU  fatal  to  my  (ifter  and  to  tiic^ 
She  lovM  thy  father,  but  my  choice  was  thee. 
l^et  monuments  of  triumph  then  be  (hown 
For  two  unhappy  nymphs  by  you  undone. 
When  firft  our  vows  wtre  to  Eleufin  p?iid, 
"Would  I  had  in  a  Cretan  grave  been  laid ; 
*Twa8  there  thou  ditift  a  perfe<a  conqueft  gaid, 
Whilft  love's  fierce  fever  rag'd  in  every  vein  : 
White  was  thy  robe,  a  garlaud  deckM  thy  head, 
A  modcft  blu(h  thy  comely  face  o'crfprcad  : 
That  face,  which  aiay  be  terrible  in  arms. 
But  graceful  feeniM  to  nic,  and  full  of  charms : 
1  love  the  man  whofe  fafhion's  lead  his  care, 
And  hate  niy  fcx's  coxcombs  fine  and  fair ; 
i^'or  whilf^  th  ic  plain  thy  carcJefs  locks  let  fly, 
Th'  u'tpr  jilh'd  form  is  beauty  in  ray  eye. 
If  thou  hut  ri  ic,  or  fhakc  the  trembling  dart, 
1  fix  my  eyes,  and  wonder  at  thy  art : 
To  fee  thcc  poiie  the  jaVjclin  moves  delight^ 
And  al'  thou  doft  is  lovely  in  my  fight : 
JBut  to  thr  w<>0(la  thy  cruelry  refigu. 
Nor  treat  it  with  fo  poor  a  life  as  mine. 
Mufi  cold  Diana  be  ador*d  alone, 
Muft  (he  have  all  thy  vows,  and  Venus  none  ? 
T*w  pleafure  palls,  if  'tis  cnjoy'd  too. long; 
ijnvi  makes  the  weary  firm,  the  feeble  ftrong. 
For  Cynthia's  fake  uuhcnd  and  eafe  tli^  bow, 
^)fe  to  thy  arm  *  twill  weak  and  ufelefs  grow. 
Famous  was  Cephalus  in  wood  and  plain, 
And  by  him  many  a  boar  and  pard  was  flain. 
Vet  to  Aurora's  love  he  did  incline. 
Who  wifely  left  old  age  for  youth  like  thine. 
Undel*  the  fpreading  (hades  her  amorous  buy, 
^The  fair  Adonis,  Venus  could  enjoy ; 
Atalanta's  Ipve  too  Meleager  fought. 
And  to  her  tribute  paid  of  all  he  caught : 
)Be  thou  and  I  the  next  bled  fylvan  pair ; 
Where  love's  a  (Iranger,  woods  but  deferts  are. 
With  thee,  through  dangerous  ways  unknown 

before, 
ill  rove,  and  fearlefi*  face  the  dreadful  boar. 
Between  two  fcas  a  little  iOhmus  lies, 
"NVliere  on  each  fide  the  beating  billows  rife, 
There  in  Trazcna  I  thy  love  will  meet. 
More  bleft  and  pleas'd  than  in  my  native  Crete. 
At  we  could  wi(b,  old  Thefeus  is  away 
At  ThelTaly,  where  always  let  him  (by 
With  his  Perithofis,  whom  well  f  fee 
Prtfcrr*d  above  Hippolytus  or  me. 
Nor  fias  he  only  thus  expreft  his  hate ; 
We  both  have  fuficr'd  wrongs  of  mighty  Weigtjt  1 
My  brother  firft  he  cruelly  did  flay. 
Then  from  my  fifter  (My  rin  away, 
And  left  exposM  to.  every  beaft  a  prey  : 
A  warlike  (jueen  to  thee  thy  being  gave, 
A  mother  worthy  of  a  Con  fo  brave, 
From  cmcl  Thefeus  yet  her  death  did  fiti'd. 
Nor,'  though  (he  gave  him  thee,  could  make  fun 

lypd. 
tJAwedded  too  he  murd^^'d  her  in  fpSgbc, 
To  ba(Ur<iize,  and  rob  thee  of  thy  rignt : 
And  if,  to  wrong  thee  more,  tWo  fions  I've  brOtteht, 
Believe  it  his,  and  none  of  Phaedra's  fault : 
Rather,' thou  faireft  thing  the  earth  contains, 
I  vdlb  at  firft  I'd  dy'd  of  niothtt's  pains.  . 


i 


How  canft  thou  reverence  then  thy  father*sbed, 
From  which  himfelf  fo  abje«ftly  is  fled  ? 
The  thought  affrights  not  me,  but  me  inflames ; 
Mother  and  fon  are  notional,  very  names 
Qf  worn-out  piety,  in  fafiiion  then 
When  old  dull  .Saturn  rul'd  the  race  of  men  ;• 
But  braver  Jove  taught  pleafure  was  no  fin, 
And  with  his  ^fter  did  himfelf  begin. 
Nearnefs  of  bbod  and  kindred  heft  we  prove. 
When  we  exprefs  it  in  the  clo(eft  love. 
Nor  need  we  fear  our  fault  (hould  be  reveal 'd  ; 
'Twill  under  near  relation  b^  conceal'd,      [crown 
And  all  who  hear  orur  loves,  with  praife  (hall 
A  mother's  kindnefs  to  a  grateful  fon. 
No  need  at  midnight  in  the  dark  to  ftray, 
T'  unlock  the  gates,  and  cry,  My  love,  this  way ! 
No  bufy  fpies  our  pleafures  to  betray. 
But  in  one  houfe,  as  heretofore,  we*ll  live; 
In  public,  ki(fe8  take ;  in  public,  give  : 
Though  in  my  bed  thou'rt  feen,  'twill  gain  applaufe 
From  all,  whiift  npne  have  fenfe  to  guefs  the  caufe : 
Only  make  hafte,'^nd'let  thb  league  be  iign'd; 
So  may  my  tyrant  X'Ove  to  thee  be  kind^ 
For  this  I  am  a  humble  fuppliant  grown ; 
Now  where  are  all  my  boaft«  of  greatnefs  gone  ? 
I  fwore  I  ne'er  would  yield,  rcfolv'd  to  fight,        / 
DeceivM  by  Love,  that's  feldom  in  the  right ; 
Now  on  my  own  I  crawl  to  clafp  thy  knees; 
What's  decent  no  tme  lover  cares  or  fees : 
Shame,  like  a  beaten  foldier,  leaves  the  place, 
But  beauty's  blulhes  ftjll  are  in  my  face. 
Forgive  this  fbnd  confeflion  whicli  I  make. 
And  then  fonje  pity  on  ray  fn&rings  take. 
What  though  *midft  feas  my  lather's  empire  lies; 
Thmi^  my  great  trrandfire  thunder  from  the  fides ; 
What,  though  my  fither's  fire  in  beams  dreft  gay 
Drives  round  the  burning  chariot  of  the  day ; 
Their  honotir  all  in  me  to  Love's  a  flave. 
Then,  though  thou  wilt  not  me,  thehr  honour  (ave. 
Jove's  famous  ifland,  Crete,  in  dower  Til  bring. 
And  there  (hall  my  Hippolytus  ke  king  : 
For  Venufc'  fake  then  hear  and  grant  my  prayer. 
So  may'il  thou  never  love  a  fcornful  fair ; 
In  fields  fo  may  Diant  gnce  tliee  ttll. 
And  every  wood  aflord  thee  game  to  kill ; 
So  may  the  MottBtaiirGods  and  Satyrs  all 
Be  kind,  fo  may  the  boaj-  befjpre  thee  fall ; 
So  may  the  Water-nymphs  in  heat  of  dzy. 
Though  thou  their  fex  dclpife,  thy  thirft  allay. 
MSllinns  of  tears  to  tliefe  my  prayers  I  join,      "^ 
Which  as  thou  read'ft  with  thole  dear  eyes  of  / 
thine,  £raine.f 

Itiink  that  thou  fee'ft  the  Ik^eams  ihz\  flow  fromj 


EPISTLE  TO  MR.  DUKE  •. 

Mx  much-  locv'd  friend,  when  tlioi^  art  firpm  mj 

•   eyes, 
How  do  ( loathe  the  day,  and  li^t  defpife  I 
Night,  kinder  night's  the  mu<^  more  welcome^ 

gueft, 
FoTtthoiigh  it  bring  fmaH'ttfe,  it  hides  at  leift  ; 

•  See  the  Anfvrer,  la  **  Duke's  roems.*^ 
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Or  if  t?6t  itsmhcrt  and  tfif  eyes  agree,  [thee. 
*Ti8  when  they're  crown'd  with  |>leafihg  dreams  of 
Laft  m^ht  mcthonghc  (heaveh  make  the  ttctt  as 

kind! 
Free  as  firft  inntMre nee,  aftd  tinconfin'd 
As  our  firft  parents  in  their  Eden  wtrp, 
Ere  yet  cohdemh'd  to  eat  their  bread  with  care ; 
We  two  together  wander *d  thrcngh  a  grotc, 
•Twai  green  beneath  us,  and  all  ffiade  above, 
Mild  as  oar  f|-iend(hil>,  fpringing  as  oar  love 
Huhdreda  of  cheerful  birds  fiU'd  every  tree, 
And  fung  thcii'  joyful  fongs  of  liberty  * 
While  ttn-ougfa  the  gladfome  choir  well  pleas*d  vire 

walk*d, 
And  of  otir  prelent  valaed  ftate  thus  tsUkM  : 
How  h^ppy  are  we  in  this  fwect  retreat  ? 
Thus  humbly  bleft,  Who*d  labour  td  be  great  ? 
Who  for  preferments  at  a  court  would  wait. 
Where  every  gudgeon's  nibbling  at  the  bait  ? 
What  filh  of  fenfe  wotild  on  that  fliallow  lie, 
Amongft  the  Httle  (larving  wriggling  fry, 
That  thtong  and  crowd  e«ch  other  for  a  taftc 
Of  the  deceitful,  painted,  poifan*d  pafte  i 
When  the  wide  riter  he  behind  him  fees, 
>    Whcrd  he  may  lautich  to  liberty  aiid  cafe  ? 
No  cares  or  bufineft  here  difturb  our  hours. 
While,  underneath  thefe  fhady  peaceful  bowers^ 
In  cool  delight  and  innocence  we  ftray. 
And  midft  a  thotifand  pleafures  wade  the  day; 
Sometimes  upon  a  river's  bank  we  lie, 
Where  fkimming  fwallows  o*er  the  furface  fly, 
Juft  as  the  fun,  declining  with  his  beams, 
Kiffes  and  gently  warms  the  gliding  breams ; 
Amidft  whofe  current  rifing  fifties  play; 
And  roll  in  wanton  liberty  away, 
l^ethaps  hard  by  there  grows  a  little  bufh. 
On  which  the  linnet,  nightingale,  and  throfli, 
Nightly  their  folemn  orgies  meeting  keep, 
And  fihg  their  vefpcrs  e'er  they  go  to  flecp  : 
There  we  two  lie,  between  us  may  he's  fpread 
Some  books,  few  underftand,  thcjgh  many  read. 
Sometinic*  we  Virgil's  facrcd  leaves  torn  o'er. 
Still  wondering,  and  ftill  finding  caufc  fur  more. 
How  juno*s  rage  did  good  -/Eneas  vex. 
Then  how  he  had  revenge  upcn  her  fex 
In  Dido's  (late,  whom  bravely  he  cnjoyM, 
And  quitted  her  as  bratcly  too  when  cloy'd ; 
He  knew  the  fatal  danger  of  her  charms, 
And  lc.irn*d  to  melt  his  virtue  in  her  arms. 
i4ext  Nifus  and  Kuryalus  we  admire. 
Their  gentle  fricndftiip,  and  their  martial  fire ; 
V/c  pfaife  their  valour,  'cai.fc  yet  match'd  by  none. 
And  love  their  ff  iendfh^,  fo  much  like  our  own. 
But  when  to  give  our  mii:ds  a  feafl  indeed, 
Horace,  bell  known  and  lov'd  by  thee,  we  read. 
Who  cafu  our  tranfports,  or  our  lungings^eli. 
To  tnfte  of  pleafures,  praisM  by  him  fo  well  ? 
Wkh  thoughts  of  love  and  wine  by  him  we're  fir*d, 
Two  things  in  fwect  retirement  much  dcfii'd  : 
A  generous  bottle  and  a  lovefonu:  (he, 
Arc  th'only  joys  in  nature  next  to  thee  : 
To  which  retiring  quietly  at  night, 
)f  (asHhat  only  can)  to  add  delight, 
When  to  our  little  cottage  we  repair, 
Wc  find  a  Iricnd  or  two,  we'd  wilh  for  there, 


OP   IbTWAY. 

Dear  Beverly,  IcSnd  aa  parting  lo^ert  ten^. 
Adderly,  honeft  as  the  fword  he  wears, 
Wilfon,  profefling  friendfliip  yet  a  frieod^ 
Or  Short,  Veyotia  what  mimbers  ^aii  cdrnmeikf, 
^  Finch,  full  of  kindnefs,  generous  as  His  blood. 
Watchful  to  do,  to  modeft  merit,  good ; 
Who  have  foffook  the  vile  tumultfioua  town. 
And  for  a  tafte  of  life  to  tis  cOme  down ; 
With  eager  arms,  how  dofely  we  embrace ! 
What  joys  in  every  iieart,  and  every  face ! 
The  moderate  table's  quickly  cotcr'd  6*er, 
With  choiceft  meats  at  leaft,  thotigh  ndt  with  ftore  t 
Of  bottles  next  (bcceeda  a  goodly  train. 
Full  of  what  cheers  the  heart,  and  firea  the  brain  i 
Each  waited  on  by  a  bright  virgin  glaia. 
Clean,  foutid,  and  (hinihg  like  its  drinker's  bfa. 
Then  down  wc  fit,  while  every  genius  trie* 
T'  improve,  till  he  defervea  his  facrifiee  : 
No  faucy  hour  prefumes  to  ftint  deh'ght,      tnighc. 
Wc  laugh,  love,  drink,  and  when  that's  done  *tii 
Well  warm'd  and  pleas*d,  aa  we  think  fit  we'll  par^ 
Each  takea  th*  obedient  treafure  of  his  heart. 
And  leads  her  witling  to  his  filent  bed^ 
Where  no  Vexatious  careft  come  near  his  head. 
But  every  fenfe  with  pcrfeA  pleafure's  fed ; 
Till  in  full  joy  diifolvM,  each  falls  atle^ 
With  twining  limbs,  that  ftiU  love's  pofturt  Itttf  ( 
At  dawn  of  morning  to  reneW  delight. 
So  quiet  cfaving  Love,  till  the  next  night : 
Then  wc  the  drowfy  cells  of  lleep  forfake. 
And  to  our  books  our  eariieft  viflt  make  i 
Or  clfe  our  thoughts  to  their  attendance  call; 
And  there,  methinks,  Fancv  fiu  queen  of  all ; 
While  the  poor  under-faculties  refort. 
And  to  her  fickle  majefty  make  court ; 
The  under  {landing  fiiil  Comes  plainly  dad. 
But  ufefully ;  no  entrance  to  be  had. 
Next  comes  the  will,  that  bully  of  the  misd. 
Follies  wait  on  him  in  a  troop  behind ; 
He  meets  reception  from  the  antic  queen,  'i 

Who  thinks  hef  majefty's  moft  honour'd,  when> 
Attended  by  thofc  nne-drcft  gentlemen.  j 

Rcafon,  the  honeft  coudfellor,  this  knowd. 
And  into  court  with  refolute  virtue  goes ; 
Lets  Fancy  fee  her  loofc  irregular  fway. 
Then  how  the  flattering  follies  fneak  away  ! 
This  image,  tvhen  it  came,  too  fiercely  fliook 
My  brain,  which  its  foft  quiet  ftraight  forfook  t 
When  waking  as  I  caft  my  eyes  around. 
Nothing  but  old  loath*d  vanities  I  found ; 
No  grove,  do  freedom,  and,  what's  worfe  to  me, 
No  fciend ;  for  I  have  none  ccmpar'd  with  thee. 
Soon  then  my  thbughts  with  their  old  tyrant  Care 
y^ere  fcizM ;  which  to  divert,  I  fram'd  this  prayer : 
Gods !  life's  your  gift,  then  feafon't  with  fuck 
fate. 
That  what  ye  meant  a  blcfilng  prove  no  weight. 
Let  me  to  the  remotcft  part  be  whirl'd, 
Of  (his  your  play-thing  made  in  hade,  the  world; 
But  grant  me  quiet,  liberty,  and  peace. 
By  day  what's  needful,  and  at  night  foft  eafc ; 
The  friend  1  truft  in,  and  the  (ht  I  love. 
Then  fix  me ;  and  if  e'er  I  wilb  remove. 
Make  me  as  great  (that's  wretched)  as  ye  ean^ 
Set  me  in  pofwer,  the  woefoU'ft  ftatc  of  man ; 
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To  be  (>y  ioolt  mifled,  to  knaves  a  prey, 
iBot  make  lilc  what  1  aflc,  01^  tdt*C  aiway. 


sti 


TO  MR.  CREECH. 


rAAmUTION  Of  LUCRKrWS. 

Sir,  ivhen  your  book  the  firft  time  came  abroad, 

1  maft  confefs  I  ftood  amazed  and  awM ; 

For,  as  to  fome  good-nature  I  pretend, 

I  fear*d  to  read,  left  I  ihonld  not  commeod. 

Lucretius  £offlifli*d  !  *cwat  a  work  might  (hake 

The  power  of  Englifh  verfe  to  undertake. 

This  all  men  thought ;  bvt  you  are  boro,  we  6nd, 

T*  outdo  the  expe^ations  of  mi^ikind ; 

Since  you've  fo  well  the  noble  talk  perfoTm*d, 

Bnvy*8  appeas'd,  and  prejudice  difarm'd : 

For  when  the  rich  original  we  perufe. 

And  by  it  try  the  metal  you  produce. 

Though  there  indeed  the  pureft  ore  wc  find, 

Tet  dill  in  you  it  fomethlng  feems  refin*d : 

Thus  when  the  great  Lucretius  gives  a  looie, 

And  lafhes  to  her  fpecd  his  fiery  Mufe ; 

Still  with  him  you  maintain  an  equal  pace. 

And  bear  full  (Iretch  upoo  him  all  the  racr; 

But  when  in  rugged  way  we  find  him  rein 

His  verfe,  and  not  fo  (mooth  a  (Iroke  maintain ; 

There  the  advantage  he  receives  is  found. 

By  you  taaght  temper,  and  to  choofc  his  ground. 

Kext,  his  phikfophy  you've  fo  exprefl 

Di  genuine  terms,  fo  plain,  yet  neatly  dreft, 

Thoie  murderers  that  now  mingle  it  all  day 

In  fcfaoob,  may  learn  from  you  the  eafy  way 

To  let  OS  know  what  they  would  mean  and  '* 

If  Ariftot^c's  friends  will  (hew  the  grace 

To  wave  for  once  that  ftatute  in  their  cafe. 

Oo  00  then.  Sir,  and  fince  you  could  afpire. 

And  reach  this  height,  aim  yet  at  laurels  higher : 

Secure  great  injur'd  Maro  from  the  wrong 

He  unredeem'd  has  labour'd  with  fo  long 

In  Holbouin  rhyme,  and,  left  the  book  ftiould 

fail, 
Expos'd  with  pidures  to  promote  the  iale 
So  tapfters  fct  out  figns,  for  muddy  ale, 
You're  c^ly  able  to  retrieve  his  doom. 
And  make  him  here  as  fam'd  as  once  at  Rome : 
For  fure,  when  Julias  firft  this  ifle  fubduod. 
Your  anceftors  then  niixt  with  Roman  blood ; 
8ome  near  ally'd  to  that  whence  Ovid  carac, 
Virgil  and  Horace,  thofe  three  fons  of  Fame  % 
Since  to  their  memory  it  is  fo  true. 
And  ihews  their  poetry  fo  much  in  yov. 
Go  on  in  pity  to  this  wxetched  ifle. 
Which  ignorant  poeufters  do  defile 
With  loufy  madrigals  for  lyric  verfe ; 
^ftead  of  comedy  with  nafly  farce. 
Would  Plautus,  Terence  e'er,  have  been  fo  lewd 
T'  have  dreft  Jack-pudding  up  to  catch  the  crowd? 
Or  Sophocles  five  tedious  ads  haye  made,  p 

To  ibew  a  whining  fool  in  love  betiay'd  > 

By  fbme  falfe  friend  or  flippery  chambermaid,  J 
Then,  e'er  he  bangs  himfelf,  bemoans  his  hXi 
In  a  dull  fpeechf  and  that  fifie  knguage  eail  ? 
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No,  fince  we  live  in  fuch  a  fuUomc  age,     t^»» 
When  nonfenfe  loads  the  prefs,  and  chokes  the 
When  blockheads  will  claim  wit  in  nature'^  fpight. 
And  every  dunce,  that  ftarves,  prefumcs  to  write. 
Exert  yourfelf,  defend  the  Mufe's  caufc,  . 
Proclaim  their  right,  and  to  maintain  their  laws 
Make  the  dead  ancients  fpeak  the  Britiih  tongue; 
That  fo  each  chattering  clhw,  who  aims  at  fong, 
In  his  own  mother  tongue  may  humbly  read 
What  etigines  yet  are  wanting  in  his  head 
To  niake  him  equal  to  the  mighty  dead. 
For  of  all  Nature's  works  wc  moft  fliould  fcom 
The  thing  who  thinks  himfelf  a  poet  born. 
Unbred,  untaught,  he  rhymes,  yet  hardly  fpells. 
And  fenfelefsly,  as  fquirrels  jangle  bells. 
Such  things.  Sir,  here  abound  ;  may  therefore  yov 
Be  ever  to  your  friends,  the  Mufes,  true  ! 
May  our  defedls  be  by  your  powers  fupply'd. 
Till,  as  our  envy  now,  you  grow  our  pride ; 
Till  by  your  pen  reftor'd,  in  triumph  bomei 
The  majefty  of  poetry  return ! 


EPILOGUE, 

8FOKEN  t7P0N 

His  Aoyal  Highnefs  the  DUKE  OF  YORlC, 

Coming  to  tbe  Theatre^  Friday^  April  21,  X684. 

WHEMtoo  much  plenty,  luxury,  and  caic. 
Had  furfeited  this  iilc  to  a  difcafe  ; 
When  noifome  blains  did  its  beft  parts  o'erfpread. 
And  on  the  reft  their  dire  infedion  fticd ; 
Our  great  Phyfician,  who  the  nature  knew 
Of  the  diftemper,  and  from  whence  it  grew, 
Fix'd,  for  three  kingdoms'  quiet,  Sir,  on  you  : 
He  caft  his  fearchiiig  eyes  o'er  all  the  frame,- 
And  finding  whence  beforo  one  ficknefs  came^ 
How  once  before  our  mifchicfs  fofter'd  were. 
Knew  well  your  virtue,  and  apply *d  you  there : 
Where  fo  your  goodnefa,  fo  your  juftice  fway'd. 
You  but  appcar'd,  and  the  wild  plaj^ue  was  ftay'd- 

When,  from  the  filthy  dungfailMadinn  bred, ' 
New-form'd  rebellion  durft  rear  up  its  head, 
Anfwer  me  all :  Who  fixuck  the  moflfter  dead  ?^ 

See,  fee,  the  injur'd  prince,  and  blef§  bis  na»e« 
Think  on  the  martyr  from  whole  loins  he  oaooA^ 
Think  on  the  blood  was  ftied  for  you  before. 
And  cuife  the  parricides  that  ibirft  for  more. 
His  foes  arc  yours,  then  of  their  wiles  beware  ; 
Lay,  lay  him  in  your  hearts,  and  guaid  him  there. 
Where  let  his  wrongs- your  seal  for  him  improves 
He  wears  a  fword  will  juftify  your  loirc* 
With  blood  ftiU  ready  for  your  good  t*  eipen^ 
And  has  a  heart  that  ne'er  forgot  hit  friend. 

His  duteous  loyalty  before  you  lay. 
And  learn  of  him,- unmurmuring  to  obey. 
Think  what  he  'as  borne,  your  ^tet  to  reftore  ; 
Repent  your  i^adneis,  and  rebel  no  more. 

No  more  lee  Boutcfeus  hope  to  lead  petitions. 
Scriveners  to  be  trcalurer's;  pedlars,  pouticias* 
Nor  every  fool,  vrhofe  wife  has  ti  ipt  alt  ouurt^ 
Pluck  op  a  ipirit»  and  turn  rebel  for  *t« 
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In  Uni»yrhttt  ctickol^  mqjtiply  Uke  oun, 
Vhat  prince  can  be  too  je^ous  of  their  powen» 
Or  can  too  often  think  nimfelf  alarm'd  ? 
They're  mal-contents  that  every  where  go  arm*a : 
And  when  the  horned  herd*8  tcij|;ethcr  got. 
Nothing  portends  a  coinnidnwealth  like  that. 

Cafty  cad  your  idols  off»  your.gods  of  wood. 
Ere  yet  Phihiiines  fatten  with  your  blood  : 
Renounce  yoiir  priefts  of  Baal  with  amen  facet,   < 
Tour  Wapping  feiiU,  and  your  Mile-end  high 
..JJlaccs.^,  ^,    . 

Nail, all  your  medals  on  tne  gauowi  pQft« 
In  recompence  th*  original  was  loft  : 
At  thelie,  illuilribus  i;epentance  pay. 
In  hts  kind  hands  your  humble  offerings  lay  : 
Let  royal  pardon  be  by  hini  implor'd, 
Th'  atoning  brother  of  your  angerM  lord : 
He  only  brings  a  medicine  fit  t*  aiTuage 
A  people's  folljr,  and  rouz*d  monarch's  rage. 
An  in£int  printe,  yei  labouring  in  the  womb, 
Fated  with,  wondi'ous  happincfs  to  come. 
He  goes  to  fetch  the  mighty  ^leflingfi  itome  : 
Send  all  your  wilhes  wiSi  him,  let  Sie  air 
1^ith  gentle  breezes  waft  tt  fafely  there, 
The  feaa,  like  what  they'll  carry,  calm  and  fair 
Let  the  iDuflSrious  mother  touch  our  land 
Mildly,  as  hereafter  may  her  Ton  command ; 
While  our  glad  monarch  welcomes  her  to  fliorej 
Widi  kind  afiunnee  (he  (hall  part  no  more. 

Be  the  majeftic  babe  then  fmiling  born. 
And  aU  good  figns  of  fate  his  birth  adorn, 
So  live  and  grow,  a  conftant  pledge  to  ftand 
Of  Csfar's  lote  to  an  obedient  land. 


J 


SPOKtir  TO 

HER  ROYAL  HIOH£4ESa^ 
ON  aia 

RETURN  FROM  SCOTLAND, 

TW  THE  TEAK  l6Sl. 

All  yoo,  who  this  day's  jubilee  attend. 
And  every  loyal  Mule*s  loyal  friend. 
That  come  to  treat  yoor  k>pging  wifhes  here, 
Tuin  four  defiring  eyes,  and  fei&  them  there. 
Thus  falltog  on  yoor  knees  with  me  implore. 
May  this  poor  land  ae'cr  lofe  that  prefence  more ! 
But  if  there  any  in  this  circle  be. 
That  come  fo  curft  to  envy  what  they  fee. 
From  the  vain  fool  that  would  be  great  too  foon. 
To  the  dull  knave  that  writ  the  laS  lampoon  ! 
Let  foch,  u  vidHms  to  that  beauty's  fame. 
Hang  their  vik  blafted  heads,  and  die  with  (hame. 
Ow  mighty  bleffing  it  at  bft  retnm'd, 
"The  joy  affrir'd  for  which  fo  long  we  moum'd  : 
Vom  whom  ow  preient  peace  we  ezpeft  encreas'd, 
And  aH  oar  fvtBre  generations  bleft. 
Ti||e,  have  a  care :  bringiafe  thehour  of  joy, 
y*'h^  (iBOic  bleft  tongue  proclaims  a  royal  boy : 


And  when  'tis  bom,  let  nature's  hand  be  ikroo^  f 
Blels  him  with  days  of  ftrcngth,  and  make  tbcaa 

long ; 
Till  charg'd  wkh  honours  we  behold  him  Hzad^'j 
Three  kingdoms  banners  waiting  his  command,  ( 
His  father's  conquering  fword  within  his  hand  :  J 
Then  th*  EngUfli  lions  in  tb^  air  advance. 
And  with^them  roaring  mufic  to  the  dancc^ 
Carry  i  Qao  Watnmio  into  France. 


=1^ 
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PROLOGUE 


MRS.BRHNS  eiTT  HEIRMSS,  i68«. 

How  vain  have  proy'd  the  labours  of  the  ftagc. 
In  firiving  lb  redaita  a  vicious  age !        , 
Poets  may  write,  the  mifthief  io  impeach ; 
Yon  care  as  little  whai  the  poets  teach, 
As  you  regard  at  chur^  what  parfons  preach. 
But  "A^re  fuch  follies  and  luch  vices  reign. 
What  honeft  pen  has  patience  to  refrainT 
At  church,  in  pews,  ye  moft  devoutly  inoce. 
And  here,  got  dully  drunk,  ye  come  to  roar; 
Te  go  to  church,  to  gfout  and  ogie  there. 
And  come  to  meet  hiore  lewd  convsnient  here 
With  equal  zeal  ye  honour  either  place. 
And  run  fo  very  evenly  yoiir  race, 
y  improve  in  wit  juft  as  ye  do  in  grace. 
It  muft  be  fo ;  fofne  dsmon  has  polTeft 
dnr  land,  and  we  have  never  (ince  been  Ueft. 
Y'  have  fcen  it  ^11,  and  heard  of  it«  renown. 
In  reverend  ihape  it  fialk'd  about  tlie  town. 
Six  yeomen  tall  attending  on  its  frown. 
Sometimes,  wiih  humble  note  and  zealous  lore,^ 
'Twould  play  the  apoftolic  fimdion  o'er  :  C 

But  heaven  have  mercy  on  us  when  it  fwore !  j 
Whene'er  it  fwore,  to  prove  the  oaths  were  tiue. 
Out  of  his  mouth  at  random  halters  Aew 
Round  fome  unwary  neck,  by  magic  thrown. 
Though  ftill  the  cunning  devil  fav'd  its  own  : 
For  when  th'  enchantment  could  no  longer  laft. 
The  fubtle  Pug,  moft  dcrtroufly  uncaft. 
Left  awful  form  for  one  more  Teeming  pious. 
And  in  a  moment  tary*d  to  defy  u» ; 
Fronvfilkcn  dodor,  home-fpun  Ananias : 
Left  the  lewd  court,  and  did  in  city  fix, 
Where  ftill  by  its  old  arts  it  plays  new  tricki, 
And  fills  the  heads  of  fools  with  politics. 
This  dsemon  lately  drew  in  many  a  gueft. 
To  part  with  zealous  guinea  for-r-no  fcaft. 
Who,  but  the  moft  incorrigible  fops, 
For  ever  doom'd  in  difinal  cells,  odl'd  ftiopa. 
To  cheat  and  damn  themfelves  to  get  their  lirings. 
Would  lay  fweet  money-  out  in  (ham  thankikivings  I 
Sham  plots  you  may  have  paid  for  o'er  and  o'er ;. 
But  vnio  e'er  paid  for  a  (ham  treat  before  ? 
Had  yon  B0t  better  fent  your  offerings  all 
Hither  to  us,  than  Sequeftrators'  Hall  ? 
I  being  your  fteward,  juftice  had  been  done  ye ; 
1  could  have  cntertain'd  you  worth  your  money. 
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TH^  9IXr£ENTH  0D» 

SECOND  BOOK  OP  MORJlCtU 

In  ftorms  wlien  olMiia  tlw  mooa  io  fai^ 
Ao4  no  kind  dart  Hiv  plot  g!lide, 
Sbew  rae  tt  fin  the  InMeft-dieft, 
Who  docs  not  wHh  for  qniet  here. 
For  qniat^  friend,  the  fektier  Sj^itt* 
B«ari  weary  mardies^  fleepieiii  n^^ts. 
For  tlm  Serdf  hard,  and  faidiret  c^; 
Which  an*t  be  b<ni8lit.widi  bilkof  gnld. 
Since  wealth  and  power  to»  weak  we  ftnd^ 
To  qnqH  the  tnmokaof  the  mind s 

gr  from  the  nmnarch's  roots  of  finre 
rhre  thence  the  mak  Hm  rtnnd  Ua  waki 
Ha^  the  man  with  Ultle  bleft» 
Of  wJMtfablstherlefiepefieft; 
No  bafe  dciree  tntintft  Ms-bead, 
No  £fcar«  4>ftOTl>  him  f n  hit  bedi. 
Wltat  then  in  lUe,  whkb  Ibno  moft  end, 
Can  aB^onr  vain  defifEnsimend  ? 
F^om  ibom  io  ihoire  iHiy  in&M  we  nln, 
When  none  hit  titcfome  feff  can  iiun  ? 
For.baaefiid  cure  wiM  ftill  mnSl, 
And  •vertake  vs  under  fail, 
*  Fwili  dodg^  tiM  'gnwt  jtkift  trahi  b^nd| 
Out-run  the  roe*  mb4tf  the  iHdd. 
If  then  th^f  ibtti  fejuiee  t«-dBf , 
Drive  far  to^moeruw's  cafes  awsj. 
In  laughter  let  them  all  be  diown'd  s 
No  perfedt  food  Is  t#  bc  fevod. 
One  mortal  ieeii  F^e*s  fadden  blow. 
Another's  Knfrerintf  death  drnies  flow ; 
Aod  what  of  Kfe  &tf  take  froin  thee, 
The  godn  may  give  to  punifli  me. 
Thy  portion  is  a  wealthy  ftock, 
A  fertile  glebe,  a  fruitful  llodt, 
Horfts  aiMl  chariots  for  thy  ea£;, 
Bich  robes  to  deck  and  make  thee  pleafe. 
For  mc,  a  little  cell  1  choofe, 
Fit  for  my  mind,  fit  for  my  Mufe, 
Which  folt  content  does  heft  adoro. 
Shunning  the  knaves  and  fools  1  fcotn. 


THE   COMPLAINT: 

A    SONO. 
Tp  a  ScoUb  Timt. 

I  LOvi,  I  doat,  I  rave  vrith  pahi. 

No  quiet's  in  my  mind. 
Though  ne'er  couU  be  a  happier  fwaio, 

Were  Sylvia  kit  unkind. 
For  when,  as  long  her  chains  I've  worn, 

I  aik  relief  from  fmart. 
She  only  gives  me  looks  of  feom  $ 

Alas !  'cwiU  biuik  my  heart! 

My  rivals,  rich  in  worl^  ftore, 
May  offer  heaps  of  gold, 
Vol.,  VI. 


But  fiirety  I  a  heavAi  adore; 

Too  precions  to  ht  Ibid  ; 
Can  Sylvia  fuch  a  coicoAb  p/ice. 

For  wealth,  aitd  tu»t  dcfer^; 
And  my  pooriigha  tnd  teanr  defpife  ? 

Ajasi  'ewiHbreukmiT heart! 

When,  like  fame  panting,  hover&ag  dove, 

1  for  my  blefs  contend, 
AAi^^knid  the  caufiTdf  ea^erjove. 

She  coldly  caHs  me  friend. 
AU^f  9fMk !  thbs  vain  you  ftrivo 

To  %et  a  healer's  part, 
*Twttt  heap  but  liagtfriti^  pain  allvp, 
'  •  Almi  itid  break  my  Mart* 

When,  ott  my  Uody»pcuftvu  bed 

I  Ify me  down  to  re§» 
tn  hope  to  cahn  my  raging  head, 

Aad  «iol  «ly  burning  bieaft. 
Her  cruelty  all  e^e  denies : 

With  Ibmu  ftd  dneam  t  ilartt 
All  dfown'd  in  tears  I  find  my  eyes, 

Aod  brnkhif  feel  my  heart. 

Th^d  Hing,  thmvgh  the  path  I  rove, 

Tl^atlrads  me  where  ihe  dwells, 
WHers  to  the  lenfielcls  waves  my  Wve 

Ita  nfioumAi  ftory  tells : 
With  figh«  I  dew  and  ki(s  the  door. 

Till  mofidng  bids  depart ; 
Then  vunt  tei|  theu&nd  figha  and  more  : 

Al^l  -  twill  bffuk  my  heart! 

Btit,  8yWlt,  when  this  conqueftU  won. 

And  I  am  dead  and  cold, 
Renounce  the  ctimI  deed  ynn'vedone. 

Nor  elorv  when  *tia  told ; 
For  every  lovely  generous  maid 

Will  take  my  iajur'd  part. 
And  curfc  thee,  Sylvia,  I'm  afraid. 

For  breaking  my  poor  heart. 


PROLOGUE 


N.  LEE'S  CONST ANTJNE  rffB  GESAT. 

What  think  ye  meant  wife  Providence,  when 

firft 
Poets  were  made  ?  I'd  tell  you,  if  I  dnrfi. 
That  'twu  in  contradsdiion  to  heaven's  word, 
That  when  its  fpirit  o'er  the  waters  lUrr'd, 
When  it  faw  all,  and  faid  that  all  was  good, 
The  creature  poet  was  not  underflood  : 
For,  were  it  worth  the  pains  of  fix  long  days,    *^ 
To  mould  retailers  of  dull  third  day  puys,        ( 
That  ftarve  out  three£M)re  years  in  hopes  of  ^ 

bays?  J 

•Tis  plain  they  ne'er  were  of  the  firft  creation. 
But  came  by  mere  equivocal  generation  ? 
Like  mts  in  Ihips,  without  coition  bred, 
As  hated  too  at  Uiey  are,  and  unfed. 
Gg 
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Nature  their  fpecies  fare'muft  needs  difowo. 
Scarce  ^ovtrmg  poets,  lefs  by  poets  known. 
Yet  this  poor  thing,  fo  icom*d  and  fet  af  nought. 
Ye  all  pretend  to,  and  would  lain  be  thought. 
Difabled  wafting  whore-mafter*  are  not 
Prouder  to  own  the  brats  they  nerer  got. 
Than  fumbling,  itching  rhymers  of  the  town 
T'  adopt  fome  btfe-born  fong  that's  not  their 

own. 
Spite  of  his  ftate,  my  Lord  fometimes  defcends. 
To  pleafe  the  imponnnity  of  friends. 
The  dulleft  he,  thought  moft  for  bufineis  fit. 
Will  venture  his  bought  place  to  aim  at  wit ; 
And  though  he  finks  with  his  employs  of  ftate, 
Till  common  fenfe  forfiike  him,  heUl  tranflate. 
The  Poet  and  the  Whore  alike  complains,         ^ 
Of  trading  quaKty,  that  fpoil  their  gains ;  / 

The  lords   will  write,  and  ladies  wiU  haTef 

fwains !  3 

Therefore  all  you  who  have  male-ifi\ie  bom 
Under  the  ftarving  fig^n  of  Capricorn, 
Prevent  the  malice  of  their  ftars  in  time, 
And  warn  them  early  from  the  fin  of  rhyme  : 
Tell  them  how  Spcnfer  ftarv*d,  how  Cowley 

moumM, 
How  Butler's  fiiith  and  fervice  was  retum'd ; 
And  if  foch  warning  they  relufe  to  take. 
This  lail experiment,  O  parents  make! 
With  hands  behind  them  fee  th'  offender  ty*d, 
The  parifii  whip  andbeftdle  by  his  fide; 
Then  lead  him  to  fome  ftall  that  does  expofe 
The  authors  he  loves  moft ;  there  rub  his  nofe. 
Tilt,  like  a  fpaniel  lafh'd  to  kiraw  command. 
He  by  the  due  corre<ftion  underftand. 
To  keep  his  brain  clean,  and  ndt  fool  the  land 
Till  he  againft  his  nature  learn  to  ftrive. 
And  get  the  knack  of  dnloefs  how  to  thrive, 


} 


THE  BEGINNING  OF  A  PASTORAL 

ON    TBE 

DEATH  OF  HJS  L  dTE  MA^ESTT, 

What  horror's  diis  that  dwells  upon  the  pbin,* 
And  thus  difturbs  the  fliepherd*s  peaceful  reign  I 
A  difmal  found  breaks  through  the  yielding  air. 
Forewarning  us  fome  dreadful  ftorm  ts  near. 
The  bleating  flocks  in  wild  confufion  ftfay. 
The  early  l^iks  forlake  their  wandering  way, 
And  ceafe  to  welcome  in  the  qew-born  day. 
Each  nymph  poffirft  widi  a  diftraded  fear, 
DifordfT'd  hangs  her  looTe  dxfltevel*d  hair. 
Difeafes  with  her  ftrong^  convulfione  reign* 
And  deities,  not  known  before  to  pain. 
Are  now  with  apopledtc  feimres  ibuo. 
Hence  flow  our  (hrtows,  hence  increafe  oor  fjem 
Each  humble  plant  does  i^rop  her  fihrer  tears. 
Ye  tender  lambs,  firay  not  fo  faft  away. 
To  weep  and  mourn  \tt  us  together  ftay ;      * 
0*er  all  the  ansvefffc  let  it  be  fpread. 
That  now  the  fiiepherd  of  the  flock  is  dead. 
The  royal  Pan,  tliat  flxepherd  of  the  flieep. 
He,  who  to  leave  his  flock  did  dying 
Is  gone,  ah  gone !  ne*er  to  Rtim  frona  death' 
eternal  fleep ! 
Begin,  DameU,  let  thy  numbers  fly 
Aloft  where  the  foft  milky  way  does  lie ; 
Mopfus,  who  Daphnia  to  the  ftani  did  fixtg. 
Shall  join  with  you,  and  thither  waft  our  king. 
Play  gently  on  your  reedf  a  mournful  ftrain. 
And  tell  in  notes,  through  all  th'  Arcadian  plain. 
The  royal  Pan,  the  fliepherd  of  the  flieep. 
He,  who  to  leave  his  flock  did  dyii^g  weep, 
Is  gone,  ah  gone  i  ne'er  to  return  itom  death'( 
eternal  fleep  i 
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rd  be  cooceni'd  in  do  litigioot  jar; 
Belot'd  by  all,  not  ^ninlj  popular. 
Whate*ar  affiftance  I  had  power  to  bring, 
T'  oblige  my  country,  or  to  fenre  my  king, 
Whene'er  they  call,  Td  readily  afford 
My  tongue,  my  pen,  my  coonfcl,  or  my  fword^— 
m  Heaven  a  date  of  many  yean  would  gife, 
Thnt  rd  in  pleafare,  eaie,  and  plenty  live.^- 
And  when  committed  to  the  daft,  Td  have 
Few  tears,  bnt  friendly,  dropp*d  into  my  graire : 
Then  woold  my  exit  io  propitiottt  be. 
All  men  woold  wiih  to  Vat  and  die  like  me. 

Thb  Cboicb. 
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THE   LIFE    OF   POM  FRET. 


■...i — mr'ff 


JoBM  PflT^rKKT  was  the  fon  of  the  Rerereiid  Mr.  Pocnrrer,  Re<^or  of  Luton,  in  Bedfordihife, 
Where  he  was  horn  in  1677. 

He  was  inftraded  in  grammatical  learning  at  an  eminent  (chocl  in  the  country ;  from  whence  he 
was  fent  to  Qtieen's  College^  Camhf  idge ;  where,  as  appears  hy  the  unlteriity  regifter,  he  took  his 
Bachelor's  degree  in  1684,  and  his  Matter's  degree  in  ti^. 

On  his  leaving  the  uiiifirerfity,  he  entered  into  orders,  and  was  preferred  to  the  living  •£  Maiden, 
m  Bedfordihire. 

AhoQt  this  time,  he  appears  to  hav^  been  reproached  -^ith  fanaticifm ;  an  afperfion  from  which  ho 
is  fiiUy  cleared  by  a  luunelels  friend,  in  a  narrative  prefixed  to  hit  poems,  in  1714. 

About  1703,  he  applied  to  Dr.  Compton,  Bilhop  of  London,  iat  inftitotion  to  a  livlil^  of  coofi-* 
dmble  valae,  to  which  he  had  been  preiented ;  bht  was  retarded  ibr  fome  tline  by  a  oisdicioiis  in-* 
lidrpretation  of  a  paiXage  in  his  (Ma, 

• 
Atid  as  I  near  appr<tech*d  the  verge  of  lile. 
Some  kind  relation  (for  I  'd  have  116  vrife) 
Should  take  upon  him  all  my  worldly  care^ 
Wbik  I  did  for  r  better  fbte  prepare.** 

Though  thefe  verfes  imply  fio  more  than  his  preference:  of  a  fmgle  life  tio  marriage,  it  was  infer- 
1^  from  the  parentheiis,  that  he  confidtfed  bappincfs  as  more  likely  to  be  found  in  tbe  compiany  of 
«  miftreft  than  of  a  wi£e. 

The  reproach  was  ealily  obliterated  ;  for  he  wiis  their  married  :  but  the  malice  of  his  enemies  had 
i  very  faul  confcqoence  ;  for  the  delay  bccationcd  by  the  obftrudion  he  met  with,  cottftrained  hiar 
attendance  in  London ;  where  he  caught  the  fin<ll-pcx,  and  da^  ill  X703,  ih  the  the  thirty-iixtk 
year  df  his  age. 

This  is  all  that  ii  known  <if  Pomfret ;  a  man  not  deftititte  either  of  erudition  or  genius,  and  who' 
Orems  to  have  fpent  his  life  in  innocence,  eaie,'and  tranquillity ;  but  his  iitnatittt  being  obfcure,  an^ 
his  lifis  ihort  and  inadive,  there  are  few  inddenta  recorded  concerning  him. 

The  firft  edition  of  his  pcienis  was*  priikcd  in  269^;  to  which  he  prefixed  a  very  modeft  and' 
ienfible  prefkce.  His  J^emaiiu,  confifting  of  Jii^9ih  0  SMttre^  anid  DUs  Nomjhm^  a  Fmdari* 
Cde,  were  inferted  in  the  edition  Z7A4 ;  the  firft  hoA  a  copy  printed  in  1700,  and  the  other 
from  a  manuicript  in  thepofleffion  of  a  fri^d.    The  fubfequent  editions  hive  been  numerous. 

The  poems  of  Pomfret  have  always  been  held  in  very  great  efieem  by  the  common  readen  of 
*  poetry ;  by  whom  the  merit  of  every  poetical  produdion  mnfi  ultimately  be  decided. 
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When  tried  hj  a  Aandard  that  reconciles  critlcUm  with  fotmnon  feoie,  Pomlret  hat 
to  fear ;  but  the  dedfioo,  bowerer  unfavourable  it  may  be,  will  doc  diminiji  hn 
though  he  has  little  ▼igour  of  thought,  or  energy  of  czpreffioo,  the  fobfe^  he 
eminently  popular,  and  his  veriSficatioD  fnffidently  imooth  and  mafical  Cor  that  mo 
of  readers,  who,  without  canity  or  criticiim,  Utk  only  then  own  annfianent. 

There  u  perh^  no  compofition  in  our  language  that  has  been  oftener  perafed  thsa 
as  it  exhibits  a  iyficm  of  life  ad^>ted  to  common  notioos,  and  equal    to  cnm»Mi 
tions;  fuch  a  date  as  affords  plenty  and  tnmqnillity,  without  ezduiion  of  intelkdssl 
.  *'  In  his  other  poems,**  £iys  Dr.  Johnibn,  *<  there  is  an  eafy  Tolibility ;  the  plealnre  of 
metre  is  afforded  to  the  ear,  and  the  mind  is  not  opprefled  with  poodcroaa, 
with  intricate  (entiment.    He  pleaies  many ;  and  he  who  pleafin  many  mnft  have  Somtc  ifoa 
of  merit.** 
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PREFACE, 


It  will  be  to  little  pnrpofe,  the  Author  prefumef, 
to  offer  any  reafons,  why  the  following  pocmi 
appear  in  public ;  for  it  is  ten  to  one  whether  he 
giret  the  true ;  and  if  he  does,  it  is  much  greater 
odds,  whether  the  gentle  reader  is  fo  courteous  as 
to  believe  him  He  coold  tell  the  world,  accord- 
ing to  the  laudable  cuftom  of  prefaces,  that  it  was 
through  the  irreiiftible  importunity  of  friends^  or 
fome  cxcufe  of  ancient  renown,  that  he  tpentured 
them  to  the  prels ;  but  he  thought  ic  much  better 
to  leave  every  man  to  guels  for  himlelf,  and  then 
he  would  be  fure  to  fatisly  himfelf ;  for,  let  what 
will  be  pretended,  people  arc  grown  fo  very  apt 
to  fancy  they  are  always  in  the  right,  that,  tmlefs 
it  hit  their  humour,  it  is  immediately  condemned 
for  a  (ham  and  hypocrify. 

In  (hort,  that  which  wants  an  excufe  for  being 
in  print,  ought  sot  to  have  been  printed  at  all ; 
but  whether  the  enfuing  poems  diitnt  to  ftand 
in  that  dafs,  the  world  mull  have  leave  to  deter- 
mine. What  faults  the  true  judgment  of  the  Gen- 
tleman may  find  out,  it  is  to  be  hoped  his  candour 
smd  good  humour  will  eafily  pardon;  but  thofe 
whidi  the  peevilhnefs  and  ill^ature  of  the  Critic 
may  diicover,  muft  ezped  to  be  unmercifully  uf- 
ed :  Though,  methinks,  it  is  a  very  prepoftereus 
pleafnre,  to  fcratch  other  perfon^  till  the  blood 
comes,  and  then  laugh  at,  and  ridicule  them. 

Some  perfons,  perhaps,  may  wonder  how  things 
of  this  nature  dare  come  into  the  world  without 
the  protedioii  of  fome  great  lame,  aa  fSbej  call 


it,  and  a  fulfome  Epiille  Dedicatory  to  his  Grace, 
or  Right  Honourable  :  for,  if  a  Poem  ftruts  out 
under  my  Lord's  patronage,  the  Aurhor  imagines 
it  is  no  lefs  than  fauutalmm  wtagMtum  to  diilike  it; 
efpecially  if  he  thinks  fit  to  tell  the  world,  that 
this  fame  Lord  is  a  perfon  of  wonderful  wit  and 
underftanding,  a  noMble  jndge  of  poetry,  and  a 
very  confiderable  poet  himfelf.  But  if  a  poem 
have  no  intrinfic  excellencies,  and  real  beauties, 
the  greateft  name  in  the  world  will  never  induce 
a  man  of  fenfe  to  approve  it ;  and  if  it  has  them, 
Tom  Piper's  is  as  good  as  my  Lord  Dukc*s ;  the 
only  difference  is,  Tom  claps  half  an  ounce  of 
fnuff  into  the  poet's  hand,  and  his  Grace  twenty 
guineas ;  fov,  indeed,  there  lies  the  ftrength  of  a 
great  name,  and  the  greateft  pfotc^on  an  authol: 
can  receive  from  it. 

To  pleafe  every  one,  wonld  be  a  new  thing ; 
and  to  write  fo  as  to  pleafe  nobody,  would  be  at 
new :  for  even  Quarles  ^od  Withers  have  theijr 
admirers.  The  Author  is  not  fo  fond  of  fune, 
to  defire  it  from  the  injudicious  Many ;  nor  of  fo 
monified  a  temper,  not  to  wifh  it  mmi  the  dif-' 
ceming  Few.  It  is  not  the  mttltitudr of  appUufes, 
but  the  goodienfe  of  the  applauders,  which  eita- 
blifbes  a  valuable  reputation;  and  if  a  Rymer 
or  a  Congrcve  fay  it  is  well,  he  will  not  be  at  s^ . 
foficitons  how  great  the  majority  be^  to -the  con- 
trary. 


x6if^. 
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It  HtMea  tht  gfftief»l  Ubmy  would  giv«« 
Thtc  I  oMfbt  dHwfs  my  metbcKl  how  to  live; 
A»d  iJl  thofe  hours  prvmcioas  VnJ^  {t^xM  koc^ 
Ip  hli^M  cafe  and  fum^ion  fpeod ; 

Near  foma  fair  town  Td  have  a  iMritaie  feat, 
Soilt  votlaisiy  not  littla,  mor  too  great  i 
Betttr,  if  on  »  rtfiog  ftovad  it  fioods 
Oa  thW  fida  idda,  on  that  a  neighbovriog  wood. 
It  ihould  widian  no  (Hkker  thii^  fOfttaii^t 
But  W)nt  afr  ofefoU  oec^Ary,  plain : 
Mefhtalit  *tia HMtfem;  aad  1*4  ne'cf  endttra 
The  oecdlefs  pomp  of  gaudy  ii||Ppitttf«. 
A  litOl  sat  m,  fAtaf ul  lo  the  ey  c ; 
A^d  a  «^  iiralat  nm  m«rmQri&f  by : 
Qn  wh^fe  dolitlojia  bariai »  ftauly  bow 
Pf  iMr  tea«,  or  iycam«raK  ihovld  grow. 
At  ih' Md  ol  vbich  a  fikMt  ihidy  placfd, 
Should  he  wilh  all  cha  nohkft  author*  ^^*d  : 
Horaca  asd  \y*gil«  in  whofa  mig hiy  Imki 
Immmtal  wtt^and  lUid  laanung^ihinaas 
Shaiip  luwaal,  a*d  amosvua  Ovid  tooi 
\VhqaU  tha  tmiw  of  loWaCtft  paflioA  knew : 
He  ihat  with  iadgmeftt  k^  hW  jhagming,  Und, 
In  which  ftrong  art  with  flrooger  nature  joins, 
Mail  grant  hit  fancr  doei  the  heft  eicel ; 
Hit  thooghti  fo  tender^  and  cxpnli^d  fu  waH : 
Whh  all  thoie  modemt,  meo  of  fteady  fenfe, 
Efteem'd  for  Icamine,  and  for  eloquence. 
In  fomc  of  theii^  a*  fa|^  fltould  advife, 
I'd  alwayt  take  my  morning  ezercife  : 
Jor  fure  no  mtnutet  bring  us  more  content. 
Than  thofe  in  pleafing,  ufeful  iludies  fpent. 

Vd  have  a  clear  and  competent  eftate. 
That  I  might  live  genteely,  but  not  ercat : 
At  much  at  I  could  moderately  fpend ; 
A  little  more,  fomctimet  0  oblige  a  friend. 
Nor  ihould  the  font  of  poverty  repine 
Too  much  at  fortune,  they  Ihould  talle  of  mine ; 
And  all  that  obj^di  of  true  pity  were, 
Should  be  rcliev'd  with  what  my  wants  could  fpare ; 


Foa  that  our  lifaher  haa  too  hirgely  given» 
Shonld  be  retafo'd  in  gratitude  to  Ueaveo. 
A  frugal  plemy  ftould  my  table  %«ad ; 
With  bealihy,  not  luxutiout^diibet  fpr«Ml ; 
Baough  10  fatifify,  and  fomething  more. 
To  feed  the  ftrangcr,  and  the  neighbouring  poor* 
Strong  meat  indulgat  vice,  and  pampcriiig  food 
Createt  dilea(et,  and  inflamet  the  hiood. 
But  what't  fufficient  to  make  nature  ^ong« 
And  the  bright  lamp  of  life  continue  loiy, 
rd  freely  take ;  and,  at  1  did  pofleft. 
The  bouateout  Auihor  of  my  plenty  bleis. 

rd  have  a  little  vaults  but  alwayt  Aor'd 
Wkh  the  beft  winet  each  vintage  could  afiord. 
Wine  whett  the  wit,  iroi>rovcs  its  native  ibrcc^ 
Add  giYCt  a  pleaiant  flavour  to  diicourk  t 
9y  oaiaking  all  our  fyirk%  debonair, 
iVowt  off  the  lees,  the  trdimcnt  of  cajre. 
But  at  the  gveaecft  bleffiog  heaven  Undt 
May  be  d^iaiich*d,  and  Derve  igm*ble  emit; 
So,  but  too  oft,  tbe  grape's  retr(ihii»g  juice 
Doc3i  nwny  miichievuus  e&^^8  produce. 
My  howfe  ihould  no  fuch  rude  diforders  know. 
At  fnanfthigh  drinking  confequeotiy  flow  ; 
Kor  would  I  ufe  what  was  fo  k'lodiy  given,  ^ 
To.  the  diflu>nouc  of  iiadu%em  Ueaveo, 
If  any  neighbour  canie^  he  ihould  be  free, 
Us'd  with  refpcd,  and  not  uneafy  be. 
In  my  retreat,  or  to  himl'elf  or  me. 
What  freedom,  prudence^  and  right  reafon  gave. 
All  men  may,  witii  impunity,  receive : 
But  the    leaft  fwerving  from  their  rule't  to« 

much; 
For  what's  forbidden  us,  *ds  death  to  touch. 

I'hat  life  may  be  more  comfortable  yet. 
And  all  my  joys  refin*d,  iincere,  and  great ; 
i*d  choofe  two  friends,  whofe  company  would  be 
A  great  advance  to  my  felicity : 
Well-bom,  of  humourv  fuited  to  my  own« 
Djfcrcct,  and  men  at  woli  at  bookt  have  katvnt  i 
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Bra^e,  geoeroas,  wUt^,  and  cxadly  (m^ 
From  loofi:  behavkmr,  or  Ibriuatuy ; 
Airy  »nd  prudent ;  merry,  but  not  Lif ht ; 
C^ick  in  dUceminff,  and  in  judging  nght : 
Secret  they  Ihouid  be»  faithful  to  their  trud  \ 
to  reafoning  cool,  ftrong,  temperate,  and  )aft ; 
OMigiog,  «f>0n,  without  huffing,  brave ; 
Briik  m  gay  talking,  and  in  fober,  grave : 
CkiTe  in  difpuMt  but  not  tenacious ;  try'd 
By  foUd  reafon,  and  let  that  decide  : 
Not  pr9n«  to  h^»  revenge,  or  envions  hate  | 
Nor  bofy  medfer*  with  intrigues  of  ftate : 
Strangers  to  dander,  and  fwom  foea  to  4>itc ; 
Not  aaarreUbBac,  but  ftont  enou^  ta  figlu  i 
i^al,  vd  pious,  friends  to  C«(ar ;  tni« 
As  dying  Martyrs,  to  their  Maker  too. 
In  Cbeif  fociety  I  could  not  miis 
A  prrm^ent»  fincere,  iobftaatial  bills. 

Would  bounteous  Heaven  once  more  ittdnl§e»  Td 
chopfe 
(For  who  woidd  fo  vincH  iatisfaaion  bie, 
A|  witty  Dympl)s»  in  converiacion,  give) 
Nei^  fume  obliging  modcft  fair  to  live : 
For  there's  that  iweetncls  inr  a  female  mind, 
Vhich  in  a  n^n>  we  cannot  hope  to  find ; 
That,  by  p  k^^x,  but  a  powerful  art. 
Winds  up  thi  ^Bf  of  life,  and  doea  impMt 
IMh  ^tal  hmt  to  tl|c  tran^QC^^l^^vt. 

rd  have  ker  reafim  all  her  pafllion  fway : 
£afy  in  company*  in  priva^  gav  : 
Coy  to  m  {q^  to  the  deierving  Uce ; 
StiV  Cfoft^nt  to  hMel^  and  juft  to  me. 
A  ibttl  ikft  Should  h»«e  for  great  adioni  fit ; 
Prudence  iM¥4wiCdom  to  dired  her  wit : 
Courage  to  look  bold  danger  in  the  face ; 
No  fear,  bqc  only  to  he  prond,  or  bafe; 
Qntck  to  adviie,  by  90  cmcrfpnce  peeil. 
To  give  gpod  counfel,  or  to  take  the  bed. 
rd  have  th'  cxprcffion  of  her  th^mghu  be  fnch. 
She  might  not/cem  referv'4,  nor  talk  too  much  t 
That  ihews  m  want  of  judgment,  and  of  kuU ; 
More  than  enough  is  bat  impcrtinenoe. 
Her  condud  rcf^dar,  her  a^^th  te§u'd ; 
Civil  to  dr^gen,  to  Iwer  oe^hbonra  kin4 : 
Averfe  to  im^,  EevengCt  and  pride; 
Id  all  the  nMthodi  of  decsit  Hntfy*<} : 
So  faithful  to  her  fricndi  Md  good  to  all, 
No  cen(^  might  upon  her  actions  fall : 
Then  would  ev'n  envy  bo  compellM  to  fay, 
SKe  goes  the  lend  of  womankind  ai^ay. 

To  this  fair  creata^^  Td  Ibnutimes  retire  ( 
Her  converfation  wmUd  new  joys  infpiK  3 
Give  (lie  an  edge  (6  keen,  no  furly  care 
Would  vepiure  to  affaulc  my  fi^,  or  dare, 
>lear  my  retreat,  to  hide  one  fccret  fhare* 
J^  fiidivme,  io  noble  %  repaft 
I'd  feldoni*  ^d  with  modmtionv  taile : 
For  highti  cprdialt  «li  their  virtue  Me, 
By  a  too  frequent  and  too  bold  a  uie ; 
And  irhaft  would  cheer  thie  fpiiiu  in  dUM^ 
Ruinronr  health,  w^  taken  to  exceia. 

l*d  be  concem'd  in  im>  litigiout  jar; 
Belov*d  by  all,  not  vainly  popiilar. 
Whate'cr  afliftance  I  had  power  to  briog, 
T*  oblige  my  wmtH*  or  to  ferve  my  ktf^ 


Whene'er  they  call,  Vi  »ea(fily  afford 

My  tongue,  mj  pen,  my  ccfunfel,  or  my  fword. 

Law  fuitt  rd  (nun,  with  as  much  dtidious  core, 

As  1  would  dena  where  hungry  lions  are ; 

And  rather  put  up  injuricrs,  than  be 

A  plague  to  him,  whoM  be  a  plague  to  me. 

1  value  quiet  at  a  price  too  gre^t. 

To  give  for  my  revenge  io  dear  a  rate : 

For  what  do  we  bv  all  our  budle  gain. 

But  couiNcHcit  deUght  for  real  pain  ? 

If  Heaven  a  date  of  many  years  would  give. 
Thus  rd  in  pleafiire,  oafe,  and  plenty  live. 
And  as  1  near  approach^  the  verge  of  life. 
Some  kind  lelation  (for  Vd  have  no  wife) 
should  take  upon  hUn  all  my  woildly  care, 
Whilik  1  did  for  a  better  date  prepare. 
Then  Td  not  be  with  any  trouble  vea*d. 
Nor  l^ve  the  evening  of  my  day  h  pcrplcxM ; 
But  by  a  dlent  and  a  peacexul  death. 
Without  a  figh,  reiign  my  aged  breath. 
And  when  committed  to  the  dud,  i*d  have 
Few  tears,  bnt  friendly,  dropt  into  ray  grave. 
Then  wonld  my  emit  fo  propitious  be, 
AU  men  would  wifli  to  Uve  and  die  like  me. 


LOVE  TRIUMPHANT  OVER  |L£ASON. 

A  VIUON. 

Tnovaa  gloomy  thoughts  didurb*d  my  ansiooe 

Uead 
AU  the  long  nigbt,  anddipve  ^way  my  red ; 
Jud  as  the  dawnifig  day  began  to  rife, 
A  grateful  dumber  ck>ft*d  my  waking  eyes; 
Bnt  a<^ve  fancy  to  drange  regions  dew, 
And  lirought  rurpridng  objeAs  to  my  view. 

Methoi^ht  1  w«lk*d  in  a  delightful  grove. 
The  ibft  retreat  of  god^  when  gods  make  love. 
Each  beauteous  nl^ed  my  charm*d  ibul  ano^'dt 
And  I  on  e«di  with  equal  wonder  g«z*d ; 
Nor  knew  which  mod  delighted :  »11  was  fine : 
The  mbif  prodvd  of  fonte  Power  Pivine.r 
But  as  I  traversed  the  obliging  diade, 
Which  myrtle,  jedamine,  and  rofes,  made, 
I  faw  a  pofbn  whoiie  ccledial  face 
At  fird  dech^M  her  goddeia  of  the  place  i 
But  1  difeover'd,  when  approaching  near. 
An  afped  full  <yf  beaoty,  but  fevere. 
Bold  and  majedic ;  every  awful  ioqk 
Inao  my  ieul  a  fecrei  horror  ikruck. 
Advancing  farther  00,  iie  made  a  dand, 
AndbeckcmMme;  I,  kneeling,  kifs*d  her  hand  ; 
Then  thus  began--Bright  Deity !  (for  fo 
You  arc,  no  mortals  fuch  pcrfe^ns  know/ 
I  may  intrude  ;  but  how  I  was  conveyed 
To  this  drange  place,  or  by  what  powerful  aid, 
Vm  wholly  ignorant ;  nor  know  1  more, 
Or  where  I  am,  or  whom  I  do  adore* 
Indrud  me  thc^,  that  I  no  longer  may 
In  darknefs  ferve  the  goddefs  1  obey. 

Youth!  ihe  reply *d,  this  place  belongs  to  one, 
By  whom  you*ll  be,  and  thoufands  are  undone. 
Thefe  plealant  Walks,  and  all  thelie  diady  bowetv 
Arc  in  thi;  gjovcrnaicat  of  duigcrous  powers. 
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I^oTc^t  the  capricions  mailer  of  this  coall ; 

This  fatal  labyrinth,  where  fools  are  loft. 

I  dwell  not  here  amidft  thefe  gandy  thin^, 

"Whofe  fliort  enjoyment  no  true  pleafure  brings ; 

But  have  an  empire  of  a  nobler  kind  : 

My  regal  feat's  in  the  celeilial  mind ; 

Where,  with  a  godlike  and  a  peaceful  hand, 

1  role,  and  make  thofe  happy  I  command. 

For,  while  f  govern,  all  wkhin*s  at  reft  ; 

No  ftormy  paffion  revels  in  my  breaft  : 

But  when  my  power  is  defpicable  gjrown. 

And  rebel  appetites  uforp  the  throne. 

The  fonl  no  longer  qniet  thoughts  enjoys  ; 

But  all  is  tumult,  and  eternal  noife. 

Know,  youth  I  I'm  Reafon,  which  yon*ve  oft  de- 

fpis'd ; 
I  am  that  Reafon,  which  you  never  priz*d  : 
And  though  my  argument  fncCef4efs  prove, 
(For  Reafon  feems  impertinence  in  love) 
Yet  rU  not  fee  my  charge  (for  all  mankind 
Are  to  my  guardianftiip  by  Heaven  aflign*d) 
Into  the  grafp  of  any  ruin  run. 
That  I  can  warn  them  of,  and  they  may  fliun. 
Fly,  youth,  thefe  guilty  (hades;  retreat  in  time. 
Ere  your  miftakc*s  converted  to  a  crime : 
For  ignorance  no  longer  can  atone. 
When  once  the  error  and  the  fault  is  known. 
You  thought  perhaps,  as  giddy  youth  inclines. 
Imprudently  to  value  all  that  .fiiincs, 
In  thefe  retirements  freely  to  pcifeis 
True  joy,  and  ftrong  fubftantial  happinefs : 
But  here  gay  Folly  keeps  her  court,  and  here, 
In  crowds,  her  tributary  Fops  appear ; 
Who,  blindly  lavifti  of  their  golden  days, 
Confume  them  all  in  her  fallacious  ways. 
Pert  Love  with'her,  by  joint  commiflion,  rules 
In  this  capacious  realm  of  idle  fools; 
Who,  by  falfe  hearts,  and  popular  deceits. 
The  carelcfs,  fond,  unthinking,  mortal  cheats. 
•Tis  eafy  to  defccnd  into  the  foare, 
By  the  pernicious  condud  of  the  fair ; 
But  fafely  to  return  from  this  abode. 
Requires  the  wit,  the  prudence  of  a  god : 
Though  you,  who  have  not  tafted  that  delight. 
Which  only  at  a  diftance  charms  your  light, 
May,  with  a  little  toil,  retrieve  your  heart : 
Which  loft  it  fubjcA  to  eternal  fmart. 
Bright  Delia's  beauty,  I  muft  needs  confefs. 
Is  truly  great ;  nor  would  I  make  it  lefs : 
That  were  to  wrong  her,  where  flie  merits  moft  ; 
But  dragons  guard  the  fruit,  and  rocks  the  coaft. 
And  who  would  run,  that*s  moderately  wife, 
A  certain  danger,  for  a  doubtful  prize  f 
If  you  mikarry,  you  are  loft  fo  far 
(For  there's  no  erring  twice  in  love  and  war) 
You'll  ne'er  recover,  but  muft  always  wear 
Thofe  chains  you'll  find  it  difficult  to  bear. 
Delia  has  charms,  I  own ;  fuch  charms  would  move 
Old  age,  and  frozen  impotence  to  love  ; 
But  do  not  venture,  where  fuch  danger  lies; 
Avoid  the  fight  of  thofe  vidorious  eyes, 
Whofe  poifonous  rays  do  to  the  foul  imptrt 
Delicious  niin,  and  a  pleafing  fmart. 
You  draw,  infenfibly,  deftmdion  near  ; 
And  iove  the  danger,  which  yoa  ought  to  fear. 


If  the  light  pains  yon  labour  imder  now, 
Deftroy  your  eafe,  and  make  your  fpirits  bow; 
You'll  find  them  much  more  grievous  to  be  borne. 
When  heavier  made  by  an  imperious  fcom  : 
Nor  can  you  hope,  Ihe  will  your  paffion  hear 
With  fc^er  notions,  or  a  kinder  ear. 
Than  thofe  of  other  fwains ;  who  alwsys  fotnul. 
She  rather  wideo'd  than  dos'd  up  the  woimd. 
But  grant,  (he  (hould  indulge  your  flame,  and 

give 
Whatc'er  you'd  aik,  nay,  all  you  can  receive ; 
The  (hort-Iiv'd  pleafure  wouM  fo  quickly  doy. 
Bring  fuch  a  weak,  and  fuch  a  feeble  joy. 
You'd  have  but  finall  encouragement  to  boaft 
The  tinfel  rapture  worth  the  paint  it  coft. 
Confider,  Strephon,  foberly  of  things, 
What  ftrange  inquietudes  Love  always  brings ! 
The  fooli(h  fears,  vain  hopes,  and  jealonfiea. 
Which  fiill  attend  upon  this  fond  difeafe  : 
How  you  muft  cringe  and  bow,fubiiitt  mod  whtfie ; 
Call  every  feature,  every  look,  divine  : 
Command  each  fentence  with  an  humble  fniiles 
Though  nonfenfe,  fwear  it  is  a  heavenly  ftyk : 
Servilely  rail  at  all  (he  difapp^oves ; 
And  as  ignobly  flatter  aU  (he  loves  r 
Renounce  your  very  fenfe,  and  fiient  fit. 
While  (he  puts  ofl"  impertinence  for  wit : 
Like  fetting-dog,  now  whipp'd  for  fpringing  ^ 
You  muft  be  made,  by  due  cone^oo,  tame. 
But  if  you  can  endure  the  nau(eoiis  mle 
Of  woman,  do ;  love  on,  and  be  a  fool. 
You  know  the  danger,  your  own  methods  ufe  ; 
The  good  or  evil's  in  your  power  to  chooie  : 
But  who'd  exped  a  (hort  and  dubious  blifr 
On  the  declining  of  a  precipice ; 
Where  if  he  flips,  not  Fate  itfelf  can  fave 
The  falling  wretch  firom  an  untimely  grave  ? 

Thou  great  dire^efs  of  our  mindb,  laid  I, 
We  (afely  on  your  di^tes  may  rely; 
And  that  which  yon  have  now  fo  kindlypreft, 
is  true,  and,  without  contradkftion,  hcfk : 
But  with  a  fteady  fentence  to  control 
The  heat  and  vigonr  of  a  youthful  foul. 
While  gay  temptations  hover  in  our  fight. 
And  daily  bring  new  obte^b  of  delight. 
Which  on  us  with  forprifing  beauty  finile, 
Ts  difficult ;  but  is  a  noble  toil. 
The  heft  may  flip,  and  the  moft  cautious  £sll  $ 
He's  more  than  mortal  that  ne'er  errM  at  all. 
And  though  fair  Delia  has  my  foul  pofleft, 
I'll  chace  her  bright  idea  from  my  breaft : 
At  leaft,  I'll  make  one  eflay.     If  I  fail. 
And  Delia's  charms  o'er  Reafon  do  prevail, 
I  may  be,  fure,  from  rigid  cenfures  fince, 
Love  was  my  foe ;  and  JLove's  a  deity. 

Then  (he  rejoin'd ;  may  you  fucceMnl  prort^ 
In  your  attempt  to  curb  impetuoQs  Love : 
Then  will  proud  paffion  on  her  rightful  hml. 
You  to  yourfelf,  I  to  my  throne  reftor'd: 
But  to  confirm  your  courage,  and  infpire 
Your  refolution  with  a  bolder  fire. 
Follow  me,  youth !  I'll  (hew  you  that  (hall  more 
Your  foul  to  curfe  the  tyranny  of  Love. 

Then  (he  convey'd  me  to  a  difinal  (hade. 
Which  melancholy  yew  aod  c^rprpfs  madc^ 
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Where  I  beheld  an  antiquated  pile 
Of  rugged  building  in  a  narrow  ifle ; 
The  \^ter  round  it  gave  a  naufeous  fmell, ' 
L.ike  vapours  ftecming  from  &  fulphurous  celL 
The  ruin*d  wall,  compos'd  of  (linking  mud, 
0*ergmwn  with  hemlock,  on  fupporters  fto&d ; 
As  did  the  roof,  ungrateful  to  the  view  : 
*Twas  both  an'  hofpital,  and  bedlaih  too. 
Before  the  entrance, mouldering  bones  were  fpread» 
Some  ikeletons  entire,  feme  lately  dead; 
A  little  rubbifhloorelyfcatterM  o'er 
Their  bodies  uninterr'd,  lay  round  the  door. 
No  funeral  rites  to  any  here  were  paid, 
Bat  dead  Kke  dogs  into  the  dud  convey*d. 
From  hence,  by  Reafon*6  condu^,  I  was  brought, 
Through  various  turnings  to  a  fpacious  vault, 
Where  I  beheld,  and  'twas  a  mournful  figh^  ' 
Vaft  crowds  of  wretches  all  debarred  from  light. 
But  what  a  few  dim  lamps,  expiring,  had  ;         ^ 
Which  made  the  profpe«^  more  amazing  fad.     > 
Some  wept,  fome  rav'd,  fome  mofically  mad :    j 
Some  fwearing  loud,  and  others  bughing  :  Some 
Were  always  talking ;  others  always  dumb. 
Here  one,  a  dagger  in  his  breail,  expires. 
And  quenches  with  his  blood  his  amorous  fires  : 
There  hangs  a  fecond ;  and,  not  far  removM, 
A  third  lies  poifonM,  who  falfe  Celia  lov'd. 
All  fcrts  of  madnefs,  every  kind  of  death, 
By  which  unhappy  mortals  lofc  their  breath. 
Were  here  expos'd  before  my  wandering  eyes, 
"The  fad  effects  of  female  treacheries ; 
Others  I  faw,  who  were  not  quite  bereft 
Of  fcnfc,  though  very  fmall  remains  were  left. 
Curling  the  fatal  folly  of  their  youth, 
For  tmfting  to  perjurious  woman's  truth. 

Thefc  on  the  left. Upon  the  right  a  view 

Of  equal  horror,  equal  mifery  too ; 

Amazing  !  all  employ'd  my  troubled  thought. 

And,  with  new  wonder,  new  averfion  brought. 

There  I  beheld  a  wretched,  numerous  throng 

Of  pale,  lean  mortals;  fome  lay  ftretch'd  along 

On  beds  of  flraw,  difconfolate  and  poor ; 

Others  extended  naked  on  the  floor  ; 

Exil'd  from  human  pity,  here  they  lie. 

And  know  no  end  of  mifery  till  they  die, 

But  death,  which  comes  in  gay  and  profperous 

days, 
Too  foon,  in  time  of  mifery  delays. 

Thefe  dreadful  fpedades  had  fo  much  power, 
I  vow'd,  and  folcninly,  to  love  no  more  : 
For  fnrc  that  flame  is  kindled  from  bebw, 
Which  breeds  fuch  fad  variety  of  woe. 

Then  we  defcended,  by  fome  few  degrees, 
From  this  ftupendousfceneofmiferies; 
Bold  Reafon  brought  me  to  another  cave, 
Dark  as  the  inmoft  chambers  of  the  grave. 
Here,  youth,  ftie  cry'd,  in  the  acutcft  pain, 
Thofe  villains  lie,  who  have  their  fathers  flaln, 
Subb'd  their  own  brothers,  nay,  their  friends,  to 

pleafe 
Ambitious,  proud,  revcngfnl  miftreflcs; 
Who,  after  all  their  fcrvices,  preferr'd 
Some  rugged  fellow  of  the  brawny  herd 
Before  thofe  wretches ;  who,  defpairing,  dwell 
In  agonies  no  human  tongue  can  tell. 


Darkne&  prevents  the  too  amazing  fight ; 
And  you  may  blefs  the  happy  want  of  light. 
But  my  tormented  ears  were  fltl'd  with  fighs. 
Expiring  gfroans,  and  lamentable  cries. 
So  very  fad  I  could  endure  no  more ; 
Methought  I  felt  the  miferies  they  bore. 

Then  to  my  guide,  faid  I,  For  pity  now 
Condud  me  back  ;  here  I  confirm  my  vow. 
Which,  if  I  dare  infringe,  be  this  my  fate. 
To  die  thus  wretched,  and  repent  too  late. 
The  charms  of  beauty  I'll  no  more  purfue  ; 
Delia,  farewell,  farewell  for  ever  too. 

Then  we  retum'd  to  the  delightful  grove ; 
Where'Reafon  ftill  difluaded  me  from  Love. 
You  fee,  flie  cry'd,  what  mifery  attends 
On  Love,  and  where  too  frequently  it  ends ; 
And  let  not  that  unweildy  pafldon  fway 
Your  foul,  which  none  but  whining  fools  obey. 
The  mafcnline,  brave  fpirit  fcorns  to  own 
The  proud  ufurpcr  of  my  fiicred  throne ; 
Nor  with  idolatrous  devotion  pays 
To  the  falfe  god,  or  (acrifice,  or  praife. 
The  Syren's  mufic  charms  the  ikilor's  ear; 
But  he  is  ruin'd  if  he  flops  to  hear : 
And,  if  you  tiflen,  Love's  harmonious  voice 
As  much  delights,  as  certainly  deftroys. 
Ambrofia  mix'd  with  Aconite  may  have 
A  pleafimt  tafle,  but  fends  you  to  the  grave : 
For  though  the  latent  poifon  may  be  flill 
A  while,  it  very  feldom  fails  to  kill. 
But  who'd  partake  the  food  of  gods,  to  die 
Within  a  day,  or  live  in  mifery  ? 
Who'd  eat  with  emperors,  if  o'er  his  head 
A  poniard  hung  but  by  a  fingle  thread  •  ? 
Love's  banquets  are  extravagantly  fweet. 
And  either  kill,  or  furfeit,  all  that  eat ; 
Who,  when  the  fated  appetite  is  tir'd. 
E'en  loathe  the  thoughts  of  what  they  onceadmir'd. 
You've  promis'd,  Strephon,  to  forfake  the  charms 
Of  Delia,  though  flie  courts  you  to  her  arms  : 
And  fure  I  may  your  refolution  truft ; 
You'll  never  want  temptation,  but  be  juft. 
Vows  of  this  nature,  youth,  muft  not  be  broke  ; 
You're  always  bound,  though- 'tis  a  gentle  yoke. 
Wotrfd  men  be  wife,  and  my  advice  purfue. 
Love's  conquefts  would  be  linall,  his  triumphs 

few : 
For  nothing  can  oppole  his  tyranny. 
With  fuch  a  profpeA  of  fuccefs  as  I. 
Me  he  detefls,  and  from  my  prefence  flies, 
Who  knows  his  arts,  and  ftratagems  defpife,  ^ 

By  which  he  cancels  mighty  Wifdom's  rules. 
To  make  himfelf  the  deity  of  fools : 
Him  dully  they  adore,  him  blindly  ferve. 
Some  while  they're  fots,  and  others  while  they 

ftarve ; 
For  thofe  who  under  his  wild  condu<S  go, 
Either  come  coxcombs,  or  he  makes  them  fo ; 
His  charms  deprive,  by  their  ftrange  influence. 
The  brave  of  courage,  and  the  wife  of  fcnfe : 
In  vain  philofophy  would  (et  the  mind 
At  liberty,  if  once  by  him  confin'd : 
The  fcholar's  learning,  and  the  poet's  wit,' 
A  while  may  druggie,  but  at  laft  fubmit : 
»  The  fcaft  of  Democlcs, 
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Wcll-wpcb*4  rtfiilM  «nd  wife  fnclufl^w  deem 
But  evipcy  cbat,  impcitioeoGt  to  him : 
Hit  opiates  kite  U>  ftrongly  on  the  brain. 
They  mike  all  pmdent  application  Tain : 
If,  therefore,  you  refolve  to  live  at  cafe. 
To  tafie  the  fweetnelt  of  inurnal  peace ; 
Wonld  not  for  laicty  to  a  hatile  Ay, 
Or  chooie  a  Ihipwfeck,  if  afraid  to  die ; 
Far  from  tbelepleafurableihadet  reraov% 
And  leave  the  fond,  ingkrioat  toil  of  JJave* 

This  iaid»  ihovaniih'd,  and  mr thought  I  ibnnd 
Myfelf  tranfported  to  a  rifiqg  gronnd; 
From  whence  I  did  a  plcaiant  vale  ihr^, 
Ijffge  wa«  the  profpe^  beavttfol,  and  fgay. 
There  I  beheld  ih*  apostnaentt  of  delight, 
Whole  cnriona  lonna  oblig'd  the  won^mnc 

fiskts 
Some  in  naU  view  «pen  the  champnin  placM^ 
With  lolty  wallt  and  cooling  dreams  emhcac'd : 
Others,  in  ftiady  gioves,  retnr'd  ficom  noi(e. 
The  feat  of  private  and  eaakcd  jofi. 
At  a  great  dktance  1  perceiv*d  there  ftood 
A  ftately  buBdinf  in  a  ^acioos  wood. 
Whole  gilded  tmnets  rais'd  their  beanteoiia  heads 

Xin  the  air»  to  view  the  neigttowing  meadt, 
t  vulgar  lovers  ipend  their  happy  4iLy% 
In  ruftic  dancing,  and  delightful  plays. 
But  while  I  gay'd  with  admiration  round, 
I  heard  firofn  £m  ccleftiai  mafic  found : 
80  foft,  fo  moving,  fo  harmoniotts,  all 
The  arUideharming  notes  did  riie  and  fall}. 
My  fool,  tranfported  wiU^  the  gca^ e6tl  airs. 
Shook  «(ir  the  pMflures  of  iu  lacmer  fears : 
1  folt  afreih  the  little  god  begin 
To  ftir  himfolf,  and  gentle  move  within* 
Then  1  rqeoted  I  had  vow*d  no  mora 
To  love,  or  Delia's  beauteous  eyes  adore. 
Wlnr  am  I  now  coodemn'd  to  bantihmcnr, 
And  made  an  exile,  bv  my  own  coofont  ? 
I  lighing  cry*d,  why  mould  1  lisve  in  pain 
Thofe  fleeting  hours  which  ne'er  return  anim  ? 
O  Delia !  urhat  can  wretched  ^krephon  do? 
Inhuman  to  himfolf ,  and  falfe  to  you ! 
'  f  is  true,  Tve  promised  Reafon  to  remove 
From  thde  retreats,  and  quit  bright  Delia's  love  s 
But  u  not  Eeafon  partially  unkind  i 
Are  all  her  votaries,  like  me,  confin'd  ? 
Muft  none,  that  under  her  dominion  live. 
To  Love  and  Beauty  veneration  give  i 
Whv  then  did  Nature  youthful  Delia  grace 
Witn  a  majeftic  mien,  and  channing  f^e  i 
Why  did  Ihe  give  her  that  furprifiog  ai^; 
Make  her  fo  gay,  fo  wiuj,  and  fo  fwa 
Miftreis  of  all  that  can  afledion  move. 
If  Reafon  will  not  fufier  ustolove  I 
But,  fince  it  muft  be  fo,  I'll  hade  away ; 
*Tis  fatal  to  return,  and  death  to  iUy. 
From  you,  bUft  ibades  I  (if  I  may  call  you  fo 
Inculpable)  with  mighty  pain  1  go : 
Compelled  from  hence,  I  leave  my  quiet  heie  ^ 
I  msy  find  fofoty,  but  i  buy  it  dear. 

Then  turning  round,  1  fow  a  beauteous  boy, 
Such  as  of  oM  wsre  meflcngcrt  of  joy : 
Who  ait  thou,  or  from  whence  ?  xi  lent,  foid  I, 
To  me,  my  haftc  rcfuires  a  quick  reply. 


I  come,  he  cry*d»  Srom  yon  cekiUal  gfOv«, 
Where  ftaods  the  temple  of  the  God  of  Urre ; 
With  whofo  important  favour  yon  are  grac'd. 
And  juftly  in  his  high  protedioo  plac*d  : 
Be  grateful*  Strephon,  and  obey  that  god. 
Whole  ficeptre  ne  er  is  changM  into  a  rod  ; 
That  god,  CO  whom  the  haoghty  and  the  prooda 
The   bold,  the   braveft,   oay,  the   heft,   huu* 

bow'd; 
That  god^  whom  all  the  leflcr  gods  adore* 
Firft  in  exigence,  and  the  firft  m  power. 
From  him  I  come,  oa  embofly  divine. 
To  ten  thee,  Delia,  QeUa  may  be  thine; 
To  whom  att  beauties  rightful  tribute  pay  ; 
Iklia.  the  young,  the  lovely,  and  the  ny. 
Tf  you  dare  puih  your  fortune,  if  you  we 
But  be rafolved,  andprefs  the  yieidiug fair» 
Sfccefs  vid  glory  win  your  labours  crovm  ; 
For  Fate  does  rarely  on  the  valiant  frown. 
But,  were  you  fore  to  be  unkindly  us'd» 
Boldly  receiw'd,  and  fonmfolly  rcfot'd. 
He  greater  glory  and  more  fame  obtaini^ 
Who  lofcs  Alia,  than  who  PhyUis  ^ina. 
But  to  prevent  iJl  fears  that  may  unf^ 
(Though  fears  ne^  OMve  -the  daring  and  iBe 

wife) 
In  the  dark  vobmtt  of  etennl  doom. 
Where  aU  thii^  naArund  prcfont,  and  to  osom. 
Are  writ,  I  law  uefo  woris— <*  It  is  decreed, 
**  Hiat  Scfephon's  fove  to  Delia  foaU  fucoeod.** 
What  would  you  more?  Whik  youth  and  vi^euT 

"^•^ 
Ix>Te,  and  be  happy ;  tbey  dedine  too  folL 
In  youth  alone  you're  capable  to  prove 
The  mighty  tran^orts  of  a  generous  fovt : 
For  dulTold  age,  with  fumbling  Ubour,  cloyt 
Before  the  bli^  or  gives  but  vhther'd  jeya. 
Youth's  the  bdft  time  for  adion  mortals  havu  ; 
That  paft,  they  touch  the  coofloes  of  the  grave.' 
Now,  if  you  hope  to  lie  in  Delia's  arms; 
To  die  in  raptures,  or  diflblve  in  charms. 
Quick  to  the  blififul,  happy  marfion  fly, 
where  aU  is  one  €ootinu*d  edUfy. 
Delia  impatiently  eapeds  you  there: 
And  futt  you  wiU  not  difoppoint  the  foir. 
None  but  the  impotent  or  old  would  ftay. 
When  Love  invites,  and  Beaatj  calls  away. 

Oh  1  you  convqrx  ftid  i,  dear  charming  bG|^ 
Into  my  foul  a  ftcange  diforder'd  joy. 
I  would,  but  dare  not,  your  advice  puxfue  ; 
I've  promis'd  Reafon,  and  I  muft  be  true^ 
Reafon's  the  rijghtful  empreis  of  the  foul. 
Does  aU  exorbitant  ddires  control, 
Chocks  ev<ery  vrild  evcurfion  of  the  tninc^ 
By  her  wife  dilates  happily  coo£n'd ; 
And  he  that  wiU  not  her  conunaods  obey'. 
Leaves  a  iafe  convoy  in  a  dangerous  foa. 
True,  I  love  Delia  to  a  vaft  excels. 
But  I  mufk  try  to  make  my  paffion  Icfo  t 
Try,  if  I  can ;  if  poffible,  1  wiU; 
For  I  hav^  vow'd,  and  muft  that  tuw  fottL 
Oh !  had  I  not,  with  what  a  vigorous  fligha^ 
Could  1  purfue  the  quarries  of  delight ! 
How  could  I  prefs  fair  Delii  in  thdle  anna, 
TiU'l  diifoivM  in  lovei  and  ihe  in«harmal 
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Bfit  now  no  iMtft  nittft  1  tier  besnlet  ^rfB«f ; 
YcttramMe  tc  htr  thooghts  to  Into  Iter  too. 
What  woold  f  ghre,  I  migitt  iny  iMie  aUowl 
But  *tit  iM^d  Sy  IleafDB.  uid  a  w«r : 
Two  miffhty  obftaclet :   though  Lore  of  old 
Hm  broke  throu^  greitef,  firooger  powonoMh 

troTd. 
Shoold  1  ofeid,  by  iMfjh  esmirfe  tivglit, 
'T  wontd  tiot  be  in  ioet|)iable  iMit : 
The  crimes  of  malice  hanre  found  grace  above  i 
And  fore  ktod  Hetiren  Vill  1^»e  the  €titbo$  ti 

Lore. 
Coald'ft  thoo,  my  anget^  but  Mbodl  mtf  boir 
I  might  be  bmy,  and  not  breik  my  iraiw  ] 
Or,  by  feme  fobek  art,  ^ibhe  ^  chtint 
TooM  loon  rerite  my  dying  bofe*  again, 
Rcafon  and  LoTe,  I  know,  ooold  ne'er  agree  ; 
Both  wookl  command,  and  both  fuperior  be. 
Reaibn't  fnpported  by  the  ilnewy  force 
Of  ioBd  irgmnent,  and  wife  difconife : 
Bot  Lore  nreMidt  to  nfe  no  Other  armi, 
Than  (oft  imi^reiBons,  and  petfaafive  ebarmi. 
One  malBt  be  4ibbey*d  j  and  ttM  I  prove 
A  r^el  to  my  Reafon,  or  to  Love  f 
Bot  then,  foppoie  fftonld  my  iame  pnrfue, 
Delia  may  be  unkind,  and  faithleft  too, 
Rejed  my  paffion  wtdi  a  frond  difdain. 
And  ibom  die  k>ve  of  fuch  an  humble  fwain  : 
Then  Ihould  f  Uboor  vn^er  mMiiy  grid, 
Beyond  alt  kefei  of  profpe^  of  relief. 
So  that,  metkteke,  'tit  fafar  to  obey 
Right  Reaibn,  though  iho  bean  a  rogged  fway^ 
Ttai  Lot«*«ibftruU,  wboA  (nbjeds  nndergo^ 
Early  or  late,  too  fad  a  ihare  of  woe. 
Can  1  fo  Ibon  forget  that  vrretcbed  crew, 
Reafen  juft  now  eiipoi'd  before  «iy  view  f 
If  Delia  ihoold  be  cruel,  I  mnft  bo 
A  fod  partaker  d  their  miicry. 
But  your  encoutagementi  fo  lbpoiM;ly  move, 
Vm  jdmoft  tcmpCMl  to  p«foe  my  love  t 
For  fore  no  creacherout  defignt  fooold  dwell 
In  one  that  argnet  and  perfoadea  fo  well  i 
For  what  cooki  Love  by  my  dcforudioo  gain  ? 
J.ove*i  an  immortal  god,  and  I  a  fwain ; 
And  fore  I  may  withooc  fofpicion  truft 
A  god,  for  godt  can  never  be  unjuft. 

Right  yon  conclude,  reply'd  the  foiiltng  boy : 
I^ve  ruini  none ;  'tis  men  themfoives  deiroy  : 
And  tbofo  vile  wretches  which  yon  lately  law, 
Tran^refii'd  hb  roles,  ai  vreU  as  Keafon's  kw. 
They're  not  Love's  fobjeds,  but  the  flavca  of 

Luft; 
Nor  ia  their  punlfooMnt  fo  freat  as  }ail : 
For  Love  and  Lnft  dSmdittf  divkle, 
Like  dav  and  night,  Hnmllitr  and  Pvide; 
One  daitneft  htdiBt,  f  other  doos  aimiyt  iiind  t 
Thif  ol  hifomd  mnke,  and  that  divine. 
Reafon  no  generont  paiBon  doeaopinfo: 
'Tit  Luft  (not  Lovn)  and  Radon  that  are  foea. 
She  bids  you  fooni  a  bafe  inglorious  flaine, 
Bkck  eailii  gkomy  (hade  irom  whence  it 
In  this  her  prooipta  foimid  nhtdiflnoo  fy**^ } 
But  yours  itf  Ml  of  thtt  l|BiUe  kiud. 
You  err  in  thinkfog  ihe  Vroold  difopprove 
The  brave  pnrfoit  Zi  honoonblc  fovo  j 


And  dierefoire  }ndge  wbiifs  hani^an  oiluioeft 

Invert  her  meaning,  and  miftake  her  fenfo. 

She  could  not  foch  inflpid  coanfol  give^ 

As  not  tOlovt  at  all ;  'tis  not  tO  live  | 

But,  where  bright  virtue  and  true  beanty  lies. 

And  that  in  Mnt,  chamdng  Delia's  eyes. 

Qoukl  yon  contented  fee  th'  angetk  maid 

in  old  Aleicii^  dull  embraces  laid  ? 

Or  rough-hewn  Tityrus  poffels  thofe  diafmfl, 

Whioh  are  in  hetven,  the  heaven  of  Delia's  arms! 

Confider,  youth,  what  tranfport  yon  forego. 

The  tnoft  entire  felicity  below ; 

Wkieh  ia  by  Fate  abne  referv'd  for  you : 

Monarchs  have  been  deny'd ;  for  monarcht  fue. 

I  own  'tis  dificttlt  to  gaiA  die  prise ; 

Or  *c  would  be  cheap  and  low  in  noble  ey^ : 

tut  there  is  one  faft  minute,  when  the  mind 

b  left  ungtaarded,  watting  to  be  kind; 

Which  the^ifo  lover  underilandlng  right. 

Steals  in  like  day  upon  the  wings  of  light. 

Ton  nrg^  yopr  vow ;  but  can  thofo  vows  pro» 

vait, 
Whofo  ikrft  foundatioo  and  whofo  reafon  foil  f 
You  vow'd  to  leave  (air  Delia ;  but  you  thought 
Your  pafiion  was  a  crime,  your  flame  a  foqlt. 
Bot  (ince  your  judgment  err'd,  it  has  no  force 
To  bind  at  all,  but  is  diflblv'd  of  courfe ; 
And  therefore  heiitate  no  bnger  here. 
But  baniih  all  the  duU  remaios  of  fear. 
l)are  you  ht  happy,  yondi  i  but  dare,  and  be : 
ril  be  your  convoy  to  the  charming  Ibe. 
What!  ftiU  irrefolute ?  debating  ftill  ? 
View  her,  and  then  forfoke  her  if  you  vrill. 
I'll  go,  faid  1 ;  once  more  1*11  venture  all : 
Tis  brave  to  periih  by  a  noble  folL 
Beauty  no  mortal  can  refiil ;  and  Jove 
l«aid  by  his  grandeur,  to  indidge  Ins  love. 
Reafon,  if  I  do  err,  my  crime  forgive : 
Angels  alone  without  offending  live. 
I  go  aftray<btit  as  the  wife  have  done. 
And  aA  a  folly  which  they  did  not  fliun. 

Then  we,  defcending  to  a  fpacions  plain. 
Were  foon  foluted  by  a  numerous  train 
Of  happy  lovers,  who  confnm'd  their  hours. 
With  coniUnt  jollity,  in  fliady  bowers. 
There  I  beheld  the  blcft  variety 
Of  joy,  from  all  corroding  troubles  free  : 
Bach  foUow'd  his  oWn  fancy  to  delight ; 
Though  an  went  dHTerent  way»,  yet  all  vrent 

right. 
None  err'd,  or  mils'd  the  happinefs  he  fonght  s 
Love  to  one  cemre  every  twining  brooght. 
We  paft'd  through  numerous  pleafont  fields  and 

gUdes, 
By  murmuring  fountains,  and  by  peaceful  (hades  i 
Tilt  we  approach'd  the  confines  of  the  wood, 
Where  mighty  Lo7c*h  immortal  temple  ilood ; 
Round  the  cekftial  fone,  in  goodly  rows 
And  beanteotts  order,  amorous  myrtle  grows] 
Beneath  whofo  (hade  ezneding  lovers  vrait    ' 
For  the  kind  minute  of  mdulgent  Fate : 
tach  had  his  guardian  Cupid,  whofo  chief  cac^ 
iy  (ecret  motions,  vras  to  warm  the  foir. 
To  kindle  eager  longings  for  the  joy. 
To  move  the  flow,  and  to  incHne  the  coy. 
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The   glorious'  bhnc-  dana*d  tiiy  wondering 
fight, 
Of  Taft  extent,  and  of  prodigioos  height : 
The  cafe  was  marble,  but  the  polifh*d  ftpne 
With  fuch  an  admirable  Inftre  fhonc, 
As  if  fome  archite<ft  divine  had  ftroTe 
T*  outdo  the  palace  of  imperial  Jove; 
The  ponderous  gates  of  maiTy  gold  were  made, 
With  di*monds  of  a  mighty  fize  inlaid ; 
Here  ftood  the  winged  guards,  in  order  phc*d. 
With  (hining  darts  and  golden  quivers  grac*d : 
As  we  approach'd,  they  clapp*d  their  joyful  wings. 
And   cry'd  aloud,  Tuue,  tune  your  warbling 

firings; 
The  grateful  youth  is  come,  to  facrifice 
At  Delia's  altar  to  bright  Delia's  eyes  : 
With  harmony  divine  his  foul  infpire. 
That  he  may  boldly  touch  the  (acred  fire ; 
And  ye  tfiat  wait  upon  the  bluihing  fair, 
Celeftial  incenlb  and  perfumes  prepare ; 
While  our  great  god  her  panting  bofom  warms. 
Refines  her  beauties,  and  improves  her  charms. 
Entering    the   fpacious   dome,    my''  raviih*d 
eyes 
A  wondrouft  fcene  of  glory  did  furprife  : 
The  riches,  fynimetry,  and  brightneis,  all 
Did  equally  for  admiration  call ! 
But  the  defcription  is  a  labour  fit 
For  none  beneath  a  laureac  angei*s  wit« 
Amidft  the  temple  was  an  altar  made 
Of  folid  gold,  where  adoration*i  paid ; 
Here  I  performed  the  ufual  rites  with  fear. 
Not  daring  boldly  to  approach  too  near ; 
Till  from  the  god  a  fmiling  Cupid  came. 
And  bid  me  touch  the  confecrated  flame ; 
Which  done,  my  guide  my  eager  fteps  convey*d 
To  the  apartmeot  of  the  beauteous  maid. 
Before  the  entrance  was  her  altar  rais'd. 
On  pedefials  of  poli(h*d  marble  plac*d  : 
By  it  her  guardian  Cupid  always  lUnd«, 
Who  troops  of  miflionary  Loves  commands : 
To  him  with  foft  addrciles  all  repair  : 
Each  for  his  captive  humbly  begs  the  fair : 
Though  fiill  in  vain  they  importunM ;  for  he 
Would  give  encouragement  to  none  but  me. 
There  fiands  the  youth,  he  cry*d,  mud  take  a 

blifs; 
The  lovely  Delia  can  be  none  bnt  his  : 
Fate  has  feleded  him ;  and  mighty  Love 
Confirms  beluw  what  that  decrees  above. 
Then  prels  no  more ;  there's  not  another  fwain 
On  earth,  but  Scrcphon,  can  bright  Delia  gain. 
Kneel,  youth,  and  with  a  grateful  mind  renew 
Your  vows ;  fwear  you'll  eternally  be  true. 
But  if  you  dare  be  falfe,  dare  perjurM  prove. 
You'll  find,  in  fure  revenge,  affronted  Love 
As  hot,  as  fierce,  as  terrible,  as  Jove. 
Hear  me,  ye  gods,  faid  I,  now  hear  me  fwear. 
By  all  that's  facrcd,  and  by  all  that's  fair ! 
If  I  prove  falfe  to  Delia,  let  me  fall 
The  common  obloquy,  condemn'd  by  all ! 
Let  me  the  utraoft  of  your  yeogeance  try ; 
Forc'd  to  live  wretched,  and  unpity'd  die ! 

Then  he  expos'd  the  lovely  fleepbg  maid^ 
Upon  a  couch  of  new-blown  rofes  laid. 


The  blofliing  coloar  td  ber  cfaecls  cipd'i 
What  tender  chougfatt  tn^r'd  her  betiii{N 
Sometimes  a  figh  balf-lmother'd  ftole  imf ; 
Then  ihe  wodd  Strephoo,  chaioug  Soqii 

fiiy: 
Sometimes  ihe,  fouling,  cry'd,  Toi  low  *»bk 
But  will  yon  aJvrays,  and  be  Cutblol  tmi 
Ten  thotdand  graces  play'd  about  ha  btt; 
Ten  thooiand  charms  attending  cwrj|pB 
Each  admirmble  feature  did  hnpMt 
A  iecret  rmptore  to  my  throbbing  heat 
The  nymph  *  imprifon'd  in  the  fanscBisvi 
When  Jove  defcendcd  jn  a  goUes  ftsw, 
Lefs  b^tttifvl  appear'd,  and  yet  her  eja 
Brought  down  that  god  from  the  oakdadfta 
So  moving,  fo  tranipordog  was  the  lg|K, 
So  moch  a  goddeis  Delia  ieem'd,  (is  bq|k, 
My  ravifii'd  foul,  with  fecret  wonder  ir«^ 
Lay  all  diflblv'd  in  ecftafy  of  thoofiit 

Long  time  I  gax'd ;  but  as  I  tiiiaifi^ifcrf 
Nearer,  to  make  a  more  obliging  Wiv, 
It  thunder'd  loud,  and  the  nDgratefiil  isife 
Wak'd  me,  and  put  an  end  to  all  ttrjofv 


THE  FORTUNATE  COMFLAIKT. 

As  Strephon,  in  a  witber'd  cyprcis  ftade, 
For  anxious  thought  and  fighiog  lovosBiki 
RcTolving  lay  upon  hia  wrached  ftatt^ 
And  the  hard  nfage  of  too  partial  Ftte, 
Thus  the  fad  youth  compiain'd:   Otctl4 

fwain. 
Now  the  moft  abjcdfc  fliepberd  of  the  phii' 
Where's  that  harmooioitt  concert  of  ddJcK 
Thofe  peaceful  days  and  pleaiurable  vi^ 
That  generoos  mirth  and  noble  jolfity, 
Which  gaily  made  the  dancing  mioatcile<? 
Difpers'd  and  banilh'd  from  my  troibU  kdi 
Nor  leave  me  one  fliort  interval  of  reft. 

Why  do  I  profecute  a  hopeleft  floK, 
And  play  in  torment  fuch  a  loafing  gsat  • 
All  things  confpire  to  make  my  nmfml 
When  wounds  are  mortal,  they  admit  lo  ^ 
But  Heaven  ibmetimes  doies  a  mirsflrfnwMl 
When  our  laft  hope  is  juft  iq>on  the  wiof; 
And  in  a  moment  drives  thoie  cJoodi  nsft 
Whofe  fullen  darknefii  hid  a  glorio«dir* 

Why  v»as  I  bom,  or  why  do  I  furrin; 
To  be  mi|de  wretched  only,  kept  aliw? 
Fate  is  too  cruel  in  the  harfii  decree. 
That  I  mnft  live,  yet  live  in  niiiBlt* 
Are  all  its  pleafiog  happy  moments  pml 
Muft  StrepJion  be  nnfortonate  alone  ^ 
On  other  fwaint  it  laviflily  bcftows; 
On  them  each  nymph  negleded  httnriiB^ 
They  meet  compliance  ftill  in  every  tei 
And  Jodge  their  paffiont  in  a  kind  eakKti 
Obuining  from  die  foft  incurioQS  nai4 
True  bve  for  coonterfett,  and  goM  fcrfc» 
Succefs  on  Msvius  alwap  doea  attend; 
InconiUnt  fortnne  is  has  coofimt  fottdi 
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vcis  bfindly,  yet  the  nutrk  does  hit ; 
ma  the  TiAoiy  to  chance,  not  wic. 
t  hiffl  cvnqncr  ere  one  blow  be  ftruck : 
t  be  MaBTiiM,  to  hare  Maerias's  luck. 

I  •£  mj  late,  I  would  not  change  my  chains 

II  the  trophies  purring  Mievios  gains ; 
ithcr  ftill  live  Delia's  flave,  than  be 
Mzviot  filly,  and  like  Mxvius  free.    • 
e  a  happy,  loves  the  common  road ; 
pad-horTe  1^,  jogs  on  beneath  his  load, 
^nii  peertfli  or  unluLnd  does  prove, 

er  diibrbc  his  grave  mechanic  k>ve.  * 
Je  joy  bit  languid  flame  contents, 
mit$  hun  esy  under  all  events, 
rheo  s  paffion*s  noble  and  fbhlime, 
higher  ftill  would  every  oooment  dimb ; 
accepted  with  a  joft  retnm, 
ire's  iBUBortal,  will  for  ever  bora, 
with  fiich  lapcares  fills  the  lover's  breaft, 
£uots  in  paradiie  are  fcarce  more  bleft. 
1 1  hnent  my  miferies  in  vain ; 
)etla  hears  me,  pttilefs,  complain. 
)fe  fte  pities,  and  believes  me  true,  "^ 

t  iatirfM%ion  can  from  thence  accrue,  > 

b  her  pity  makes  her  love  me  too  ?  j 

ipifltt  krves  (*tis  but  perhaps,  I  (c^r, 
hxt'i  a  blefling  can^t  be  booght  too  dear) 
hasfemples  that  oppofe  her  will, 
ft,  alas!  be  miferabk  ftill. 
gh,  if  file  loves,  thofe  fcruples  foon  will  fly 
edwrealbningof  the  Deity:     - 
*b«re  Love  enters,  he  will  rule  alone, 
'offer  DO  copartner  in  his  throne ; 
thofe  faUe  arguooents  that  would  repel 
i^h  ifijnndions,  teach  us  to  rebel. 
^  method  can  poor  Strephon  then  pro» 

p«j«d, 
ve  the  bleeding  of  his  fatal  wound, 
n  who  guided  the  vexations  dan, 
^  to  ^erifli  and  increafe  the  (mart  ? 
fouth,  from  thefe  unhappy  plains  remove, 
e  the  pnrfoit  of  unfuccefsful  love  : 
nd  to  foreign  fwlins  thy  griefs  relate  ; 
them  the  cnielty  of  frowning  Fate ; 
t^  the  noble  charms  of  Delia's  mind ; 
^^  how  fair,  but  tell  them  how  unkind. 
when  few  years  thou  haft  in  ibrrow  fpent 
^  they  cannot  be  of  large  extent), 
»Teri  for  her  thou  lov'ft,  relign  thy  breath, 
^  the  minute  gives  thee  e&  and  death. 
«e  pa«f»a  the  fwain — when  Delia  driving  by 
^^titihg  flock  to  fome  frefti  pafture  nigh, 
^i  <lireaed,  did  her  fteps  convey 
re  Strephoo,  wrapp'd  in  filcnt  forrow,  lay ; 
*"  >«  he  perceiv'd  the  beauteous  maid, 
"*6  to  iM^  her,  and  thus,  trembling,  (sad  : 
^  humble  fttppliants  would  the  gods  ap* 

ffl  fcfcre  affiaioDs  beg  for  eafe, 

I  cooftaat  nnportunity  they  fue, 

auir  pedtioos  every  day  renew ; 

»  mil  more  etmeft  as  they  are  deny'd, 

««  weH-weigh'd  expec^ent  leave  untry'd>' 

*««*eo  thoie  bleffings  rii^y  epjoy'd  before 

^^1  does  return,  but  gjivcs  them  more. 


O,  do  not  bUme  me,  DeUa  !  if  I  prefs 
So  much,  and  with  impatiendie,  for  redref:;. 
My  ponderous  griefs  no  eafe  my  foal  allow  ; 
For  they  are  next  t*  intoleiable  noW  : 
How  ihall   I   then  fupport   them,    when  they 

grow 
To  an  cxceis,  to  a  diftrading  woe  ? 
SincjC  you're  endow'd  with  a  celeftial  mindl 
Relieve  like  Heaven,  and  like  the  gods  be  kind. 
Did  you  perceive  the  torments  I  endure. 
Which  you  firfl  caus'd,  and  you  alone  can  cure, 
They  would  your  virgin  foul  Co  pity  move, 
And  pity  may  at  laft  be  chang'd  to  love. 
Some  fwains,  I  own,  impofe  upon  the  fair, 
And  lead  the  incautious  maid  into  a  fnare ; 
But  let  them  fuffer  for  their' perjury. 
And  do  not  puoifh  others  crimes  with  me. 
If  there's  fo  many  of  our  fex  untrue. 
Yours  fliould  more  kindly  uie  the  faithful  few ; 
Though  innocence  too  oft  incurs -the  fate 
Of  guilt,  and  clears  itfelf  fometimes  too  late. 
Your  nature  is  to  tendcmefs  inf  lin'd ; 
And  why  to  me,  to  me  alone  unkind  ? 
A  common  love,  by  other  perfons  (hewn. 
Meets  with  a  full  return ;  hut  mine  has  none  ; 
Nay,  fcarce  believ*d,  though  fome  deceit  as  free. 
As  angels  flames  can  for  archangels  be. 
A  paffion  feign 'd,  at  no  repulfe  is  griev'^. 
And  values  little  if  it  be  n't  receiv*d  : 
But  love  fincere  refents  the  fmalleft  fcom. 
And  the  unkindnefs  does  in  fecret  mourn. 

Sometimes  I  pleafe  myfelf,  and  think  you  vc 
Too  good  to  make  me  wretched  by  defpair  : 
That  tendemefs,  which  in  your  foul  is  plac'd. 
Will  move  you  to  compaflioo  fare  at  laft. 
But  when  I  come  to  take  a  fecond  view 
Of  my  own  merits,  I  defpond  of  you  : 
For  what  can  Delia,  beauteous  Delia,  fee. 
To  rai£e  in  her  the  leaft  efteem  for  me : 
I've  nought  that  can  encourage  my  addrefs( 
My  fortune's  little,  and  my  worth  is  lefs : 
But  if  a  love  of  the  fubKmeft  kind 
Can  make  imprefliun  on  a  generous  mind. 
If  all  has  real  value  that's  divine, 
There  cannot  be  a  nobler  flame  than  mine. 

Perhaps  you  pity  me ;  I  know  you  muft ; 
And  my  afiisdions  can  no  more  diftruft  : 
But  what,  alas !  will  helplefs  pity  do  i 
You  pity,  but  you  may  defpife  me  too. 
Still  I  am  wretched,  if  no  more  you  give : 
The  ftarving  orphan  can't  on  pity  live  : 
He  muft  receive  the  food  for  which  he  cries. 
Or  he  confumes,  and,  though  much  pity'd,  dies. 

My  tormenu  ftill  do  with  my  pamon  grow : 
The  more  I  love,  the  more  I  undergo. 
But  fufier  me  no  longer  to  remain 
Beneath  the  preflure  of  fo  vaft  a  pain. 
My  womHi  requires  fome  fpeedy  remedy : 
Delays  are  fatal,  when  defpair  is  nigh. 
Much  I've  endur'd,  much  more  than  I  can  tell; 
Too  much,  indeed,  for  one  that  loves  fo  welL        ^ 
When  will  the  end  of  all  my  forrows  be  ? 
Can  you  not  love  f   I'm  fure  you  pity  me* 
But  U  I  muft  new  miferies  faftain. 
And  be  condcmn'd  to  more  and  ftronger  pain, 
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ril  not  a^cafe  y«m,  IbfC  my  fste  it  fuch ; 
I  pletfe  too  tittle,  and  I  lore  too  Biuch. 

Stre|>hoii,  fio  more,  tlie  blsfliinfr  Belk  &M, 
Ezcufe  th«  cendu(ft  of  a  timoroai  inmid ; 
Mo^v  1*01  <oniriiic*d  jtmr  bve's  fublimeacd  tnw, 
Sncb  as  I  always  wiflt'd  to  find  in  you. 
Bach  kind  exptcfion,  erery  tender  thMtgbt* 
A  mighty  trini^ait  ia  tay  bofom  wrought : 
And  ihovgh  m  fecret  1  year  Aame  tpfmv'd, 
I  iigh*d  aod  f^ricv'd,  Vm  dorft  aot  own  I  Wd. 
Tlioii^  B0W<*-<O  tflrq>hon !  be  ib  kind  to  gaels 
What  Omne  will  not  allow  me  to  coirftHi, 

The  yoQtk,  eneomptfa'd  with  a  joy  fo  bright^ 
Had  hardly  ftraiftb  to  bear  tht  wift  dc^ghc. 
By  too  fwiiltmt  ao  eeftafy  poftft. 
He  trembled,  gasM,  and  fWM  her  tn  bit  bfcafli 
Ador'd  thif  Aymnh  that  did  kit  ptia  t emove, 
Vow*d  endlelt  Mth  and  tvcrliati^  lovt. 


STREPHON'S  LOVB  FOR  DELIA  • 
JUSTIFIED. 

All  men  have  folUet,  wbich  they  bliadly  tract 
Throogh  the  dark  tnroingt  of  a  dnbioat  mate  i 
But  happy  thofe,  who,  by  a  prudent  care» 
Retreat  betiaet  from  the  fallacioot  fnare. 

like  eldeft  font  of  Wifdom  were  not  £rte 
Fsora  the  fiune  failure  you  condemn  in  me  t 
They  loT*d,  and,  by  that  gloriout  paflion  led. 
Forgot  what  Plato  and  tAMiiifeUret  had  fai4 
liove  triumi^*d  o*er  thofe  doll,  pedantic  rulet. 
They  had  colieded  from  the  wrangling  fehoolt  | 
Aod  made  them  to  hit  noble  fway  fubmit. 
In  fpite  of  all  their  learning,  art,  and  wk. 
Their  grave,  ibrch*d  morals  then  nmifefulprDT*d: 
Thefe  dully  chara^ert  be  foon  reawyv'd ; 
For,  when  hit  ibioing  fifuadrons  came  in  view, 
Their  boaftcd  reaiba  mormur'd,  and  watiidrew ; 
Unable  to  oppole  their  mighty  force 
With  phlegmatic  refoWet,  and  dry  difconrfe. 

If,  at  the  wiieft  of  the  wife  hare  err'd, 
T  go  aftray,  ^nd  am  condemn'd  unheard, 
My  faults  you  too  leverely  reprcbciid. 
More  like  a  rigid  ceofor  than  a  iriend« 
Love  it  the  motiarcb  paffioo  of  the  miad« 
Knows  no  fupcrtor,  by  no  liwt  confined. 
But  triumphs  ftill,  impatient  of  controul, 
0*eraU  the  proad  eadowmeottof  the  foul 

You  owo*d  my  Delia,  friend,  divioeljF  (air. 
When  in  the  bud  bee  native  beMtietwera; 
Your  praife  did  then  her  early  charmt  cotdcTi^ 
Yet  you'd  perfuade  me  to  adore  her  k6. 
You  but  the  non*age  of  her  beattty  few. 
But  might  from  Umooo  lublimc  ideas  draw, 
And  what  (he  it,  by  what  ibe  wat,  conclude ; 
For  now  Ihe  goveriH  thofe  ihe  thai  fubduVl. 

Her  afprd  noble  and  mature  it  grown,  . 
And  every  cb«mi  in  it!  lull  vigour  known. 
There  we  may  wondering  ^ew,  diftindly  writ, 
The  lines  of  goodociti  and  the  marka  of  wit : 


Each  feature,  emofoot  of  pleafing  moil, 
Doet  ju(Hy  foifle  pecuUarfwoettieit  boaft : 
And  her  rampofore't  of  fo  ine  a  frame. 
Pride  canUot  hope  to  mendi  nor  £nvy  bfaune* 

When  the  immortal  Beantiet  of  the  friaa 
Cnntepded  naked  ttt  the  gdden  prsnc. 
The  apple  hid  not  fatt*n  to  Vennt'  fiiare. 
Had  1  been  Pari*,  and  mjr  Delia  there  ( 
In  whom  abne  we  nU  their  graces  ind,  y 

Thd  movin)9  gaiety  of  Venot,  joined  V 

With  Juno*t  afpe^  and  MinervtfH  mind.  3 

View  both  thoie  nymphs  whom  other  fwntot 
adore, 
You*n  valoe  chavaiitig  Ddia  ftSl  themorv, 
Dorinda*t  aasen  't  tnajeAic^  but  her  mind 
It  to  revenge  and  pstfw'Amth  indin'd^ 
Myrtilla  '«  fair ;  nnd  yet  Myrtillia*t  proud  ( 
Chloe  has  wit  |  bat  noify,  vain,  and  itud : 
Me(«ntt  doau  upon  the  fiUteft  thiogst 
And  yet  Melanta  like  an  angftl  iu^. 
But  in  iny  Delia  all  ettdoiM»enttmeat» 
All  that  is  juft,  agreeable*  or  fw«et  i 
All  that  c^  praife  and  adnuraCiQn  moue^ 
All  that  the  urifeft  and  ^  favaveft  lofU. 

In  all  difeourfet  flic  'aappofite  and  gny« 
And  ne'ef  uranu  femathi^  pertanem  t«  iaf  ; 
For,  if  the  lub)ed  *s  of  a  feriont  kind. 
Her  thoughta  are  manly,  and  ker  fenfe  i«in*d  ; 
But  if  divertive,  her  exprdKon  't  fit, 
OoodHangnrtgn,  join'd  with  inoff;nfive  wifc  $ 
So  cautioot  always,  that  flie  ne'er  afibrda 
An  idlp  thoaght  the  chariry  o{  words. 
The  vices  conmion  to  her  fe](  can  find 
No  ro«m,  cv*n  in  the  fuburlM  of  her  mind ; 
Concluding  wifely  (he  'a  in  danger  ttJAl, 
From  the  mere  neighbourhood  ci  induftrioaa  3}. 
Therefore  at  diiUnce  keeps  the  fubtle  foe, 
^^liofe  nc«r  appiroach  would  lonnid9hl»  grow  } 
While  the  unwary  virgin  is  undone, 
And  meets  the  mifery  which  flie  ought  to  iboa. 
Her  wit  is  penetrating,  clear,  and  gay ; 
Bat  let  true  judgment  and  right  retibn  fway ; 
Modoftly  bold,  and  ^ck  to  apprehend ; 
Prompt  in  replict,  but  cantiout  to  offend. 
Her  4hirtt  are  keen,  but  level'd  wi^ivck  carr. 
They  ne*er  faU  feort,  and  feldom  fiy  too'fWi  : 
For  wlten  flie  rallies,  'tit  with  (b  BMich  art. 
We  bluik  with  pieafure,  aod  with  rapture  fmart. 

O, Celadon  !  you  would  my  flame  aj>prove. 
Did  you  but  hear  her  talk  of  lovc« 
That  tender  pafion  to  her  £aucy  brings 
The  preitieA  Aotiont,  and  the  f§Mk  things ; 
Which  are  by  her  fo  movmgly  csprdl. 
They  6U  with  ecftafy  nvy  throbbii^r  breaft. 
*Tit  tben  the  charans  of  eloquence  impart 
Tbeir  native  glorict  unimprov'd  by  art : 
By  what  flie  faTs  I  msafure  things  above. 
And  guefs  the  language  of  feraphic  love. 

To  the  copt  bofem  of  a  peaccM  fl»die« 
By  feme  wikl  beech  or  lofty  poplar  mado. 
When  evening  oomes,  we  fecrody  repair 
To  breathe  in  private^  and  unbend  nor  cnre  9 
And  whik  our  llodit  in  feuitfiai  pdbma  Seed, 
So9ie  wctt-defign*d,  ioftru^ive  ponn  ree^  | 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


P   6   t    ^   S. 


4W 


^irhcre  ufefol  morals,  with  fdft  nambers  joio'd, 
At  once  delight  atid  cultivate  the  mind : 
Whkh  are  by  her  to  more  perfeAion  brought^  "^^ 
By  wife  remaHu  upon  the  poet's  thought ; 
So  well  (he  knows  the  ftamp  of  eloquence, 
The  empty  found  of  words  fironi  folid  fenia 
The  florid  fulUan  of  a  rhyming  fpark, 
'Whofe  random  arrow  ne*er  comes  near  the  mark, 
Can't  on  her  judgment  be  impos'd.  and  pafs 
For  ftandard  gold,  when  *tis  but  gilded-  brais. 
Oft  in  the  waUks  of  an  adjacent  groTe> 
Where  firft  we  mutually  cngag'd  to  love, 
She  (miliBg  aOc^d  me.  Whether  I  'd  prefer 
An  humble  cottage  on  the  plains  with  her. 
Before  the  pompons  building  of  the  great ; 
And  find  content  In  that  inferior  fUte  ? 
Said  I,  The  queftion  you  propofe  to  me, 
I'erhaps  a  matter  of  debate  tiiight  be, 
Were  the  degrees  of  my  a^<:<dU>tt  lefs 
Than  burning  martyrs  to  tbc  gods  exprefs. 
In  you  I  've  all  I  can  defire  below. 
That  earth  can  givd  me,  or  the  gods  beftow ; 
And,  blejl  with  you,  I  know  not  where  to  find 
A  fecond,  choice,  you  lake  np  all  my  mind.    ' 
I  *d  not  foifake  that  dear,  delightful  plain, 
Where  Charming  Delia,  Love  and  Delia  reign, 
For  an  the  (pkndor  that  a  court  can  give, 
-Where  gaudy  fools  and  bufy  flatefhien  live. 
Though  youthful  Paris,  when  his  birth  was  known 
(Too  fotally  related  to  a  throne) 
Forfook  Oenone,  and  his  rural  fports, 
Fot  dangerous  matnefs  and  tumultuous  courts; 
Yet  Fate  Ihould  ftill  offer  it&  power  in  vain; 
l^or  what  is  pcTwei'  tb  fuch  an  humble  fwain  f 
I  would  not  leave  my  Delia,  leave  my  fair, 
Though  half  ihe  globe  fhould  be  aifignM  my  (Bare. 
And  would  you  have  me,  friend,  refled  again. 
Become  the  bafeft  Uid  the  word  4(  men  i 
O,  do  not  urge  mc.  Celadon,  forbear ; 
I  cahnot  leave  her,  (he's  tob  charmirig  fair  1 
Should  t  ^our  counTel  in  this  cafe  ptirfue. 
You  might  fufpcd  me  for  i  Vilfain  too  : 
For  fure  that  per jur'd  wretch  can  hertt  prove 
J\x{k  to  his  friend,  who  'i  faithlels  to  his  love. 


tti^TLU  TCppfiLlA. 

Ai  thdfe  t^ht^  hope  hereafter  heaven  to  fllarcr 
A  rigoroui  <!xne  hef-e  can  calmlf  bear; 
And,  w^th  colle&ed  fpiHts,  nndergd 
The  lad  ^riety  of  pain  below; 
Yet,  with  intenfe  tefle^tms,  alitedate 
'tht  mighty  rapttii^  ot  9  future  filte  ^ 
While  the  bright  profped  of  approachifi|^  jo^ 
Created  a  bkfs  no'  irotfble  dan'  deftroy : 
1^,  though  Vm  tofs*d  by  giddy  F6rtune*s  htnd^ 
£v*n  to  the  coilfines  of  my  native  land  i 
Whef^  I  «afi  hear  the  ftotmy  otfeab  roar,' 
iAnd  break  its  waves  iipon  the  foaming  ihore  i 
Though  £fom  mv  Deha  bani&M ;  all  fiat's  deaf, 
That's  good,  or  beautiful,  or  clurming  here : 
Yet  flattering  hopes  encourage  me  to  bv«i. 
And  rell  me  Fatc^fltkioddr  miavtet  rive  i 
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That  the  dtik  treafttrf  oT  times  coittaMt 
A  glorious  day;  will  finifli  all  my  pains : 
And,  while  I  conCj&rtipiate  pn  jnys.  to,  come, 
hf  y  griefs  are  iilent,  and  my  forrows  dumb, 
Believe  me,  nfiiiph,  believe  me,  charming-  fair, 
(When  tJHrh  *s  confpicuous,  we  need  not  fwearj 
Qaths  will  fuppofe  a  diffideiice  in  you. 
That  I  am  falfe;  my  flame  fiftitious  too) 
Were  I  condemn'd  by  Fate's  imperial  pover, 
Ne'er  to  return  to  yoor  embraces  more,. 
I  'd  fcom  whaee'er  the  Vnfy  world  could  gtvt^ 
*T would  be  the  worH  of  mlferi^  to  Uvtt  : 
For  all  my  wiihes  ^nd  defires  i^utrfae. 
All  1  admire,  and  covet  here,  U  you. 
Were  I  pofiefs'd  of  your  furpnl^ng  cbinn?« 
And  lodgM  again  vrichin  my  Delia's  arnu ; 
Then  would  niy  joys  afcend  tQ  thai  de^ee^ 
Could  angels  envy,  they  Would* envy  me. 

Oft,  as  I  wander  }U  a  filenc  fliade; 
When  bold  vaiatkms  w6nld  nty  foul  invade; 
I  banifh  the  rough  tbcmgtft,  and  none  ]|>urfa«4 
But  what  inclines  niy  wilhng  miiid  to  you. 
The  ffft  refte^ons  on  yoor  £icred  love. 
Like  fovercSgti  antidotes,  all  caret  remove  ;      j 
bompofing  every  facuky  to  reft,  . ».    j  . ..  • 

They  leave  a  grateful  flavour  iiimy  breaft..  ... 

Rjetir*d  fometimes  into/ a  lond'y  grove^ 
I  think  p*er  sU  the  ftoties  4f  one  lova. , '   . 
What  nvghty  plea&re  have  I  (Jt  pofTefiTd, . 

When,  in  a  mdciilinci  embmce^  I  pneft 

The  loVely  Delia  tb  my  heavirig.breaftl 
Then  I  remember,  and  with  v^  deli^|h|;s  . 
The  kind  ezpreflions  «f  the  pzr%ing  oigh^ :  .  .  .. 
Methogught  the  fim  too  ^joidt  return'^  ^gaidi  .  1 
And  day  feem^d  ae'*er  impertinent  till  thtfi^  .  * 
Strong  and  contta Aed  was  our  «aget  bHTs ;  ..  . . '  ( * 
All  age  of  pleafure  itd  each  geperous  ktfis.i  :'.\  / 
Yeara  of  delight  in  meimfefits  we.cbmprxz'dj.  .'  (  • 
And  heaven  itftlf  was. there  epttomis'd* .  3  x  a  •  ^f 
But,  when  the  glories  of  the  ea^e^n  \\f^'  <  ^, 
d*erflow*d  the  twinkling  t»pfecs  of  the.ni^tj* 
Farewell^  fh^  DeKa,  O  Srpwell  I  £a^J^^  '  .  ;  , 
The  utmod  period  of  my.  ^ma  is  nigh  i  v  ^  :  I 
Too  cruel  FJc^  forbids  biy  Idqget  <Si(r,,.;  ,  w  dt  '. 
)^nd  wretched '£Ur48phou  ts  cpirgi^'4  «ar«y!*  v :  li  '^ 
But,  thcngh  I  mnft  mf:  natire  phnrif  Corc^  ,: .  . ' 
Forfake  tfaef«  fields,  for(ake  mf  De|^  ii<^L  1  ^  t '. 
No  change  of  fortune  ihal^ior  ever  b»P!»o  t  -  'h  ,  . » 
The  fett^d  bafis  of  my  iiftmortalilove^  . , ,,  ^[.  ,> 
And  muft  m^  Str^phod,  njulfl;  ttif  faithful  fWa>c#t 
Be  forc*d,  you  trfd^  to  a  rsmpier  pkun  J.  ■ 

The  d^lin^  o£  my  fouLfo  fil.ja  relnpy.Vi  1         .,     ■ 
The  oi\ly  v^lo'd,  mid  the  bcA.btW^ ! .  \  -..  ,. .    \ 
Though  other  fwaint  td  me  thoipCeitiM  a4dr^wd|  • 
Strephm  was  (UU  diiUnghr>ih*4i^iO  thb  /«ft  ; 
Flat  and  inflpid  all  that  coitrtihip  XieciitV :      .  .     : 
Little  themlC4ves„their  paC^s  kf^  t&pcvi\ii  ; 
For  my  av^rfioa  with  the^  flames  iner^as'cU . 
And  none  but  SfcrefthOti  paitittl  Dtjta  pk»f 'd.'. 
Though  rm  deprived  «>^.ni]cktntl./l)epherd's  f^lit, 
Joy  ot  the  day^-^nd  bUlBag  pif  tha  oighj^;'  . 
Yc^  will  yan,  Strcphon;  will  yw,l<)ve  a^c  ftiiU 
Hxrwevcr,  flattec  nte^  and  fey  y®u,will. , 
For,  ihould  yo\^  entertain  a  rival  love ;  _ 
Should  you  unkind  ta;me«  or  faithle{f  BFoves 
*  .    "  " Hh     ■  "     ■ 
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No  mortal  e*er  cooM  hulf  fo  wretched  be  : 
For  fore  do  mortal  ever  lov'd  like  me. 

Your  beautf ,  o  jaiph,  faid  I,  my  faith  fectires ; 
Thofe  yon  once  cenquery  moil  be  always  your's  : 
For,  hetrtt  Aibdued  by  your  vidorioiM  eyes, 
Ko  force  can  flonn,  no  0ratafrem  forprife ; 
Mor  can  I  of  captivity  complaifi, 
While  lovely  Delia  holds  the  glorious  chain. 
The  Cypnan  queen,  in  young  Adonis*  arms, 
Might  fear,  at  leaft,  he  would  defpife  her  chac^is ; 
But  I  can  never  focb  a  monfter  pro^. 
To  flight  the  blcffiags  of  my  Delia's  love« 
Would  thnfc  who  at  celciUal  tables  fit, 
Bleft  with  immortal  wine,  immortal  wit ; 
Choofe  tp  defcend  to  fome  inferior  board. 
Which  nought  but  fctm  and  nonfenfe  can  afford  ? 
Kor  can  I  e'er  thofe  gay  nymphs  addre£i, 
Whofe  pride  is  greater,  and  whofe  chaimaaK  kdi; 
Their  tinfel  beauty  may,  perhcpt,  iiibdae 
A  gaudy  ooaRomb,  or  a  fblfnme  bcao ; 
But  feem  at  hdk  indifiertfot  ttt  me, 
, Who  none  1^  yon  with  admintioo  kc. 

Now,  would  the  rolltng  orbs  obey  my  will, 
I*d  make  the  fun  a  fiscond  time  fiand  fk^^ 
And  CO  che  lower  world  cbtir  light  rvpay. 
When  conquering  Jofliua  cobh*d  them  of  a  day : 
Though  eoir  two  fouls  weald  difitreot  paffiofts 
His  was  a  third  of  glory^  inifie  of  iotfc ;     (prove ; 
It  will  not  be ;  the  iiin  makes  hafte  ta  rije, 
A4d  take  po&i£oA  of  the  eaftern  ikies ; 
y 4t  one  more  kifs,  though  millious  are  too  few  } 
And,  Delia,  fince  we  muft,  ronft  prt,  adieu.' 
As  Adam,  Isf  an  iojar'd  Maker  driveii 
Prom  JZden's  groves,  the  vidtmffc  of  heaven ; 
Compelled  to  wander,  and  obHg^d  to  bear 
The  harih  impreffions  of  a  ruder  air ; 
With  mighty  farrow,  and  with  weeping  eyes, 
XA>ok*d  ^ck,  and  meuro'd  the  lois  of  paiadsfe :. 
With  a  concern  like  his  did  1  review 
My  oac&ve  plaiot,  my  champing  Delia  too  ; 
For  I  left  paradilb  in  Icavipg  yo8« 

If,  as  1  waAc,  a  plealam  ihada  1  find,  '  -: 

It  brings  your  fahr  idta  to  my  mind :  - 

Such  was  the  k^py  piiic^  I,  fighiilg,  fiiy,     . 
Wheie  1  and  Ddk,  lovely  Delia,.]ay; 
When  ficfti  did  mytcndei  chougbu  impatt. 
And  mads  a  gva*eful  prednit  of  my  hearC 
Or,  if  my  friend,  in  his  apartment;  fiiews 
£aaie  piece  of  Van  Dyck's,  or  of  Angela's, 
In  wmch  the  artifi  has,  with  wondVous  care, 
Defcrib'd  the  hu  of  one  exeeedipg  fair ; 
Though,  at  firft  fight,  it  may  my  paffion  raifis. 
And  vrcry  feature  I  aAmire  and  praife  ; 
Yet  fiill,  meftMiiks,  upon  a  fccond  view, 
*^ris  not  A>  beautiful,  lb  fair  u  you. 
If  I  eonverlb  with  thofe  whom  moft  admit 
To  have  a  ready,  gay,  vivacious,,  wit; 
They  want  fome  amiable,  moving  ffrace, 
lk>me  turn  of  fancy  that  my  Delia  nas  : 
For  ten  good  thoughts  amongft'  the  crowd  they 
Methinlu  ten  thoufimd  are  impertinent.       [vent, 

Let  other  fiiepherds^  that  are  prose  to  range, 
W;ch  each  caprice,  their  giddy  humeurs  change : 
I'hey  from  Variety  lefs  }<^s  rtceAve, 
Than  you  aloftc  arc  eapablo  t#  glto« 
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Kor  will  [  envy  tho£:  iH-jixlgiOf  fwsai 
( What  they  enjoy 's  the  rcfu£  of  the  pbioi} 
If,  fur  my  fiiare  of  happincis  below. 
Kind  Heaven  apon  mc  Delia  would  bdo*; 
Whatever  blcfiings  it  ran  ghre  UlidCt 
I^t  all  inankiod  aqMUig  tkemidics  diwdc 


A  PASTORAL  ESSAY 

OM  rn% 

DEATH  OF  S^UMKN  MAST- 

Anno  1694. 

As  gentle  Strephon  to  his  fold  coovey'i  "Mi 
A  wandering  lamb,  which  from  the  Soos  1^ 
Beneath  a  mournful  cyptcfs  fiudc  be  km^ 
Cofinelia  weeping  ou  the  dewy  groaod.         1 
Amaz*d,  with  eager  hafie  he  ran  to  kaow 
The  fat4  cauie  of  her  intemperate  woe; 
ALd,  ckfping  her  to  his  inapatient  bcesi. 
In  thefe  foft  wor(is  hia  tender  care  a^rd  r 

STRIfBON. 

Whjr  mourns  my  dear  CofmcIU  ?  Vby  ilp* 
My  life,  mv  foul,  di0blv'd  in  briny  toaf 
Has  fome  fierce  tiger  thy  Iov*d  heifer  ''■^  I 
While  I  W46  wandering  on  the  neighbotfiilM 
Or.  has  fome  greedy  wolf  devour'd  tky  •*?' , 
What  M.  mtsU<rtune  makes  CofindOl  veep  ■ 
S})^ak,  that  1  n>ay  prevent  thy  gtiei's  SaMd 
Partake  thy  furrows,  or  reflore  thy  peace 

Do  you  not  hear  from  far  that  mocnUba 
*Ti»  for— I  canuotthc  fad  tidings teS. 
oh,  Whither  are  my  fainiing  fpirits  ied ; 
' Tis  for  Cxleitia — Strcplion,  Oh — Ske^**f 
The  brigbteil  oympb,  the  princeis  of  th«  5^ 
By  an  untimely  datt,  untimely  flain. 
STRsruo?;. 

Dead!  'Tis  impoinbic  !  She  cannot dk: 
SheS  too  divine,  too  much  a  deity :         ^ 
Tis  a  falfe  rumour  fome  ill  fwaifii  hire  OtM 
Who  wifli,  pcrhapsj  the  good  C«)cfiia  doi 

COSMaLlA. 

Ah  !  no;  the. truth  i» etery  faceappctfi; 
For  every  face  you  nteet  *s  overflown  W«k  «^ 
Trembling*  and  pale,  1  ran  through  a&  t^f^ 
From  flock  to  flock,  and  aik'd  of  ereri  U^ 
But  each  fcarcc  lifting  his  dejc^od  be»l» 
Cry'd  Oh,  Cofmeliai  Oh,  CcLcftia'a  dead'* 

STRKrao:!,  ^^ 

Something  wa&  meant  by  that  JlUiMf^ 
croak 
Of  the  propiictic  raven  from  the  c^      ^ 
Which  ftrait  by  lightning  was  in  fluitn  Wfr, 
But  we  our  mifcblcf  ft^el,  before  we  fee) 
Seiz'd  and  o'erwhclmM  ac  oj^ce  with  WBSsh 

COSSLLLLA. 

Since  then  wc  have  no  trophies  to  bdeVt 
No  pompous  things  to  make  a  ghfioai  ^c* 
(For  all  the  tribute  a  poorfurain  caj  bdijr 
In  rural  Aaoiba<t  ^  ^  tucam  and  if%^ 
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X*et  «s»  breath  the  gloomy  fhade,  rebearfe 
Cxl?ftia*s  facred  name  io  no  le£i  (acred  verfe* 

fTRKPIiON. 

Czleftia  dead !  then  'cit  in  v*in  to  live ; 
XVhat  *s  aU  the  copufon  that  tht  pliins  can  gire ; 
Since  (He,  by  whole  bright  influence  aiooc 

f>ar  ilo<ks  iticrca9*d,  aad  we  rejoicM,  m  gone ; 
ince   (he,  who  round  fuch  bcuou  of  goodneft 
ifvetd. 
At  gave  aew  life  t&  every  fwain,  is  dead. 

In  Tain  Wo  mtOl  for  the  delightful  fpriag ; 
What  joyi  etti  flowery  Wby  or  April  bring, 
"Whiaft  lhd»  for  whoo^  the  fpaciouft  phdns  were 

fpr«ad» 
Vi^  eaily  lowert  and  cheer&l  greens,  is  dead  ? 
\n  Vain  did  courtly  Damon  warm  the  earth, 
To  give  to  fummcr  fruits  a  winter  birth ; 
In  vam  vre  autumn  wair,  which  crowns  the  ^ld$ 
With  weakhy  crops^  and  various  plenty  yields  ; 
ISincc  that  fair  nyoipn,  for  whom  the  bo«adlibfs 

Of  nature  was  preferv^d,  is  now  no  more^ 

STIEPHON.       .      , 

Farewell  for  ever  then^  tw  all  that's  gay : 
You  will  iiarget  to  fiaf ,  and  1  to  ^lay. 
No  more  i4rtth  cheierfiii  fong s,  in  cooling  bbwerl^ 
Shall  we  confuihe  the  ptciforable  hours : 
All  joys  are  banKh'd,  all  deligfats  are  fledj 
Me*er  to  ratnro,  now  fine  C^lcftia^a  dead. 
CO8MKI.1A. 

If  e'er  I  (bgv  they  fluiU  be  nMuroful  layi 
Of  great  Giek(lia's  dame,  GadefUa's  praife  i 
*  How  good  fre  was,,  how  generous,  how  wife  \ 
How  beautiful  her  fliape,  how  bright  her  eyes ! 
How  chamuog  all;  how  much  file  was  ador'd. 
Alive ;  when  d^ad,  how.m)ic]rber  Idfs  deplor*d  i 
A  noble  tbcihe,  and  able  ta  fn^sTie 
The  bambleil  Mofe  with  the  fublmteft  fire. 
And  fince  we  do  of  fuch  a  pHnceis  (iog, 
IjCt  ours  afcend  upon  a  ftroager  wing  ; 
And,  while  we  do  the  bfcy  mnd^ers  join. 
Her  tiamr  wiH  make  the  harmony  drvinr. 
Raife  then  thy  tuneful  voioe ;  and  be  obe  fonf 
fcwtet  as  het  teittper,  as  her  virtue  itroo|(. 
trasHioii. 

When  her  gi-eat  lord  to  forei^  wars  was  gotae. 
And  left  Caeleftia  here  .to  rule  alo0e; 
With  how  (erene  a  brow,  bow  void  of  feakr, 
^hen  ftorms  arafe,  did  fhe  the  vcflel  ftcer ! 
And  when  the  raging  of  the  waves  did  ceoTe, 
How  gentle  waa  her  fway  in  times  of  peace ! 
^udtce  and  mercy  did  their  beams  unite. 
And  round  her  temples  fpread  a  gkxrious  Kght ; 
So  quick  (he  eas'd  the  wrongs  of  every  Twain, 
She  hardly  gave  them  leiiiire  to  compkin  : 
Impatient  to  reward,  but  flow  t»  draw 
Th'  avengtBg  fword  ol  necef&ry  hw  : 
jLike  Heaven,  (he  took  no  ploafure  to  deftfny  « 
With  grief  file  punUhM,  and  (he  favM  with  joy* 

eosiffiuA, 
When  godlike  BeUiger,  from  war*8  alarms, 
Retum'd  in  trtimiph  to^  Cartedla's  arms. 
She  met  her  hero  with  a  full  de(ire ; 
But  chsUte  as  Bght,  ao^  vigoreut  ai  fioe  i 


Such  muttia}  flames,  fo  equally  divine. 
Did  in  each  breall  with  fuch  a  Itilre  (hioe, 
Hi5  could  not  fecm  the  greater,  her's  ths  !efs  ; 
Both  were  ioamenfe,  for  both  were  in  excd*!. 

STEePtfON. 

Oh,  godlike  priocefs !  Oh,  thrice  happy  fwaias! 
Whilil  (he  preflded  o'er  the  fruitful  plains  1 
Whilft  (he,  for  ever  ravifh'd  from  our  eyes. 
To  mingle  with  the  kindred  nf  th6  (kies. 
Did  for  your  peace  her  cooftant  thoughts  etnploy ; 
The  nymph's  good  angel,  and  the  (hepherd's  joy  ! 

COSMELIA. 

AU  that  was  noble  beautify 'd  her  mind; 
There  wifdom  fat,  with  folid  reafon  juin'd : 
There  too  did  piety  and  greatneft  wait  | 
Meekoefs  on  grandeur,  modefty  on  ikMtt : 
Humble  amidft  the  fplend^  of  a  throne  | 
Plac'd  above  all,  and  yet  derpi(tng  none. 
And  v^hen  a  crown  was  forc'd  on  her  by  fate. 
She  with  fome  pains  fubmitted  to  be  great. 

STEBPUON. 

Her  pious  foul  with  emubdon  ftrove    * 
To  gain  the  mighty  Pan's  important  love : 
To  whofe  my{lei;ious  rites  flie  always  camai 
With  fuch  an  a<$ive,  fo  intenfe  a  flame  ( 
The  duties  of  rcligton  feedi'd  to  be 
No  more  her  care  than  her  felicity* 

CO  SUB  Ll  A.. 

Vintne  unmiz'd,  without  the  leaft  alhiy, 
Pure  as  the  light  of  a  celelfciai  fay; 
Qefmmanded  all  the  motions  of  the  fo)il 
With  inch  a  ibft,  but  abfehite  controvl, 
Thac,  as  flie  knew  what  heft  great  Pan  wo6ld 

fdeafe, 
Shef  (Ull  perfotm*d  it  with  the  greateib  eafe. 
Him  for  her  high  excntplar  (he  defign'd. 
Like  him^  benevolent  to  all  mankind. 
Her  foes  (he  pity'd,  1^  delir'd  their  blood  $ 
And,  tp  revetige  their  crimes^  (he  did  them  good: 
Nay,  all  afirontt  ib  unoencern'd  (he  bore, 

r  ^augre  that  violem  temptation^  power) 

*  Aatf  fli^  thought  it  vulgar  to  refent, 
Or  wtih*d  fbrgiveiief<i  theii-  worflf  poniflmientw 

[  bTaePHON. 

Next  mighty  Pan,  was  her  illu  ft  nous  lord. 
His  high  vicegerent,  lacredlyadar'd  : 
Him  with  fuch  piety  and  «pal  Ihc  lov'd. 
The  noble  paflion  every  hdnr  improv'd  :' 
Till  it  afcenlled  to  that  glorious  height, 
'Twas  next  (if  only  next)  to  infinite. 

.  This  made  her  ff>  entire  a  duty  pay. 
She  grew  at  iaft  impartent  to  obey  : 
And* met  his  wi(hc»  with  a«  prompt  a  2eal 
As  an  archangel  his  Creator's  will. 

eoSMCLM. 

Mature  for  heaven,  rhe  (^tal  mandate  camt. 
With  a  diariot  of  ethereal  flame ; 
In  which,  EKjah-Kke,  (he  pafs'd  the  fpberes; 
Brought  joy  to  heaven,  but   left  the  world  In 
eeara. 

STREPBON. 

Methinks  I  fee  her  on  the  plains  of  li^ht. 
AR  gkvrious,  all  incomparably  bright ! 
Whiles  the  immortal  minds  around  her  gazo 
On  the  cxceffive  fpiendor  of  her  rays ; 
Hhi] 
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And  fcarcc  belinc  t  hmnn  fool  cooU  be 
£adow*d  with  fiub  ttufcndont  majcfty. 

C08MCLM. 

Who  cao  lament  too  niBch  I O,  who  cai 
Eooagh  o'er  beaut  if  si  CsleftiaS  uro! 
St*  great  a  loft  as  thk  4cfenpes  cxceft 
Of  (Qtraw ;  ali*i  coo  little  that  it  k&. 
But,  to  fopplt  the  Qnirerfal  >froe. 
Tear*  ff cm  all  eyes,  without  ceflation,  flow  : 
All  that  have  power  to  weep,  or  voice  to  groao. 
With  throbbiog  breads,  Cxlcfbia's  fate  bemoao ; 
While  marble  rocks  the  common  g:ricft  partake, 
And  echo  back  thofe  criet  they  caftnot  make. 
irmmrnon. 

Wc<p  then   (mce  fruitful  Talet)  and  fprin^ 
with  yew  f 
Ye  rhirfty,  bairen  moontaint,  weep  with  dew! 
i^et  every  flower  on  thit  extended  plain 
Mot  droop,  but  ihrink  into  itt  wnntb  apin, 
Ne'er  to  receive  anew  n*  yearly  birth  ! 
Let  every  thing  that's  {rratefui  leave  the  earth  I 
Let  ntournful  cyprei^,  with  rach  notiou*  weed. 
And  baneful  venoms,  in  their  p!ace  fucceed ! 
Ye  parlinfT,  quorokmt  brookt,  o*ercharg'd  with 

grief, 
Kaile  fwiftiy  to  the  fea  for  mrre  relief: 
Then  tiding  back,  each  to  his  faered  head, 
Ten  yonr  aftonKh^d  fpnngs  CxkiUa*t  dead ! 

C08MCLIA. 

Well  haTe  ye  fung,  in  an  etaked  ftrain. 
The  faireft  nvraph  c*er  gracM  the  British  plain. 
Who  knowf  but  fome  oiBctoia  angd  may 
Ybor  grateful  nombert  to  her  eart  convey  1 
That  (he  may  iioiile  open  ns  from  above, 
And  bkfii  oor  moomfiil  paint  with  peace  and  love. 

tTtlPSON. 

Bnt  fee,  onr  flockt  do  to  their  folds  rqpair ; 
For  night  with  fable  donds  obfcnres  the  air  : 
Cold  dampt  defcend  from  the  tmwholefome  flcy. 
And  fafety  bids  ot  to  car  cottage  fly. 
Though  with  each  mom  otir  forrowt  will  re-' 
tarn ;  fmonni, 

Kach   cv*n,  bice  nightingalety  we'll  fing  uid 
I'iil  death  conveys  us  to  the  peaceful  tun. 


? 


TO  ril3  FRIEND  UNDER  AFFLICTION. 

KoNE  lives  in  this  tumultoons  Date  of  things, 
Where  every  hiorning  foon  new  trtfubles  brings. 
Bur  bold  inquietudes  will  break  his  reft. 
And  gloomy  thoughts  difturb  his  anxions  btvafl, 
A:>geUc  forms^  and  happy  fpirits,  are 
A  hove  the  malice  of  perplexing  care  : 
But  that's  a  bleifing  Coo  lublimc,  too  hi^^ 
¥ur  chofc  who  bend  beneath  mortality. 
If  in  the  body  there  was  but  one  part 
tiubjca  to  pain,  and  fenilble  of  itnart,^ 
And  but  dne  palTion  cbnld  torment  the  mind; 
I'hat  part,  that  fiafltoii,  bufy  fate  would  find  : 
But,  fiiiee  tnlirmities  in  both  abouod, 
^u)ce  fort ow  both  fo  many  ways  can  woond  i 
'  ris  not  fo  great  a  wonder  that  we  grieve 
Someiimes^as  'tis  a  mitadc  wc  live. 


The  h^pieft  man  tint  ever  bretth*d  oo  ( 
With  all  the  gkiriea  of  eftate  and  berth. 
Had  yet  (bme  amcioat  care,  to  make  him  ] 
No  grandeur  was  above  the  reach  cf  woe 
To  be  from  all  things  that  diiqaiet^  fine. 
Is  not  coiififtent  with  bsmaiity. 
Yooth,  wit,  and  beauty,  are   loch 

things 
O'er  which,  if  affluence  fpreads  her  gaa^  y 
We  think  the  perfoo  who  raV^ys  (b  tamd^ 
No  care  can  miwe,  and  no  afflidioo  toscfa  ; 
Yet  coold  vre  hot  fome  fecret  method  find 
To  view  the  d*k  rccdet  of  the  OMBd, 
We  there  miglit  fte  the  hiddoi  feed  of  ttoBt^ 
And  woes  in  embryo  ripening  into  life : 
How  ibme  fierre  bft,  br  boMberoBs  \ 
The  labouring  ^wit  with  prblific  iHa; 
Pride,  envy,  or  revenge,  diftrad  the  Umi, 
And  all  right  reafoo's  godl&e  power  < 
Bat  if  flie  moft  not  be  aj^*d  to  fwaj 
TluNigh  all  witlKHBC  appcaons  ierene  an4  gajy, 
A  cankerous  venom  on  th^  vitals  preys. 
And  poiibnaail  the  comforts  of  hir  ^ys. 

External  pomp  and  viflbk  focccfs 
Sometime^  contribute  to  oer  happioeis; 
But  that  which  makes  it  gemtine,  refio'd^ 
Ib  a  good  confidence  and  a  foul  rcfign'd. 
Then,  to  whatever  end  afflidioa*s  feat. 
To  try  onrvirtaes,  or  for  puniflmietit. 
We  bear  k  calmly,  thoogh  a  pondetona  vvoe. 
And  fttll  adore  the  hand  that  gives  the  blow  : 
For, in  misfortimes  this advanuge  Uet; 
They  make  us  hndride,  and  they  make  nt  vrile ; 
Aiid  he  that  can  acquire  foch  virtses,  gaias 
An  ample  re6)mpeoce  for  all  his  paitis. 

Toofoft  carefles  of  a  profpcroas  £tte 
The  pious  fervours  of  the  Ibiil  abate; 
Tempts  to  lozarioas  eafe  oaf  careiefr  days. 
And  gloomy  vapour  ronnd  the  fpbits  ralfe. 
Thns  luU'd  into  a  fleep  we  doting  lie. 
And  find  our  rain  in  lecurity ; 
Unlefs  fome  farrow  comes  to  onr  relief. 
And  breaks  th*  enchanment  by  a  timely  grief. 
Bft  as  we  are  attend,  to  cheer  our  fight. 
In  blacktft  days,  fome  glimmerings  of  light  j 
So,  in  tne  moft  dcjeded  hours  we  may 
The  fiecret  pleafore  have  to  weep  and  pray  ^  . 
And  thofe  reqaeils  the  ^Modieft  pafiage  fi^d 
To  heaven.  Which  flow  from  an  affiiAed  miad : 
And  while  to  him  we  opibn  onr  diftrefii, ' 
Our  pains  grow  lighter,  and  out  Ibrrows  k(s. 
The  fiaeft  mufic  of  the  grove  we  owe 
The  mourning  Philomel's  harmgnions  woe; 
^nd  while  her  grief  *sin  charming  notes  exprcis'di 
A  thorny  bramble  pricks  her  tender  breaft  ; 
In  warbling  melody  (hc^nds  the  m'ghty 
And  moves  at  once  compaflinn  and  -delight 

No  cboiee  bad  e*er  fo  happy  an  event. 
But  he  that  made  it  did  that  choke  repent. 
$o  weak's  our  judgment,  and  fo  lbort*a  oar  fl^, 
^^e  cannot  ievel  our  owa  wifhes  right : 
And  if  fometimca  vre  make  a  wife  advance, 
T'  ourfclvcs  we  iiule  owe,  but  much  to  chaacA 
So  that  when  Providence,  for  (ecret  ends, 
CerrocUng  carcs^  or  ibarp  aflli^ioo,  ieods 
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^KTe  moll  conclude  it  beft  tt  ihoald  be  £>, 
And  tMt  defpoiidiog  or  hnpstient  grow. 
Fof  hfi  that  will  hit  coofideoce  remove 
From  bouDdleft  wUdom  and  eternal  love, 
To  place  it  oo  himfelf,  or  hnman  aid, 
"WiU  meet  tbofe  woes  he  labours  to  evade. 
|^«  ID  the  kettieft  afonies  of  grief, 
Content's  a  cordial  that  ftill  gives  relief : 
Hetfea  ia  not  ahravs  angry  when  he  {bikes. 
But  moft  chaftifet  thole  whom  moil  he  likes ; 
And,  if  with  iMunble  %irits  they  complain| 
Relieves  the  anguiih,  or  rewards  the  pain. 


AKOTHER  FRIEND  UNDER  AFFLICTION* 

SiNCK  the  firft  man  hj  difobedience  fell 
An  eafy  xop^ueft  to  the  powers  of  hell,  ^ 

There's  none  in  every  ftagc  of  h'fe  can  be 
From  the  infulu  of  bold  afflidion  free. 
If  a  fliort  refpite  gives  us  fome  rpUef, 
And  tnterrupu  the  feries  of  oor  grief, 
So  quick  the  B»og8  of  anifery  return, 
W6  joy  by  minutes,  but  by  years  we  monm« 
Reafon  refin*d,  i^id  to  perfedion  brought. 
By  wile  philolbphy,  and  ferious  thought. 
Support  the  foul  beneath  the  ponderous  weight 
Of  angry  (Urs,  and  unpropitious  fiite ; 
Thbn  IS  the  time  (he  Ihould  exert  her  power. 
And  make'  us  pradice  what  (he  taught  before. 
For  why  a^  fuch  Toluminovs  authors  read. 
The  learned  labours  of  the  famous  dead, 
^t  to  prepare  the  mind  for  its  defence, 
By  fsge  refults  v^d  well  digefted  fenfe ; 
That,  when  the  dorm  of  mifery  appears, 
With  aU  its  real  or  fantafUc  fears, 
We  tither  may  the  rolling  danger  fly. 
Or  (kem  the  tide  before  it  fwelis  too  high< 

But  though  the  theory  of  wifdom's  knowf) 
With  cafe,  what  (hould,  and  what  (hould  not  bc 

done; 
Yet  all  the  labour  in  the  pradice  lies. 
To  be,  in  more  than  words  and  notion,  wife ; 
The  facred  truth  of  foond  philofophy 
We  ftudy  early,  but  we  late  apply. 
When  ftiibbotn  anguiih  feizes  on  my  foul, 
Right  reafon  would  itft  haughty  rage  controul ; 
But,  if  it  mayn't  be  fuffcr'd  to  endure, 
The  pain  is  juft,  when  we  rcjcd  the  cure. 
For  naany  m<n,  dofe  obf<;rvation  finds, 
Of  copious  lining,  and  exalted  minds. 
Who  tremble  at  the  light  of  daring  woes, 
An^  (loop  igU'  bly  to  the  viled  foes ; 
AsCif  thcY  underftoud  pot  how  to  be 
Or  wife,  or  bf^vc^  but  in  felicity  ; 
And  bv  fome  adion,  fervUe  or  ui)ju(l, 
Lay  all  their  former  glori<;i)  ia  the  du(l. 
For  wifdona  lirft  the  wretched  mortal  flieSt 
And  Waves  him  naked  to  his  enemies : 
So  t^at,  when  mod  his  prudence  ihould  be  Ibe^i^ 
X^c  tfkofk  imprudent,  giddy  things  are  done. 
For  wkeo  the  mind*s  furrounded  wirh  diflrcf^, 
Fctf  or  inconftancy  the  ]4<ign*<m  ^dk. 


And  render  it  incapable  to  make 
Wife  refolntioiis,  or  good  counfels  tale. 
Yet  there's  a  (leadinefs  of  foal  and  thoughtj^ 
By  reafon  bred,  and  by  religion  taught, 
Which,  Uke  a  rock  amidft  the  ftormy  waves, 
UomoT'd  remains,  apd  aU  afltdions  braves. 

In  ihai p  misfortunes,  fome  will  feareh  too  deep 
What  heaven  prohibits,  and  would  fecret  keep: 
But  tkoic  event»  'tis  better  not  to  know. 
Which  known,  fenre  only  to  increa(e  our  woe. 
Knowledge  forbid  (*tis  dangerous  to  porfue) 
With  guuc  begins,  and  ends  with  ruin  too. 
For,  had  our  earlieft  parents  been  content 
Not  to  know  more  than  to  be  innocent. 
Their  ignorance  of  evil  ^ad  prcfcrvM 
Their  jOys  entire;  for  then  they  had  not  fwcrv*d. 
But  they  imagined  (their  defires  were  fuob) 
They  knew  too  little,  till  they  knew  too  much. 
E'er  fince  my  folly  oaoft  to  wifdom  rife ; 
And  few  are,  but  by  fad  exnerience,  wlft. 

Ooniider,  Friend !  who  ijl  ymir  bleffings  gave. 
What  are  recall*d  again,  and  what  you  have ; 
And  do  not  murmur  when  you^  are  bereft 
Of  little,  if  you  have  abundance  left  * 
Confider  too,  how  many  thouiands  are 
Under  the  worft  of  miferies,  defpair ; 
And  don't  repine  at  what  you  now  endure ; 
Cu(Um&  will  give  you  eafe,  or  time  will  cure  i 
Once  more  coniider,  that  the  prefenc  ill. 
Though  it  be  great,  may  yet  be  greater  (Ull  j 
And  be  not  anxious  •,  fur,  to  undergo 
One  grief,  is  pnthing  to  a  numerous  woe. 
But  &ice  ^t  is  imp<  (nble  to  be 
Human,  and  not  cxpos'd  to  mifery, 
Bes^r  it^  my  friend,  as  bravely  as  you  can  : 
Yon  are  not  more,  and  be  not  lefi  rhan  man ! 

Afflidions  naft  can  no  exiftence  find, 
Bnt  in  the  wild  ideas  of  the  mind ; 
And  why  (hot^ld  we  for  thofe  misfortunes  mourn, 
Which  ha^^  been  fuffcr'd,  and  can  ne'er  return  i 
Thole  that  can  wei^er  a  tempefluous  night. 
And  £nd  a  calm  approeching  wi^  the  light. 
Will  not,  unlefs  their  rei^fon  they  difown. 
Still  make  thofc  dangers  prefent  that  arc  gone. 
What  is  behind  the  curtain  none  can  fee  ; 
It  may  be  joy :  fiippofc  it  mifery : 
'Tis  future  (till ;  and  that  which  is  not  here. 
May  never  come,  or  we  may  never  bear. 
Therefore  the  prcfent  ill  alone  we  ought 
To  Tiew,  in  reafon,  with  f  troubled  thought ; 
But,  if  w^  i^iay  the  facred  pages  truft. 
He's  always  happy,  that  is  always  Juft, 


HIS  FRIEND  INCLINED  TO  MARRY. 

I  WOULD  not  have  you,  Strqihon,  choolii-a  mate,^ 
From  too  exalted,  or  too  mean  a  (Ute  f 
For  hi  bo;h  thefe  we  may  rxped  to  fintl 
A  9r€epirg*fpirit,  or  a  haughty  mind. 
Who  moves  within  the  middle  region,  iharea 
The  lealt  dif^uiets,  and  the  fmalkft  cares. 
HUiii 
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I^et  her  cxeniAioB  with  true  |iifire  (bine ; 

l£  fomethiflg.  brighter,  not  too  bright  {or  thiae : 

Her  education  l^ral,  not  great ; 

Keither  inferior  nor  above  her  Aate. 

l.et  her  haye  wit ;  but  lei  that  ^it  be  firee 

From  affcftation,  pri4e,  or  pedantry : 

For  the  tfft£^  of  wowan's  wit  is  fuch,  ' 

Too  littk  is  as  dangerous  as  too  mnch. 

But  chiefly  let  her  humour  clofe  with  rbine ; 

Unlds  where  your*s  does  to  a  fault  iadioe ; 

The  Ipaft  difparity  in  this  dcftroys, 

Like  fulphurous  IHafts,  the  very  bods  of  joys. 

Her  perfoo  amiable,  (Iraight.  and  free 

From  "natural,  or  cliance  ddbrmity. 

Let  not  her  years  exceed,  if  equal  thine; 

For  women  pad  their  vigour,  foon  decline  : 

Her  fortune  competent  {  and,  if  thy  fight 

Can  reach  fo  far,  take  care  'tis  gather'd  right. 

If  thine*s  enough,  then  her*s  may  be  the  lej(s  s 

Do  not  aipire  to  riches  in  e^ceis. 

For  that  which  makes  our  lives  deltghtfol  proTf , 

li  a  genteel  fufficiency  and  1qt«.  . 


TO    A 

PAINTER  BRAWINO  DORINDtA^S 
PICTURE. 

^AiNTEH,  the  utmoft  of  thy  judgment  ihew; 
Exceed  c'v'n  Titian,  and  great  Angelo  :  » 

With  ail  the  hvcUncfs  of  thought  czprels 
The  moving  features  of  Dorindu's  face. 
Thou  cand  not  flatter,  where  fuch  beauty  dwelU ; 
Her  charmti  thy  colours,  and  thy  art  excels. " 
Others  lefii  fair,  may  from  thy  pencil  have 
Graces,  which  /paring  Nature  never  gave; 
But  in  Doriuda's  arpc(5)  thou  wilt  fee 
Such  as  will  pofe  thy  famous  art,  and  thee ; 
60  great,  fo  many  in  her  face  unite, 
Bo  well  proportion'd,  and  fq  wonderous  bright, 
No  human  flcill  can  e*er  ezprefs  them  all,    ,.  .. 
But  n)tt(l  do"  wrone  to  th*  fair  original.   , 
An  angclN  hand  aCine  that  pencil  fits,  . 
To  mix  the  colours  when  an  angel  fiu. 

Thy  pidture  may  as  like  Porinda  be 
As  art  of  man  can  paint  a  deity ; 
And  juftly  may  perhaps,  when  fbe  withdraws* 
Fxcite  our  wonder,  and  deferve  applaufe  : 
But  when  compar'd,  yon*ll  be  oblig'd  to  own. 
Ho  art  can  equal  what's  by  Nature  done.    <    ^ 
Great  JLcly*s  noble  hand,  excell'd  by  few. 
The  pidure  fairer  than  the  perfon  drew  : 
He  took  the  befl  that  nature  could  impart, 
And  made  it  better  by  his  \  owerful  art.     . 
But  had  he  leen  that  bright,  lurprifing  grace, 
Which  fprcads  itfelf  o'er  all  Dorinda's  face,    , 
Vaia  bad  Uen  aU  the  eflays  of  his  ftiil : 
She  mnft  have  been  eonfeft  the  faireft  ftilK 

Heaven  m  a  laod(cape  may  be  wondrous  fine, 
Aad  k>ok  aa  bright  as  painted  light  ean  (bine ;  , 
But  ftill  the  real  glories  of  the  .^ace  .    , 

AU  art,  by  infinitf  degrees,  iitrpaft. 


♦  F  rOMFRET. 


PAINTER,  AFTER  HE  HAp  FINISH^ 
bORINDA*S  PICTUILE. 

PiiiNTER,  thon  haft  perform*d  what  man  can  <lo  z 

Only  Dorinda's  felf  more  charms  can  ikevr. 

Bold  are  thy  flroket,  and  delicate  each  txmcki 

But  ftill  the  beauties  of  her  face  are  fiicfa. 

As  cannot  juftly  be  dcfcrib'd ;  thoogh  afl 

Confefs  *t  h  like  the  bright  original. 

In  her,  and  in  thy  pidure,  we  may  view 

The  utmoft  Nature,  or  that  Art,  can  do  ; 

Each 'is  a  mafter-piece,  dcfignM  fo  well. 

That  future  times  will  f!rive  to  parallel ; 

Bat  neither  Ati  nor  Natnre^s  aiUe  to  ezccL 


I 


CRUELTY  AND   LUST. 

AN 

EFisroLA£r  ESSAr: 

Whexx  can  the  wretdied'fl  of  all  creatOKt  fy^ 

To  tell  the  flory  of  her  mifcry  ? 

Where,  but  to  faithful  Caelia,  in  whofe  mind 

A  manly  bravery's  with  foft  pity  join'd, 

I  fear,  thefe  lines  will  fcarce  oe  underi^ood, 

Blurr'd  with  inceflant  tears,  and  writ  in  blood  ^ 

But  if  you  can  the  mournful  pages  read. 

The  fad  relation  (hews  you  fuch  a  deed. 

As  all  the  annals  of  th*  infernal  reign 

Shall  drive  to  equal,  or  exceed  iu  vain. 

•  Ncronior's  (arae,  no  doubt,  has  reacbM  700^ 

ears,'     ■  '       ' 

Whofe  ciuelty  ha^  causM  a  fea  of  tears; 
Fill'd  each  lamenting  town  with  funeral  fighs. 
Deploring  widows  fbrieks,  and  orphans  cries. 
At  every  healch  the  horrid  monfler  quaff 'd. 
Ten  wretches  dy'd,  and  as  they  dy'd,  he  lau^'ds 
Till,  tir'd  with  a^ng  devil,  he  was  led. 
Drunk  with  excels  of  blood  and  wine,  to  bed. 
Ohjcurfed  place  !-~l  can  no  more  coounand 
My  pen  :  fliame  and  confufion  (hake  my  hand : 
But  I  muO  on,  and  let  my  Caelia  know 
How  barbarous  are  my  wrongs,  how  vaft  my  woe. 
.  Among  the  crowds  of  Weflem  youths  wh^ 

ran         .  » 

To  meet  the  brave,  betray'd  unhappy  mao  f , 
My  huiband,  fatally  uniting,  went ; 
Unus'd  to  arms,  and  thoughtlefs  of  th'  event. 
But  when  the  battle  was  by  treachery  won. 
The  chief,  and  all  but  his  falfe  friend,  undone  ; 
Though,  in  the  tumult  of  that  defperate  night. 
He  'fcap'd  the  dreadful  ilaughter  of  the  fight  ; 
Yet  the  fagadous  bloodhounds,  fluil'd  too  wcU 
In  all  the  murdering  qualities  of  hell« 
Each  fecret  place  fo  regularly  beat. 
They  foon  difcover'd  his  uniafe  retreat. 

♦  TWb  Piece  was  occafioncd  by  the  barbarfty  of  KlrkcT 
a  commaiKlrr  in  the  Wcttem  Rebellion,  in  1685,  who  dc> 
bauched  a  young  lady  with  a  prcmife  to  fsvc  her  buft 
bandMiie,  but  hanged  him  next  morning, 

t  The  Duke  of  Moamootlv 
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At  litmgry  welvcs  triumphing  o'er  their  prey, 
Tp  furc  deftraAion  hurry  them  away  j 
So  the  putvcyor-i  of  fierce  M"loc*8  fon 
With  Charton  to  the  common  butchery  run ; 
\Vhefc  proud  Neronior  by  his  gibbet  ftfiod. 
To  glut  himfelf  with  frc(h  fupplies  of  blood. 
Our  friends,  by  powerful  interceffion,  gaiu'd 
A  ihort  reprieve,  but  for  three  days  obtain  M, 
To  try  all  ways  might  to  compafTion  move 
The  favage  general ;  but  in  vain  they  ftroye. 
When  I  perccivM  that  all  addreflcs  fail'd, 
And  nothing  o*er  his  ftubborn  foul  prevail'd ; 
Diflfav^ed  aimoft,  to  his  tent  I  flew, 
I'o  make  (he  lad  effort,  what  tears  could  do. 
i^w  on  my  knees  I  fclj ;  then  thus  began  ; 
Great  genius  of  fuccefs,  thou  more  than  man ! 
Whofe  armt  to  every  olimc  have  terror  hnrlM, 
And  carryM  conqueft  round  the  trembtn?  world! 
Still  may  the  brighteft  glories  Fame  can  lend, 
Your  fword,  your  condudt,  and  your  cauiie,  at* 

tend. 
Here  nf»w  the  arbiter  of  fate  you  (it, 
While  Aippliant  flaves  their  rebel  heads  fubmi.t. 
Oh,  pity  the  unfortunate  !  and  give 
But  ifaii  one  thing  :  Oh,  let  but  Charion  live  ! 
And  take  the  linle  all  that  we  pofTefs. 
I'll  bear  the  meagre  anguiih  of  diftrefs 
Content,  nay,  pleased,  to  beg  or  earn  my  bread : 
Let  Charion  live,  no  matter  how  Tm  fed. 
The  fall  of  fuch  a  youth  no  luftrc  brings  '\ 

To  him  whofe  fword  performs  fuch  wondrous/ 
things  r 

As  fjving  kingdoms,  and  fupporting  kings.        j 
That  triumph  only  with  true  grandeur  fliines, 
Where  godlike  courage,  godlike  piiy  joins. 
€)xfar,  the  eldeft  favourite  of  war, 
Took  not  more  pleafure  to  fubmit,  than  fpare  ; 
And  fincc  in  battle  you  can  greater  be, 
•That  over,  bep't  lefs  merciful  than  he. 
Ignoble  fpirits  by  revenge  arc  known, 
And  cruel  anions  fpoil  the  conqueror's  crown ; 
in  future  hiftories  nil  each  mournful  page 
With  tales  of  blood,  and  monuments  of  rage : 
And,  while  his  annals  are  with  horror  read. 
Men  cu rfe  him  h'ving,  and  dctcft  him  dead. 
Oh !  do  not  folly  with  a  fanguine  dye 
(The  foulefl  flain)  fo  fair  a  memory ! 
Then,  as  you'll  live  the  glory  of  our  ifle. 
And  Fate  on  all  ynur  expeditions  fmilc  : 
So  when  a  noble  courfe  you've  bravely  ran. 
Die  the  beft  foldier,  and  the  happicil  man. 
.  Kone  can  the  turns  of  Providence  forefee. 
Of  wkat  their  own  cataftrophe  may  be ; 
7*herefore,  to  perfons  labouring  under  woe. 
That  mercy  they  may  want,  ihould  always  (bew : 
For  in  the  chance  of  war  the  flighted  thing 
May  lofe  the  battle,  or  the  vidory  bring. 
And  how  would  yoo  that  general's  honour  prize, 
Should  in  cool  blood  his  captive  facrifice  f 
He  that  with  rebel  arms  to  fight  is  led, 
To  jufHce  forfeits  his  opprobrious  head : 
But  'lii  nnhappy  Charion's  firft  offence, 
Sedoe'd  by  fome  too  plaufible  pretence. 
To  take  the  injuring  iide  by  error  brought ; 
He  had  no  m^ce,  though  bQ  has  ^e  fault. 


Let  the  iM  tempters  find  a  (hamefbl  grive, 
But,  the  half  innocent,  the  tempred»  Htn ; 
Vengeance  divine,  thougrh  for  the  greaofft  crimet 
But  rarely  ftrikes  the  firft  or  fecond  time  : 
And  he  beft  follows  th*  Almighty's  will, . 
Who  fpares  the  guilty  he  has  power  to  kilU 
When  proud  rebellions  would  unhinge  a  ^ata^ 
And  wild  diforders  in  a  land  create, 
'  ris  requifite  the  firft  promoters  (honid 
Put  out  the  flames  thty  kindled  with  their  blood : 
But  Aire  'tis  a  degree  of  murder  all 
That  draw  their  fwords  fhonld  undiftjnguifh'dfaU. 
And  fince  a  mercy  mwft  to  fome  be  ftiewn, 
Let  Charion  'mviigft  the  happy  few  bo  one : 
T  For  as  none  guilty  has  left  guilt  than  he, 
So  none  for  pardon  has  a  fairer  plea. 

When  David's  general  had  won  the  field. 
And  Abfalom,  the  lov'd  ungrateful,  kiil'd. 
The  trumpets  founding  made  all  flaughter  cetfi*. 
And  iplfled  Ifraelitcs  retum'd  in  peace. 
The  ad^ion  paA,  where  fo  mi^ch  blood  si^as  fpilt. 
We  hear  of  none  arraign'd  fqr  that  day's  gaiit| 
Out  all  concludes  with  the  defir'd  eireor, 
Tlie  monarch  pardons,  and  the  Jews  repent. 

As  great  example  your  great  courage  warms, 
And  to  illuftrious  deeds  excites  your  arms ; 
So  when  you  inftances  of  mercy  view, 
They  fhould  infpire  you  with  compaflion  too  « 
For  he  that  emulates  the  truly  brave« 
Would  always  conquer,  and  ftionld  always  isKre* 

Here,  interrupting,  ftcm  Neronior  cry'd, 
(Swell'd  with  fuccef8,and  blubber'd  m>  with  pride) 
Madam,  his  life  depends  upon  my  will. 
For  every  rebel  T  can  fpare  or  kill. 
I'll  think  of  what  you*ve  faid  :  thi$  night  retflfn 
At  ten,  perhaps  ynu'll  have  no  caufe  to  mourn. 
Go,  fee  your  hufband,  bid  him  not  dsfpair; 
His  crime  is  great,  but  you  are  wondrous  fair. 

When  anxious  miferies  the  foul  amaze. 
And  dire  confufion  in  the  fpirits  raife, 
Upon  the  Icaft  appearance  of  relief. 
Our  h'^pes  revive,  and  mitigate  our  grief; 
Impatience  makes  our  wiflies  earneft  grow, 
WTiich  through  falfe  optics  our  deliverance  (hew, 
For  while  we  fancy  danger  docs  appear  • 
Moft  at  a  diftance,  it  is  oft  too  near, 
And  many  times,  fecure  from  obvious  foes. 
We  fall  into  an  ambufcade  of  woes. 

Pleas'd  with  the  falfe  Neronior's  dark  reply, 
I  thought  the  end  of  all  my  forrows  nigh. 
And  to  the  main-guard  haften'd,  where  the  prey. 
Of  this  blood-thirfty  fiend,  in  durance  lay. 
When  Charion  faw  me,  from  his  turfy  bed 
With  cagerncfs  he  rais'd  his  drooping  head  : 
Oh  !  fly,  ray  dear,  this  guilty  place,  he  cry'd, 
And  in  fome  diftant  clime  thy  virtue  hide  ! 
Here  nothing  but  the  fouleft  daemons  dwell, 
The  refuge  of  the  damn'd,  and  mob  of  hell. 
The  air  they  breathe  is  every  atom  curft  : 
There's  no  degree  of  ills,  for  all  are  worft. 
In  rapes  and  murders  they  alone  delight. 
And  villanies  of  le(s  importance  flight : 
Adfc  them  indeed,    but    Icom    they    (hould  b* 

nam*d. 
For  all  th^  ebry's  to  be  more  than  damned. 
Hhiil^ 
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NerpniorV  dllef  of  thi«  infernal  crew, 

Aod  ieemf  tf>  merit  that  high  ftatioo  too : 

Kochisg  bat  rage  and  luft  tnrpire  his  brcaft. 

By  Aimodal  and  Maloc  bo^  poffeft, 

'When  told  you  went  fo  intercede  for  me. 

It  threw  tfif  foul  into  ao  agooy ; 

>fot  that  i  would  not  for  my  freedom  give 

U^hat's  requiiite,  or  do  not  wiOi  to  live ; 

But  for  mv  fafety  I  cao  ne*er  be  bafo. 

Or  buf  i^.lcw  QkQtt  years  witb  long  difgracir ; 

Nor  would  \  have  your  yet  unfpotted  lams 

For  me  6i)KM*.d  to  an  eternal  ibame. 

With  ignominy  to  preferve  my  breath, 

Is  worfe,  by  infinite  degrees,  than  death. 

But  if  I  can*t  my  life  with  honour  lave,  « 

With  honour  Til  dcfccnd  into  the  grave. 

For  thotigh  rcyeoge  and  malice  both  combinf 

(As  both  to  fix  my  ruin  fecm  to  join) 

Yet,  maogre  all  their  violence  and  fkUl, 

I  can  die  )uft,  and  Vm  rdblv'd  I  wilL 

But  wha(  i«  death  we  fo  uowiOely  fear  i 
An  end  of  i^l  our  bjify  tumiilts  here : 
'the  cqpal  lot  of  poverty  and  {late. 
Which  all  partake  of  by  a  certain  ^e. 
Whoc*er  the  profpcf^  of  mankind  iuxveyi. 
At  divers  ages,  and  by  divers  ways. 
Will  find  them  (rom  this  noify  fcene  retire ; 
Some  the  firft  minute  that  they  breathe,  c^ire ; 
Others,  perhaps,  furvive  to  talk,  and  go ; 
Buddie,  before  they  good  or  evil  kr.oiV. 
Here  one  to  puberty  arrives ;  and  then 
lletums  lamented  to  the  dull  a^*o  : 
Another  there  maintains  a  loQger  (Irife 
With  all  the  powerful  enemies  of  life  ; 
Till,  with  vczatioa  tir'd,  and  threefcore  year^ 
He  drops  into  the  dark,  and  difappears. 
I'm  young,  inde^  and  might  expid  to  fee 
Times  hiture,  long  and  late  poftcrity, 
*  rif  what  with  radon  I  could  wilh  to  do. 
If  to  be  old,  Were  to  be  happy  too. 
But  fince  'fubjlao^al  grief  u>  foon  dcftroys 
1  he  |uft  of  ay  imaginary  joys. 
Who  would  be  too  importunate  to  live. 
Or  more  for  life,  than  it  can  merit,  give  1 

Ceyond  the  grave  (lupcndou«  regions  lie^ 
The  boundlcfs  realms  of  vaft  eternity ; 
\Vhere   minds,  remov'J   from    earthly   bodies, 

■   dweU; 
^t  who  their  government  or  laws  can  tell  ? 
What*s  their  employment  till  the  final  doom 
And  time's  eternal  period  Iball  come  f 
1  huH  much  the  facred  oracles  decUre, 
1  hat  lU  are  bicf&'d  or  nulcyable  there ; 
7  hf»oj>h,  if  thcre'«  fuch  variety  of  fate, 
N9ne  goo4ca^iie  too  fuon,  nor  bad  iix>  late. 
For  n^y  own  part,  with  rcfignation,  0tU 

Jean'  lubmit  to  my  Creator's  will ; 
.et'  hhn  fecal  the  breath  from  bim  1  drew, 
y/hft^  he  tbinks  fit,  and  when  he  pWafcs  too* 
The  way  of  dying  is  n»y  ^ft  concern ; 
That  will  give  Qo  diAuibr.ncf  to  my  urn. 
K  to  the  feats  of  happlncfs  I  go. 
There  tnd  all  poffible  returns  cf  w<^  : 
And  when  to  thofc  blcft  manTions>  1  arrive, 
Vfnh  firj  rU  beheld  Uwfe  ^  furvivc. 


F    FOMFRET. 

Once  more  I  beg,  you'd  |rom  thrfe  tents  retreac« 
And  leave  me  to  my  innocence  and  fate. 

Charion,  faid  I,  Oh,  do  not  urge  my  flight ! 
ril/ce  the  event  of  this  important  night : 
Some  fl range  prefages  in  my  foul  forebode, 
l^he  worft  of  miferieB,  or  the  grcateft  good. 
Few  hours  will  fliew  the  utmoft  of  my  doom  ; 
A  joyful  fafety,  or  a  peaceful  tomb. 
If  you  mifcarry,  I'm  rcfolv'd  to  try 
If  ^racioys  Heaven  will  fufier  me  to  die : 
For,  when  you  are  to  cndlcfs  raptures  gone. 
If  1.  furvive,  'tis  but  to  be  undone. 
Who  will  fupporc  an  injpr'd  widow*s  right. 
From  ily  injuflice,  or  oppre(five  might  i 
Protedl  her  pcrfor,  or  her  caufe  defend  ? 
She  rarely  w  ants  a  foe,  or  finds  a  friend : 
I've  no  diftmll  of  Providence ;  but  ftil| 
'Tis  beft  to  go  beyond  th^ reach  of  ill ; 
And  thofe  can  have  no  reafon  to  repent, 
^\'ho,  though  they  die  betimes,  die  innocent. 
But  to  a  world  of  ever  lading  blift 
Why  would  you  go,  and  leave  me  here  in  this  1 
'Tis  a  dark  pafiage  ;  but  our  foes  fliall  view» 
1*11  die  as  calm,  though  not  To  brave^  as  you : 
That  my  behaviour  t'»  the  laft  m«y  prove 
Your  courage  is  not  greater  than  my  love. 

The  hour  approach'd  ;  as  to  Neronior's  tent. 
With  trembling,  but  impatiept  fteps,  I  i?ent, 
A riiouiand  hom^s throng'dinto my breafi. 
By  fad  ideas  and  ftrnng  fears  pofleft  : 
Where'er  I  pafs'd,  the  glaring  lights  would  ihcvf 
Fre(h  objedls  of  defpair,  and  Icenes  of  woe. 

Here,  in  a  crowd  of  drupKen  ibldiers,  flood 
A  wretched,  poor,  old  man,  befmear'd  with  blood ; 
And  at  his  feet,  jufl  through  the  body  run, 
Struggling  for  life,  was  laid  his  only  fon  ; 
By  wbofe  hard  labour  be  was  daily  fed, 
Dividit'g  ft  ill,  with  pious  care,  his  bread  ; 
And  while  he  mourn'd,  with  floods  of  aged  tears. 
The  folc  fupport  of  his  decrepid  years. 
The  barbarous  inrb,  whofe  rage  no  limit  knows^ 
With  blafphemous  derifion,  mock'd  his  woes. 

There,  under  a  wide  oak,  difcoofolate. 
And  drown *d  in  tears,  a  mournful  widow  fate. 
High  in  the  boughs  the  murder'd  father  hung ; 
Beneath,  the  children  round  the  mother  clung : 
They  cry'd  U>x  food,  but  'twas  without  relief; 
For  all  ^hcy  had  to  live  upon,  was  grief, 
A  forrow  fo  intenfe,  fuch  deepdifpair. 
No  creature,  merely  human,  long  ccuJd  bear, 
Firft  in  her  armv  her  weepit  g  babes  Ihe  took. 
And,  with  a  groau,  did  to  her  hulband  look  : 
Then  l^an'd  her  head  on  theirs,  and,  fighing,  cry'd, 
Fity  nu-jSavioir  of  the  world  !  and  dy'd. 

From  this  fad  fpcdacle  my  eyes  I  tam'd. 
Where  fsns  their    fathers,    i^sids    tiitir  lovers, 

mourn'd ; 
Friends  for  the T  friends,  fif^ers  for  brothers,  wept, 
Prifoncrs  of  ^^ar,  in  chains,  for  flaiighter  kepi; 
Eurh  every  hour  did  the  black  meflagc  dread, 
Which' ^on!d  declare  the  pcrf  n  lov  d  waadeadb 
Then  I  rtchtld,  with  brutal  ihouts  of  mirth, 
A  comely  y(  u  h  antl  of  no  common  birth. 
To  ei^ccu  ion  led  ;  uho  hardly  bore 
1  he  woundi  jii  battle  l;c  rccciv'd  bcfoxc ; 
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Ancl,  as  be  paT&M,  1  heard  him  bravely  cry, 
I  neither  wi(h  to  live,  nor  fear  co  die. 

At  th&  cufs'd  tent  arrivM,  without  delay. 
They  did  me  to  the  general  convey  : 
Who  thus  began 

Madam !  by  frefli  intelligence,  I  find. 
That  Cbarion's  treafon*s  of  the  blacked  kind ; 
And  my  commiflion  is  ezprefs  to  fpare 
None  that  fo  deeply  in  reDcIUon  are  : 
New  meafurea  therefore  'tis  vain  to  try ; 
No  pardon  can  be  granted ;  he  moft  die. 
Ma(b,  or  I  hazard  all :  which  yet  Vd  do 
To  be  oblJg'd  in  one  requeft  by  jou  : 
And,  mangre  all  the  dangers  I  forcfee. 
Be  mine  this  night,  I'll  ict  your  holband  free. 
Soldiers  ;arc  rough,  and  cannot  hope  fucccfa 
By  fuppie  flattery,  and  by  foft  addrefs ; 
The  pen,  gay  coxcomb,  by  thefis  little  arts, 
Oaina  an  iScendant  o*er  the  ladies  hearts. 
But  I  can  no  fnch  whining  methods  ufe  : 
Confent,  he  lives ;  he  dief,  if  you  rcfufe. 

Amax*d  at  this  denund ;  faid  I,  The  brave. 
Upon  ignoble  terms,  difdain  to  fave  : 
They  let  their  captives  ftill  with  honour  live. 
No  more  require,  than  what  themfelvea  wonkl 

gi^; 
For,  generous  vi^rs,  as  they  fcom  to  do 
Diihooeft  thinga,  fcom  to  propofe  them  coo. 
Mercy,  the  brighteft  virtue  of  the  mind. 
Should  with  no  devious  appetite  be  join'd : 
For  K,  when  exercis'd,  a  crime  it  coft, 
Th*  intrinilc  luftre  of  tKc  deed  is  loft. 
Great  men  their  adiona  of  a  piece  ihoald  have ; 
heroic  all,  and  each  entirely  brave ; 
From  the  nice  rules  of  honour  none  ihonld  fwerve ; 
Done,  becaufe  good,  without  a  mean  referve. 
The  crimes  new  chargM  upon  the  unhappy 

youth. 
May  have  revenge,  and  malice,  but  no  truth. 
SopiMife  the  accirfation  juftly  brought. 
And  clearly  prov'd  to  the  minutelt  thought ; 
Yet  purciet  neit  to  infinite  abate 
Qffcncet  next  to  infinitely  great : 
And  ^tis  the  glory  of  a  noble  mind. 
In  full  foi^giveneft  not  to  be  confin'd. 
Your  prince^  frowns  if  you  have  caufe  to  fear, 
This  ad  will  more  iUnraions  appear; 
Though  bis  excufe  can  never  be  withftood. 
Who  difbbeya,  but  only  to  be  good. 
Pei^Mft  the  hasard*s  more  thui  you  ezprefs ; 
The  glory  would  be,  were  the  danger  leTs. 
For  he  that,  to  his  prejudice,  will  do 
A  noble  adign,  and  a  generous  iqo, 
Peferves  to  wear  a  more  refplendent  crowa 
Than  he  that  has  a  thouiaod  battles^won. 
Do  not  invert  divine  compaflion  fo. 
As  to'  be  eniel,  ited  no  mercy  ihow  f 
Of  .what  renown  can  fbch  an  adion  be. 
Which  (aves  my  huiband*s  life,  but  ruins  me  ? 
TJiough,  if  you  finally  refolve  to  iland 
Upon  fo  vile,  inglorious  a  demand. 
He  mufi  fubmit4  if  'tis  my  fate  to  mourn  • 
Hi*<leath,  Til  bathe  with  virtuous  tears  his  um* 

Well,  macUm,  haughtily,  Neronior  cry'd, 
Vour  courage  and  your  virtue  fliaU  be  trj^'d. 
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But  to  prevent  idl  proCped  of  a  fligfat, 
Some  of  my  *  lambs  (hall  be  your  guard  to-night ; 
By  them,  no  doubt.  you'U  tenderly  be  us'd  ; 
They  fe|dom  aik  a  favour  that's  refus'd  : 
Perhaps  you'll  find  them  fo  gtateely  bred. 
They'll  leave  you  but  fiew  virtuous  tears  to  ihed« 
Surrounded  with  fo  innocent  a  throng. 
The  night  muft  pals  delightfully  along ; 
And  in  the  morning,  fince  yon  will  not  give 
W)iat  I  require,  to  let  vour  hofband  live. 
You  ihaU  behold  him  figh  his  lateft  breath. 
And  gently  fwing  into  me  arms  of  death. 
His  face  he  merits,  as  to  rebeltt  due : 
Apd  yours  will  be- as  much  delcrv'd  by  you. 

Oh  Cxiia,  think !  (b  Car  as  thought  can  ihew, 
What  pangs  of  grief,  what  agonies  of  woe. 
At  this  dire  rciblution,  feii'd  my  breaft ! 
By  all  thing*  lad  and  ttrribk  polGsft. 
In  vain  I  wept,  and  'twas  4n  vain  I  pray'd, 
For  all  my  prayera.w«re  to  a  tiger  made ; 
A  tiger !  worfe ;  for,  *tis  beyond  difpnte. 
No  fiend's  lo  cruel  as  a  reafoning  brute* 
Encompals'd  thoa,  and  hopelefs  of  relief. 
With  all  the  fquadrons  of  dtfpair  and  grief. 
Ruin— it  was  not  poffible  to  Hum : 
Whatcottldl  do  i  Oh!  what  would  you  have  done? 

The  hours  that  paia'd,  till  the  black  moca  rc« 
tun^'d. 
With  tears  of  blood  fhonld  be  for  ever  moum'd* 
When,  t9  involve  me  with  coufnmmata  grief. 
Beyond  expreifion.  and  above  belief. 
Madam,  the  monfter  cry'd,  that  you  may  find 
I  can  be  gratefiil  to  the  £|ir  that's  kind ; 
Step  to  t^  door,  I'll  fliew  you  fuch  a  fiffkt, 
Shsdl  overwhelm  your  fpiriu  with  delimit* 
Does  not  that  wretch,  who  would  £:throiie  hit 

king, 
Become  the  gibbet,  and  adorn  the  ftring  f 
You  need  not  now  an  injttr*d  hufbund  droad; 
Living,  he  might,  he'U  Hot  upbraid  yon  dead* 
'Twu  for  your  fake  I  fdx'd  .upon  bis  lifie ; 
He  wo!|ld  perhaps  have  fcom'd  fo  diade  s  wISb* 
And,  madam,  you'll  excufe  the  xeal  I  ihew. 
To  keep  that  fecret  none  alive  ihould  kn^. 

Curs  d  of  all  creatures !  for,  compar'd  with  thee. 
The  devils,  faid  I,  are  dull  in  cruelty. 
Oh,  nuy  that  tongue  eternal  vipers  breed. 
And  widftelefs  their  eternal  hunger  feed ; 
In  fires  too  hot  for  falamanders  dwell. 
The  burning  eameft  of  a  hotter  hell ; 
May  that  vile  lump  of  execrable  loft 
Corrupt  alive,  and  rot  into  the  duft ! 
May'ft  ihoo,  defpairing  at  the  point  of  death, 
Wid)  oaths  and  blafphemies  reugn  thy  breath ; 
And  the  worft  tormenu  that  the  danm'd  flioold 

fhare. 
In  thine  own  perfon  all  united  bear! 

Oh  Cslia !  oh  my  friend !  what  age  can  ihew 
Sorrows  like  mine,  £0  cxquifite  a  woe  ? 
Indeed  it  does  not  infiniu  appear, 
Becaufe  it  can't  be  everlafting  here : 
Bot4t*9  fb  vaft,  that  it  can  ne'er  increafe : 
Aod fo  confirin'd,  it  nevg-  can, be  Ids. 

•  Rtrkculild  to  call  the  moft  inhuman  of  Ms  lioildlen  his 
lam^ 
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THE    WORKS    OF   POMFRET. 


ON  THE  MARRIAGE  OF  THE  EARL  OF 
A—-  WITH  THE  COUNTESS  OF  S-r— . 

TiiuMPBANT  beamy  never  looks  fo  gay, 
A«  on  the  monunf  of  a  nuptial  daf , 
Xjtnt  tken  wtthin  a  larger  rirde  move*, 
New  graces  adds,  and  every  charm  improves : 
While  HffMO  does  bis  facred  rites  prepare* 
The  bttfy  nydiplis  attend  the  trcmbiing  fair ; 
Whofe  veins  arc  fwelKd  with  an  onuAial  heat. 
And  eager  pulfes  with  ftrange  motions  beat : 
Alternate  pilfionf  ▼arious  thoaghts  impart. 
And  painful  joys  difteod  her  throbbing  heart : 
Her  nars  are  great,  and  her  defires  are  ftreng  i 
T^  miiHKes  fly  too  fcft— yet  (lay  too  long : 
Now  (be  is  ready-'*-tlie  next  moment  not ; 
AU  things  are  doDC->-thcD  Ibmethiag  is  forgot : 
She  fears— yet  wtlbas  the  ftraogo  wo^  were  done; 
Pelay&^yet  is  impatient  to  be  gone. 
X)iforders  thus  from  every  thought  arife ; 
What  loves  perfuadcs,  I  know  not  what  denies. 

Achetes*  choice  dots  his  firm  judgment  f^favt^ 
And  piews  at  once  he  caa  be  wife  utd  love ; 
becaufe  it  from  no  fpnriooe  paffiop  eame, 
t)ut  was  r)ie  pradnd  of  a  noble  flame ; 
^idf  without  rodeneft ;  without  blazing,  brigitt ; 
)>ure  as  HxM  ftars,  and  oncorropt  as  light  s 
fiy  juft  degrees  it  to  perfe^on  grew } 
An  early  ripcncls,  and  a  Ufting  too. 
So  the  bright  fnn  afcending  to  his  noon. 
Moves  not  coo  ilowlf ,  nor  is  there  too  foon. 

But,  though  Achates  was  unkindly  driven 
From  his  own  land,  he*s  bani/h*d  into  heaven : 
For  furt  the  raptures  of  Cofmelta^s  love, 
Are  nejct,  if  only  next,  to  thofe  above. 
Thus  Power  Divine  does  with  his  foes  engage ; 
Rewards  his  virtues,  and  defeats  their  rage : 
For  firft  it  did  to  fair  Cofmclia  give 
All  tha^  a  bnman  creature  could  receive ; 
Whata'tr  can  raife  our  wonder  or  delight, 
Tranfpoft  the  fmil,  or  gratify  the  fight. 
Then  in  the  full  perfc&on  oi  her  charms, 
l.odg*d  the  bright  virgin  in  Achates'  arms. 

What  angels  are,  is  in  CoTmeUa  feen ; 
Their  awful  glories,  and  their  gcxilike  mien : 
For,  in  her  afpeA  all  the  graces  meet ; 
All  that  irnoble,  beautiful,  or  fweet : 
There  every  eham  in  lofty  triumph  flft^, 
Scorns  poor  defs^,  and  to  no  fault  fnbnoits : 
There  iymmctry,  complexion,  air,  unite, 
Sublimely  noble,  and  amaxing  bright. 
So  newly  finiih'd  by  the  hand  Divine, 
Before  her  fall,  did  the  firft  woman  Ihine. 
Bat  five  in  one  great  point  ihe  docs  excel : 
Cofinelia never  crr'd  at  all;  ihe  fell. 
From  her  temptation,  in  defpair  withdrew ; 
Kormore  afTaults,  whom  it  could  ne^er  fubdne. 

Virtoe  confirm'd,  and  regularly  brought 
To  full  maturity,  by  ferious  thought, 
tier  adions  with  a  watchful  eye  furveys ; 
^ach  paifion  gnides,  and  every  moment  fways ; 
Not  the  Icaft  failure  in  her  condoift  Hes; 
So  gaily  medeft,  and  foireely  wife. 

Hot  judgment  fure,  impartial,  and  refin*d« 
With  wir,  that's  dear  and  penetrating,  joia*d| 


0*cr  an  the  efforts  of  her  tniod  prefidee. 
And  to  the  nobled  end  her  labours  guides : 
She  knows  the  bcft,  and  does  the  beil  rnrfoe^ 
And  treads  the  maze  of  life  without  a  clue. 
That  the  weak  only,  and  the  wavering  lack. 
When  they're  miflaken,  to  condud  them  back. 
She  doe«,  amidd  ten  thoufand  ways,  prefer 
The  right,  as  if  not  capable  to  err. 

Her  fancy,  ftroog,  vivacious,  and  fublime. 
Seldom  betrays  her  converfe  to  a  crime  ; 
And  though  it  moves  wiih  a  luxuriant  heat, 
*Tis  ne*er  pfecipitous,  but  always  great : 
For  each  exprelBon,  every  tecmlog  thought. 
Is  to  the  fcanning  of  her  judgment  brought ; 
Which  wifely  feparates  the  fineik  gold. 
And  calls  the  irajtge  in  a  beauteous  mould. 

No  triflinfl^  words  debafc  her  eloquence. 
But  all's  pathetic,  all  is  derho^  fenfe  ; 
Refin'd  from  drciTy  chat,  and  idle  DoiTe, 
With  which  the  female  converfation  cloya. 
So  well  (he  knows,  what's  underftood  by  few. 
To  time  her  thoughts,  and  to  cxprds  them  too  ; 
That  what  ihe  fpeaks  does  to  the  i'oul  tranfmii 
Xhe  fair  idea  of  delightful  wit. 

Illuftrious  born,  and  as  illuftrions  bred* 
By  great  e^tample  to  wife  adions  led  : 
Much  to  the  fame  her  lineal  heroes  bore 
She  owes,  but  to  her  own  high  genius  naofe-;     ' 
And,  by  a  noble  emulation  mov'd, 
Exceird  their  virtues,  and  her  own  improvM ; 
Till  they  arriv'd  to  that  cele0ia)  height, 
S^rce  angels  greater  be,  or  iaints  Co  brigbt. 

But,  if  Cofmelia  could  yet  lovelier  be. 
Of  nobler  birth,  or  mure  a  deity. 
Achates  merits  her,  though  none  but  he : 
Whofe  generous  foul  abhors  a  bafe  difgniic  s 
Rofolv'd  in  adion,  and  in  coUnfel  wife  ; 
Too  well  confirm'd  and  fortify 'd  witiiio. 
For  threats  to  force,  or  flattery  to  win. 
Unmov'd  amidil  the  hurricane  he  ilood ; 
He  dares  be  guildefs,  and  he  will  be  good. 

Since  the  firft  pair  in  paradife  were  joined. 
Two  hearts  were  ne'er  io  happily  connia'd. 
Achates  life  to  fair  Cofmelia  gives : 
In  C^r  Coimclia  great  Achates  Uve^ 
Each  is  to  other  the  divineft  blifs  ; 
He  is  her  heaven,  and  (he  u  more  th^o  hi& 
O  may  the  kindeft  influence  above 
Proted  their  perlbns,  and  indulge  their  love  ! 


AN  INSCRIPTION 

rOR  TBE 

•  MONUMENT  OF  DIANA^ 

COVNTXSfl   Off    OZrORD  ANB    K^OUt* 

Diana,  Oxonii  &  Eloini  CoMiTisaA; 

Illuibi  orta  fanguine,  fanguincm  ilhiftravlt : 
Cecilionim  meritis,  clan,  fuis  clarilfima ; 
'  Ut  qusB  nefciret  mhsor  eCe  maximia. 

Vitam  ineuntem  innocentia ; 
Procedentcm  ampla  virtutimi  cohort : 
Exeustem  mon  beitiflima  dcoonvic  ; 
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(Voir ntc  Nomine) 

P^  pufpiam  dcceiTet  ant  viitvs  ai](  feUcIta^ 

jDuobus  conjun^a  maritis 

Utriqoe  chariflima : 

Brimum 

(Quern  ad  annum  habui() 

Impcnfc  dilexit : 

Secunduip 

(Quern  ad  aonos  viginti  qi{atuor][ 

Tanta  pietate  &  amore  coluit ; 

Ut  qui,  vivcns, 

pUieqoium,  tanquam  patri  prseftitit ; 

'*  Moriens, 

Patrimonium,  tanquam  filio,  reliquit. 

Nuiterca  cum  cffct, 

Ma^emani  pietatem  Xa^ile  fup^ravit. 

TamoKtii  adeo  miccm  prudentemque  curam  geflit, 

Ut  non'tam  domina  familis  pneefle, 

Quam  anima  corpori  ineiCi  vidcret^r. 

Denique, 

Cum  piidica»  hninili,  forti»  fanAo  i^umo» 

Virginibuc,  coojugtbiM,  YidwB,  omnibus, 

£xei|iplum  conCecr^iTet  imegerriiiium, 

f  erris  aoima  majoc ,  9d  iimUe*  cvoUTit  Ibpeioa. 


^ 


THE  FOREGOING  INSCRIPTION 

ATTSMPTKD  IN  CNOUSB. 

DiAWA,  CopNTcst  or  Ozroio  and  £i.p|K; 

.  y^Ho  from  a  race  of  noble  heroes  came;. 
And  added  luOre  to  its  ancient  fame  : 
lloucd  her  the  virtues  of  the  CeciU  iboDc, 
Bat  with  inferior  brightnefs  to  her  owo  : 
Which  (he  refinM  to  that  fubHm^  degree. 
The  greatefl  morul  could  not  greater  be. 
Each  (bige  of  life  peculiar  fplendor  had ; 
tier  tender  yean  with  innocence  were  dad : 
Maturer  grown,  whate'er  was  brave  and  good^ 
In  the  rdtinue  of  her  vinyes  ftood ; 
And  at  the  final  period  of  her  breath, 
8he  crown*d  her  life  with  a  propitious  death  | 
That  no  occafion  might  be  wanting  here 
To  make  her  virtues  &m'd,  or  joys  (iiiceiv. 
Two  nnhk  lords  her  genial  bed  poflcft ;     ' 
A  wife  to  both,  the  deareft  aod  the  heft. 
Oxford  fubmitted  in  one  year  to  fat« ; 
For  whom  her  palfion  was  exceeding  gre a|» 
To  Elgin  full  fix  Luilra  were  afligD*d : 
And  him.  ihe  bv*d  with  fo  intcnfe  a  mfn4t 
That,  living  like  a  father,  fiie  obey'd ; 
Dying,  as  to  a  foo,  left  all  flie  had. 
tVhcti  a  ftep-mother,  flie  foon  ibar'd  above 
The  common  height  even  of  maternal  love.    ' 
^he  did  her  numerous  family  command 
With  fnch  a  tender  car«,  (o  wife  a  han4» 
She  ieem'd  no  otherwifc  a  miftrefii  there^ 
Than  godlike  fouk  in  human  bodies  are. 
But  when  to  all  flie  had  example  fliew'd. 
How  to  be  great  and  humble,  chafte  and  goed^ 
Her  foul,  for  earth  too  excellent,  too  high, 
fkw  CO  itt  peers,  the  princes  of  the  flcy. 


VPQK  TVS 

DIVINE   ATTfllBUTE?, 

A   HMDAaiC    ES8AT* 

SOFJfOC. 

0NITY.    ITERNITV. 
Waxif CE  fprang  this  glorious  frame  f  or  wheQ 
began 
Thion  to  exiA  ?  They  copld  not  always  ha; 
To  what  ihipendous  energy 
Shall  we  afcribe  tne  origin  of  man  ? 
That  Caufe,  from  whence  oil  beiagt  eMe  arofe^ 
Mud  fell'exiftent  be  akme ; 
Entirely  pef4s<ft,  and  but  o^e ; 
Nor  eqnal  nor  fuperior  knows : 
Two  fifffts,  in  MttfoB,  we  can  ne'er  fiippefr. 
If  that,  in  faMe  epioioB,  we  allow. 
That  once  there  abfolutely  nothing  was, 
Theiv  nothing  cettld  be  now. 
For,  by  what  inftrament,  or  how. 
Shall  non-exiAence  teexiileflee  pafsf 
Thus,  fomething  mail  from  everlefilog  ba  | 

Or  matter,  or  a  Dt icy. 
If  matter  only  uncreate  we  grant, 
We  ftaU  volidnft,  wit,  and  reafon,  want; 
An  agent  infimte,  and  k€tioa  free ; 
Whence  does  volition,  whence  does  reafen,  flow  ? 
How  came  we  to  refied,  defiga,  and  knew  I 

Thi4  from  a  nobler  nature  fyfia^, 
DiftinA  in  eflence  from  material  thtngi : 
For,  thoQghtlefs  matter  cannot  thought  beft«w. 
But,  if  w€  own  a  Ood  fapreme, 
And  all  perfedBoB*s  peffible  in  him ; 
In  him  does  boundlefs  excellence  rcfide. 
Power  to  create,  and  providence  to  gul«ie; 
Unmade  himfdf,  could  no  beginning  have. 
But  to  aU  fubftanee  prime  exiftence  gave  t 
Can  what  he  wiU  deftroy,  and  what  he  pkafes  (kw. 

POWER. 

The  undefignin?  hand  of  giddy  Chance 
ConM  never  fill  the  globes  of  light. 

So  beautiful,  and  fo  amazing  bright. 
The  lofty  concave  of  the  vaft  expanie : 
Thefe  could  proceed  from  tto  Icia  po^er  th»a 
infinite. 

There's  not  one  atom  of  this  wondrous  frame. 

Not  elfence  intelledual,  but  took 

Exiftence  when  the  great  Creator  fpoke,  [came* 
And  from  the  common  womb  of  empty  nothing 

i«et  fubftanee  be,  he  cry'd ;  and  ftraight  arofe 

Angelic,  and  cprppreal  too ; 

All  that  n^aterial  nature  (hews, 

Attd  what  does  things  invifibfe  cooipofe. 
At  the  fame  inftant  ijpniBg,  and  into  heiflg  flew: 

Mount  to  the  convex  oi  the  higheft  fpMre, 
Which  draws  a  mwhty  circle  romid 

Th*  inferior  orbs,  as  their  capacious  homn4 1 

There  millions  of  new  miracles  appear : 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


4^  THE  won 

There  ^well  the  ddeft  (<a»  of  power  imineiife, 
Wha  firft  were  to  perfe^ion  wrought 
Firft  to  complete  ^iftence  brought, 
To  whom  their  Miker  did  difpeofe 

The  Urgeft  portions  of  created  excellence. 
Eternal  now,  not  of  neoeflity,    ^ 
At  if  they  could  not  ceafe  to  be. 

Or  were  from  poffibk  deftm6Hon  free ; 
But  on  the  will  of  Ood  depend : 
For  that  which  coold  begin,  can  end. 
Who,  when  the  lower  worlds  were  nude, 

Without  the  lealft  miTcarnage  or  defed, 
By  the  almighty  Archiced, 
United  adoration  paid. 

And  with  exuttc  gratitude  his  laws  obey*d. 

Philofophy  of  old  in  Tain  eiby'd 

To  tell  U8  how  this  mighty  frame 
Into  fuch  beauteous  order  came  i 
But,  by  (alie  rcafenings»  &lfe  foundatioqs  laid : 
She  lsbour*d  hard ;  but  dill  the  more  Ihe  wimight, 
•  The  more  was  wilder'd  in  the  mue  of  l^VMight. 
Sometimes  (he  fsncy'd  things  to  be 
Coeiral  with  the  Mty, 
And  in  the  form  which  now  they  are 
From  ererlafting  ages  were. 
8oBKtiiiie»  the  cafual  erent, 
Of  atoms  floating  in  a  ^pace  immcnie. 
Void  of  all  wifdom,  rule,  and  ienTe  ; 
But,  by  a  lucky  aoddeot, 
Jnmbkd  into  this  fcheme  of  wiondnoiis  eue||raMs» 
Twas  an  cftaUilh'd  article  of  old. 
Chief  of  the  pfailoibphic  accd. 
And  does  in  natural  produeUons  hold ; 
That  from  mere  nothing,  nothjog  could  ptmud ; 
Material  fubOance  never  cM^d  have  i^  ' 
.U  £amt  eziftence  had  not  been  before. 
In  wifdom  infinite,  immeniiB  in  power. 
Whate*er  is  madc^  a  naher  OMift  fuppofe. 
At  tn  cSt6t  a  canfe  thut  cooU  produce  it  fliews. 
Nature  and  art,  indeed,  have  bounds  affign*d. 
And  only  forms  to  things,  not  Uing,  give ; 
That  from  Omnipotence  they  muft  foccive; 
jftut  the  eternal  (bif-ezificnt  mind 
Oui,  with  a  finglc  Fiat,  caufe  to  bt 
AU  that  the  wpodrous  eye  lurveys, 

And  all  it  cannot  fee. 
Nature  may  ihape  a  beauteous  tree. 
And  art  a  noble  palace  raife, 
But  asoft  not  creative  power  afpire ; 

Bqt  their  God  alone  can  claim, 
As  pre-exiiling  fubftaoce  doth  require : 
So,  where  they  nothing  find,  can  nothing  fri^ie. 

WISDOM. 

Matter  produced,  had  flill  a  chaos  been : 
For  jarring  elements  engaged. 
Eternal  battles  would  have  wag*d. 
And  fitt'd  with  cndlefs  horror  the  tumaltuons  fcene  • 

If  wifdom  infinite,  for  lefs  ' 

Could  not  the  vaft  prodigious  embryo  wfeld. 
Or  ftrength  complete  to  iabonriog  Nature  vield. 

Had  not,  with  adual  addt  efs. 


KS  <)P  POMFRET. 

Compos*d  the  bellowing  hurry,  and  efiablifliM 
peace. 
WhatcVr  this  vifible  creation  fhews 

That's  lovely,  uniform,  and  bright. 
That  gilds  the  morning,  or  adorns  the  nigh^ 
To  her  its  eminence  and  beanty  owes. 
By  her  all  creatures  have  their  ends  alCgn*d, 
Proportion^  to  their  nature,  and  their  kind  ; 
To  which  they  (leadily  advance, 
MovM  by  right  Rcafon^s  high  coomund. 
Or  guided  by  the  fecret  hand 
Of  real  inftin^,  or  imaginary  chance. 
Nothing  but  men  rejea  her  lacred  rules  ; 
Who  from  the  end  of  their  creation  fly. 

And  deviate  into  mifery : 
Aa  if  the  liberty  to  ad  like  fools 
ycrc  the  chief  caufc  that  Heaven  made  them  free. 

PROVIDENCE. 

BoW  it  the  wretch,  and  blafphemous  the  man. 
Who,  finite,  will  attempt  to  fcan 
The  works  of  him  that's  infinitely  wife. 
And  thofe  he  cannot  comprehend,  denies ; 
A»  if  a  fpace  immenfe  were  mcafiirable  by  a  fpsa. 
Thus  the  proud  fceptic  will  not  own 
That  Providence  the  world  direiSb, 

Or  Its  affairs  iofpeds; 
put  icavfs  it  to  itfelf  alone. 

?;ow  docs  it  with  almighty  grandeur  fcit. 
o  be  conccm'd  with  our  impertinence; 
Or  interpoie  his  power  for  the  defence 
Of  a  poor  mortal,  or  a  (enfr|eis  brute  ? 
Villains  could  ijeVer  fo  fncccisftil  prove. 
And  unmolefi^  in  thofe  pleafures  live, 
^yhi<jb  honour,  cafe,  and  ajfloence  give ; 
While  fuch  as  Heaven  adore,  and  virtue  love. 
And  moft  the  care  of  providence  deferve, 
Opprefs*^  with  pain  and  ignominy  ftarve. 
What  realon  can  the  wifeftfliew,    ' 
Why  murder  does  unpumjb'd  go' 
If  the  Moft  High,  that's  juft  and  good. 
Intends  and  governs  all  below. 

And  yet  regartb  not  the  loud  cries  of  giiihle& 
blood  ?  6«"M«^ 

But  fliall  we  thing*  unfearditble  deny, 
Becaufe  our  reafon  cannot  tell  us  why 
They  are  oUow'd,  or  aded  by  the  Deity  f 
•Tis  equally  above  the  reach  of  thought. 
To  comprehend  how  jnattcr  Ihould  be  bfoovlit 
From  nothing,  as  eziflent  be  *^ 

From  all  eternity ; 
And  jd  that  matter  is,  we  feel  and  fee : 

Nor  is  it  eafier  tp  define' 
What  h'gaturcs  the  foul  an^  body  join ; 
Or  how  the  memory  does  th'  im'prefflon  take 
Of  tiring^  and  to  the  npind  rcftores  them  back. 
Did  not  th'  Almighty,  whh  immediate  care. 
DireA  •aid  govern  this  capacious  al J, 
How  foonWouId  things  into  coniuCon  fall ' 
Earthquakes   the   trembling  ground  wonU 
tear,  ^^^ 

And  blading  comets  rule  the  troubled  ^r  • 
Wide  inundations,  whh  rcfiftlcis  force,  *  ^ 
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Tbc  louwr  proviac^i  o'cHlotr, 
Id  rpite  of  all  that  hoflmn  ftrength  could  do 
To  ftop  the  ngiog  fea's  impetuous  cnurfc; 
Mnrdpr  and  lapinc  every  pkcc  would  fill, 
And  fiokiDg  vinoe  ftoop  to  profperout  ill ; 
Devouring  peftilcnce  rave. 
And  all  that  part  of  nature  which  baa  breath 
Deliver  to  the  tyranny  of  death. 
And  hurry  to  the  dungeons  of  the  grave,  ^ 
If  watchful  Frovidence  were  not  concern'd  to 
iave. 
Let  the  hrave  fpealt,  who  oft  has  been 
In  dreadful  lieges,  and  fierce  battles  feen. 
How  he's  nefervM,  when  bombs  and  boUeu  Hj 
So  thick,  ttat  fcarce  one  inch  of  air  is  free ; 
And  though  he  does  ten  thoufaud  fee 
Fall  at  his  feet,  and  in  a  moment  die. 
Unhurt  retreats,  or  gains  unhurt  the  vidory. 
Let  the  poor  IhipwreckM  foilor  ihew. 
To  what  invifible  proteding  power 

He  did  his  life  and  fafety  owe, 
Vfhen  the  loud  ftortn  his  well-built  veflcl  tore. 
And  a  half-(hatier'd  plank  convey'd  him  to  the 
Ihore. 
Nay,  let  th'  ungrateful  fteptic  tell  us  how 
His  tender  infancy  protcAion  found. 
And  helpkfs  childhood  was  with  (afety  crown'd 

If  he'll  no  Providence  allow. 
When  he  bad  nothing  but  his  nuffe's  arms 
To  guard  him  from  innumeraUe  fatal  harmi : 
From  childhood  how  to  youth  he  raa 
Securely,  and  from  thence  to  man  ; 
How,  in  the  flrength  and  vigour  of  his  years, 

The  feeble  bark  of  life  he  faves, 
Amidfl  the  fury  of  tempeftuous  waves, 
From  all  the  dangers  he  forcfees  or  Icars ; 
Yet  etery  hour  'twiit  Scylla  and  Charybdis  fleets, 

If  Providence,  which  can  the  feas  conunaod, 
Hcki  not  the  nidder  with  a  fleady  band. 

OMNIPRESENCE. 

Tis  happy  for  the  fans  of  men,  that  he. 
Who  all  exifteocc  out  of  nothtng  made, 
Sipports  hia  creatures  by  hnme&te  aid : 
Bat  then  this  all-intending  Deity 
Mttft  Omniprcfcnt  be : 
For  how  ihall  we  by  demonfbration  ihew 
The  Godhead  is  this  moment  here;, 
Ufie's  not  prefimt  every-where, 

And  ahrayi  fo  ? 
What's  Dot  perceptible  by  fcnfe,  may  be 
Ten  thdafond  milet  remote  from  me, 
Uakfr  his  nature  is  from  limitatian  free.  . 
In  v^  we  for  protcdioii  pray ; 
For  benefits  reccivM  high  altars  raife, 

And  oficr  up  our  hymns  and  praife ; 
In  vam  his  anger  dre^i,  or  laws  obey. 
An  ahfent  god  from  ruin  can  defend 
No  more  than  can  an  abfent  friend; 
No  more  is  capable  to  know 
How  gratehilly  we  make  returns, 
^Irbea  the  loud  mufic  founds,  or  viAim  bomt, 
Than  a  pour  Indiaii  ilavo  of  McjeIco, 


If  fo,  'tis  equally  m  vain 

The  profperous  fings,  and  wretched  mourns ; 
He  cannot  hear  the  praiic,  or  mitigate  the  pain. 
But  by  what  Being  is  confiu'd 

The  Godhead  we  adore  ? 
He  muH  have  equal  or  fuperior  power. 
If  ^ual  01  ly,  they  each  other  bind, 
go  neither's  God,  if  we  define  him  right, ' 

For  neither't  infinite. 
But  if  the  other  have  fuperior  might. 
Then  He,  we  worfhip,  can't  pretend  to  be 

Omnipotent^  and  fi^c 
From  all  reflraint,  and  fo  no  Deity. 
irOo^  is  limited  in  ^^acc,  his  view. 
His  knowledge,  power,  and  wiTdom,  is  iotM; 
Unlefs  well  own,  that  thcfe  perfeOioiiaare 

At  all  time*  prefent  cvery-whcrt. 
Yet  he  hirofcif  not  aAually  there ; 
Which    to   ^^ppo^e,   that   fEiange  condofioa 
brings. 
His  efience  and  his  attributes  are  different  things* 

IMMUTABILITY. 

As  the  fopreme,  omnifdent  mind 
Is  by  no  boundaries  oonfinM ; 
So  Reafoti  muft  acknowledge  him  to  be 
From  pofflble  mtftation  free : 
For  what  He  is.  He  vras  from  all  eternity. 
Change,  whether  the  effcd  of  force  or  wiH 

Mttft  aigue  hnpeffegtion  ftift. 
But  imperfedlon  ft  a  Deity, 
That's  abfoltttdy  perfeA,  cannot  be  ? 
VFho'can  compel,  without  his  own  confent,* 
A  God  tb  change  that  is  omnrpotcnt  ? 
And  every  alteration  without  force. 
Is  for  the  better  or  the  wqrfe. 
He  that  is  inBtStdf  wife. 
To  akcr  for  Ae  woHt'wIll  never  choofe, 
Th«  a  depravity  of  nature  fbews ! 

And  he,  'te  whom  all  trtle  perfeaimi  Ucf, 
CatuMit  by  cfaangefo  greater  excellendes  rife. 
If  God  be  mutable,  which  way,  or  how, 
Shall  we  dcmonftrate,  that  wiM  pleafe  him  now, 
Whith  did  a  thoufiind  year^  ago  f    ' 
And  'tis  Impoifible  to  know. 
What  He  forbfd%  or  what  He  will  allow, 
Murder,  iftchantment,  hif^,  and  periury. 
Did  in  the  foremofl  rank  of  vices  Itand, 
Prohibited  by  an  exprefs  command : 
But  whether  fiich  tftey  IHH  renuiin  to  be. 
No  argument  will  pofititely  prove. 
Without  immediate  notice  from  above : 
If  the  Abnighty  Lcgiflator  can 
Be  chang'd,  like  his  incooftaot  fubje^ft,  man, 
Uncertain  thus  what  to  perform  or  ihun. 
We  all  intolerable  hazards  run, 
When  an  eternal  ibke  it  to  be  lofk  or  won. 

JUSTICE. 

Rejoke,  ye  fons  of  piety,  and  fing 
Loud  Halleluiahs  to  his  glorious  name. 
Who  was,  and  will  for  ever  be  the  fame : 
To«r  graufal  incenie  to  lu&  templea  bring. 
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That  from  the  fmckiDg  altars  may  arife 
Clouds  of  perfumes  t6  the  imperii  fkies* 
His  proniius  (tztd  firm  to  you. 
And  endeffl  [oys  will  he  heftow*d. 
As  fure  as  that  there  is  a  God,  [purfue. 

Oo  all  wito  virtue  choofe,  and  righteous  paths 
Nor  (hould  we  more  his  menaces  difiiuft, 
For  while  he  is  a  deity  he  muft 
(As  tnflidtely  good)  he  infinitely  juft. 
But  does  it  with  a  gracious  Godhead  fuit, 
Whofe  mercy  is  his  darling  attribute, 
To  pnnHh  crimes  that  temporary  be, 
And  thofe  but  trivial  offences  too. 
Mere  flips  of  human  nature,  fmaH  and  few» 

With  eirerlafting  mif(fery  f 
*nh  (hocls  the  mind  with  deep  reflexions 

fraught,  [thought : 

Abd    Reafon    bends    beneath   the   ponderous 
Crimes  take  their  eftimate  from  guilt,  and  grow 
More  heinous  ftill,  the  more  they  do  incenfe 
That  God  to  whom  all  creatutei  owe 

throloondefl  reference : 
Though  as  to  that  d^ree  they  raife 
The  anger  el  the  oMNiml  Moft  High, 
We  have  no  flandard  to  diicem  it  by. 
But  the  inflidioB  he  oo  the  offender  lays. 
So  that  if  endleis  punifhmcnt  on  all 

Our  unrepemed  iinfe  muft  hXLp 
Mone,  not  the  leafl,  can  be  accounted  (malL 
That  God  is  in  perfedion  jufl,  mull  be 
Atlow'd  by  all  that  own  a  Deity  : 
If  (b,  from  equity  he  canHot  fwenre« 
Nor  punifli  flunen  more  than  they  deierw* 
His  will  reveai'd,  u  both  eipreis  and  cleat : 

'*  Ye  coried  of  my  Father,  go 

••  To  ererlafting  woe" 
If  everlafting  means  eternal  heiVy 
Duration  absolutely  without  cad ; 
Agaioft  which  ienfe  ibmc  sealooily  contcod. 
That  when  applied  to  pains,  it  only  meana. 

They  (hall  ten  thoufand  a^ea  laft  i 
Ten  thou^uid  morct  perhapcy  whoi  they  are 

paftj 
But  not  eternal  in  a  liter al  icnfe : 
Yet  own  the  pleafures  of  the  juft  remain 
So  long  as  there's  a  God  exifts  to  reign. 
Thouini  aooe  can  give  a  fohd  rea£Bii^  whjr 

The  word  Ettxnity, 
To  heaven  and  hell  indiferaat  joia*d» 
Should  carry  ienle  of  a  different  kind; 
And  'tia  a  (ad  cxponnMoi  to  try. 


GOODNESS. 

But  if  there  ha  om  attrihnte  divine 
With  greater  luftr«  than  the  nft  ca»  ikine 
Tis  gopdnefs,  whkh  we  every  tfMinent  fSso 
The  Godhead  cxercife  with  fuch  delight : 

it  feems,  it  only  feems,  to  be 
The  befi-belov'd  petfed^ion  o^the  Deity, 
And  more  than  ioAttk^ 

Without  that,  he  could  never  pr«ve 
The  proper  objeds  of  our  praife  or  love. 
.Were  ha  not  good,  ke*d  he  no  mncc  coacefm*d 


To  hear  the  wretched  in  aiflldion  cry. 
Or  fee  the  guiltl^is  for  the  guilty  die. 
Than  Nero,  when  the  flaming  city  bumM, 
And  weeping  Romans  o'er  its  niim  mourn^iL 

Eternal  jufltce  then  ^  obld  be 

But  everlafting  cruelty ; 
Power  unreflrain'o,  almighty  violence, 
And  wifdom  unconfinM,  but  cfaft  immenfir. 
'Tis  goodneis  conflliutbs  him  that  he  is; 
And  thofe 

Who  will  deny  him  this, 
A  God  without  a  Deity  funpofe. 
When  the  lewd  atheiil  blaij^emoufly  fwears. 
By  his  tremendous  name, 

There  is  no  God,  but  aO*s  a  (nam ; 

Infipid  tattle,  praife,  and  priyers. 
Virtue,  pretence ;  and  all  the  facred  rules 
Religion  teaches,  tricks  to  cullv  fi>ols  : 

Juflice  would  flrike  th*  audacious  viHahi  dca<}|' 

But  Mercy,  boundlefs,  laves  his  goilty  bead. 

Gives  him  protedion,  and  allows  him  bread. 

Does  not  the  (inner  whom  no  danger  awea» 
Without  retltaint,  his  infamy  purfue, 

Rejoice,  and  glory  in  it  too ; 
Laugh  at  the  Power  Divine,  and  ridicule  his  lavrt^ 

Labour  in  vice  his  rivals  to  excel, 
That,  when  he's  dead,  they  may  their  pupSs  tell 
How  wittily  the  £»oI  was  damn  d,  how  hard  be 
fell? 

Yet  this  vile  wretch  in  fafety  live^j 
Bleflings  in  common  with  the  beu  receives ; 
Though  he  is  proud  t*  affront  the  Ood  thofe  bleP 

flngs  gives. 
The  cheerful  fun  his  influence  flicds  on  all. 

Has  no  refpcA  to  good  or  ill ; 
And  fruitful  flioWtrs  Without  diflinwllon  fall. 
Which  fields  with  corn,  with  grafs  the  pailnsos,' 

fiil. 
The  bounteous  hand  of  Heaven  h«{fows 
Succefs  and  honour  many  times  on  thufe 
Who  fcom  his  favourites,  aud  carefs  his  foes. 

To  this  good  ^od,  whom  my  adventurona  pen 
Has  dar'd  tor  celebrate 
In  kfty  Pindar's  drain  ;  [weighs 

Though    with   unequal   flrength  to  bear  tho 
Of  fuch  a  ponderous  theme,  bt  i&finitcly  great  z 
To  this  good  God,  celciUal  fpiriu  pay. 
With  ecftacy  divine,  inceflanc  praife; 
While  on  the  glories  of  his  face  they  f  aje. 
In  the  bright  regions  of  eternal  day. 
To  him  each  rational  exiflcnce  h^jro, 
Whofe  bffeaft  one  fpark  of  gratitude  coataiitf/ 
In  whom  there  are  the  leaft  remaioa 

Of  piety  or  iear, 
His  tribute  brings  of  joyful  (acri^flceg 
For  pardon  prays,  and  fnt  protcd^B  flica  9 
Nay,  the  inasumate  creation  give, 
By  prompt  obedienee  to  hk  word, 
InflinAive  honour  to  thoir  lord,  [Hv^. 

And  fliame  the  thinking  world,  who-  in  rehellioo 
With  heaven  and  eatth  then,  O  my  foul,  unite. 
And  the  gieat  God  of  both  adore  and  Uefis, 
Who  gives  thee  competincc,  content,  and  petce. 
The  only  foustainfl  of  fin^csc  delight : 
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That  from  the  tnniitory  joyt  1>elow, 
l^hou  by  a  happj  exit  may'ft  remove 

To  thofe  ineflablc  aboTe ; 
l¥hich  from  the  viiioti  of  the  Godhead  flow, 
.Amd  neither  end,  dccreafe,  por  ioterruftiou  kpow. 


ELEAZER'S  JUAMENTAtlON  OVER 
JERUSALEM. 

PAKAPHkjl»^D  OOT  Of  jMfePBlM. 

Alas,  Jemialetti !  alas!  Where's  now 

Tkj  priiUoe  glory,  thy  unfnatchM  renown. 
To  which  the  heathen  monarchies  did  bow  ? 

Ah,  hapleft,  miftrable  toWn ! 
Whcrt**  4U  thy  majefty,  thy  beauty  gone, 
Thou  once  nioft  noble,  celebrated  place, 
The  jt>7  4fl4  the  delight  of  all  the  earth ; 

"Who  gat'ft  to  goSike  princes  birth. 
And  bred  up  heroes,  an  immortal  race  ? 
Where**  oovr  the  vafk  magnificence,  which  made 

The  fouh  of  foreigners  adore 

Thy  wondrous  brightnels,  which  no  moie 
Shall  ihine,  but  lie  in  an  eternal  fliade? 
Oh  milery  I  whcxe's  all  her  mighty  ftate. 

Her  fplendid  train  of  numerous  kings, 
Her  noble  edifices,  hoble  things, 
Vnikh  mldfc  her  feem  fo  eminently  great, 
That  barbarous  princes  in  her  gates  appear*d, 
And'wl^tthy  prefent^,  as  their  tribute,  brought. 
To  court  her  friendfl^b?  for  her  flrength  they 

feared. 
And  aU  her  wide  proteAinn  Ibaght. 

But  now,  ah  !  now  they  laugh  and  cry, 

Siee  how  her  lofty  buildings  lie  ! 
See  how  her  flaming  turrets  gUd  the  Iky  f 

Where's  all  the  young,  the  valiant,  and  the 

gay. 

That  on  her  feflirals  Were  ti»'d  to  p!ay 
Harmonious  tunes,  and  beautify  the  day 

The  glittering  troops,  which  did  from  far. 
Bring  home  the'trophies  and  the  fpoils  of  war. 
Whom  all  the  nations  round  with  terror  vicw*d» 

Nur  dnrll  their  goiDike  valour  fry  ? 
Where'er  they  fought,  they  certainly  Aibdued, 
And  every  combat  gain'd  a  viAory, 
Ah !  wheie's  the  houfe  of  the  Eternal  King : 
The  beauteous  temple  of  the  Lor^  of  Hofts, 
To  whofe  large  treafuries  our  fleet  did  bring 
The  gold  and  jcweh  of  remoteft  coafts  ? 
'There  had  the  infinite  Creator  plac'd 

His  terrible,  amasiog  pame, 
And  with  his  more  peculiar  prefence  grac'd 
The  heavenly  fan&um,  wiiere  no  morial  came, 
The  high-pried  only;  he  but  once  a-ycar 
In  that  divhie  apartment  might  appear : 
So  fuJl  of  glory,  and  fo  facrcd  then. 
But  now  corrupted  with  the  heaps  of  flain, 
yiiich  fcatterM  round   with   blood,  defile    the 
mighty  faDc. 


and  the^ 
ri         3 


Alaa,  Jerufdlem !  each  fpacious  flreet 

Was  once  fo  filPd,  the  numerous  throng 
Was  forc*d  to  joflle  as  they  pafs'd  along, . 

And  thoufandsdid  with  thoufands  meet  $  [treat. 
The  darling  then  of  God,  and  mau's  bclovM  tt'  _ 
In  thee  was  the  bright  tbrone  of  juflice  flt'd, 
Juflice  impartial,  and  vain  fraud  unmixM  t 
She  fcom*d  the  beauties  of  fallacious  gold, 

Defpifing  the  moil  wealthy  bribes; 

But  did  the  (acred  balance  hold 
With  godlike  faith  to  all  our  happy  tribes. 
Thy  well  built  ftreets,  and  every  noble  f^ual-e^ 

Were  once  with  polifli'd  marble  laid. 

And  all  his  lofty  bulwarks  made 
With  wondrous  labour,  and  whh  artful  care. 
Thy  ponderous  gates,  furpriiing  to  behold. 

Were  covcr*d  o*er  with  folid  gold ; 
Whofe  fplendor  did  fo  glorious  appear. 

It  ravi&M  and  araaz'd  the  eve ; 
And  flrangers  pafling,  to  themielves  would  cr^ 
How  thick  the  bars  of  mafly  filver  lie  ! 

What  mighty  heaps  of  wealth  are  here ! 
O  happy  people !  and  flill  happy  be, 
Celeftial  city,  from  deftrudion  free, 
May'ft  thou  enjoy  a  long,  entire  profperity 

But  now,  oh  wretched,  wretched  place  !- 

Thy  ftreeti  and  palaces  are  fpead 
With  heaps  of  circafes,  and'  mountains  of  tl» 
•  dead. 

The  bleeding  relics  of  the  Jewifti  race ! 
Each  corner  of  the  town,  no  vacant  fpace. 

But  is  with  breatbleis  bodies  fiU'd, 
Some  by  the  fword,  and  fome  by  i^mine,  killed. 
Natives  and  (Irangers  are  together  laid : 

Death's  arrows  all  at  random  flew 
Amongft  the  crowd,  and  no  diftlndbn  made^ 
But  both  the  coward  and  the  valiant  flew. 

All  in  one  dlfmal  ruin  joined, 

(For  fwords  and  peflilence  are  blind 
The  fair,  the  good,  the  brave,  no  mercy  find: 

Thofe  that  from  Air,  with  Joyful  hafte. 

Came  to  attend  thy  fcftital. 

Of  the  fajne  bitier  poifon  tlfle. 
And  by  the  black,  deflrudive  poifon  fait ; 
For  the  avenging  fentcnce  pafs'd  on  all. 
Oh  !  ice  how  the  delight  of  human  eyes 

In  horrid  defolation  lies ! 

See  how  the  burning  ruins  flame ! 
Nothing  flow  left,  but  a  fad,  empty  name! 

And  the  triumphant  vi^or  cries, 

This  was  the  fam'd  Jerufalem  i 


The  mod  obdurate  creature muft 
Be  griev'd  to  fee  thy  palaces  in  duft, 
Thofe  ancient  habitations  of  die  jufl  : 

And  could  the  marble  rocks  but  know 
The  miieries  of  thy  fai.4  overthrow. 
They'd  ftrive  to  find  fome  fccrct  way  unknown, 
Maugrc  the  fenfelefs  nature  of  the  ftone, 

Their  pity  and  concern  to  flicw  ; 

For  now,  where  lofty  buildings  flood. 
Thy  fens  ccrxuptcd  carcafcs  aie  laid  :. 

And  all  by  this  deflrudion  made 
One  ccmmon  Golgotha,  one  field  of  blood  t 
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See     how  thofe  ancient  men,   who  rul'd  thy 

And  made  thee  happy,  made  thee  great ; 

Who  fat  upon  the  awful  chair 
Of  mighty  Mnfes,  in  long  fcarlet  clad. 
The  good  to  cheriih,  and  chaftiie  the  had. 

Now  fit  in  the  corrupted  air,  '  « 
In  filent  melancholy,  and  in  fad  defpair ! 
See  how  thdr  murderM  children  round  them  lie ! 

Ah,  diimal  fcene !  hark  how  they  cry ! 

Woe  I  woe  !  one  beam  of  mercy  ^ivc» 

Good  Heaven  \  alas,  fbr  we  would  live ! 
Be  pitiful,  ftnd  fufier  us  to  die  ! 

Thut  they  lament,  thus  heg  for  cafe ; 
While  in  their  feeble,  aged  arms  they  hold 
The  bodies  of  their  offspring,  fliS*  and  cold, 
^*o  guard  them  from  the  ravenous  favages : 
Till  their  iilcreaiing  forrows  death  perfuade 

(For  death  muft  Cure  with  pity  fee 
The  horrid  dcfolation  he  has  made) 
To  put  a  period  to  all  their  mifery. 

Thy  wretched  daughters  that  forvive. 

Are  by  the  heathen  kept  atlve. 

Only  to  gratify  their  luft. 

And  then  be  mtxM  with  common  duft. 
Oh  !  infupporuble,  ftupendous  woe  ! 
What  (hall  we  do  ?  ah !  whither  ihall  we  go  ? 
Down  to  the  grave,  down  to  thole  happy  fiudea 

below. 
Where  aU  our  brave  progenitors  are  bled 
With  ccdicfs  triumph  and  eternal  reft. 

But  who,  without  a  flood  of  tears,  can  fee 
Thy  mournful,  (ad  cataftrophe  ? 
Who  can  heboid  thy  glorious  temple  lie 
In  albesy«nd  not  be  in  pain  to  die  ? 
Unhappy,  dear  Jcrufalcm  !  thy  woes 
Have  rais'd  my  griefc  to  fuch  a  vaft  excefs  ■ 

Their  mighty  weight  no  mortal  knows, 
Thought  cannot  comprehend*  or  words  expreft, 
Kor  can  they  pndibly,  while  1  furvive,  be  lefa. 

Good  Heaven  had  been  extremely  kind. 
If  it  had  ftruck  me  dead,  or  (Iruck  me  i>hnd. 
Before  thb  curfed  time,  this  worft  of  days. 
I# death  quite  tir*d  f  are  all  his  arrows  fpent  ? 
If  not,  why  then  fo  many  dull  dcliiys  f 
Quick,  quick,  let  the  obliging  dart  he  fent ! 
Nay,  at  me  only  let  ten  thouiVind  fly, 
Whoe*er  (hall  wretchedly  furvive ;  that  I 

May,  happily,  be  fure  to  die. 
Yet  (ViU  we  live,  live  in  excefj  of  pain  ! 

Our  friends  and  relatives  are  fiain ! 

Nothing  but  ruinji  round  us  fee, 
Nothing  but  defolation,  woe,  and  mifery ! 
Nay,  while  we  thu:>,  with  bleeding  hearts,  conv- 
plain. 

Our  enemies  without  prepare 
Their  direful  cngbes  to  purfue  the  war ; 
And  you  may  (lavlihly  perceive  your  breath. 
Or  feck  (or  freedom  in  the  arms  of  death. 

Thus  then  rcfolve ;  nor  tremble  at  the  thouglit : 
Can  glory  be  too  dearly  b6ught  f 
Since  the  Almighty  wifdom  has  decreed. 
That  wc,  and  all  our  progeny,  ihould  bleed. 


It  (hall  be  after  fbch  a  noble  way. 
Succeeding  aget  will  with  wonder  virt^ 

What  brave  defpair  coo^efl'd  «•  ts! 
No,  wt  wiM  ne'er  furvive  anodicr  diyT 

Bring  then  your  vrives,  your  i 
That's  valuable,  good,  or  6ew^ 
With  ready  hands,  and  pbcc  ^ktm 
They  (hall  unite  in  one  vaft  fwmenL 
I  know  your  courages  are  ttnly  hnwc^ 

And  dare  do  any  ching  htt  3  : 

Who  would  an  aged  father  frte. 
That  he  may  live  in  chains  and  be  a  im^ 
Or  for  remoriek(s  eaemica  to  kill  ? 
Let  your  bold  hands  then  g;ive  the  £miI  liiv ' 
For,  what  at  any  other  time  wmU  be 
The  dire  effed  of  rage  and  cracky, 
U  mercy,  tendernefs  and  psty,  bow  ! 
This  then  performM,  we'll  to  the  faaida  Mf, 
And  there,  amidft  our  (laaghter^d  fbei,  4pB^ 
If  *tas  revenge  and  glary  yon  defire. 
Now  you  may  have  them,  if  yoa  daiebiC &I 
Nay,  more,  ev*n  freedom  and  eteniij ! 


A  PROSPECT  OP  DEATH. 

A  PIMnAaiC  BS&AT. 

«     1     Scd  omneitraa  BMUiet  nw^ 
*<  £t  cakanda  finuel  via  kthi." 


SiNci  we  can  dit  but  once,  and  after  6aA 

Our  (hue  no  alteration  knows; 
But,  when  we  have  refign'd  onr  bceatki 

Th*  immortal  fpirit  goes 
To  endleis  joyt,  or  everlafttsg  woes  f 
Wife  is  the  man  who  labours  to  fecvre 

That  naigbcy  and  important  ftake; 

And,  by  all  methods,  ftrifes  to  nuit 
His  pafligige  fafe,  and  bis  recepcioD  ^aie. 
Merely  to  die,  no  man  of  reafbn  ^ears; 

For  certainly  we  muft. 

As  we  arc  born,  return  to  daft  : 
*Tis  the  laft  point  of  many  linglerili^  jeanr 

But  whither  then  ^e  &s 

Whither,  we  fain  would  know; 
But  human  nnderiUnding  cannot  (hew. 

This  makes  us  tremble,  and  creares 

Strange  apprehenfions  iik  the 
Fills  it  with  reftiels  doubts,  and  wiU 
Concerning  wh^ft  we,  Cving,  cannot  find. 

None  knnw  what  death  is,  but  tke  desd: 
Therefore. we  all,  by  nature,  dying  dread, 
As  a  (Irangc,  doub£iful  way,  we  know  not  fcsn 
tread. 

When  to  the  margin  of  th^  grave  we  coor, 
An  J  fcarce  have  one  black,  painful  hoar  t»i*^ 
No  hopes,  no  pro(pe^  of  a  kind  reprieve, 
To  ftop  our  fpeedy  pafTage  to  the  tomb ; 

How  moving,  and  how  ntonmfiBi,  is  tie  ^ 

How  wondrous  pitiful,  how  woed^rom^' 
Where  then^is  refog^,  wh6re  is  cMfbrt,  ts  be^ 

In  the  dark  minutes  of  the  4:t»dhi  n'l^ 
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To  cheer  our  drooping  fooU  for  their  amaziDg 
fligiM? 
Feeble  and  huiguifliing  in  bed  we  lie, 
Defp«]rin^  to  tecover,  void  of  reil ; 
Wiftmg  for  death,  aad  jtt  afraid  to  dte  : 
Tenon  and  doubct  diftradl  our  breaift, 


VTith.  mighty 


and  mighty  p^ins  oppreCL. 


dor  JTtce  is  inoiften*d  witJi  a  dammy  AUreat } 
Faint  and  irregolar  the  polfes  beat ; 
The  blo^  vmtAiTe  gf>awa. 
And  thickens  at  it  flowi, 
X>epriT*d  oi  aH  k»  figoor,  a\\  its  vital  heat* 
Our  dying  eyes  roll  heavily  aboot. 

Their  Oght  foft  going  out ; 
And  for  fome  kind  aJBiftaiiGe  cat! : 
But  picy,  ufdeis  pity's  all 

Our  weeping  friends  can  give, 
Or  we  receive ; 
Though  their  defires  are  great,  their  powers  are 

IknaU, 
,   The  toogtte's  utiabte  to  declare 
The  pains  sind  griefs,  the  inifcries  we  bear; 
How  infupportable  otir  torments  are. 
Mufic  no  more  delights  our  deafening  ear|^ 
Keftores  our  joys,  or  diffipates  nur  feaTs; 
But  all  is  melancholy,  all  is  fad. 
In  robes  of  deeppft  morning  dad ; 
For,  every  faculty,  and  every  fenfe, 
t^artakes  the  woe  of  this  dire  exigence* 

Then  wti  ate  ienfible  too  hice, 
*Tis  no  advantage  to  be  rich  or  great ; 
^or,  all  the  fulfome  pride  and  pageantry  of  (kate 
No  coniblation  brings. 
Riches  and  honours  then  are  uficleis  thiogSy 
Taftele£i,  or  hitter,  all ; 
And,  like  the  book  which  the  apofUe  eat. 
To  the  iU-judgiDg  palate  fweet. 
But  turn  at  lad  to  nanicoufnefsand  gaU. 
Nothing  will  then  our  drooping  fpirits  cheer, 
Bot  the  remembrart^  of  good  anions  pail. 
Virtue's  a  joy  that  will  fm*  ever  laft, 
And  makes  pale  death  lefs  terriblie  appear  $ 
Takes  out  his   banelttl  (Ung,  and  paiUates  onk 
hir. 
In  the  dark  anti-chamber  of  tbe  grave 

What  would  we  give  (cv'n  all  we  have. 
All  that  our  care  and  ioduftry  have  gain'd. 
All  that  our  policy,  our  fraud,  our  art.  obtain'd) 
Could  we  recal  thofe  fatal  hours  again. 
Which  we  confum'd  in  fenielefs  vanities, 
f    Ambitious  foUiea,  or  luxurious  eafe  I 
For  then  they  urge  bur  terrors,  and  increafe  our 
paui; 

Our  friends  and  relatives  ftand  weeping  by, 

DifTolv'd  in  tears,  to  fee  us  die. 
And  plunge  into  the  deep  abyfs  of  wide  eternity. 

In  vain  they  mourn,  in  vain  they  grieve : 

Their  fosrcvrs  cannot  ours  relieve. 
They  pity  our  deplorable  cftate : 

But  what,  alas,  can  pity  do 

Tu  ibfien  the  decrees  of  fate  ? 
BeTidcs,  the  fcotence  is  irrerocablr  Cg^, 
You  11, 


All  their  endeavours  to  poffcrve  our  breath, 
.    Though  they  do  unfuccefsful  prove, 
Shew  us  how  much,  how  tenderly,  they  love. 
But  cannpt  cut  of  the  entail  of  death. 
Mournful  the^  look,  and  crowd  about  our  bed  : 

One,  vdth  oflkioos  hafte. 
Brings  us  a  cordial  we  want  fenfe  to  tafte ; 
Another  foftly  raifes  up  our  head ; 
This  wipes  away  the  fweat;    that,  ilghiiig, 

cries 
See  what  cofurulfionsj  what  ftrong  agonies, 

Both  foul  ind  body  tifidergo ! 
.    His  pains  no  intermiflion  know ; 
For  every  gnfy  of  air  he  draws,  returns  in  {igi$» 
Each  would  ht^  kind  aflSftance  lend. 
To  fave  his  dear  relation,  or  his  dearer  friend  ^ 
But  diU  in  vain  with  deftiny  they  all  contend. 
Our  father,  pale  wi^h  grief  and  watching  cfrowii 
Takes  ouV  cold  hand  in  his;  and  cries,  adieu! 
Adieu,  my  ehild !  now  I  muft  follow  you  : 

Then  weeps,  and  gently  lays  it  down. 
OtIr  fon*,  who;  in  their  tender  years. 
Were  obje^s  of  otir  cares,  and  of  out  feart. 
Come  trembling  to  our  bed,  and,  kneeling,  cry, 
Blels  us,  O  father !  now  before  yon  die ; 
Ble&  us,  and  be  you  blefs'd  to  all  eternity.. 
6uf  friend,  whom  e^ual  to  oUrfelves  we  love, 
Companionate  and  kind, 
CrJei,  wiH  you  leave  me  here  behind  f 
Without  me  fly  to  the  blefs'd  feats  above  ? 

Without  nte,  did  [  &y  ?  Ah,  no ! 
Without  thy  friend  thou  canft  not  goi 
for,  thtfugh  thou  leav'ft  me  groveling  here  below, 
idy  foul  with  thee  ihall  upward  fly. 
And  bear  thy  fpirit  company, 
Through  the  bright  palFage  of  the  yicldingf  iky. 
Ev'd  death,  that  parts  thee  from  thyfeli^fliaUbe 
Incapable  to  fcparatc 
(For  'its  not  in  the  power  of  fate) 
My  friend,  my  heft,  n»y  deareft  friend,  and  nie : 
But,  fince  it  tnuft  be  fo,  farewell ; 
For  eter  \  No;  for  we  fhall  meet  again. 
And  live  like  gods,  though  how  we  die  like 
men. 
In  the  eternal  regioris,  where  juft  fpltits  dwclL 
The  foul,  unablb  longer  to  maintain 
The  fruitlefs  and  unequal  ftrife, 
Finding  her  weak  cndeivnurs  vaio, 
To  keep  the  countcrfcarp  cf  life,  ^ 

By  flow  degrees,  retires  towards  the  hfcarc. 
And  fottifies  that  little  fort 
With  all  its  kind  artilleries  of  art; 
Botanic:  kgions  ^iiarding  every  port. 
But  death,  whofe  arms  no  mortal  can  repel, 
A  formal  fiege  difdains  to  lay'; 
Summons  his  fierce  battalions  to  the  fray, 
And  iti  a  minure  ftofms  the  feeble  citadel. 
Sometimes  We  may  capitulate,  and  he 
Pretends  to  make  a  folid  peace ; 
But  'tis  all  (ham,  all  artifice. 
That  we  may  negligent  and  careiefs  be? 
For,  if  his  armies  are  withdrawn  to-day. 
And  we  believe  no  danger  near, 
But  all  is  peaceable,  and  ait  ii  clear; 
His  troiips  return  fome  unfufpc^^c^  way; 
1  i 
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Vi  Jiilc  in*  the  foftcmUraccof  flccp  we  Uc, 
'i  he  fccret  murdertr&  CSo  u»,  and  wc  die. 

Since  rwr  6rft  parents'  £dll, 
.  Inevitable  death  dcfccnd^  on  all ; 

A  ,^crtl»r  none  of  |iumaa  race  can  mifs 
Hut. that  which  makes  it  fwcet  or  bitter,  » 
The  fears  of  mifcr) ,  or  certain  hopes  of  blifi. 
For^  when  tb*  impcijiunt  and  wicked  die, 
l.t-aded  with  crimes  and  infamy; 
If  any  fcnfe  at  that  fad  time  remains, 
Thty  letl  amuzlnir  terrors,  mighty  pains ; 
The  earncll  of  that  vail,  ilupcndouii  wot, 
Vhi^h  they  to  all  eternity  muft  undergo, 
Confma  in  hell  with  cvcrlaAing  chains. 

Infernal  fpirits  hover  in  the  air, 
l.ikc  ravenous  wolves,  to  feizc  upon  the  prey, 
And  hurrj'  the  departed  fauU  away 
To  the  dark  receptacles  of  defpair: 
Where  they  mull  xlwcll  till  tliat  tremcodous 

day, 
When  the  loud  trump  fball  call  them  touppcar 
Ecfurc  a  Judge  moft  terrible,  and  mofb  fevere; 
By  w  hcfe  juft  fentcnce  they  mail  go 
To  cveriuriiug  paius,  andcadleis  woe. 

But  the  pood  man,  whofe  foul  is  pure, 
Unfpotttd,  rcj;ular,  and  free 
From  all  the  ^;;!y  llainsof  luft  ai:d  villany, 
Of  mejcy  and  of  pardon  furc. 
Looks  through   the  darknefs  of  thp   gloomy 

ulght  : 
And  fees  the  dawning  of  a  glorious  day ; 
Scei  crowds  of  angels  ready  to  convey 

Hi*  foul  whene'er  ie  takes  her  flight 
To  the  furprifing  manfions  of  immortal  lipht. 
'Ihcn  the  cekftial  guards  around  him  (land ; 
Nor  fulTer  the  black  daemons  of  the  air 
T*  opp  fc  his  paffag.;  to  the  p.  onus  d  lard, 
Or  terrify  hU  thoughts  with  wild  dtfj^ir; 
Cut  nil  h  calm  within,  and  all  wiihour  h  fair. 
His  f  rayeis,  his  charity,  his  virtues,  prefs 
'To  plead  for  mercy  when  he  wants  it  mod; 
l.V:  one  of  ail  the  happy  number'!,  loft  : 

Ard  thf  fj  hriphtadvocitcs  ne'er  want  fucceff, 
y.in  when  fhe  foul'?  rc'ea>'d  irou\  dull  mortality. 
She  puiiVs  up  in  triumph  through  the  iky; 
Where  file's  united  to  a  gloriou   tlirong 
Of  argeU;  who,  wiiii  a  cclcltiuli'wng, 
Congratulate  her  conqueft  as  fiic  flie»  alcng. 

If,  therefore,  all  mud  quit  the  Taj^r, 
W^hen,  or  how  loon,  we  caauot  know; 
Cur,  htc  or  early,  we  are  fure  to  g*j; 

In  the  frcfh  blo(-ai  cf  youth,  or  v.ithcr'd  age; 
We  cani.ot  take  too  fcdulous  a  care, 
Ih  t!ii->  imp  >rtant,  grand  affair  : 
For  as  we  die,  we  muft  remain ; 
Hereafter  all  our  hopt-s  arc  vaai. 
To  make  our  peace  with  llcivcii,  or  to  return 
c^ain. 
The  heathen,  who  no  belter  underftood 
'1  han  what  the  light  vi  nature  taught,  declared, 
In'o  future  niilVry  couid  be  prcpar'd 
Fcr  ihc  liucere,  Uie  mtrcitt-l,  the  good ; 


But,  if  There  was  a  ftate  of  reft, 
T'jcy  fliuuld  with  the  lame  happtneXs  be  bici' 
As  the    immortal    gods,    if   gods    there   wcxv 
poiTca. 
We  have  the  promife  of  th*  eternal  troth, 
Thofe  who  live  well,  and  pioiit  paths  porfor, 
To  mao,  and  to  their  Maker,  true, 
Let  them  expire  in  age,  or  youth. 

Can'  never  mifs 
Their  way  to  evtrlafiing  bliis: 
But  from  a  world  of  mifery  and  care 
To  manfions  of  etenial  ea£e  repair ; 

Where  joy  io  full  perfedioo  fiowt. 
And  in  an  endlefs  circle  moves. 
Through  the  vafl  round  of  beatific  love. 
Which  no  ccflation  knows. 


ON  THE 

GENERAL  CONFLAGRATION, 

AKO 

ENSUING  JUDGMENT. 

A  PINDARIC  K8SAT. 

"  Effc  quoque  in  fatis,  rcmlnifcitur,  s^IFore  tempos 
**  Quo  mare,  quo  tellus,  correptaque  regia  call 
**  Ardcat,  ct  mundi  moles  opu'oia  laborat.'* 

Ovu>  M«T. 

Now  the  black  days  of  univerfal  doom. 

Which  wondrous  prophecies  foretold,  are  come  : 

What  flrong  convuifions,  what  (hipcndons  woe, 

Muil  finking  nature  undergo ; 
Amidil  the  dreadful  wreck,  and  final  overthrow ! 
Methinks  I  hear  her,  confcious  of  her  fate. 

With  fearful  groans,  and  hideous  criei. 
Fill  the  prefaging  flcies ; 

Unable  to  fupport  the  weight 
Or  of  the  prefcnt,  or  approaching  miferies. 

Methinks  I  hear  her  fummon  all 
Her  guilty  offspring  raving  with  dcf^ir. 

And  trembling,  cry  almS,  Prepare, 
Ye  fublunary  powers,  t*  attend  my  funeral  ? 

See,  fee  the  tragical  portcrt«, 
Thofc  difmal  harbingers  of  dire  cventi ! 
Lojd  thunders  roar,  and  darting  lightning*  fly 
Through  the   dark    concave  of  the    trosb.ci 
Iky; 
The  fiery  ravage  is  begun,  the  end  is  n?gh. 
See  how  the  ^Uring  meteors  blaze ! 

Like  baleful  torches,  O  they  come. 
To  light  diflblving  Nature  to  her  tomb  » 
And,  fcaitcring  round  their  peftitential  rayt. 
Strike  the  affrighted  nations  with  a  ^-ikl  amaze. 
Vaft  fliccts  of  flame,  and  globes  of  fire. 
By  an  impetuous  wind  are  driven 
Through  all  the  regions  of  the  inferior  heaven ; 
Till,  hid  in  fulphurous  imoke,  they-  feemingtj 
expire. 
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Sad  and  amazing  *tl9  to  fee 
"What  mad  conftifion  raises  over  all 
Thi«  fcorching  ball ! 
No  country  i-*  exempt,  no  nation  free. 
But  each  partakes  the  epidemic  mifery. 
What  difmal  hav  .ck  of  mankind  is  made 
By  war<»  and  peftilence,  and  dearth, 
Through  the  whclc  mournful  earth  ? 
Which  with  a  murdering  fury  they  invade, 
Forfook  by  Providenc^,  and  all  propitious  aid  I 
Whilll  fiends  let  loofe,  thtir  utmoft  rage  em- 
To  ruin  all  things  her  below ;  [pl«7} 

Their  malice  and  revenge  no  limits  know, 
But,  in  the  univerfal  tumult,  all  dcftroy. 

DifiraSed  mortals  from  their  cities  fly. 
For  fafety  to  their  champain  ground. 
But  there  no  fafety  can  be  ft  und  ; 
.    The  vengeance  of  an  angry  Deity, 
With  unrelenting  fury,  docs  inclofe  them  round : 
And  whilft  for  mercy  fomc  aloud  implore 
The  God  they  ridicul'd  before  ; 
And  others,  raving  with  their  woe, 
(For  hunger,  thirft,  def^iair,  they  undergo) 

Blafpheme  and  curfc  the  Power  they  fliould 
adore :  [re/idi^. 

The  earth,  parch'd  up  with  drought,  her  jaws  cx- 
And  opening  wide  a  dreadful  tomb. 
The  howling  multitude  at  onte  defcends 
TogcAcr  all  into  her  burning  womb. 

The  trembling  Alps  abfcond  their  aged  heads 
In  mighty  pillars  of  infernal  fmoke. 

Which  from  their  bellowing  caverns  broke. 

And  fuffbcates  whole  nations  where  it  fpreads. 
Sometimes  the  fire  within  divides 
The  mafly  rivers  of  thofe  fccret  chains. 
Which  hold  together  ihofe  prodigious  fides, 
And  hurls  tKe  fhatter*d  rocks  o>r  all  the  plains : 
While  towns  and  cities,  every  thing  below,. 

Is  oTcrwhelmM  with  the  fame  burfl:  of  woe. 

No  fliowers  dcfcend  from  the  malignant  (ky. 
To  cool  the  burning  of  the  thirfty  field ; 
The  trees  no  leaves,  no  grafs  the  meadows  yield, 
Bat  all  is  barren,  all  is  dry. 
The  little  rivulets  no  more 
'  To  larger  ftrcams  their  tribnte*  pay, 
Nor  to  the  ebbing  ocean  they  ; 
Which,  with  a  ftrange  unufual  roar,     [before : 
Forfakes  thofe  ancient  bounds  it  would  have  pafs'd 
And  to  the  monftrous  deep  in  vain  retire  :  . 
For  cv'n  the  deep  itfelf  u  not  fecure, 

But  belching  fubterraneous  fires, 
Increafes  ftiU  the  fcalding  calenture,         [dure. 
Which  neither  earth,  nor  air,  nor  water,  can  en- 

Thc  fun,  bf  fympathy,  concern'd  • 
At  thofe  convulnons,  pangs  and  agonies. 

Which  on  the  who!e  creation  feize, 

Is  to  fubftantial  darknefs  tornM. 
The  neighbouring  moon,  as  if  a  purple  flood 

O'crflow'd  her  tottering  orb,  appears 
Like  a  huge  m^s  of  black  corrupted  blood ; 
For  ihe  bcrfelf  «  diflblutloa  fears. 


The  lai-ger  planets,  which  once  flione  fo  bright. 
With  the  reflc(5led  rays  of  borrowM  li^ht. 
Shook  from  their  centre,  without  motion  lie. 
Unwieldy  globes  of  foliJ  night, 
And  suinous  lumher  of  the  (ky. 
Amidft  this  dreadful  hurricane  of  woes, 
(For  fire,  confufion,  he  rrcr,  and  dcfpalr, 
Fill  every  region  of  the  torturM  earth  and  air) 
The  great  archangel  his  loud  trumpet  blows ; 
At  whofe  amazing  found  frefli  agonies 
Upon  expiring  nature  fcize  : 
For  now  flic'U  in  few  minutes  know 
The  ultimate  event  and  fate  of  all  btlow. 
Awake,  ye  dead,  awake,  he  cries ; 

(For  all  muft  come) 
All  that  bad  human  breath,  arife. 
To  hear  your  lafl,  unalterable  doom. 

At  this  the  ghaftly  tyrant,  who  had  fway*d 
So  many  thoufand  ages  uncontroird. 
No  longer  could  his  fccptre  hold; 
But  gave  up  all,  and  was  himfclf  a  captive  made. 

■The  fcatterM  particle*  <  f  human  clay, 
Which  in  the  filent  grave's  dark  chambers  lay, 
Rcfume  their  prifiine  forms  again. 
And  now  from  moital,  grow  immortal  men. 
Stupendous  etjergy  of  facred  Power, 

Which  can  collet  whatever  caft 
The  fmallefl -atoms,  and  that  fliapereftore 
Which  they  had  worn  fo  many  years  before. 
That   through  firange  accidents  aud  numerous   ^ 
changes  pad ! 

See  how  the  joyful  angels  fly 
From  every  quarter  of  the  flcy. 
To  gather  and  to  convoy  all 
The  pious  fons  of  human  race. 
To  one  capacious  place, 
Above  the  confines  of  this  flaming  ball. 

Sec  with  what  tendemcfs  and  love  they  bear 
Thofe  righteous  fouls  through  the  tumultuous 
Whilft  the  ungodly  (land  below,  [air ; 

Raging  with  fliame,  confufion,  and  defpair, 
Amidft  the  burning  overthrow, 
ExpeSing  fiercer  torment,  and  acuter  woe. 
Round  them  infernal  ipirits  howling  fly  ; 
O  horror,  cuifrs,  tortures,  chaino  I  they  cry 
And  roar  aloud  with  execrable  blafphemy.  - 

Hark  how  the  darling  fons  of  infamy 
Who  once  diflolvM  in  pleafure's  lap. 
And  laugh*d  at  this  tremendous  day. 
To  rocks  and  monntains  now  to  hide  them  cry, 
But  rocks  and  mounrains  all  in  aflies  lie. 
TTicir  fliame*8  f^  mighty,  ai:d  fo  ftrong  their  fear. 
That,  rather  than  appear 
Before  a  God  inctnsM,  they  would  be  hurl'd 
Amongft  the  burning  ruins  of  the  world. 
And  He  conceal'd^  if  poflible,  for  ever  there. 
Time  was  they  would  not  own  a  Deity, 

Nor  after  death  a  future  ftate ; 
But  now,  by  fad  experience,  find,  too  late. 
There  is,  and  terrible  to  that  degree. 
That  rather  than  behold  his  face,  they'd  ccafi 
to  be* 
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And  Aire  *t2s  1>ettcr,  if  Heaven  would  give  con* 
fent, 

To  have  no  being ;  but  they  muft  remain, 

For  ever,  and  for  ever  be  in  pain. 
O  inexprcfiible,  ftupcndous  puniihment, 
Which  canijot  be  endur*d,  yet  mull  be  ufiderwcnt ! 

But  now,  the  eaftcm  fkies  expanding  wide. 
The  glorious  Judge  omnipotent  defcends, , 

And  to  the  fublunary  wcrld  his  paflage  bends; 

Where,  cVth'd  with  human  xiature,  he  did  once 
reiide. 
Roui)d  him  the  bright  ethereal  armies  fly. 
And  loud  triumphant  hallelujahs  (ing. 
With  fong«  of  praife,  and  hymns  of  iddory, 

To  their  cclcflial  king ; 
All  glory,  power,  dominion,  majcfty. 
Now,  and  for  cvcrlafting  ages,  be 

To  the  EfTcDtial  One,  and  Co^ernal  Three. 
Perifli,  that  world,  as  *ils  decreed, 
Which  faw  the  God  incarnate  bleed ! 
Periih  by  tbv  almighty  vcogeaoce  tbo£B 
Who  durft  thy  perfon,  or  thy  laws  expoie ; 

The  curfed  refugeof  mankind,  and  hell'sproud  tleed. 
Now  to  the  unbelieving  nations  fhew, 

"    Thou  art  a  God  from  ^1  eterniiy ; 
Not  tituhur,  or  but  by  office  fo ; 
And  let  them  the  myfierious  union,  fee 

Of  human  nature  with  the  Deity. 

With  mighty  tran/ports,  yet  with  awful  £eari| 
The  good  behold  this  glorious  fight ! 
Their  God  in  all  his  roajefty  appears. 
Ineffable,  amazing  bright. 
And  feated  on  a  throne  of  everlaflipg  tight. 
Round  the  tribunal,  next  to  the  Moil  Higb^ 
In  facred  discipline  and  order,  (land 
The  peers  and  princes  of  the  iky, 
At  they  excel  in  glory  or  tommand. 
Upon  the  right  hand  that  illuilrious  crowds 
In  the  white  bofom  of  a  ibining  cloud, 
Whofe  fouls  abhorring  ail  ignoble  crimeirf 

Did,  with  a  Heady  courfe,  purfue 
tlis  holy  precepts  in  the  v^orA  of  times, 
Maugre  what  earth  or  hcU,  what  man  or  devils 
could  do, 
And  now  that  God  they  d\d  to  death  adore. 
For  wbom  fuch  torments  and  fuch  pains  they' 

bore 
Returns  to  phce  them  on  thofe  thrones  above, 
Where,undiilurb*d,  unck>y*d,  they  will  poiTeis 
Divine,  fubHantial  happineis, 
XJaboundcd  as  his  power,  and  lulling  as  his  lovfr. 

Go,  bring,  the  Judge  impartial,  frowning,  cries, 
Thofe  rebel  fons,  who  did  my  laws  dcfpife ; 
Whom  neither  threats  nor  promifcs  could  move, 
Not  all  my  fufftriags,  nor  all  my  love, 
To  fave  themselves  from  evcrlafling  itufcriet. 
At  this  ten  millions  of  arcliangels  lew 
bwifter  than  lightning,  or  the  fwiftcft  thought, 
And  lefs  than  in  an  inihrnt  brought 
The  wretched,  cursM,  infernal  crtw  ; 
Who  with  didorted  aipeds  come, 
To  hear  thur  fad,  iatolcnUe  dooAU 


Alas !  they  cry,  one  beam  of  mercy  QteWf 

Thou  alUforgiving  Deity  I 
To  pardon  crimes  is  natural  to  thee  : 
Cruih  us  to  nothing,  or  fufpcnd  our  woe* 

fiut  if  It  cannot,  cannot  be, 
And  vfi  muil  go  into  a  gulf  of  fire, 

(For  who  can  with  Omnipotence  contend  ^) 
Grant,  for  thou  art  a  God,  it  may  at  laft  expire. 
And  all  oar  tortures  have  an  cod. 
Eternal  burningfl,  O,  we  cannot  bear ! 
Though  now  our  bodies  too  inunortal  are^ 
Let  them  be  pungent  to  the  Uft  degree  : 
And  let  our  pains  innumerable  be  ; 
But  let  them  not  extend  to  all  eternity  ! 


Lo,  BOW  there  docs  no  place  remw 
For  penitence  and  tears  t>ut  all 
Muft  by  their  adions  iland  or  fall : 
To  hope  for  pity,  is  in  vain ; 
The  dye  is  cail,  and  not  to  be  recall'd  tfain. 
Two  mighty  books  are  by  two  angcU  brot^^lit: 
In  this,  impartially  recorded,  ilands 
The  law  of  nature,  and  divine  commands : 
In  that,  each  adion,  word,  and  thought, 
Whate'er  was  faid  in  fecret,  or  in  fecret  wrought. 
Then  firil  the  virtuous  and  the  good. 
Who  all  the  fury  of  temptation  fiood. 
And  bravely  pafs*d  through  ignominy,  chains, 
and  blood* 
Attended  by  their  guardian  angels  come 
To  the  tremendous  bar  of  final  doom. 
In  vain  the  erand  aecufer,  railing,  brin^ 
A  long  indi^ment  of  enormous  things, 
Whol^e  guilt  wip'd  off  by  penitential  teati^ 
And  their  Redeemer's  blood  and  agonies. 
No  more  to  their  ailoniihment  appears. 
But  in  the  iecret  womb  of  dark  oblivion  lieiu 

Come,  BOW,  my  friends,  he  cries,  ye  fiu»  of 

grace, 
Partakers  once  of  all  my  wrongs  and  QamCg 

DefpisM  and  hated  for  my  name ; 
Come  to  your  Saviour's  and  your  Ood'&embnce; 
Afcend,  and  thofe  bright  diadems  poffieia. 
For  you  by  my  eternal  Father  made. 
Ere  the  foundation  <'f  the  world  waa  laidf 
And  that  furpriiing  happinefis 
Immenfe  as  my  own  Godhead,  and  will  ne'er  be 
lefs. 
For  when  I  languifhing  in  priibn  lay, 
Naked^  and  ilarv'd  almoil  for  waut  o£  bread. 

You  did  your  kindly  vifits  pay^ 
Both  doth'd  my  body,  and  my  hunger  fed. 
Wcary*d  with  ficknefs,  or  opprcisM  with  grief« 
YoOr  hand  was  always  ready  to  fupply  : 
Whene'er  I  wante.d,  yoo  were  always  by. 
To  ihare  my  furrows,  or  to  give  relief. 
In  all  diilreis^  fo  tender  was  her  love^ 

I  could  no  anxious  trouble  bear ; 
No  black  misfortune,  or  vexotiuus  care. 
But  yoti  were  ilill  impatient  to  remove, 
Andt  mourn'd,  your  chariiable  hand  Ikcmld  ai" 
fuccefsful  prove ; 
AH  this  you  did,  though  not  to  toe 
In  peribn,  yet  to  mine  in  mUery  : 
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And  (hall  fcreter  lite 
In  all  the  gliries  that  a  God  can  glre, 
Or  a  created  betng't  able  to  receive. 

At  this  the  architeAt  divine  on  high 
Inounenible  thrones  of  glory  raife, 
On  which  they,  in  appointid  order}  pkce, 

The  human  coheirs  of  eternity. 
And  with  united  hymns  the  God  incarnate  ft$S£c : 
O  holy,  holy,  boly  Lord, 
Eternal  Gnd,  Almighty  One, 
Bt  Tho«  for  ever,  and  be  Thoti  alone, 
By  ^  thy  creatores,  conftantly  adored ! 
Ineffable,  co-e<{aal  Three, 
Who  from  nvn-entity  gave  birth 
To  angels  and  to  men,  to  heaven  and  to  earth, 
yet  always  vraft  Thyfclf,  and  wilt  for  ever  be. 
But  fur  thy  mercy,  we  had  ne'er  pcilTeft 
Thefe  thrones,  and  this  immenfe  feUcity ; 
Could  ne*cr  have  been  fo  .infinitely  bleft  t 
Therefore,  all  Glory,  Power,  Domiaioo,  Ma-' 

jefty. 
To  Thee,  O  Lamb  of  God,  to  Thee, 
For  ever  longer,  than  for  ever,  be  \ 

Then  the  iocimatt  Godhead  tons  his  fact 
To  tho£e  upon  the  left,  and  cries, 

(Almighty  vengeance  flafhing  in  his  rfcs) 
Ye  impioss,  nnbelteving  race. 
To  thofe  eternal  torments  ^, 
Prepor'd  for  thofe  rebellious  fons  of  light, 
Id  koming  darkuefs  and  in  flaming  night. 
Which  fliall  no  liaiic  or  ceiTation  know, 

But  always  are  extreme,  and  always  will  be  4o, 
The  final  iibntence  pail,  a  dreadful  dood 
Indofing'  all  the  miserable  crowd, 
A  mighcy  hurricane  of  thunder  rofe, 
And  Inirl'd  them  all  into  a  lake  of  fire, 
-Which  never,  never,  never  can  expire ; 
The  vaft  obyfs  of  endlefs  woes : 

WhiUl  with  their  God  the  righteous  mount  on 
high,  , 

fn  glorious  triumph  pa0ing  through  the  iky, 

The  joys  immenfe,  and  evexlaAing  ecftafy^ 


itr 

,  Ma.^ 


HEASON:    A  POEM, 

ffriiten  tm  the  year  i^OO, 

VvnArrr  man  !  who,  through  fucceffive  years. 
From  early  yooth  to  l^o*s  laft  childhood  errs  : 
Ko  l^ner  born  but  proves  a  foe  to  truth ; 
For  infant  reafon  is  o  erpower'd  in  youth. 
The  cheats  cf  fenfe  wfli  half  oor  learning  fliard ; 
And  preconceptions  all  our  knowledge  arc. 
Reafoa,  'tis  true,  fiiould  over  fenfe  prefide  : 
Corre^  oor  potions,  and  our  judgments  guide ; 
Sat  faUe  opinions,  rooted  in  the  mind, 
Hvodwipk  the  foul,  and  keep  our  reafon  blind 
jteafon*8  a  taper*  which  but  faintly  burns ; 
A  lanffoid  ftamet  ^hat  glows,  and  dies  by  turns : 
-We  fee't  a  little  while,  and  but  a  little  way  j 
Wc  travel  hj  its  l^gkt,  as  oko  by  day : 


But  quickly  dy'ng,  h  forfakes  us  foon, 
Like  morning  ftars,  that  never  ftay  lill  noon. 

The  foul  can  fcarce  above  the  body  rife ; 
And  all  we  fee  is  with  corporeal  eyes. 
Life  now  does  fcarce  one  gHmpfe  of  light  dif- 

play; 
We  mourn  in  darknefs,  and  defpair  of  day : 
That  natural  night,  once  drefs'd  in  orient  beams. 
Is  now  dimintfh'd,  and  a  twilight  feems ; 
A  mifcellaneous  compofition,  made 
Of  night  and  day,  of  funfhine  and  of  fliade. 
Through  an  uncertain  medium  now  wc  look. 
And  find  that  wifehood,  which  for  truth  wc  took: 
80  rays  projcded  from  the  caftem  flcics. 
Shew  the  falfe  day  before  the  fun  can  r:fe. 

That  little  knowledge  now  which  man  obtains. 
From  outward  objeAs,  and  from  fenfe  he  gains ; 
He,  like  a  wretched  flave,  muft  plod  and  fweat ; 
By  day  mofk  toil,  by  night  that  toil  repeat ; 
And  yet,  at  laft,  what  little  fruit  he  gains ! 
A  beggar's  harveft,  glcan*d  with  mighty  pains  I 

The  pailions,  ftill  predominant,  will  role 
UngovemM,  rude,  not  bred  in  Reafon 's  fcbool ; 
Our  underftanding  they  with  darknefs  fill, 
Caufe  ftrong  corruptions,  and  pervert  the  will. 
On  thefe  the  foul,  as  on  fome  flowing  tide, 
Mufl  fit,  and  on  the  raging  billows  ride. 
Hurried  away ;  for  how  can  be  withftood 
Th'  impetuous  torrent  of  the  boiling  blood  ? 
Be  gone,  faHc  hopes ;  for  all  our  learning's  vain  ; 
Can  we  be  free  where  thefe  the  rule  maintain  ? 
Theft  are  the  tools  of  knowledge  which  wc  ufe ; 
The  fpirits  heated,  will  ftrange  tbinp  produce. 
Tell  me,  whoe'er  the  paflions  could  controui. 
Or  from  the  body  dlfcngap;c  the  fool  r 
Till  this  is  done,  our  bcft  purfuits  are  vain, 
To  conquer  truth,  and  unmix'd  knowledge  gain  4 
Through  all  the  bulky  volumes  of  the  dead. 
And  through  thofc  books  thit  modern  times  have 

bred. 
With  pain  we  travel,  as  through  mooriih  ground. 
Where  fcarce  one  ufeful  plant  is  ever  found ; 
O'cr-i  un  with  errors,  which  fo  thick  appear. 
Our  fcarch  proves  vain,  ho  fpark  of  truth  is  there. 

What's  all  the  noify  Jaigon  of  the  fchools,      ^ 
But  idle  nonfenfe  of  laborious  fool?,  > 

Who  fetter  reafon -with  perplexmg  rules  ?  j| 

What  in  Aquina's  bulky  works  are  found. 
Does  not  enlighten  Reafon,  but  confound. 
Who  travels  Scotus'  fwclling  tomes  fhall  find 
A  cloud  of  darknefs  rlfing  on  the  mind  ; 
In  controverted  points  can  Reafon  fway. 
When  pafEon,  or  conceir,  ftili  hurries  us  away  \ 
Thus  his  new  notions  Sherlock  would  inftil. 
And  clear  the  grcatefl  myfleries  at  will ; 
But,  by  unlucky  wit,  pcrj>lei*d  them  more. 
And  made  them  darker  than  they  were  before. 
South  foon  opposed  him,  out  of  Chriflian  zeal  ; 
Shewing  how  well  he  could  difpute  and  rail- 
How  fliall  we  e'er  difcovcr  which  is  right. 
When  both  fo  (^gerly  maintain  the  fight  ? 
Each  docs  the  other's  arguments  deride ; 
Each  has  the  church  and  fcripture  on  his  fide.      "* 
Tke  ftiarp,  illwnatur'd  combat's  but  a  jell ;  ■ 
Both  niay  be  wrong ;  one,  perhaps,  errs  the  IcafU 
ii  iij 
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ou»  race  ;      f 
ccafc ;  > 

:  at  peace.     J 


How  fliall  we  know  which  articl4fs  are  true. 
The  old  0DC«  of  the  chiirch,  or  Burnet*»  new  ? 
In  path9  unccrt'iin  and  unfafe  he  treads 
Who  blindly  follows  other  fertile  heads  : 
What  fure,  what  certain  mark  have  we  to  know. 
The  right  or  wrong,  'twixt  Burgefs,  Wake,  and 
Howe  ? 

Should  unturn'd  nature  crave  the  medic  art, 
What  health  can  that  contentious  tribe  impart  ? 
Ewry  phyfician  write*  a  different  bill. 
And  gives  no  other  reafon  but  his  will. 
No  1(  iigcr  boaft  your  art,  you  impioutrace; 
J.et  wars  'twixt  Alcalies  and  Acids  ceafe 
And  \  roud  G — U  with  Colbatch  be  at  peace. 
Gibbons  and  Radciiffe  do  but  rarely  guefs; 
To-ddy  they've  good,  to-morrow  no  fucccft. 
}iv'n  Garth  and  *  Maurus  fomctimes  ihall  pre* 

vail, 
Whfn  GiSfon,  learned  Hanncs,  and  Tyfoo,  fail. 
Aod,  more  thau  once,  we've  feeo,  that  blundering 

Sloanc. 
Mifllng  the  gou%  by  chance  has  hit  the  ftone; 
The  paritnt  docs  the  lucky  error  find  j 
A  cure  he  work'»,  though  not.the  ciifc  deijgn'd. 

Cuftora.  the  world's  great  idol,  we  adore ; 
And  ki. owing  this,  we  leek  to  know  no  more. 
W  Iiat  education  did  at  firft  receive, 
Our  ripcn'd  age  ccnfi'ms  us  tp  believe. 
The  carcftl  nuiic,  and  prieft,  arc  all  we  need, 
T<i  learn  opi. ions,  and  our  country's  creed: 
The  paicnr's  precepts  early  a*e  ialUU'd, 
Aiid  ff  oii'd  the  man,Nvhile  they  inilruift  the  child. 
To  what  hard  fare  is  human  kind  betray'd, 
W^en  thiisi  implicit  faith,  a  virtue  made; 
■V\  -icn  c  lucatiou  more  than  truth  prevails, 
And  noi'ght  is  current  but  what  cuHom  feab? 
'( hr.£,  fr<'ni  the  time  we  Tirft  began  to  knaw, 
V»V'  \i\i  and  learn,  but  not  the  wiler  grow. 

V\'c  ftliom  ufe  our  libfrty  arigh:. 
Koi  jiid^e  of  things  by  u;  i\  rrfal  light : 
Our  prtpcii"'  (urns  and  afifvdjons  bind 
'I'l.t  foui  in  ch^ir",  and  lord  it  x>'cr  the  mind; 
And  if  fcli*-i:  ttrcft  be  but  in  the  cafc^ 
Oi.r  urexanu'n'd  principles  may  pafs  ! 
Gj.  d   i-Ieavens  I    thai  man  Ihi.uld  thus  himfelf 

deceive, 
'f"  0  learn  on  credit,  and  on  trufl:.  believe  ! 
Ti  trcr  the  mind  no  notioi.s  had  rciain'd, 
t.it  ,\\\\  a  fuir,  u". written  blank  rcn|ain*d  : 
>  -r  now,  who  truth  from  falfchood  would  dlfcerp^ 
". iuH  fafl  t'iiVi'bc  the  mind,  and  all  unlearn. 
i.^TorSf  coiitraitcd  in  upmihdful  )outh, 
"V.  ]^en  oi  cc   rcmov'd,  will  Tmooth  the  way  to 

tru  h  : 
To  difpclTcfs  the  child,  tlie  mortal  lives; 
h'Jt  dtarh  appn  aches  ere  the  man  arrives,    [fin^, 

TKofc  who  wou  d  learning's  gltrious  kingdoui 
The  dear  bought  put  chafe  of  the  trading  mind, 
From  many  dangers  muft  thcmfclves  acquit. 
And  more  than  Scylla  and  Charybdis  meet. 
Oh  I  wh^t  an  ocean  mud  bp  voyag'd  o'er, 
To  gain  a  profpedl  of  the  fiiining  fhore! 
Refiftirg  rocks  opj-ofc  th*  inquiring  foul. 
And  adver     waves  tetard  it  as  they  roll, 
•  Sir  Richard  Cl*ckmwrc, 


Docs  not  that  fooliih  deference  wc  pay 
To  men  that  liv*d  long  (Ince,  oar  paiTage  ftaj  ? 
What  odd,  prcpoficrous  paths  at  firft  we  trca4« 
And  learn  to  walk  by  tumbling  on  the  dead ! 
Firft  we  a  blefllog  from  the  grave  imploc e, 
Worfhip  old  urns,  and  monttmeots  adore ! 
The  rey^reod  fagc,  with  vaft  efteem,  we  prize  : 
He  liv*d  long  fince,  and  muft  be  wondrous  mik  I 
Thoa  are  we  debtors  to  the  famous  dead. 
For  all  thofe  errors  vyhicb  their  fancies  bred  : 
Firors  indeed  !  for  real  knowledge  fiay'd 
With  thofe  firft  times,  not  farther  was  coorcy "d  z 
While  light  opinions  are  much  lower  brougbc, 
(or  on  the  waves  of  ignorance  they  float : 
But  folid  truth  fcarca  ever  gains  the  ihore. 
So  fooii  it  finks,  a^d  aeW  cnenges  more. 

S)ippofe  thofe  many  dreadful  dangers  paft. 
Will   knowledge  dawn,  and  blefr  the  mind  at 

laft? 
Ah  !  no,  'tis  now  eaviron'd  from  oar  eyes. 
Hides  all  iu  charms,  and  tmdifcover'd  lies  1 
Truth,  like  a  fingle  point,  efcapes  the  fight. 
And  cbinas  attention  to  perceive  tt  right  I 
But  what  refemble^  truth  is  foon  dcfcry'J,. 
Spreads  like  a  furface,  and  expanded  wide! 
The  firft  man  rarely,  'very  nrely  finds 
The  tedious  fearch  of  long  inquiring  minds : 
But  yet  what's  worfc,  we  know  not  what  we  err; 
What  mark  does,  troth,  what  bright  diftin^iog 

bear? 
How  do  we  know  that  what  we  know  is  true  f 
How  fiiall  we  falfehood  fly.  and  truth  purfiie  f 
Let  none  then  here  bis  certain  knowledge  boaift ; 
'Tis  aU  but  probability  at  moft  : 
This  is  the  eafy  purchafe  of  the  nund,t 
The  vulgar's  treafure,  which  we  foon  may  find! 
But  truth  lies  hid,  and  ere  we  can  eiplore 
The  glittering  gem,  our  fleeting  life  ii  o'er. 


DIES     NOVISSIMA: 

oa, 

THE  LAST  EPIPHANr. 

A  Pindaric  Ode^  on  ChriJTtfecoad  Apptaraiue^  tg 

jud^e  the  IrVorld, 

Adiiu,  ye  toyifh  reeds  that  once  could  pleafe 
My  iofter  lij  s,  and  lull  my  carps  to  cafe  : 
Be  gone;  I'll  waftc  no  more  vain  hours  with  you; 
And,  froilmg  bylvja  too,  adieu, 

A  brighter  p'  wcr  invi  kts  my  Mule, 
And  loftier  thuughts  and  rapture*  does  Infufc. 

bee,  bcck(  niii^  frpni  yqn  cloud,  he  AatKl% 
Aud  pr.  niift*  afliftar.cc  with  his  hands  ; 

I  fttl  the  hcavy-roilipK  Gcd, 
Incumbent,  revel  in  his  fraJ  abode. 

How  my  brcaft  heavc^,  anJ  pulfes  bcaj  ! 
I  fi/ik,  I  fink  btneatl)  the  furivU^.heat : 

The  weighty  blifs  o'erwheims  my  hreafl. 
And  ovcrfiowing  joys  prcfufcly  waSc, 
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SMie  aobler  bard,  O  facred  Power,  iofpire, 
Or  foul  more  targe,  th*  ehpfes  to  receive ; 

And  brighter  yet,  to  catch  the  fire,'     - 
And  each  gay  foUowing  charm  from  death  to  fate ! 
— — fo  Tain  the  Aiit— die  Ood  inflames  my  breaft; 

I  rave,  with  ecibfiet  oppreft : 
I  riie,  thie  momitailii  lefTen  and  letire; 
And  now  I  mix,  onfingV!,  with  demenul  fire! 

The  leading  Deity  1  hate  in  f  iew ; 
Nor  mortal  kncAirs,  aa  yet,  what  wonders  will  en- 
foe 

We  pafs'd  through  regions  of  uofullied  light ; 

I  gaz*d,  and  ucken'd  at  the  blifsful  fight ; 
A  Anddering  palenefj  feiz'd  my  look : 

At  laft  the  pcH  flew  off*,  and  thus  I  fpoke  : 
"  Say,  Sacred  Guide,  fliaft  this  bright  clime 

**  Surrive  the  fatal  teft  of  time, 
•*  Or  perifli,  with  our  morul  globe  below, 

**  When  yon  fiin  no  longer  fliincs  V* 
Straight  I  finifliM—— ^veiling  low  ; 

The  vifionary  Power  rejoins : 
'*  *Tis  not  for  you  to  alk,  nor  mine  to  fay, 

**  The  niceties  of  that  tremendous  day. 

**  Know,  when  o'er-jaded  Time  his  round  has 
"  run, 
**  And  finifli*d  are  the  radiant  Journeys  of  the  fun, 

**  The  great  decifive  morn  wall  rife, 
**  And  Heaven's  bright  Judge  appear  in  opening 

*  flcies! 
**  Eternal  grace  and  juftice  he'll  beftow 

"  On  all  the  trembling  world  below." 

He  £aid.    I  mus*d,  and  thus  return*d : 
**  What  enfigns,  courteous  ftranger,  tell, 
**  Shall  the  brooding  day  reveal .'" 

He  anfwer*d  mild 

"  Already,  ftopid  with  tbcir  crimes, 
"  Blind  moruls  proArate  to  their  idols  lie  : 
*'  Such  were  the  boding  times, 
**  Ere  ruin  blafled  from  the  fluicy  iky ; 
"  Diflblv'd  they  lay  in  fulfome  eafe, 

"  And  revcl'd  in  luxuriant  peace ;  ' . 
**  In  bacchanals  they  did  theic  hours  confume, 
"  And  bacchanals  led  00  their  fwift'  sMvancing 
«  doom." 

Adulterate  Chrifls  already  rife. 

And  dare  t*  affuage  the  angry  Qdet ; 
Erratic  throngs  their  Saviour's  blood  deny. 
And  from  the  Crofs,   alas!    he  does  neglected 
€^i  [head. 

The  Antt-Chriftian  Power  has  rais'd  his  Hydra 
And  ruin,  only  lefs  than  Jefos'  health,  does^ead. 
So  long  the  gore  through  poifon*d  veins  bai 

flow'd. 
That  fcarccly  ranker  is  a  Fury*s  blood; 
Yet  fpecious  artifice,  and  £ur  dilguife, 
The  monfier's  (hape,  and  curft  defign,  belies : 
A  fiend's  black  venom,  in  an  angel's  mien. 
He  quafis,  and  fcatters  the  conugious  fpleen 


Straight,  when  he  finiflies  his  lawlels  reign. 

Nature  fliall  paint  the  fliining  fcene, 
Qsuck  at  the  lightaiog  which  iofpires  the  train 


.  ? 

iia.  J 


Forward  confufion  (hall  provoke  the  fray, 
And  nature  f;om  her  ancient  order  ftniy ; 

Black  tem^eds,  gathering  from  the  feus  around. 
In  horrid  ranges  (hall  advance  ; 
And,  as  they  march,  in  thickeft  fables  drown'd, 

The  rival  thunder  from  the  clouds  (hall  found. 
And  lightnings  join  the  fearful  dance  : 
The  bluftering  armies  o'er  the  flcies  fhall  fpread, 

And  univerfal  terror  Ihed  ; 
Loud  iflbing  peals,  and  rtfing  flieets  of  fmoke, 

Th*  encumber'd  region  of  the  air  (hall  choke ; 
The  noify  main  fliaH  lafh  the  foffcf  ing  ftiore, 

And  from  the  rocks  the  breaking  billows  roar ! 

Black  thunder  burils,  blue  lightning  burnn, ' 

And  melting  worlds  to  heaps  nf  alhes  turns ! 
The  forefls  (hall  beneath  the  tempe(b  bend, 

And  rugged  winds  the  nodding  ced&r4  rend. 

Reverie  all  Nature's  web  (hall  run. 
And  fpotlefi  mifnilc  all  around. 
Order,  it*  flying  foe,  confound ; 
Whilft  backward  all  the  thrcadi  (ball  hafte  to  Ic 
nnfpun. 
Triumphant  Chaos,  with  his  oblique  wand, 
(The  wand  with  which,  ere  time  begun, 
His  wandering  flaves  he  did  command. 
And  made  them  fcampcr  right,  and  in  lude  ranges 
run) 
The  hoflilc  harmony  (hall  chacc  ; 
And  as  the  nynij  h  rtfi^ns  her  plaor. 

And  panting  to  ♦he  neighbouring  refrge  flies,    - 
The  formlefs  rofiian  flan)(hters  with  his,  eyes. 
And  following  itormt  the  pcarching  dame's  re- 
treat. 
Adding  the  terror  of  his  threat ; 
The  globe  (hall  faintly  tremble  round. 
And  backward  jolt,  diftortcd  with  the  wound. 

-  Swath'd  in  fubdantial  (hrouds  of  night. 
The  fickening  fun  (hall  from  U*o  world  retire, 

Stripp'd  of  his  darling  robes,  uf  fire. 
Which  dangling  once  (bed  round  a  iavi(h  flood  of 
light! 
No  frail  eclipfe,  bqt  all  eflential  fiiade. 
Not  yielding  to  primaeval  gloom, 
WhiUl  day  was  yet  an  embryo  in  the  womb  5  \ 
Nor  glimmering  in  its  fource,  with  fllver  ftceam* 

ersplay'd, 
A  jetty  mixture  of  the  darkneia  fpread 
O'er  murmuring  Egypt's  head; 
And  that  which  angels  drew 
O'er  Nature's  face,  when  Jefua  died; 
Which  fleeping  ghofts  for  this  miHook, 
And,  riling,  oiff  their  hanging  funerals  fliook, 
And  fleeting  ptfs'd  expos'd  thdi:  bloodlefs  breaft    '. 
to  view,  [glide. 

Yet  find  it  not  fo  .dark,  and  to  their  dormicorict 

No#  bolder  fires  appear, 

Albd  o'er  the  palpable  obfcorement  fport, 
Glaring  and  gay  as  falling  Lucifer, 
Yet  mark'd  with  fate,  as  when  he  fled  th'  e- 
therial  court. 
And  ploog'd  into  Xhio  opening  gulf  of  m'ght ;       ^^ 
1  i  iiij 
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A  (Are  of  {nmortal  flame  I  bore. 
And*  wit^  chu  arm*  his  flouriiluDg  flh^atkt  I 
tore. 
And  ftraighc  the  fiend  ret]reate4  firom  the  figjit. 

Mean.t2Qie  the  lanbi^t  prodigiet  on  high 
Take  gamcibme  meaibret  io  Cfae  iky  { 

Joy'd  wuh  hit  facure  feaft,  the  thusder  roan 
lo  chorus  to  th*  eoormous  ^lannoay,  ,    [(leres ; 

And   hoUoof  to  hU  off^iog  from  fnlpnurooiift 

ApplaocUng  how  they  tilt,  i^nd  how  they  fly. 
And  their  each  ninbk  turn,  nnd  fadianc  on- 
baily. 

The  moon  tnmt  paler  ft  the  fl^t. 

And  all  the  blazing  orbs  deny  their  Cgfat; 
The  Ughtnhig  with  its  livid  tail 
A  train  of  glittering  terrors  draws  behind. 
Which  oVr  the  trembling  world  prevail; 
Wiog'd  and  blown  on  by  llorms  of  wind, 

They  fliew  the  hideoui  leaps  on  either  hfin<^ 
Of  Night,  tbit  fjpreads  her  ebon  curtains  round. 
And  there  ercAt  her  royal  ftand,  [bound. 

In  ievenofold  wi^ng  jet  her  con^cio^s  tcmj>le« 

The  (Urs,  next  ftarting  from  tllcir  fpheies, 
In  giJdy  revolutions  leap  and  bonnd^ 
Whilft  this  with  doubtAil  fury  glares, 
And  meditate  new  wars. 
And  wheels  in  fponive  gyres  around. 
Its  neighbour  (hall  advaote  to  ^ght ; 
And  while  each  offers  to  enlarge  its  right. 
The  general  ruin  (hall  increafe. 
And  bani(h  all  the  votaries  of  peace. 
Ko  more  the  (lars,  with  paler  beams, 
'  Shall  tretnUe  o'er  the  inidnight  dreamy 
But  travel  downward  to  behold 
.        What  min-itcs  them  fo  twinkling  there ; 
And,  like  KarciiTus,  as  they  gain  more  near. 
For  the  lov'd  image  flraight  expire, 
And  agonite  in  warm  deure, 
pr  flake  their  Inft,  as  in  the  ftreaoi  they  ttHL 

Whilfl  <he  world  bums,  and  all  the  orbt  below 

In  their  ^qteroua  rtdnt  glow. 
They  fink,  and  unfoipported  leive  the  fldet. 

Which  (aU  abmpc,  aod  ^U  fheir  torment  in  the 

Then  fee  th*  Almighty  Judge,  fedate  and  bright, 
ClothM  in  impetial  r<be»  ol  hght  f  [heai'. 

His  wings  the  wind,  rou^  ftonn*  (he  chariof 
And  nimble  harbingers  before  him  fly, 

And  with  officious  rodenefs  brtih  the  air  t 
Halt  as  he  halts,  then  doubling  in  their  flight, 
In  horhd  ibort  with  one  another  vie. 
And  leaW  bchiad  qoich-  winding  traAs  of  light; 
Then  urging,  to  their  ranks  they  dofe, 


The  lligfrty  Jndgf  rides  int 
Whilft  mi^i^y  gnards  hit  ordem  1 
His  waving  veft|iieiit«  ihine 
Bright  at  the  fnn,  which  lately  did  its  be«B  rtfiya. 
And  hnF«i(h*4  wrmhe  oC  light  iinll  make  fesn 
form  divine.  [play, 

Strong  hcama  of  inje^y  aro«ad  hit  t«ii|' 
And  the  tranfcaadcBt  g^ifty  of  hiafeco  aOsy  s 
His  Father's  reveitnd  chaca^en  he'll  weee 
And  both  •'cnrhelm  with  lights  Wov 

with  fear« 
Myriads  of  angda  Audi  be  there. 
And  1.  pethaps,  dole  the  tra 
Angels,  die  firft  and  faireft  Tons  of  day. 
Clad  with  eternal  yputh,  and  af  tbor  vei 


[f»f* 


Kor  for  magnificence  alone. 
To  brighten  and  enlaige  the  pageant  fixaca 
Shan  vre  encircle  hi»  more  dazzling  tbroinep 

And  fwell  the  luflre  ojf  his  pompons  trains 
The  nimble  miniftera  of  blKs  or  woe 

We  fliall  attend,  and  (avc,  or  deal  tho  hloir. 
At  he  admiu  to  )oy,  or  bids  to  pain. 

The  welcome  news  [diffnft. 

Through  every  AngeTa  breafi  frelh  rapture  ihall 

The  day  is  come,  [doom. 

When  Satan  with  his  powers  ihidl  fink  to  endWa 

}io  more  ihgU  we  his  hoftile  ^foop  pnrihe 
prom  cloud  to  cloud,  nor  the  long  fight  i 


The  Raphael,  big  with  life,  the  trnnop  fljallfomd^ 
Fr#m  failing  fpheres  thejoyful  mufic  (nail  rebonsdy 
And  (cas  and  ihores  (haU  c^ch  and  propagate  it 

round :. 
Londer  he'll  Mow,  and  it  fliall  fpea^  more  flkrill. 
Than  when,  from  Sinai^s  hilt, 
fai  thunder  through  the  horrid  reddening  iiaol:e. 
,       Th' Ahnightv  fpbke, 
We'U  fliont  around  with  martSat  jof  , 
And  thrice  the  vauhed  ikies  fliall  taxdf  and  Chfict 

our  ihonts  re{4^. 
I  Then  firft  tK*  Archangels  voice,  alond, 
$hall  cheerfully  hhxte  the  day  and  thrOng. 
And  Hallelnjah  flU  the  crowd ; 
And  7,  perhapSy  (hall  dofis  the  Ibng, 

Ifrom  kM  long  fleep  all  human  race  fhall  rfte. 
And  ^e  the  morn  and  Judge  advancing  in  fhq 

flties: 
To  their  old  cenementf  the  iMsKtom, 
Whilft  dowtt  the  fteep  of  HOtfven  nt  firift  db» 

jfbdge  defcendt ! 
Theft  mk  illnfirious  bright,  no  more  to  tnoom  ; 
Whilft,  fee,  diiba^ed  looks  yo0  Mking  AMtet  nft^ 

teni, 
Tht  Ikintfl  no  more  fhidl  e«tofli^  on  fte  deep^ 
Nor  rugged  vraves  infult  the  labouring  fhip  ; 


And  (hiveriog,  left  thf^  ftiut|  a  failing  eantio     But  from  the  wirsck  in  ^nmph  they  artt», 
compofe.  I  iUidhorscwbliikftnUtM^eiBifT^m 
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CHARLES  EARL  OF  DORSET, 


Confiniqg  hit 


»OMOt»  II     ^  •ATXtEt^ 

\gc  tsTc.  e^^. 


THE   HFE  QF  THE  jtUTHOR^ 


Dorfet,  tbe  grtce*o£  comtt,  the  MnfetT  pride, 
PttroD  of  tru,  and  judge  of  oature  dyM : 
The  iconrge  of  pride,  the  fiuidifyM  or  great| 
Of  fopt  in  learning,  and  oC  knates  in  (Ute* 
Tec  ibh  hit  nature,  thonj^  ferere  hit  by. 
His  anger  moral,  and  hit  wi£iom  gay, 
BkftSatirift!  who  toach*d  the  moui  fo  tra^ 
At  ihew'd  vice  had  hit  hate  and  pity  too. 
Bleft  Oonrtier !  hHm  could  hiog  and  country  pkalei 
Yet  lacred  keep  hit  judgment  and  hit  eafe. 
lUeftPeerS  hit  great  fbrelatbert  every  grace 
ItefledUng,  and  refleded  in  hit  race. 
"Where  other  BncUunftt,  other  Dorftta  fliinci 
^knd  patriott  ftiD,  or  poett  deck  the  line. 

Pope. 


EDINBURGH: 
fILUilTEp  BY  UUNDMLL  AND  SON,  aO YAL  BANK  CLOS]^ 
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THE    LIFE    OF   DORSET, 


Chakltb  Sackville,  Earl  of  Dorfet,  was  boro  January  24. 1637.    He  was  eldeft  fon  of  Richard 
£ail  of  Dorfet,  lineally  defcended  -from  Thomas  Sackville,  Lord  BucTchurft,  created  Earl  of  Dorfet  ' 
i>y  King  James  I.  one  of  the  earlieft  snd  brjghteft  ornaments  to  the  poetry  of  his  country,  and  the 
firft  who  produced  a  regular  drama. 

Haying  been  educated  under  a  private  tutor,  he  travelled  into  Italy,  and  returned  to  England  a 
littlt  before  the  Reftoration. 

Immediately  afoet  the  Reiloraticn,  he  was  chofen  member  of  parliament  for  EailGrinftead  is  . 
Snflex;  aodXoon  became  a  favourite  of  ChArles  If.;  but  undertook  no  public  employment,  bexn^ 
too  eager  of  the  riotous  and  licentious  plebi^s  which  young  men  of  wit  and  high  rank  at  that  time 
thought  themfelves  entitled  to  indulge. 

I&  1665,  he  attended  the  Duke  of  York  as  a  volumeer  in  the  Dttch  war,  and  was  in  the  battle  of 
June  3,  when  the  Dutch  admiral  Opdam,  was  blown  up,  and  thirty  flilps  uken  and  deflroyed. 

On  the  day  before  the  bsttle  he  it  (kid  to  have  compofed  the  celebrated  fong,  To  all  ym  LadUt 
tiow  at  Land^  with  equal  gallantry  and  promptitude  of  wic 

He  was  loon  after  inade  a  Oe&tfteoun  of  the  Bed^^hattber  to  the  King ;  and  Tent  oi^fhort  embaflUa 
of  caalpliment  to  France. 

\ti  1674,  the  cilate  of  hi»  uncle  Uond  Craafidd,  Eslrl  of  Middlefex,  came  to  him  by  the  death  of 
that  nobUmao  without  i0ae  \  land  the  title  was  conferred  on  turn  the  year  following.  In  1667,  he 
became*  by  the^dc&thjgif  hie  father,  Earl  of  Dorfet,  and  inherited  the  eiiate  of  his  family. 

In  1684,  kavang  buried  hii  firft  wife,  of  the  family  hi  Bagot,  he  married  Lady  Mary  ComptoOf 
daughter  of  the  Earl  of  Northampton,  eelebratod  both  for  her  beauty  and  underftanding ;  by  whom 
he  had  %,  fon,  and  n  dai^ghosr* 

He  received:faoie  favourable  notice  from  King  James;  but  found  it  ncceflkry  to.  oppofe  the  vio« 
lence  cf  his  proceedings;  tad  appeared,  with  fome  other  Lords,  in  Wefiminfter  Hall,  to  countenance 
the  biihops,  at  their  trials ;  which  had  a  good  efiied  upon  the  jury,  and  brought  the  judges  to  a 
better  temper  than  they  had  ufually  fhewn. 

He  coocuired  with  other  difiuiguiihcd  patriot!  in  the  Relrolutioo,  and  condu<fted  his  port  of  that ' 
enterprife  with  the  fame  courage  and  refolution  in  London,  as  his  friend  the  Duke  of  Devonihire 
did,  in  arms,  at  Nottingham.  He  was  employed  to  condu(^  the  Princefs  Anne  to  Nottingham, 
with  a  guard ;  and  was  one  of  the  Lords  who  fat  every  day  in  council  to  prefcrve  the  public  peace 
after  the  king's  depatture. 

He  voted  for  the  vacancy  of  the  throne,  and  that  the  Prince  and  Princefs  of  Orange  fhould  be 
declared  King  and  Queen  of  England. 

He  became,  as  might  be  expeded,  a  favourite  of  King  William,  who^  the  day  after  his  acceflion, 
puulo  him  Lord  Chamberlain  of  the  Houfchold ;  ^  a  place/'  iays  Prior^  **  which  he  eminently 
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adorned  If  the  grace  of  hit  perfoo^  the  finenefiof  bithrcediiig,  tnd  the  Imowledge  md  pfm^ke  «f 

what  was  dcceot  and  magnificent.** 

In  S691.  he  was  made  a  Knight  of  the  Garter ;  and  watconftitnted  four  timea  one  of  the  Refotti 
•f  the  kingdom  in  his  majefty's  ahfeoce. 

About  X698,  his  heakh  declining^  he  retired  from  pnblic.hnfineisy  appearing  only  fomctimes  it 
omnctl ;  and  died  at  Bath,  00  the  I9ch  of  January  X705-6. 

He  wrote  nothing  bat  fmall  copies  of  Terfes,  which  were  pnbliflied  among  die  works  of  the 
ttunor  poets  1749.  His  loogeft  compoficion  is  a  (bng  of  eleren  fUnxas.  They  are  the  efiiiiioos  cf 
•  man  of  #it ;  rather  pretty  than  great ;  always  gay  and  atfjr ;  and  fometimes  rigorotta  and  eloi 
gam :  as  in  his  ftr/a  to  Havmrd^  which  fliew  fertility  of  mind;  and  his  CbsrsOer  rfDmkd^ 
which  b»  been  hnitated  by  Pope.  If e  pofMfed  thie  nre  fberet  of  mix&ig  enei^  witB  eafe  m 
Jus  little  compofitions. 

His  Lordihip  and  Waller  are  faid  to  have  affifted  Mrs.  Katherine  Philips  in  her  tranflationef 
Comeille*s  Pompey. 

He  was  efteemed  the  moft  accompliihed  gentlemaif  of  the  age  m  which  he  lived ;  which  ii  iec« 
^oacd  the  molk  cooftly  ever  known  in  our  nation;  when,  as  Pope  exprefles  it. 

The  ibldiers  9*d  the  gattantfiea  of  Frince, 
And  en ry  iowery  courtier  writ  romance. 

V^  degaace  and  judgment  were  imivtrfidly  conlici&d  by  his  contemporaries!  asd  Kta  booaty  M 
men  of  wit  and  learning  were  generally  known.  He  diftinguiihed  Drydtn  by  hit  benefieonee,  vbo 
leqoitcd  him  with  hyperbolica)  adalation  |  and  patiwiiged  Prior,  who  made  a  pubUc  aikftowbd^ 
IMttt  of  his  oUifationa  to  him ;  in  which  the  warmth  of  hil  gratitude  appears  in  th«  lAoft  elcgmt 
panegyric  "  That  he  icarce  knew  what  life  W9s,  foooer  than  he  fevBd  hunlelf  obliged  to  hb  &« 
^roor ;  or  had  reafoo  to  leel  any  forrow  fo  fenfibly,  as  that  of  his  fleath  I*' 

CoBgrevo  has  celebrated  his  wit  and  gaod  naMre«  and  Pope  haa  writtm  h«  «pftt»pft>  ia  vUcb 
his  charadar  is  repreiented  to  grtai  advantage. 

Hit  charaaer  is  elegantly  drawn  by  the  prcient  J(arl  of  Orford,  to  whkh  op  afterwftreta  can  be 
added  by  a  cafaaf  hiilnd. 

^  If  one  turns,**  laya  bis  lerdftip»  «  to  the  aathMf  of  the  laA  age  £>r  the  tharadfcer  of  this  lerd, 
«ne  meets  with  nothing  but  encomiums  on  his  wit  and  good  nature.  He  waa  the  fineft  geotbaisB 
]» the  veltptoonacotirt  of  Charles  n.  andio  the  gMeayo^  of  King  William.  He  hadasnnch 
wit  as  his  ^id  mafler,  or  his  contempocaries  BochiDgham  and  Rochc#er,  withoot  the  royal  wast  of 
feeling,  the  dake's  want  of  prindpiesi  Hr  the  eari*s  wa«t  of  tho^ht^  The  latter  iasd  wic^  aftcoift* 
nenty  **  That  he  did  not  |tnow  how  it  was,  b^  l^ord  Pofftt  itufht  do  any  thiof,  and  yet  waaaewr 
to  blame.**  It  was  not  that  he  was  free  from  the  laiUngs  of  (Mimaiiiiy,  bh*  he  hid  the  tesderiKft 
of  it  too,  which  made  every  body  excufe  whom  every  body  loved ;  for  oven  the  afptrity  of  hit  t«^ 
{ fieema  to  have  been  Ibrgiveni  to 

«fTbe  beft  gowl  flMB  with  ^  ii^^-itat«red  Mie.'' 

Thhliaaiantftfftera  teriUar  than  Lord  Ootftt'e  <9r»  pMlf«  to  ill  who  ll«fo  A  tifto  Amt  l^  {«A« 
liaM  beaotiet  ol  oatDfil  alld  dalyvtrft."^ 
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TO  MR.  EDWARD  HOWARD, 

Otf  BJt 

tWCOMPAKABLK,  1N00MPAKBBN8XBLB  fOKIf , 

CAU.BO 

THE  BRITISH  MINCES. 

CoMX  <m,  ye  Crkict»  find  one  fault  who  dafes; 
Fhr  read  it  backward,  like  a  wit^^  pray«rs, 
*TwiU  do  at  well;  throw  not  awi^Tourjeftt 
On  folid  Donfeofe  that  abides  all  t4^ 
Wit,  like  tierce-claret,  when't  begtot  to  pall, 
Kegleded  lies,  and*t  of  no  ufe  at  all, 
Bat,  in  its  fuO  perfedion  of  decay. 
Turns  vinegar,  and  comes  again  in  play. 
Thou  haft  a  brain,  fuch  as  it  is  indeed ; 
,On  what  elfe  (hoold  thy  worm  of  fancy  feed  ? 
Yet  in  a  filbert  I  have  often  known 
Maggots  furvive,  when  all  the  kemeTs  gone. 
This  firoile  (hall  Hand  in  thy  defence,  [(enCb. 

*Gainft  tbofe  dull  rogues  who  now  and  then  write 
The  ilyle's  the  fame,  whaterer  be  thy  theme, 
AACome  digefUons  turn  all  meat  to  phlegm ; 
They  lie,  dear  Ned,  who  fay  thy  brain  is  barren, 
Where  deep  conceits^like  maggdti*,  breed  in  carrion. 
Thy  ftumbling  founder'd  jade  can  trot  as  high 
As  any  other  Pegaihs  can  fly  : 
So  the  dull  eel  moves  nimbler  in  the  mud. 
Than  all  the  fwift-fin.o*d  racers  of  the  flood. 

As  flcilful  divers  to  the  bottom  fall 
Sooner  than  thofe  that  cannot  fwim  at  all  | 
So  in  this  way  of  writing,  without  thiokii^ 
Thou  haft  a  ftrange  alacrity  in  ftnking. 
Thou  writ*ft  below  ev*n  thy  own  natural  parts,  *) 
And  with  ac<)uir*d  dubels  and  new  arts  C 

Of  ftudy*d  nonfenfc,  tak'ft  kind  readers  hearts.  J 
Therefore,  dear  Ned,  at  my  advice,  forbear  .  ) 
Such  loud  complaiftu  *gainft  Critics  to  prefer,  > 
Since  thou  art  turo*d  an  arrant  libeller ;  j 

Thou  fett'ft  thy  name  to  what  thyfcif  doft  writ* : 
Did  ever  libel  yet  &»  ftwrply  kkc  t 


TO  THE  SAME- 


OH  HIS  PLATt* 


Thoo  damn*d  antipodes  to  common  ienfo 
Thou  foil  to  Flecknoe,  pr'ythee  tell  from  whence 
Does  afi  this  mighty  ftock  of  dulnefs  fpring  i 
Is  it  thy  owB,  or  haft  it  from  8now»hiU, 
Aflifted  by  fome  ballad-making  quill  ? 
No,  they  fly  higher  yet,  thy  plays  are  foch, 
l*d  fwear  they  Were  tranflated  out  of  Dvtch. 
Fain  would  I  know  what  diet  thou  doft  keepi 
If  thon  doft  always,  or  doft  never  fleep  i 
Sure  hafty-pudding  is  thy  chiefcft  difti, 
With  bullock's  liver,  or  fome  ftinking  fifh  : 
Garbage,  oz-cheeks,  and  tripes,  do  feaft  thy  brainy 
Which  nobly  pays  diis  tribute  back  again. 
With  daify-roots  thy  dwarfifh  Mufe  is  fed, 
A  giant's  body  with  a  pigmy's  head. 
Canft  thou  not  find,  among  thy  numerous  race 
Of  kindred^  one  to  tell  thee  that  thy  plays 
Are  hmght  at  by  the  pit,  box,  galleries,  nay,  ftaget 
Think  oo*t  a  while,  and  thou  wilt  <{uickly  find 
Thy  body  made  for  labour,  not  thy  mind* 
No  other  uJc  of  paper  thou  fliouldft  make. 
Than  carrying  loads  and  reams  upon  thy  back. 
Carry  vaft  burdens  till  thy  flioolders  fhrink : 
But  curft  be  he  that  gives  thee  pen  and  ink : 
Such  dangerous  weapons  fliookl  be  kept  from  fools. 
As  nurfcs  ft-om  their  children  keq>  edg'd  tooU : 
For  thy  dull  fancy  a  muckinder  is  fit 
To  wipe  the  flabberings  of  thy  fnotty  wit  s 
And  though  'tis  hite,  if  juftice  could  be  found. 
Thy  plays,   like  blind-bom  puppies,  fliould  be 

drown'd. 
For  were  it  not  that  w^  refjpeA  afford 
Unto  the  fon  of  an  heroic  lord, 
Thine  in  the  ducking-ftool  flioukl  take  her  feat, 
Dreft  like  herfelf  in  a  great  chair  of  ftatc ; 
Where  like  a  Mufe  of  quality  fbe'd  die, 
And  thou  thyfelf  (halt  make  her  elegy 
tn  the  fame  ftxaio  tkoa  writ'ft  thy  comedy. 
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TO  SIR  THOMAS  ST.  SERFE. 


On  the  printing  bis  Plajt  eaUed  "  Tarugts  Wlle$t* 
1668. 

Tarugo  gave  us  wonder  and  delight, 
Wiien  he  oblig'd  the  world  by  candle-light : 
Bnt  now  he's  vcntur'd  on  the  face  of  day, 
T*  oblige  and  ferve  hi»  friends  a  nobler  way, 
Make  all  our  old  men  wits,  ftatcfmen  the  young, 
And  teach  ev*n  Engiifhmcn  the  Englilh  tongue. 

James  on  whole  reign  all  peaceful  ftars  did 
fmile. 
Did  bat  attempt  th'  uniting  of  our  iflc. 
What  kings,  and  Natjrc,  only  could  defign, 
Shall  be  accompliih'd  by  this  work  of  thine  : 
For  who  is  fuch  a  Cockney  in  his  heart, 
Proud  of  the  plenty  of  the  fouthern  part. 
To  fcom  that  luiion,  by  which  we  may 
Eoaft  'twas  his  countryman  that  writ  thi?  play  ? 

Phoebus  himfcif,  indulgent  to  my  Mufe, 
Has  to  the  country  fcht  this  kind  cxcufe  : 
Fair  Northern  Laft,  it  is  not  through  negle<2 
1  court  thee  at  a  <Jiftance,  but  f efpeft  : 
I  cannot  adl,  my  pafllon  is  fo  great ; 
But  Fil  make  op  in  Hgiit  what  wantfe  in  heat ;  " 
Oo  thee  I  will  be  Row  my  longeft  days. 
And  crown  thy  fons  with  cverlafting  bays  : 
My   beams   that  reach  thee  fliall  employ  their 

powers 
To  ripen  fouls  of  men,  not  fruits  or  flowen. 
Let  warmer  climes  my  fading  favours  boaft  : 
Poets  and  ftars  Ihinc  brighteil  in  the  frcft. 


EPILOGUE  TO  MOLIERE'S  TARTUFFE, 

TrarJIaifd  by   Afr,  Mcdhume, 
SPOKEN    BT    TARTOriE. 

Many  have  been  the  vain  attempts  of  wit, 

Agaioft  the  ftill-prcvailing  hypocrite  ; 

Once,  and  hut  once,  u  poet  got  the  day. 

And  vanquiih'd  Bu(y  in  a  puppet-play  ; 

And  Bufy,  rallying,  artai'd  vrith  zeal  and  rage, 

PoflVfs'd  the  pulpit,  and  puU'd  down  the  Aage. 

To  laugh  at  Fiighfb  knaves  is  daogeroQs  then. 

While  Engliih  fools  will  think  them  bontfk  men  : 

But  fure  no  zealous  brother  can  deny  us 

Free  leave  with  this  our  Monfieur  Ananias  ; 

A  man  may 'fay,  without  \tting  call'd  an  Atheift, 

There  are  damii'd  rogues  among  the  French  and 

Papitt, 
That  fix  faivation  to  fhort  band  and  hair,. 
That  belch  jand  Ibuffle  to  prolong  a  prayer ;  • 
That  ufc  "  enjoy  the  Creature,"  to  ezprefii 
PUin  whoring,  gluttony,  and  drookeancfs; 
And,  in  a  decent  way,  perform  them  too 
As  well,  nay,  better  far,  perhaps,  than  you. 
Whofe  flefhiy  failings  are  but  fornication, 
We  godly  phcafc  it  "  gofpd-propagatioo," 
Juft  as  rebellion  was  cail'd  reformation. 


Zeal  (land*  bnt  fentry  at  the  gate  of  Sis. 
Whilft  all  that  have  the  word  plifrtd;  j 
Silent,  and  in  the  dark,  for  fear  of  ijpia 
We  march,  and  talce  Damnation  by  farfrjc 
There's  not  a  roarinr  blade  in  all  tla  tpvi 
Can  go  fo  far  towards  hcU  for  half  a  cnn 
As  I  for  iixpence,  for  I  know  the  «iy : 
For  want  of  guides,  men  are  too  ajK  t?  fim . 
Therefore  give  ear  to  what  I  ftall  adfife; 
Ltt  every  marry 'd  man  that's  grate  mi  rk 
Take  a  Tartuffe  of  known  ability, 
To  teach  and  to  increafe  his  family; 
Who  ihall  fo  fettle  lading  refonnaaA, 
Firil  got  his  (on,  then  give  hia 


EPILOGUE, 


On  the  Hevhnl  ef  Ben  Jon/ni  ?^,  aU 
"  £very  Mtn  in  kis  Hmm> 

Entrkatt  (hall  not  ferre,  n^T-  wJeaK, 
To  make  me  fpeak  in  foch  a  playYdefcoce; 
A  play,  where  wit  and  humour  da  tffvt. 
To  break  all  pradis*d  h»ws  of  Comedy.       j 
The  fcene  (what  more  abford !)  Id  EafMH 
No  gods  defcend,  nor  dancing  devik  s^; 
No  captive  prince  from  unknown  cOTStqktE^k 
No  battle,  nay,  there's  fcarcc  a  doel  f«^: 
And  fomething  yet  more  fharply  aright  kW, 
But  I  confideflpie  poor  author's  dead : 
Let  that  be  kftexcufe — now  for  oar  on, 
Why, — faitJ^n  my  opinh^n,  we  need  vr* 
The  pirts  were  fitted  well ;  but  fomc  wl  -"^ 
Pox  on  them,  rogues,  what  made  &ea>  ^A 

this  play  ? 
1  do  not  doubt  bat  you  will  ae<&  mt, 
It  was  not  choice,  but  mere  ncceCiiy  t 
To  all  our  writing  friends,  in  toyn,  «tfc; 
But  not  a  wit  durift  venture  out  id  Leat : 
Have  patience  but  till  Eafter  term,  and  tba 
You  (hall  have  jigg  and  hobby-horfc  spit- 
Here's  Mr.  Matthew,  our  domeflic  wit  V 
Does  promife  one  o*  th*  ten  playi  he  hu^ti:: 
But  (incc  great  bribes  weigh  nothing  wJ***.'^ 
Know,  we  have  merits,  and  to  them  wt  rA 
When  any  fafls  or  holidays  defer 
The  public  hboun  of  the  theatrr , 
We  ride  not  forth,  although  the  (?ay  be  fair, 
On  ambling  tit,  to  take  the  fuburb  air; 
But  with  our  authors  meet,  vA  fpeod  tfea  fi» 
To  mak?  up  quarrels  between  fcnfe  ind  rby*- 
Wednefdays  and  Fridays  conlhntly  we6i«i 
Till  after  many  a  long  and  free  debate, 
For  diverfe  weighty  reafbns  'twas  thotffct  fit, 
Unruly  fenfe  (hould  f^ill  to  rhyme  fuhmit* 
This,  the  mofl  wholelbme  law  we  tKS^- 
So  ilridly  in  his  epilogue  obey'd. 
Sure  no  man  here  will  c^er  dare  to  breA—  ; 

\^Enter  Jonfon's  Ch^^ 
Hold,  and  give  way,  for  I  myf<M  wffl  Ijp^ 

«  Matthew  Medboom,  inestecatsaor. 
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Can  you  eac«Qri|;e  ib  Biadi  infoknce, 
And  add  new  fiwkt  ftill  to*the  great  offbocei 
Your  anceftort  fo  raihly  did  commit 
Agaiaft  the  mighty  powers  of  art  and  wit  i 
When  they  condemned  thofe  nohle  works  of  minei 
Scjanus,  and  my  beCb-loVd  CaiiUne. 
Repent»  or  on  your  gnilty  heads  (ball  fall 
The  corfe  of  many  a  cbyming  paftoraL 
The  three  bold  Beauchampi  (hall  revive  agiio. 
And  with  the  London  *premice  conqier  Spain. 
AU  the  dull  follies  of  the  former  age, 
Shall  find  applaufe  on  this  cormpi^  ftage, 
But  if  you  pay  the  great  arrears  of  praife. 
So  long  fince  due  to  my  muob-iDJor'd  plays. 
From  all  paft  aisles  I  firft  will  fet  you  free. 
And  then  infpire  fome  one  to  write  like  me. 


SONG, 


H^ritUn  (USnt^  in  tbt  Jhfi  PmUb  Wmr^  l6$S, 
tb€  Nigbt  before  tbe  Etigagtmemt. 


To  all  you  ladies  now  at  land, 

We  men,  at  fea,  indate ; 
But  firft  would  have  you  underfband, 

How  hard  it  is  to 'write; 
The  Mufes  now,  and  Neptune  too, 
We  muft  implore  to  write  to  you, 

With  a  fa,  la,  la,  U,  la. 
II. 
For  though  the  Mufes  ihould  prove  kind. 

And  £U  our  em|$ty  brainr; 
Yet  if  rough  Neptune  roufb  the  wind, 

To  wave  the  azure  main. 
Our  paper,  pen,  and  ink,  and  vre, 
Roll  up  and  down  our  ihips  at  fea. 

With  a  fa,  &c. 

III. 
Then  if  we  write  not  by  each  poft. 

Think  not  we  are  unkind ; 
Nor  yec  conclude  your  fhips  are  loft, 

By  Dutchmen,'  or  by  vrand  : 
Our  tears  we'll  fend  a  fpeedier  way. 
The  tide  ihall  bring  them  twice  a>daT. 

With  a  fa,  &c. 

IV. 

The  king,  with  wonder  and  furprifc. 
Will  fwear  the  feas  grow  bold ; 

Bccaufc  the  tides  will  higher  rife. 
Than  e*cr  they  u«*d  of  old : 

But  let  him  know,  it  is  our  tears 

Bring  floods  of  grief  to  Whit^iall  ftairs. 
With  a  fa,  &c 

V. 

Should  foggy  Opdam  chance  to  know 

Our  fad  and  diOnal  ftory; 
The  Dutch  wooH  fcom  fo  weak  a  foe, 

And  quit  their  £wi  at  Goree ; 
For  what  rcfiftaocc  can  they  find 
From  men  whoVe  kft  their  hearts  behind ! 

Witliafa,  &c. 


Let  wind  and  weather  do  its  wtiiftf 

Be  yon  to  us  but  kind ; 
Let  Dutchmen  v|ipoiir,  Spaniards  vakf 

No  (brrow  we  ihall  find  : 
*Tis  then  no  matter  how  things  go. 
Or  who's  our  friend,  or  who^s  our  foe, 

Withafs,&c. 

VII. 

To  pais  onr  tedious  hours  away, 

We  throw  a  mefry  main ; 
Or  elfe  at  ferious  ombre  play; 

But,  why  Ihould  we  in  vain 
Each  other's  ruin  thus  purfue  ? 
We  were  undone  yAnea  vre  left  yon. 

With  a  fa,  Ace. 

VIII. 

But  now  our  fears  tempeftnons  grow, 

And  caft  our  hopes  away ; 
Whilil  yon,  regardleis  of  onr  woe. 

Sit  carelefa  at  a  pUy : 
Perhaps,  permit  fome  happier  nun 
To  kiis  your  han^,  or  flirt  yout  fan. 

With  a  ia,  &c. 

iz. 
When  any  mournful  tune  yon  hear. 

That  dies  in  every  note  i 
As  if  it  iigh*dwitb  each  man's  care. 

For  being  fo  remote; 
Think  how  often  love  we've  made 
To  you,  when  all  th;»ie  tunes  were  pby'd. 

With  a  fa,  &c. 

X. 

In  juftice  you  cannot  refuiei^ 

To  think  of  our  diilrefs ; 
When  we  for  hopes  of  honour  lofe 

Our  certain  happinefs; 
All  thofe  deiigas  are  but  to  prove 
Ourfelves  more  worthy  of  your  love. 

With  a  fa,  &c  . 

'     •     XI. 

And  now  vre've  told  you  all  our  loves' 

And  likewife  all  our  fears ; 
In  hopes  this  declaration  moves 

.  Some  pity  firom  youc  tears ; 
Let's  hear  of  no  inconilancy. 
We  have  too  much  of  that  at  fea. 

With  a  fa,  la»  la,  la,  ia. 


ON  THE  COUNTESS  OF  DORCHESTER, 

MISTltSS  TO  KING  JAMI8  II.  1680. 

TaaL  me,  Dorinda,  why  fo  gay,   ' 

Why  fuch  embroidery,  fringe,  and  lace  ? 
Can  any  drofles  find  a  way, 
To  ftop  th*  approaches  of  decay. 

And  mend  a  ruin'd  face  ? 
*      II. 
Wilt  thou  ilill  fparkle  in  the  box. 

Still  ogle  in  the  ring  ? 
Canft  thou  forget  thy  age  and  pox. 
Can  all  that  ihLies  on  ihells  and  rocks 

Make  thee  a  fine  young  thing  ? 
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» 


80  brre  llcen  in  liel^  tek 

Of  real  t  lucid  loin  ; 
Iteplete  fM  mMf  »  WOliMt  Ipute; 
^  wife  philofophere  mmtflE* 


ON  THB  SAME. 


Fft«tm  with  thefpoiltof  rofil  ditty. 

With  UUt  pretence  to  vit  sod  p^rUi 
She  fwagf  ert  like  a  batter*d  biiUj, 

To  try  the  tempcn  ol  mcBt  heartir 
11. 
Hiott^  Ihe  tppeir  at  glittering  fine« 

Af  gemt,  and  jetts  and  paint,  can  mali^  htir  i 
file  ne'er  can  win  a  brcaft  like  mine; 

ThedcTil  and  Sir  X>avid  t  take  hit* 


knothno. 


At  noon,  in  a  fanihiny  day. 
The  brighter  lady  of  the  May» 
Toong  Chloris  innocent  and  gaf^ 
&it  knotting  IB  a  ihadc : 

Sach  (lender  fiq|er  play'd  its  ^irt* 
With  fuch  adifUy  and  art. 
At  would  inflame  a  youthftil  heartg 
And  warm  the  mod  decayed. 

Her  Cifoiirite  fwain,  by  chaace,  came  by« 
ife  (aw  no  anger  in  her  eyei 
Tet  when  the  ba(hful  boy  dniw  nigh« 
She  would  have  (kcni'd  aftmid* 

She  let  her  irory  needle  (all» 
And  hurl'd  away  the  twilled  ball  t 
Bot  (Iralght  gave  Strephon  fnch  a  c^ 
At  would  haTti  rait*d  the  dead* 

I>ear  gentle  youth,  ia*t  none  but  thee  I 
With  innocence  I  dare  be  frtt ; 
By  fo  much  truth  and  mo^efty 
No  nymph  was  e'er  bctray*d« 

Come  lean  thy  head  upon  my  lap ; 
While  thy  fmooth  check*  I  ftroke  and  clap. 
Thou  may*ft  fecurely  uke  a  nap  t 
Which  he,  poor  fool,  obey  d. 

She  (aw  him  yawn,  and  heard  him  fa«re» 
And  found  him  faft  aileep  all  o*er. 
8ht  figh*d,  and  could  endure  no  moTDy 
But  (Urting  up,  (he  fiud« 

Sach  Tirtne  (hall  rewarded  be : 
For  thif  thy  dull  fidelity, 
i^h  truft  you  with  my  flocks,  not  me. 
Purfne  thy  graaing  tndc  ; 

t  Sir  DaHi  CdfWH^,  late  tarl  pf  Port|flOt« 


0«,  milk  thy  gfMf^  and  ft«r  dif  &aa^» 
And  wateh  aU  nig^t^fla^  to  kocf ; 
Thoo  (halt  t» mere  be  hdl'dafleep 
By  mil  aoibken  maid. 


THB  ANTI<^ATB0  CO<^ST« 

A  MTMt  OH  A  I4DT  0#  iAKlAMD  |» 

pBTLUtv  if  yon  wiH  not  agre^ 

To  give  me  back  my  tfberty ; 

In  fpitc  of  yoQ,  1  muft  regain' 

My  loft  of  time,  and  break  your  chaio* 

You  were  mi(bkdn,  if  you  thought 

I  was  fo  gro(«ly  to  be  caught ; 

Or  that  I  was  fo  blindly  bred. 

At  not  to  be  m  woman  read. 

Perhaps  yon  took  me  lor  a  fool, 

Defign'd  alone  your  fea't  tool ; 

Nay,  you  might  think  fo  mad  a  thing; 

That,  with  a  little  faiuonaag, 

I  might  in  tame,  for  yosr  dear  ftke. 

That  moafter  cillM  a  bufband  make  : 

Perhaps  I  might,  had  I  not  found 

One  darling  irice  in  jon  abound  | 

A  vice  to  me,  which  e*cr  will  prore 

An  antidote  to  banifli  love. 

O !  I  could  better  bear  an  old. 

Ugly,  di(eat'd,  mif-(bapen  fcold. 

Or  one  who  garnet,  or  will  be  drvnlcp 

A  fool;  a  (pendthrift,  bawd,  or  punk« 

Than  oiie  at  all  who  wildly  fliet, 

And,  with  foit,  aikiag,  giving  eyes. 

And  thoufand  other  wanton  arts, 

So  meanly  tradet  in  begging  heartu 

How  might  fuch  wondrout  charmt  perplex^ 

Give  chinns,  or  death,  to  All  our  fex. 

Did  (he  not  fo  unwifdy  fet. 

For  every  fluttering  fool  her  net  1 

So  poorly  proud  of  vulgar  praife, 

Her  very  look  her  thoughts  betrays  s 

She  neter  (byt  till  we  begin. 

But  beckons  us  berfelf  to  fin. 

Ere  we  can  ztk,  (he  cries  confent,  ^ 

So  quick  her  yielding  lo^cs  are  fiuit. 

They  hope  foreiUl,  and  ev*n  defire  { 

But  Nature's  tum*d  when  women  woo. 

We  hate  in  them  what  w«  (hould  do  ; 

Dc(ire*s  afleep,  and  cannot  wake, 

When  women  fuch  advances  make  : 

Both  time  and  charms  thus  PhylUs  waflctf 

Since  each  mofl  forfeit  ere  he  tafles. 

Nothing  efcapes  her  waoderii^  efts. 

No  one  flie  thinks  too  n»ean  a  prise ; 

£v*n  Lynch  f ,  the  lag  of  human  kind, 

Nearefl  to  brutes  uf  God  deflgn*d. 

May  boaft  the  (miles  of  this  coqtoet. 

As  much  as  any  man  of  wit. 

rhe  figns  hang  thinner  in  the  Strand^ 

The  Dutch  fcarce  mofe  inCefl  the  hmd, 

i8tp9dt€4  to  be  of  the  naoie  of  Oladbrtflff^ 
A  nocorlouidebaucbec*; 
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Thoogh  Egypt*!  UaxfU  they  bui^c. 
In  Dumber  and  Tonicity. 
Wfaore*  are  not  half  fo  )>leiity  found, 
In  play-houfe,  or  th^t  f^^\lrm*d  ground 
Of  Temple-walki,  or  Whetftone's  park ; 
Careflet  \eU  abound  in  Spark  f . 
Then  with  kind  loookt  for  aU  who  come. 
At  bawdy •houie,  the  Drawiogwroom : 
But  all  in  rain  fli^  throws  htr  daru, 
They  hit,  but  cannot  hart  our  hearta : 
Age  has  enerVd  her  chamu  fo  much, 
That  fearleft  all  her  eyes  approach ; 
Each  her  autumnal  face  degrades 
With  •*  Reverend  Mother  of  the  Maids  !'* 
But  'tis  ill-natur'd  to  mn  on. 
Forgetting  what  her  charms  have  doot ; 
To  Teaguelaad  we  this  beauty  owe,  ' 
Teagueland  her  earlieft-cfaarnts  did  know : 
TTjsre  firft  her  tyrant  beauttes^ign'd ; 
Where'er  (he  look'd,  (he  conqueft  gain'd. 
No  heart  the  glances  coold  repel. 
The  Teagpuesin  (hoals  before  ktt  fdl ; 
Ajid  trotting  bogs  was  aU  the  art. 
The  found  had  left  to  lave  hb  heart. 
She  kiU*d  fo  fsft,  by  my  ialvation, 
She  near  difpeopled  half  the  nation  i 
Though  (he,  good  ibul,  to  fave,  took  cire 
All,  idi  (he  could  from  fad  defpair. 
From  thence  (he  thither  came  to  prove 
If  yet  her  charms  conld  kio&  love  : 
But  ah !  it  was  too  late  to  try, 
For  Spring  was  gone,  and  Winter  nigh't 
Yet  though  her  eyes  fuch  cooquefts  made, 
«That  they  were  (hunn'd,  or  elfe  obey'd, 
Yet  now  her  charms  are  fo  decay*d. 
She  thanks  each  coxcomb  that  will  deign 
To  praife  her  face,  and  wear  her  diain. 

80  ibme  old  foldicr,  who  had  done 
Wonders  in  youth«  and  battles  woo. 
When  feeble  years  his  ftren^  depofe, 
That  he  too  weak  to  vanqui(h  grows. 
With  mangled  face  and  wooden  kg, 
Reduced  tSovLt  for  alms  to  beg, 
O'erjoy'd,  a  thouiand  thanks  beftows 
On  him  who  bu^  a  farthing  throws. 


5U 


SONG  TO  CHLORIS,  ^  , 

raoM  TBB 
"  BI.IND  4RCHMR:' 


Ab  !  Chloris,  'tis  time  to  diiarm  your  blight  eyes, 

And  lay  by  thdfe  terrible  glances; 
We  live  in  an  age  that*s  more  civil  and  wi(e. 
Than  to  follow  the  rules  of  romances. 
"  II. 
When  once  your  routid  bubbles  begin  but  to  pent. 

They'll  allow  you  no  long  time  of  courting ; 
And  you'll  6ad  it  a  very  hard  ufk  to  hold  out ; 
For  all  maidens  are  mortal  at  fioortcen. 
«  EUsabeth  sp^rk,  s  natcd  coustetaa. 
Vnx..  Yi. 


SONG 


Mkthinks  the  poor  town  his  been  troubled  too 

long. 
With  PhylUs  and  Chloris  in  every  ibng, 
By  fooU,  who  at  once  had  both  love  and  despair. 
And  will  never  leave  calling  them  cruel  and  (air ; 
Which  judly  provokes  me  in  rhyme  to  txpre(i 
The  truth  that  I  know  «f  bonny  Black  Be(s. 
II. 
This  Be(s  of  my  heart,  this  Befs  of  my  firol. 
Has  a  (kin  white  as  milk,  and  hair  aa  bhu:k  aa  a 

coal;   . 
She's  plump,  yet  wuh  <a(e  yoo  ya*f  fy^  rond 

her  waift,  [brac'd : 

But  her  round  firelHttg  diighs  can  loarcc  be  em- 
Her  belly  is  foft,  not  a  word  of  the  reft : 
Bat  I  know  what  I  thinks  when  f  drink  to  the  beft* 
•III. 
The  plowman  and  'fquire,  the  arranter  clown, 
At  home  (ht  fubdaed  in  her  fwragoa  gown  $ 
But  now  (he  adorns  both  the  boxes  aad  pit. 
And  the  preiidcft  town  gaUanu  are  (cvc'd  to 

fnbmit ; 
All  hearts  fall  a  leaping  wherever  (he  comes, 
And  beat  day  and  night,  like  my  Lord  Crsven't 

drums. 

IV. 

I  dare  not  permit  her  to  come  to  Wbltdudl, 
For  (he'd  outAiine  the  ladies,  painty  Jewds,  and  all : 
If  a  lord  (honld  but  whifper  his  love  in  i^e  crowd. 
She'd  (ell  him  a  bargain,  and  laugh  n&k  aloud  : 
Then  the  Queen,  overhearing  what  Betty  did  (ay, 
Would  (end  Mr.  koper  to  vSlc  her  away. 

V. 

But  to  thofe  that.have  had  my  dear  Be(8  in  their 

arms, 
She's  gentle,  and  knows  how  to  foften  her  charms ; 
And  to  every  beauty  can  add  a  new  grace. 
Having  learn'd  how  to  lifp,  and  to  trip  in  her 

pace; 
And  with  head  on  one  (ide,  and  a  laagm^>Qff  cy^> 
To  kill  us  by  looking  as  If  flie  would  dif. 


SONO. 


Mat  the  ambitious  ever  find 

Snccels  in  crowds  and  noiTe ; ' 
While  gentle  love  does  fill  my  mind 

With  filentfcal  joys!      • 
II. 
May  knaves  and  fools  grow  rich  and  great. 

And  the  worid  think  the|&  wi£B| 
While  I  lie  dying  at  her  feet. 

And  aU  the  worid  de(f»tf;. 
lu. 
Let  conquering  kings  new  triumphs  ralfc, 

And  melt  In  court  delighta; 
Her  ey^  can  give  much  br%hter  days, 

Her  imu  moch  Ibftcr  oighta. 
Kk 
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THE    WORKS    OP   DORSET. 


A  FRENCH  SONG  PARAPHRASED 

In  grey  htir*d  Cslia's  witber*d  armt    « 

As  miehty  Lewis  lay. 
She  cry*d.  If  I  have  aity  channt. 

My  dearefi,  let*«  away. 

For  yoo»  my  Lowe,  is  all  my  fear  I 
Hark  how  ihe  drams  dp  rattle  I 

Alas,  Sir !  what  ihoald  you  do  here 
la  dreadfal  day  of  battle  f 

Let  little  Orange  flay  and  fight,* 

For  daager.*t  bit  diverfion ; 
The  wife  will  think  you  in  the  right. 

Not  to  czpofe  your  perfon : 

Nor  rex  yoor  thonghtf  how  ^  repair 

The  mina  of  your  ^ry ; 
Yoo  ought  to  leave  fo  mean  a  care 

To  thofc  who  pen  your  iibry. 

Are  not  BoiJeao  and  Comeille  paid 

For  panegyric  writing  ? 
They  know  how  heroes  may  }>e  ;na4e. 

Without  the  help  of  fighting. 

When  foes  too  fauc^ly  ^^proacjh, 

'Tiabeft  to  leave  them  fairly : 
Put  fix  good  horfes  to  your  coach, 

And  carry  me  to  M^^* 

fjtt  BouBcri,  to  iecure  yoor  jame, 

Go  tak«  l^e  town  or  buy  it ; 
yndUlt  you,  great  $ir,  at  Kotre  Dame, 

Te  I>c.am  fing  in  quiet. 


SONG. 


pRTLLis,  the  fairtfk  of  Love's  foes, 

Thdugh  fiefctf  thaii  a  dfltgon, 
Phyllis,  that  fcom*d  the  powderM  beauTy 

W|iat  has  ihe  ttow  to  brig  on  f 
So  long  fb6  kept  her  legs  (o  clofe, 

Till  they  had  fcarce  a  rag  on. 

CompeU*d  through  want,  this  wretched  maid 

Did  fad  compUints  begin ; 
Which  furly  Strephon  hearing,  laid. 

It  was  both  (hame  ao<^  fin, 
'  3*0  pity  fuch  a  lazy  jade, 
'  As  will  neither  play  norfpin. 


S  Q  N  G. 

DoaiNDA's  fpirkling  wit  and  eyes, 
United,  caft  too  fierce  a  liffht« 

Which  blazefl  high^iMi^  quiddy  diet. 
Pains  not  the  heart,  but  huru  the  fight. 

Z'Ove  is  a  calmer  gentler  joy. 

Smooth  are  his  looks,  and  foft  his  pace ; 
Her  C^upid  is  a  blackguard  boy. 

That  runt  his  fink  full  in  your  face. 


SO  N  G. 

Sylvia,  methbks  you  are  unfit 

For  your  great  lord's  embrace ; 
For  though  we  all  allow  you  wit, 

We  can't  a  handfd^me  face. 

Then  whereas  the  pleafure,  wfaere's  the  good^ 

Of  fpending  time  and  coA  t 
For  if  your  wit  be  n't  underflood. 

Your  keeper's  blifs  is  loft. 


SONG. 


Pbtllis,  for  (hame,  let  as  improve 

A  thouland  different  ways, 
Thofe  few  'ibort  moments  foatch'd  by  lovp 

From  many  tedious  days. 

If  you  wai^t  courage  to  defpife 

The  cenfure  of  the  grave. 
Though  Love's  a  tyrant  in  y6nr  eyes, 

Your  heart  is  but  a  flav^ 
III. 
My  love  is  full  of  noble  pridf:. 

Nor  can  it  e'er  fubpiir. 
To  let  that  fop,  Difcrction,  ride 

In  triumph  over  it. 

IV. 

Falfe  friends  I  have,  as  well  u  you. 

Who  daily  conofel  me 
Fame  and  ambition  to  purfue. 

And  leave  off  loving  thee. 

V. 

But  when  the  leaft  regard  I  fliew 

To  foolt  .irho  thus  advife. 
May  1  be  dull  enough  to  grow 

.Moft  mifer^bly  wife ! 


SONG. 


CoRTDON  beneath  a  willow, 

By  a  murmuring  airrcnt  laid. 
His  arm  recliri'd,  the  fever's  pillow, 
Thus  addrefs'd  the  charming  mafd. 
II. 
O !  my  Sacharifla,  tell, 

How  could  nature  take  delight 
That  a  heart  To  hard  fhould  dwell 
In  a  frame  fo  foft  aud  white« 
III. 
Could  you  feel  but  half  the  anguifit. 

Half  the  tortures  that  I  bear, 
Huw  for  you  1  daily  languiih, 
'  You'd  be  kind,  as  you  are  fair. 

IV. 

See  the  fire  that  in  me  reigns, 

O !  behold  a  burning  man ; 
Think  I  feel  my  dying  paids. 

And  be  cruel  if  you  can. 

V. 

With  her  conqueft  pleas'd,  the  dame 
Cry*d,ivith  an  iiifolting  look. 

Yes,  I  faiA  would  quench  your  flame  ; 
She  fpoke^  and  pointed  to  the  broo^ 
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GEORGE     STEPNEY. 


CooUiiuBg  hit 

EPlfTLBS^  II  IMITATIONS, 

XLC01E8,  11  TRANSLATIONS! 

M^c.  \:f4K  \:fc. 


To  wkkb  b  fveflMd 

THE   LIFE   OF  THE  jiUTHOR. 


Stepoex !  to  fordgn  courts  »  faTonrite  namei 
For  erer  facred  to  the  voice  d  Fame ! 
Abroad,  at  home,  his  adions  wonder  nunr'd; 
Great  was  the  glory  to  be  thus  appror'd. 
Bat  greater  that,  to  be  by  yon  belor'd. 

£osDKif*s  EnsTLs  TO  Haufaz* 


EDINBURGH: 

PRINTED  BY  MUNDMLL  AND  SON,  ROYAL  BA^K  CLOSE, 
Am  S793. 
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THE  LIFE  OF  STEP  NET. 


GtoAot  STtpwtT,  ddktaded  of  the  £imily  of  the  StepoeTt  of  PeDdegraft*  in  Pembrokeihirei 
was  bora  in  Weftminfter,  in  the  yeir  1663.    Of  his  father's  condition  or  fortune  nothing  is  known. 

He  was  educated  at  Weftminfter  fcbool,  from  whence  he  was  remored  to  Trinity  College,  Cam- 
bridge, in  1681 ;  and  he  took  his  Matter's  degree  in  1^89. 

At  college  he  continued  a  friendfliip,  begun  at  fchool^  with  Charles  Montague,  £fq.,  after- 
wards  Earl  of  Halifu,  to  whofe  perfonal  kindncfs  he  was  chiefly  indebted  for  the  preferment  he 
afterwards  enjoyed. 

They  came  to  X^ondon  together,  and  are  faid  to  have  been  introduced  into  public  life  by  the 
EarlofDorfet. 

At  this  time,  he  was  perhaps  attached  to  the  Tory  intereft ;  for  one  of  the  firft  poems  he  wrote 
was  anaddrels  to  King  James,  on  his  Acceflion  to  the  Throne  {  in  which,  with  little  poetry  or  pro- 
priety, he  compares  that  monarch  to  Hercules. 

8000  after  the  Acceflion  of  King  James,  when  Monmouth's  Rebellion  broke  out,  the  Univerfity 
of  Cambridge  thought  proper  to  bura  the  pi^fe  of  that  rafli  prince,  who  had  been  their  Chancel- 
lor.   On  this  occafion,  Stepney  wrote  fome  good  rerfcs,  in  anfwer  to  this  <|ueflion  : 


>Sed  quid 


Tnrba  Remi  ?  fequitur  fortunam,  ut  lemper,  et  odit  damoatos.*' 

At  the  Revolution,  he  embraced  the  Whig  intereft ;  and  his  quali$cations  recommended  him  to 
many  foreign  employments  in  the  reign  of  King  William,  and  the  fucceeding  reign. 

In  169^,  he  was  fent  Envoy  to  the  Eledor  of  Brradenburg;  in  1693,  to  the  Imperial  Court; 
ia  1694,  to  the  Eledor  of  Saxony;  in  1696,  to  the  Eledors  of  Ments  and  Cologne,  and  the  Con- 
greft  of  Frankfort;  in  1698,  a  fecond  time  to  Brandenburg;  in  1699,  to  the  King  of  Poland;  in 
X701,  again  to  the  Emperor ;  and,  in  I706,  to  the  States  GeneraL 

He  was  very  fucceftfui  in  hit  ntgotiatlMSi  whkh  oceafioned  hit  conftant  employment  in  the  moft 
vreigfaty  affiurs  of  that  time. 

His  life  was  bufy,  and  not  loujg.  Ht  diad  at  Chelfiin  ia  i^Of ,  in  the  44th  year  of  his  age,  and 
was  baried  in  Weftminfter  Abbey. 

This  is  all  that  is  known  of  Stepoey ;  a  ma  who  waaiad  not  wildom  as  a  ftatefinan,  nor  ele- 
gance as  a  poet ;  but  wbofe  public  boooart  ieem  to  have  beta  awre  owing  to  his  political  connec- 
tions, than  to  his  merit  as  a  writer. 

His  profe  writings  coiifift  of  foaieacaifionalpalitkaltiaai;  particularly,  Am  Sfay  on  tb*  prefad 
LiUr^  rf  EmgUi^  1701;  and  Tbt  ^ntmdb^s  tf  Om  Hm^  rf  Comwmu  im  1667,  n^  the  FmA 
JDiig*t  Progr^t  m  Fiandert^  pruited  ta  tba  CoUo6kion  of  Tnds,  called  Lord  Somers's  CoUedion. 

His  poems,  which  are  not  very  long,  nor  are  the  ftibjedb  upon  which  they  are  written  very  con* 
iftderaUe,  wire  printed  among  the  wwts  9C  tha  Miaor  Ftcti^iB-A  voiumety  iimo,  1749. 
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getffifcndy,  kawever,  fnfieiiBd  luorfdf  apoet,  and oae forward,  anoBf  oCbos,  wicL 
wrfb  Ml  p^lic  occafioMri  pvtkafarlx  m  lir  JDbK*  ^  i(5n>  JCd^;   a  6^>jieA  whiA 
More  ckgiic  fmdmirft  dun  it  to  be  famad  m  hk  pcrfarMacc 

Ifit  SMK,  ilfii,  *PP«*  amosf  tiM<e  of  dK  ocber  wks  id  the  Vcrfiao  q£  Jaresil,  to  «k 
cotiibtied  »  MmIhiim i  of  die  Mifitk  Satin^  tMcmtd  with  >  frccdBm  otfcrfable  is  tbe  mfi—  «C 
luf  libdMCiy  and  a  ocg^  of  Itti  artlior  wfaidi  it  not  coBfeabtcd  by  bentiet  of  lutowa. 

*  In  lutonpoal  poems'*  ftjil^johnfaa,  "  aowaaddnaahopyy  Baeawy  fuliy  be  fend, 
md  aow  aod  dien  a  fcort  ciwiip Ami  aay  giw  fleafarg ;  bat  tbcre  is,  is  the  i^iole^  BoIb  cither  of 
die  grace  of  wit,  or  the  vlfow  of  saotfc** 

Hit  dunder  it  given  ia  the  fbOowiiy  Xpiafh,  infnacd  cndnpedetal  cf  a  moonaieat  ert^M 
to  hit  iwitfj  in  Wcnsttsftcf  Ahbey. 

H.S.E. 
Cxo&onrs  Stipvbiui^  Annigcry 
Vir, 
Ob  Ingenii  aounco, 
Utcramm  Sdemiaiu, 
Bffomin  Soavitatem, 
Rerun  afimi, 
Yirocvfli  Annliffimonun  Confuettiduieaa 
Ungos,  StjU,  ac  Vit«  Ekgastiatt, 
Prtfccivm  cfficia  cum  BritamuJt  torn  £iiiof« 
Prcftita, 
8va  aetate  mnknm  cekb^tot, 
Apod  pofterot  Cemper  c^lcbrandos ; 
Pfammat  Lcgatiooet  obiit 
Ea  fide,  Diligeotta,  ac  Felicitate, 
Ut  AiigtillIffi<DorQm  PriDdpam 
QuUelmi  ct  Axrnx 
Spem  in  illo  rcpoiuam 
Nnoqaam  fcfelleric. 
Hand  raro  fopcravcrit 
Poft  longam  Lccoium  CaiAun 
Breri  Temporis  fpatio  confc&un. 
Cum  Natvrx  panun,  Fanoe  fads  vixcrat 
Animam  ad  altioia  afpiranccm  placlde  cfflavit. 

Om  tht  Left  Bend, 

G.8. 
£x  Eqneftri  lamiJia  Stepodonim     . 
De  Pcndegraft,  in  Comitaia 
Pcmbrofhirftfi  oriandiic, 
Wcfimooaficrii  natut  eft,  A.  D.  1633.   . 
ElcdosiD  Cott^om  . 
SaiH^  Petri  Wfihnonaft.  A.  1676. 
Saaai  Trinitatia  Cantab.  1 68a. 
CoD^iliaciorvm  ^inbvs  Commcfoi  .  . 

Cora  Commit  eft  1^7. 
Chdfetx  moctans,  ct  oomttaou  -         •  ' 

Magoa  Procenim 
Fre^ocxitiai  hnccbttusy  1707.  .      ,       • 
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ON   TUB    UAIMAOE   Or 

GEORGE  PRINCE  OP  DENMARK, 

« 

ANIk   THE 

LADY  ANNE  f. 

CiBcoMTOLAMTUM  bUnda  Cupidlniun 
Hac  Mater  axes  fle^at  elMi^D«o«« 
Dum  fcYicDtis  flagra  deztra 
Chaonias  lUetuaat  Columbz. 

Seu,  ne  jbgalcs  hea !  oimium  pigro^ 
Datnnelit  Aniaotes,  ociikt,  ocite 
impelle  currum  fortiori 
Remigio  foUtant  Olonim. 


Juo^um  mariDa  PeUa  Coojugi, 
tenique  juo^om  Cypri4a  Troico, 
DcUra  dc  jadet  vetoftas, 
Connubio  iuperau  DoUro : 

lUoilriorl  ilemmace  reglam 
Diubit  aulam  nobilior  Parens ; 
Virtote  et  .Snean  Ncpotes, 
Viribut  et  fuperent  Achillem. 

Q&in  bellico(k  gloria  Citnbrix, 
Nunc  ioTidends  fpes,  decus  Aoglise, 
Ira,  horror,  et  vukos  minaces 
In  Dominx  tumulcocur  ulnis. 

Ceflate  lite« ;  Ipicula,  machins 
Dormite  lethi ;  librct  et  unicas, 
^rxbent  pucUie  quat  ocelli, 
Armiger  inoocuus  fagittat  t 

Quim  dolce  vulcu  virgineo  rube^ 
Pandora  !  (quaDtum,  dum  rubet,  allicit !) 


t  rrott  tbe  • 


Hymeoaevs  CaotaWigkaOa.    Caotibri- 


Tacetque,  fed  oarrant  vicifllin 
Lumina  lumlnibtu  calorei. 

LiquiiTet  Evan  Gnofida,  floridaoi 
To,  Phoebe,  Daphncn  banc  peceres  magis : 
Nee  turn  Tonanti*  pluma  mendaz, 
Cornua  feu  tegereot  amores. 

Lacitna'  nanqtiam  damna  modeflix 
Tulfflet,  tdx  fi  puer  hue  vagot 
ErrifTet,  ardentet  Tidtret 
Ftmere  tergemioo  penates; 

Flammafque  Tilet  crederet  liil. 
Mercede  tali  quis  ftadium  pigcr 
Fatale  vitct  ?  qaii  timerct 
Oenoflhai  freihitiini  fcqaentis  ? 

Tc  prttda  n'uOo  parta  penctUo, 
Te  gsza  nullis  cmpta  laboribus 
Exf>edat  ultr6  :    fau,  Princepi; 
Hzc  meritit  (Utulre  taotis. 

JBx^%  uc  aptis  vemet  amoribui, 
sBlando  6dele8  murmurc  turturei, 
Nextfque  vites  ardiori,  et 
Baliolis  fuperate  coachas. 

Cum  dcztra.  Coeli  prodtga  Carolvm 
OrnSrit  omni  dote,  Britannis 
Oblita,  et  beredit  futuri, 
Ncc  dederit  fimilcm  aut  feoiDdum ; 

Te,  tpt%  ruentit  fanftior  imperl, 
Noxnen  beabit  Patris  aroabile, 
Hf  roat  illuftxei  daturum, 

Qiii  doxwtum  moderentur  orbem. 

Infaod  PareDti  laildibnt  sem^ilut 
Aflbrgtt,  annos  diffimufaos  bi^vet : 
Patrii  decorcni  mas  Terendum, 
Mttris  ct  Of  refc/ant  Poellz.  ' 

Kk  ii*j 
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TO  KING  JAMES  II. 
l^/im  bis  Acceffim  U  tbt  Thmtt^  l6&4-5« 

As  vIvSors  loie  the  trouble  they  fuftain 

In  greater  tropbies  which  the  triuiDphs  gain ; 

And  martyrj,  when  the  joyful  crown  h  given. 

Forget  the  pain  by  which  they  fmrchft»*d  heavefl : 

So,  when  the  Phgeniz  of  oor  empire  dy*d, 

And  with  a  greater  bcir  the  empty  throne  rupply*4» 

Your  glory  dilfipatcs  oor  mouoifol  dew. 

And  turns  our  grief  for  Charks  to  joy  for  yon. 

Myfterious  Fate,  whoic  one  decree  tould  prove 

1  he  high  extreme  of  cruelty  and  love  I 

May  then  no  flight  of  a  blafpfieming  Mule 
Thofe  wife  refolves  of  Providence  acade. 
Which  eas*d  our  Atlas  of  bis  glorious  weight, 
Since  fironger  Hercules  fupports  the  ftate. 
England  no  m6re  fliall  penfive  thoughts  employ 
On  him  ihe  'as  loft ;  but  him  (he  hat,  enjoy. 
So  Ariadne,  when  her  lover  fled. 
And  Bacchus  honoured  the  deferted  bed, 
CeasM  with  her  tears  to  rasfe  the  IweUing  flood. 
Forgot  her  Thefei*,  and  embrac*d  the  god. 


Om  the  Ufiiv-rfity  of  Cambridge* t  hurtung  the  Duh  of 
Monmouth's  Ft&ure^  I^^Jy  ^^  nvas  formerly  tbeir 
CbatieelUr.-^In  Anftxer  to  this  ^ffion, 

«  Sed  quid 

*<  Turba  Remi  ?   fc^ioir  fortitnain,  ut  ieaxftt^ 

"  et  odit 
«  Damnatos  — " 


Yes,  fickle  Cambridge,  Perkins  found  this. true 
Both  from  your  rabble  and  your  dodlors  too, 
With  what  applaufe  you  once  rcceiv'd  bis  gr^ce, 
And  begg'd  a  copy  of  his  godlike  face  ; 
But  when  the  fage  Vicc-Chancellor  was  furc 
The  original  in  limbo  lay  fccure,     . 
As  greaiy  as  himfelf  he  fends  a  lidor, 
To  vent  his  loyal  malice  on  the  pidure. 
The  beadle's  wife  endeavours  all  flie  can 
To  fave  the  ima^e  of  the  tall  young  man. 
Which  ihe  fo  oft  when  pregnant  did  embrace. 
That  with  flrong  thoughts  fte  might  improve  her 

race ;  • 

But  all  in  vain,  flnce  tbo  wife  honfe  confpire 
To  damn  the  canvas  traitor  to  the  fire, 
Left  it,  like  bones  of  Scanderbeg,  incite 
Scythe-men  next  harvdft  to  renew  the  fight. 
Then  in  comes  mayor  Eagle,  and  does  gravely 

alledge,    ' 
He'll  fubfcribc,  if  he  can,  for  a  bundle  of  Sedge ; 
But  the  man  of  Clare*hall  that  proffer  rcfufcs, 
*Snigs  he'll  be  beholden  to  none  but  the  Mtifes ; 
And  orders  ten  porters  to  bring  the  dull  reams 
On  the  death  of  good  Charles,  and  crownimp  of 

James ;  [Suff 

And  fwears  he  will  borrow  of  the  Provoft  more 
On  the  marriage  of  Anne,  if  that  be  o*t  caengh. 


The  heads,  left  he  get  all  the  profit  t'  IujDiCitf» 
Too  greedy  of  honour,  too  lavifli  of  pelf. 
This  motkm  deny,  and  vote  that  Tite  TiBet 
Should  gather  from  each  noUb  dodor  a  biUet* 
The  kindncia  was  fotnmon,  and  fo  they'd  rctaoi 

it; 
The  gift  was  to  all,  all  therefore  wonld  bom  it  : 
Thus  joining  their  flocks <for  a  bonfire  together* 
As  they  dub  for  a  cheefe  m  the  pariih  of  Cbedder, 
Cofifufedly  crowd  on  the  lophs  and  the  dodova* 
The  bai^gman^  the  townfineo,  their  vtvcs»  m»4 

the  prodors; 
While  the  troops  from  each  part  of  the  cowotrk* 

in  ale 
Come  to  quafl'hls  confufion  in  bumpers  of  ftale  s 
But  Roialin,  never  unkind  to  a  Duke, 
Does  by  her  abfence  their  folly  rebuke, 
Tlie  tender  creature  could  not  fee  his  fate. 
With  whom  flie  'ad  danc'd  a  minuet  fo  late. 
The  heads,  who  never  could  hope  for  fuch  firaiB/e^ 
Out  of  envy  condemn'd  fizfcore  pousKb  to  tlK 

flames; 
Then  his  air  was  too  proud,  and  his  featnrea  lAiiis. 
As  if  being  a  traitor  had  alttr'd  his  phis  : 
So  the  rabble  of  Rome,  whofe  favour  ne'er  lettlei^ 
Melt  down  their  Sejaous  to  poU  and  brals  kettles. 


AH    tWSTtE   TO 

CHARLES   MONTAGU?,   E»^. 

Afterwards  Earl  of  Halifax. 

On  his  Mi^/j  ^fy^gf  *9  BtUajtd, 

SiK, 

Since  you  oft  invite  me  to  renew 
Art  I  've  either  k)ft,  or  never  knew, 
Pleas'd  my  paft iblHes  kindly  to  commend. 
And  fondly  iofe  the  critic  in  the  friend  ; 
Though  my  warm  youth  untimely  be  decaj'dy 
Prom  grave  to  dull  infenfibly  betray'd, 
ill  contradid  the  humour  of  the  times, 
Indin'd  to  bofineif^  and  averfe  to  thytncs. 
And  to  obey  the  man  I  lovie,  in  fpite 
Of  the  world's  genius  and  my  own,  1*11  write. 

But  think  not  that  I  vainly  do  afpire 
To  rival  what  I  only  wouid  admire. 
The  heat  and  beauty  of  your  manly  thonghf. 
And  force  like  that  with  whldi  your  hero  fought  * 
Like  Samfon's  riddle  b  that  powerful  fotig,  ' 

Swec(  as  the  honey,  as  the  lion  ftrong  - 
The  colours  there  fo  artfully  are  I«d, 
They  fear  no  luftre,  and  they  want  no  ffaade 
But  fliall  of  writing  a  juft  model  give. 
While  Boyne  fliall  flow,  and  Wimaiii*t  glory  five. 

Yet  fince  his  every  a^  may  well  xnfufe 
Some  happy  rapture  in  the  humblefl  Mufe, 
Though  mine  defpain  to  reach  the  woxrdrousl 
height. 


She  prunes  her  pinions,  eager  of  the  flight 
The  King's  the  theme,  and  I've  a  fiibje^'a  r 


ondrousY 
*s  right.  3 
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When  WHHain*!  deeds,  scd  refcoed  E^ope*»  jof. 
Do  CTerj  toofrne  and  erery  pei»  employ, 
*Ti8  to  thUkk  treafoD  lore,  to  (hew  no  2eal, 
And  not  to  write,  is  Blmoft  to  rebel. 

Let  Albion  then  forghre  her  meaneft  fon. 
Who  wonld  continue  what  her  beft  begun ; 
Who,  leavine  conquefts  and  the  pomp  ctf  tvar, 
Woald  fing  uie  pioat  King's  ditided  care  t 
How  eagerly  he  flew,  when  Europe's  £aie 
Did  for  the  fe«d  ol  future  adiom  wait; 
And  how  two  nations  did  with  tranfport  boaft. 
Which  was  belov'd,  and  lov'd  the  vii^or  moft  : 
How  joyful  Belgia  gratefully  preparM 
Trophies  and  tows  for  her  returning  lord; 
How  the  fair  ifle  with  rival  paffions  ftrove ; 
How  by  her  forrow  fhc  ezprcii&'d  her  love. 
When  he  withdrew  from  what  his  arm  had  freed; 
And  how  (he  blefs'd  his  way,  yet  (igh'd,  aad 
faid ; 

Is  it  decreed  my  hero  ne'er  Ihall  reft. 
Ne'er  be  of  me,  and  1  of  him  poiTefs'd  i 
Scarce  had  I  met  his  virtue  with  my  throne, 
By  right,  by  merit,  and  by  arms  his  own. 
But  Ireland's  freedom,  and  the  war's  alarms, 
Call'd  him  from  me  and  his  Maria's  charms, 

0  generous  prince,  too  pxodig^iy  kind ! 
Can  the  difTulive  gcodnefs  of  your.misd 
Be  in  no  bounds,  but  of  the  world  confined  ? 
Should  finking  nations  fummon  yow  away, 
Maria's  love  might  juflify  your  fiay, 
Imperfe<5lly  the  many  vows  are  paid. 
Which  for  your  fafcty  to  the  Gods  were  made, 

,  While  on  the  Boyae  they  labour'd  to  oot*do 
Your  zeal  for  Albinn  by  their  care  for  you ; 
When,  too  impatient  of  a  glorious  eafe, 
You  tempt  new  dangers  on  the  winter  feas. 
I'he  Belgic  date  has  refted  long  fecure 
Within  the  circle  of  thy  guardian  power ; 
Reat'd  Uy  thy  care,  that  no^\t  lion,  gn»wn. 
Mature  in  flrength,  can  range  the  woods  alone ; 
When  to  mjr  arms  they  did  the  Prince  refign, 

1  blei&'d  tlie  change,  and  thought  him  wholly 

mine ; 
Conceiv'd  long  hopes  I  jointly  Ihould  obey 
His  llroogcr,  ajul  Maria's  gentle  fway  ; 
He  fierce  aa  thunder,  ihe  as  lightniog  bright ; 
One  my  defence,  and  t'other  my  delight: 
Yet  go— 'whcre  honour  calls  the  hero,  go : 
Nor  let  your  eyes  behold  how  mine  do  flow ; 
Go  meet  your  country's  joy,  your  virtue'a  due; 
Reoeive  their  triumphs,  and -prepare  for  new^ 
Enlarge  my  empke,  and  let  f'rance  afibrd 
The  next  large  harveft  to  thy  profpcroua  f word : 
Again  in  Crefcy  let  my  arms  be  rear'd. 
And  o*er  the  continent  Britannia  fear'd : 
While  under  Mary'a  tuulary  care. 
Far  from  the  danger,  or  the  noife  of  war. 
In  honourable  pl^ure  I  poflcfs 
The  fpoiU  ^  copquefl,  and  the  charms  of  peace* 
As  the  great  iampbv  which  the  globe  is  blefr'd, 
OonfUnt^in  toil,  ana  jgnorant  of  reft. 
Through  diflcrent  regions  does  his  courCe  porfue. 
And  leave*  one  world  but  to  ^vive  a  new ; 
Whik.  by  a  pleafing  change,  the  Queen  of  Night 
Relieves  his  Inilre  with  a  xnilder  light : 


So  when  yonr  beams  do  d!(^ent  nations  cheer. 
The  pJrwer  of  your  crown   (hall  mount  the 

fphero. 
Able  atone  my  empire  to  fuftain. 
And  carry  on  the  glories  of  thy  r^gn*^ 
But  why  has  fkte  malicioiifly  decreed, 
That  greateA  Ueffings  muft  by  turns  fucceed  f    - 

Here  Ihe  relented,  and  would  urge  hisi  ftay 
By  all  that  fondnefii  and  that  grief  could  fay ; 
But  foon  did  her  prefagin^  thoughts  employ 
On  fcenes  of  trnnnphs  and  returning  joy. 
Thus,  l^te  tile  tide,  vrhile  her  nneonfhmt  breaft  • 
Was  fwell'-d  with  rapture,  by  defpair  deprefs'd. 
Fate  call*d ;  the  hero  nmft  his  way  purfue. 
And  her  eries  lcffe«'d  as  the  ibore  withttrew. 

The  winds  were  (iknt,  and  the  gentle  main 
Bore  an  avfpicious  omen  of  his  tetgn ; 
Vilien  Neptune,  owning  whom  thoTe  fets  obey. 
Nodded,  and  bade  the  cheerfM  Tritons  play. 
Each  chofe  a  ditferent  fobjeift  for  their  lays. 
But  Oranji:e  was  the  b«rden  <^  their  praife  ;  ■ 
$ome  in  their  ftrains  up  to  the  fbuntain  ran. 
From  whence  this  ftream  of  virtue  flrft  began  :  - 
Others  chofe  heroes  <of  a  later  dale. 
And  futtg  the  *  founder  of  the  neighbourtng  (late; 
How  daringly  he  tyranny  vdtliftood. 
And  fiBal'd  his  couitry's  freedom  with  his  blood ; 
Then  to  the  two  illuftriotts  f  brethren  came. 
The  glorious  rivals  of  their  father's  fame ; 
And  to  the  I  youth,  whofe  pregnant  hopes  ent- 

ran 
The  fteps  of  time,  and  oirly  ftew'd  the  tttan ; 
For  whofe  alliance  monardni  did  contend. 
And  gave  a  daughter  to  l^scure  a  friend. 
But  as  by  Nature's  law  the  PhoeniK  dies, 
Timit  tntn  itr^m  a  nobler  bird  may  rife ; 
So  fate  ordain'd  the  §  parent  fbon  (hould  fet. 
To  make  the  gtories  of  his  heir  complete. 

At  WiUiam's  name  each  fiU'd  his  vocal  (hell. 
And  on  the  happy  foutul  rejeicM  to  dwell : 
Some  fuBg  his  birth,  and  how  diiceming  Fate 
Sav'd  infant  Virtue  againft  powerful  Hate ; 
Of  poifenous  fnaket  by  young  Alcides  quell'd, 
And  palms  that  fpread  the  more,  the  more  with- 
held. 
Some  fang  Senefle,  and  early  wonders  done 
By  the  b«ld  ymith,  hlmfelf  a  war  alone; 
And  h(Ar  his  firmer  courage  did  oppefe 
His  country's  foreign  and  inteftine  foe«; 
The  lion  he,  who  held  their  arrows  clofe. 
Others  fung  Perfeus,  and  the  injur'd  maid, 
Redeem'd  by  the  wing'd  warHor*9  timely  aid ; 
Or  in  myi^erioos  nnmbers  did  unfold 
Sad  modem  troths  wrapt  up  in  tales  of  old ; 
How  Saturn,  fluih'd  with  arbitrary  power, 
Defign'd  his  lawful  ilTue  to  devour ; 
But  Jove,  referv'd  for  better  fate,  withilood 
The  bUck  contrivance  of  the  deating  god ; 
With  arms  he  came,  his  euilty  father  fled, 
'Twas  Italy  iecu^'d  his  fnghted  head, 
*And  by  his  flight  refign'd  his  empty  throne^ 
And  ti^^  empire  to  his  worthier  fon. 


•  WfUIstn. 
I  WitVaBW 
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TImo  in  one  note  tbcir  artial  force  thcyjcMB, 
Sagcr  to  reach  the  ynAor  and  the  Bojoe : 
How  OB  the  woodcriD^  bmk  the  hero  ftood, 
Vtntbkf  bold,  and  deijpcratelj  good : 
TUl  Fate»  dcfigntng  to  coovince  the  brave 
That  they  can  dare  no  more  than  Heaven  can  iave, 
JLct  death  approach,  and  yet  withheld  the  £tmg^ 
Wounded  the  nan,  dUUsguiihuig  the  King, 

They  had  cob^d,  bot  found  the  ftrain  too 
firong. 
And  in  foCt  notes  aUay'd  the  bolder  (bog : 
Flow,  centk  Boyne,  they  cry*d,  and  round  thy 

For  ever  may  vi^orioat  wreathi  be  fprcad  ; 
No  more  may  travellers  defire  to  know 
Where  Simois  and  Gcankns  did  flow  ; 
Nor  Rnbicoo,  a  poor  forgotten  ftream. 
Be  or  the  foldier's  rant,  or  poet*»  theme : 
AD  waters  fhall  onite  their  £Mne  in  thee. 
Loft  in  thy  waves,  as  thUe  are  in  the  fea. 

They  breath*d  afirefh,  unwiUiog  to  give  o'er. 
And  bcgg'd  thick  miib  long  to  conceal  ihc  (bore ; 
Smooth  was  the  liquid  plain  ;  the  deeping  wind 
More  to  the  fea,  than  to  its  mafler  kind, 
Betain'd  a  trcafiire,  which  we  vatne  more 
Than  all  the  deep  e*er  hid,  or  waters  bore. 
Bni  be,  with  a  fuperior  geniut  boro,  [fcom : 

Treats  chance  with  inktlence,   and  death  with 
Darkoefs  and  ife  in  vain  obttru^  hit  way ; 
JHolland  is  near,  and  nature  mud  obey ; 
Charg'd  with  our  hopes  the  boat  fecurcly  rode, 
For  Cslar  and  his  fortune  were  the  load. 

With  eager  uaofiport  Bclgia  met  her  faa. 
Yet  trembling  ivr  the  danger  he  had  run ; 
Till,  certain  of  her  joy,  fhe  bow*d  her  h^d, 
Confcfs'd  her  Lord,  blefs*d  his  return,  and  iisid : 

If  paflion  by  long  abfcoce  does  improve. 
And  makes  that  rapCore,  virhirh  before  was  love^ 
Think  on  my  old,  my  intermitted  blifs. 
And  by  my  former  pleafiire  mcaTure  this : 
Nor  by  thde  feeble  pillars  which  I  raiie. 
Unequal  to  fofiain  the  hero's  prasfe  : 
Too  faint  the  colours,  and  too  mean  the  art. 
To  repreicnt  your  glories,  or  my  heart  i 
Thefe  bumble  emblems  are  deiign'd  to  fbew. 
Not  how  we  would  reward,  but  what  we  owe. 
lierc  from  your  childhood  take  a  fhort  review. 
How  Holland's  hamiinefs  advanc'd  with  yon  ; 
-  How  her  ftoot  Tcflel  did  in  triumph  ride, 
And  mock'd  her  flomts,  while  Orange  was  her 

guide. 
What  fince  has  been  our  fate— T  need  not  fay, 
lU  fuiting  with  the  bleffiogs  of  the  day. 
Our  bener  fortune  with  our  Prince  was  gone» 
Cotiqaeft  was  only  there  where  he  led  on. 
like  the  Palladium,  wherefoc'cr  you  go, 
You  turn  all  death  and  danger  on  the  foe. 
1o  you  we  but  too  fadiy  uoderflood, 
How  angels  have  their  fpheres  of  doing  good ; 
£lfe  the  fame  fool  which  did  our  troops  poficfs. 
And  crown'd  their  daring  courage  with  fuccefs, 
Had  taught  our  fleet  to  triumph  o'er  the  main. 
And  Fleurus  had  been  (lill  a  guiltlefs  plain. 
What  pity  'tis,  ye  Gods!  an  arm  and  mind 
jUke  yours  (hwid  be  to  time  and  pUce  coo^^d  1 


Bnt  thy  ntvn  fhall  fix  Mr  kinder  bte ; 

For  thee  our  fonnHls,  thee  onr  armies  wak  : 

Difcording  princes  fhall  wick  thee  comhsnr. 

And  centre  all  their  inteicAs  in  thine; 

Prood  of  tky  frieadlhip.  fkUl  foiego  their  f way. 

As  Rome  her  great  Dioator  did  <^cy ; 

And  all  united  make  a  Gordiao  knot. 

Which  neither  csaft  fhall  look,  nor  farce  ftail  cue 


ON  THE  LATE  HORIUD  CONSPmACY. 

Tnt  •  youth  vrhofe  fortune  die  ▼afl  globe  obeyed. 

Finding  his  f  royal  enemy  betray'd. 

And  in  his  chariot  by  |  vila  hands  oppr«&*d. 

With  noble  pity  and  juft  rage  poflefr'd, 

Wcpc  at4M»  faQ  from  (b  fublimc  a  fUtc, 

And  by  the  traitor's  death  reveng'd  the  £Ke 

Of  majefty  profanM— 4b  afted  too 

The  generous  Cslar,  when  the  Romaii  karv 

A  }  coward  king  had  treachet onfly  flaaa, 

^  Whom  fcaree  he  foiTd  on  the  Pbarfalian  piai : 

The  doom  of  his  fam'd  rival  he  bemocn'd. 

And  the  bef^  amhor  of  the  crime  dedkroB*d. 

Such  were  the  virtuous  maxims  of  the  great. 

Free  from  the  fervile  arts  of  barbarous  hate  ; 

They  knew  no  foe  but  in  the  open  field. 

And  to  their  caufe  and  to  the  gods  appcsd'd. 

So  William  aa»— and  if  his  rivals  dare 

Difpute  his  reign  by  armst  he*U  meet  them  there. 

Where  Jove,  as  once  on  Ma,  holds  the  fcale. 

And  ku  the  good,  the  jaft,  and  brate,  prevuiL 


TO  THE  EARL  OF  CARLISLE, 
U/fom  the  DnOb  cf  bis  Sm  itf9n  Lmmwdmrii. 

He's  gone !  atjd  was  it  then  by  your  decree,  ^ 
Ye  enviouf  powers,  that  we  flkould  only  fee  > 
This  copy  of  your  own  divinity  ?  J 

Or  thought  yc  it  furpainng  human  0ate, 
To  have  a  bleifing  Mling  as  'twas  great  f 
Your  cruel  fHll  you  better  ne*cr  had  Ihevm, 
Since  you  fo  fbon  defign*^d  him  all  your  own. 
Such  foftering  favours  to  the  damn'd  are  given, 
When,  to  increafe  their  hell,  yon  fhew  them  bca* 

ven. 
Was  it  too  godlike,  he  fhould  long  inherit 
At  once  hit  Isther's  and  his  unde'a  f^psrit  ^ 
Yet  as  much  beauty,  and  as  calm  a  hreaft. 
As  the  mild  dame  whofe  teeming  womb  he  Met: 
H'  had  tAl  the  favours  ProTidence  covld  give, 
Eicept  its  own  prerogative,  to  lire  % 
Referv'd  In  pleafures,  and  in  dangers  bold, 
Youthfol  in  adion,  and  in  pmdeisce  ohl : 
His  humble  grcatnefs,  and  fohniilTi^gHiie, 
Made  his  life  full  of  wonder,  «a  his  fate  ; 
One,  who,  to  all  the  hetgfata  of  learHing^  bred. 
Read  books  and  men,  and  pradis^d  what  he  rtsd- 


•  Alexander. 
I  Piolcmy. 


t  ntrius. 
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Round  the  i^iic  globe  feai^e  did  tKe  bufy  Yun 
With  g;re«tfr  ha(&  and  greater  luftre  run. 
True  gaUmfry  And  gtai^ur  lie  defrry^d. 
Prom  the  French  fopperiet,  and  Oemian  pride; 
And  1I)m  the  iodiiftriotif  hee,  where'er  he  flrw, 
Gathered   the  fweett  vhich  oa  fweet  Uofibms 

grew. 
BabelV  ctfnfafed  fpeechet  on  hit  totgue 
With  a  fweet  harmc»oy  and  concord  hung. 
More  coontrica  than  for  Homer  did  cooteA 
Do  ftrive  who  moft  were  by  his  prefence  hle(L 
Nor  did  his  wifdom  damp  his  martial  fire ; 
Jdioerva  both  her  portions  did  infpire, 
VSk  of  the  warlike  bow  and  peacefnl  lyre. 
So  Cabfar  doubly  trtnmph'd  when  he  wrote. 
Shewing  like  wit,  as  iraloQr  when  he  iought* 

If  Ood,  as  Plato  taught,  example  takes 
From  his  own  works,  and  fouls  by  pattembimkea, 
Mach  of  himfclf  in  him  he  did  unfold. 
And  caft  them  in  his  darling  Sidney*s  mol 
Of  too  refioM  a  fubdance  to  be  old. 
Both  did  alike  difdain  an  hcro*s  rage 
Should  come  like  an  ioheritance  by  age. 
Ambitioofly  did  both  confpire  to  twi0 
Bays  with  the  ivy,  with  their  temples  kift  : 
Scorning  to  wait  the  flow  advance  of  tiiMe,        ^ 
Both  fell  like  early  blefibms  in  their  prime,        ( 
By  blind  cvenu,  and  Providence's  crime:  j 

Yet  boeh,  like  Codrus,  o*er  their  yiekliog  foe, 
Obtained  the  oonqoeft,  in  their  overthrow ; 
And  longer  life  do  purchafe  by  their  death. 
In  fame  completing  what  they  want  hv  breath. 
Oh :  had  kind  Fite  ftrctchM  the  coBtrafted  fpan 
I'o  the  fall  glories  of  a  perfed  man, 
And,  as  he  grew,  could  every  rolling  year 
A  new  addition  to  our  wonder  bear, 
H*  had  paid  to  his  iUnftriou)  Kne  that  ftock 
Of  ancient  honour,  which  from  thence  he  took. 
But  oh  1 

So  hafty  fruits,  and  tod  ambhinns  flowers, 
Scorning  the  midwifery  c>f  ripening  fhoweri, 
In  fpite  of  frofis,  fpring  from  th*  unwilling  earth, 
But  find  a  nip  untimely  as  their  birth  : 
Abortive  iflues  fo  delude  the  womb, 
And  fcarce  have  bemg,  ere  they  want  a  tomb. 

Forgive,  my  liord,  the  Mufe  that  does  afpire 
With  a  new  breath  to  fan  your  raging  fire  ; 
Who  each  officious  and  imficilful  found 
Can  vrith  firefii  torture  but  enlarge  the  wound. 
Could  I,  with  David,  curfe  the  guilty  plain, 
Where  once  more  lov'd  than  Jonathan  was  flain ; 
Or  coold  I  flights  high  as  his  merits  raife. 
Clear  as  his  virtue,  deathlefs  as  his  praife ; 
None  who,  though  laurels  crown*d  thei|'  aged 

head, 
Admir'd  him  living,  and  ador*d  him  dead. 
With  more  devotion  fiiould  enrol  his  name 
In  the  long-confecrated  lift  of  Fame. 
But,  fince  my  artlefs  and  nnhallow'd  ftraln 
Will  the  high  worth,  it  ihould  commend,  profane; 
Since  1  defpair  my  humble  verfc  fiiould  prove 
Great  as  your  lofs,  or  tender  as  your  love ; 
My  heart  vrith  fighings,  and  with  tears  mine 

eye, 
ShaU  the  deic^  tf  written  grief  fupply. 


sn 


A     POEM, 


JhdhaUd  io  iba  Ueffid  Metmr)  ^  hr  late  grat$M» 
Mytfly   ^ueen  Miry. 

Once  mure,  my  Mufe, — we  muft  an  altar  raife;— 
May  it  prove  lafting  as  Maria's  praife ; 
And,  the  fong  ended,  be  the  fwan's  thy  doom, 
Reft  ever  filem,  as  Maria's  tomb. 

But  vhence  fliall  we  begin  ?  or  whither  Acer  f 
Her  vktues  like  a  petic A  round  appear/ 
Where  judgment  liies  in  admiration  k>ft. 
Not  knoiping  whkh  it  flumld  diftinguiih  moft. 

Some  angel,  Snaa  your  own,  dckribe  her  frame. 
For  fure  your  godlike  beingi  are  the  fame ; 
All  that  waa  charmiag  in  rite  fairer  kind. 
With  manly  lenle  and  rdblution  joia*d ; 
A  mien  €ompo6*4  of  mildaefs  and  of  Aace, 
Not  by  conftraint  or  afie^ation  great ; 
But  form'd  by  nature  for  fuprefne  command, 
Like  £ve  juft  moulded  by  the  Maker's  hand ; 
Yet  fuch  her  meekncis,  as  half-vetl'd  the  throne. 
Left,  being  in  too  great  a  luftre  fticwn. 
It  might  debar  the  fubje^  of  accefs. 
And  make  her  mercies  and  our  coiuforts  lefs. 
So  Gods  of  old,  delcending  from  their  fphcre 
To  vifit  men,  like  mortals  did  appear ; 
Left  their  <oo  awful  prefrnce  ftiould  affright 
Thofc  whom  they  meant  to  bkis  and  to  dcligLc. 

Thus  to  the  noon  of  her  high  glory  run. 
From  her  bright  orb,  diffofive  like  the  fun, 
She  did  her  healing  influence  diiplay. 
And  cherifliM  all  our  nether  world,  that  I 
Withio  the  circle  of  her  radiant  day ; 
Rpliev'd  nut  only  thofe  who  bounty  fought. 
But  gave  unaik'd,  and  as  flie  gave  furgoc ; 
Found  niodcft  Want  in  her  obfcure  retreat. 
And  courted  timorous  Virtue  to  be  great. 
The  Churchj  which  William  fav'd,  was  Mary*s 

care. 
Taught  by  her  life,  and  guarded  by  her  pray'r; 
What  htt  devotions  were,  ye  cherubs,  tell. 
Who  ever  rouod  the  feat  of  mercy  dwell ; 
l^or   here   Ihe    would  npt  have  her  gocdoef«'l 

known,  / 

But  you  beheld  how  (he  addrefs'd  theihrone,    T 
And  woader'd  at  a  xeal  fo  like  your  own.  3 

Since  flte  was  form'd,  and  iov'd,  and  pray'd  like 

you. 
She  Ibould,  alas !  have  been  immortal  too. 

A  mind  fo  good«  in  beauteous  ftrength  array 'd, 
AiTur'd  our  ho|^es  flie  nught  Jbe  long  obcy'd ; 
And  we,  with  heighten *d  reverence,  might  haVc 

feen 
The  hoaiy  grandeur  of  an  aged  Qneen, 
Who  might,  with  Willbm,  jointly  govern  here. 
As   that   bright  p»ir  which  rules  the  heavenly 

.fpbcrc. 
Grace  and  mild  mercy  beft  in  her  were  fliewn  ; 
In  him  the  rougher  virtues  of  the  throne ; 
Of  Jufticc  (be  at  home  the  balance  held ; 
Abroad,  Opprefllon  by  his  fword  was  quell'd ; 
The  generous  lion,  and  the  peaceful  dove. 
The  God  uf  battle,  and  the  Qucc<|  of  ^ov^ 
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Did  in  their  happy  nuptials  well  agree :  •  'j 

Like  Mart,  he  lod  our  armies  out ;  and  (he      V 
With  fmilet  prcfided  <»'cr  her  native  fea.  j 

Such  too  their  fneeting;8,  ^heo  our  MonaMi 
I       came, 
"With  laurels  loaden,  and  immoreal  fame  : 
At  when  the  God  on  Hznros  quits  Ms  arms, 
5oftening  his  toils  in  Cftherea*s  charms: 
Then  with  what  joy  did  flie  the  yiStor  meet. 
And  lay  the  reins  of  empire  at  his  feet ! 
With  the  iame  temper  as  the  *  Latian  hind 
Was  maoe  Di^Utor,  con^er*d,  and  refign'd  :  ^ 
So  Pallas  from  the  dufty  6eld  withdrew,  "1 

And,  when  imperial  Jove  appearM  in  vieW,      f 
Ref«m*d  her  ^mak  arts,  the  fpindk  and  the  f 
ckw ;  3 

Forjjot  the  fceptre  (he  fo  well  had  fway'd. 
And,  with  that  mildfiefs  (he  had  mPd,  obey*d ; 
Pleas'd  with  the  ehange,  and  uncoDcemM  sis 

Jove, 
When  in  difgtiifc  he  leaves  h|s  power  above, 
And  drowns  all  other  attributes  ill  love. 

Such,  mighty  Sir,  if  yet  the  facred  ear 
Of  Majefty  in  grief  vouchfafe  to  hear. 
Was  the  lov'd  confort  of  thy  crown  and  bed. 
Our  joy  while  living,  our  defpatr  now  dead. 
Yet  thoagh  with  Mary  one  fupporter  faUy 
Thy  virtue  can  alone  foftain  the  boU. 
Of  Sybil's  books,  that  volume  which  remained, 
The  pcrfcift  value  of  the  whole  retaio'd. 
When  in  the  fiery  car  Elijah  fled. 
His  fpirit  doubled  on  his  partner's  bead ; 
So  will  thy  people's  love,  now  Mary's  gone. 
Unite  both  ftreams,  and  flow  on  thee  alone. 
The  grateful  ienate  with  one  voice  combine 
To  breathe  their  Ibrrows^  and  to  comfort  thine, 
By  brijiging  to  thjr  view  how  Europe's  fate 
Does  on  thy  counfels  and  thy  courage  wait : 
But,  when  the  vaftncfs  of  thy  grief  they  fee, 
They  own  'tis  jufi,  and  melt  in  tears  with  thee. 
Blufli    not,    great    fuul,    thus   to   reveal   thy 
woe; 
Sighs  will  liave  vent,  and  eyes  too  full  o'erflow ; 
Shed  by  degrees,  they  faff,  unfelt  away. 
But  raife  a  ftorm  and  dehigc  where  they  flay. 

The  braveft  heroes  have  the  Cofteft  mind ; 
Their  natarc's,  like  the  Gods  to  love  inciin'd. 
Homer,  who  human  paffions  nicely  knew. 
When  his  illuftrious  Grecian  chief  he  drew, 
I^cft  likcwife  in  his  foul  one  mortal  part. 
Whence  love  and  anguifti  too  might  rcadi  his 

heart; 
For  a  loll  rotftrefs  in  defpair  he  fate. 
And  let  declining  Troy. dill  ftmgglc  with  her  fate: 
But  when  the  partner  of  his  cares  lay  dead. 
Like  a  rous*d  lion  from  his  tent  he  fled. 
Whole  hecatombs  of  trembling  Trojans  flew. 
And  mangled  HeAor  at  hit  ehatiot  drew. 

Still  greater  is  thy  lof-*, be  fuch  thy  rage, 

As  conqucr'd  Gallia  only  may  afliiage. 

She  who  on  earth  fecurM  thee  by  her  prayer, 
HeturnM  to  heaven,  fliall  prove  thy  guardian  ao« 
gel  there, 

•  Luchi*<^lnkhs«. 
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And,  boveriar  roond  thee  with  faer  hei^cab^ 

fliield, 
Unfeen  protod  thee  in  the  doubtful  ficM* 
Go  then,  by  diflbreot  paths  to  gbry  g«. 
The  church's  both  eflates  vrkh  Mary  fliew. 
And  while  above  ihe  triomplis,  ight  below, 
*Tis  dope— our  Monarch  to  the  camp  rec 
The  Gallic  armies  fly— their  mrvy  bama. 
And  earth  and  feas  all  bow  at  his  conmnod. 
And  Europe  owns  her  peace  lro«  hla  ^dvtioM 


I 


THE  AUSTRIAN  EAGLE. 

At  Anna's  call  the  Auftrian  eagle  flies. 
Bearing  her  thunder  to  the  fouthem  ftdes; 
Where  a  rafli  Prince,  with  an  unequal  fwaj, 
fnflames  the  region,  and  mifguides  the  day; 
Till  the  ufurper,  from  his  chariot  hurl'd, 
Iieaves    the    true   monarch    to    comnund    the 
worki. 


THE  NATUR£  OF  DREABAS. 

At  dead  of  n^ht  imperial  Reafoa  flcepc. 
And  Fancy  with  her  train  loale  revela  keeps  ; 
Then  airy  phamoms  a  mix'd  iceoe  difplaj. 
Of  what  we  heard,  or  law,  or  wifh'd  by  day  ; 
For  memory  thofe  images  retains. 
Which   paffioa   form'd,    and   ftill   the  fiitoogcfl 

reigns, 
Huntfmeti  renew  the  chace  they  lately  run. 
And  generals  fight  again  their  battles  vron. 
Sptdres     and    furies    haunt    the    murderer's 

dreams  s 
Grants  or  diTgraces  are  the  courtier's  themes. 
The  mifer  fpies  a  thief,  or  a  new  hoard  ; 
The  cit*s  a  knight,  the  fycophant  a  lord. 
Thus  fancy's  in  the  wild  diflra^ion  1^^ 
With  what  we  moll  abhor,  or  covet  niicid^ 
But  of  all  pafiions  that  oar  dreams  control. 
Love  prints  the  dcepeft  image  In  the  fbjul ; 
For  vigorous  fancy  and  warm  bJo6d  dtfpenfe 
Pleafures  ib  lively,  that  they  rival  ienfe. 
Such  are  the  tra^ports  of  a  willing  maid. 
Not  yet  by  time  and  place  to  ad  betny'd. 
Whom  fpies  or  fomt  faint  virtue  forc'd  to  fly 
That  fcene  of  joy,  which  yet  flie  dies  to  try; 
Till  fancy,  bawds,  and,  by  myderious  cbarmi^ 
Brings  the  dear  <^jed  to  her  loogiog  arms ; 
Unguarded  then  flie  melts,  a^  ncrcc  delif  ht. 
And  curfes  the  returns  of  eavione  light. 
In  fuch  bleft  dreams  Byblis  enjoys  a  asme. 
Which  waking  flie  deteila,  and  dares  not 
Ixion  gives  a  looie  to  his  wild  love. 
And  in  his  airy  yiSons  cuckolds  Jovc^ 
Honours  and  ftate  before  this  phantom  £JC{ 
For  fleep,  like  death  its  image,  eq^t  nSL 
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VERSES, 


JmHattd/rm  $i»  Frendt  of  Momf,  Mayaard^  to 
Car£nal  JUeheiUu. 

1. 
When  money  slid  my 'blood  ran  high. 

My  Mnfe  was  reckon*d  wondrous  pretty  ; 
Tbe  Sporu  and  Smiles  did  round  her  fly, 
Enamour'd  with  her  (mart  concetti, 
n. 
Now  (wlio*d  hare  thought  it  once  ?)-with  pain 

she  ftrings  her  harp,  whilft  freezing  age 
But  feebly  tuns  through  ercry  vein. 
And  chHli  my  brilk  poetic  rage. 
III. 
I  properly  have  ceas*d  to  lire, 

To  wine  and  women,  dead  ift  law ; 
And  foon  from  Fate  I  ftall  receirt 
A  fummons  to  the  (hades  to  go. 
!▼. 
The  warrior  ghofts  will  round  me  come 

To  hear  of  fam'd  RamllUaS  fight ; 
Whilft  the  Text  Bourbons  through  the  gloom 
Retires  to  th'  utmoft  realms  of  nighc. 
▼. 
Then  I,  my  lord,  will  tell  how  you 

With  penfions  every  Mufe  infpire ; 
Who  Marlborough's  conquefts  did  purfne, 
And  to'his  trumpets  tun*d  the  lyre. 
▼I. 
But  ihould  fome  drolliog  fprite  demand, 

Well,  Sir,  what  place  had  ycm,  1  pray  f 
How  like  a  coxcomb  ihould  I  ftand ! 
What  would  your  Lordfhip  have  me  £iy  ? 


JUVENAL. 

SATIRE    Till. 

TAr  ArgMment, 

In  this  Satire,  the  pnet  proves  that  nobility  does 
not  confift  in  ftatucs  and  pedigrees,  but  iu  ho-, 
nourable  and  good  adions :  He  laflies  Rubel- 
lius  Plancus,  for  being  infolent,  by  reafoo  of 
his  high  birth ;  and  lays  down  an  inAance  that 
we  -ought  to  make  the  like  judgment  of  men, 
as  we  do  of  horfes,  who  are  valued  rather  ac- 
cordinfiT  to  their  perfonal  qualities,  than  by  the 
race  of  whence  they  come.  He.  advifes  his  no- 
ble friend  Ponticus  (to  whom  he  dedicates  the 
fatire)  to  lead  a  virtuous  life,  difluading  him 
from  debauchery,  luxury,  oppreflion,  cruelty, 
and  other  vices,  by  his  fevcrc  cenfures  on  La- 
teranut,  Damafi^pus,  Gracchus,  Nero,  Cataline; 
and  in  oppolition  to  thefe,  difplays  the  worth 
of  perfons  meanly  bom,  fuch  as  Cicero,  Ma- 
rios, Servius  Tullius,  and  the  Decil. 

The  tranilator  of  this  fatire  induftriotfly  avoided 
inipofing  upon  the  reader,  atid  perplexing  the 
f  rincer  wit^  tedious  common-place  notes :   but 


] 


finding  towards  the  latter  end  many  examples 
of  noblemen  who  difgraced  their  anceftors  by 
vicious  practices,  and  of  men  meanly  bom  who 
ennobled  their  families  by  virtuous  and  brave 
a^ons,  he  thought  fome  hiftorical  relations 
were  neceflslry  towards  rendering  thofe  in- 
ftances  more  intelligible ;  which  i|^U  he  pre- 
tends to  by  his  remarks.  He  w.«Aild  gladly 
have  left  out  the  heavy  paflage  of  the  Mirmillo 
and  Retiarlus,  which  he  honeftly  confefieshe 
either  doea  not  rightly  undeHUnd,  or  cannot 
fufficiently  explain,  if  he  has  not  coofimd 
himfelf  to  the  ftrid  rulc^  of  tranflation,  but  has 
frequently  taken  the  iibeity  of  imitating,  para- 
phrafing,  or  reconciling  the  Roman  cuftoms  to 
our  modern  ufage,  he  hopes  this  freedom  is 
pardonable,  fince  he  has  not  uTed  it  but  when 
he  found  the  original  flat,  obfcure,  or  defedive, 
and  where  the  humour  and  connedtioa  of  the 
author  might  naturally  allow  of  fuch  a  change. 

What*s  the  advantage,  or  the  real  good, 
In  tracing  from  the  fource  our  ancient  blo«d  t 
I'o  have  our  anceftors  in  paim  or  ftone, 
Preferv*d  as  relics,  or  like  moofters  ihewa  f 
The  brave  .Amilii,  as  in  triumph  plac*d. 
The  virtuous  Curii,  half  by  time  defac'd ; 
Corvinns  with  a  mouldering  nofe,  that  bears 
Injurious  fears,  the  fad  eSc6U  of  years  i 
And  Oalba  grinning  without  no(^  or  tun  ? 
Vain  are  their  hopes,  who  fsncy  to  inheric 
By  trees  of  pedigrees,  or  fame,  or  merit : 
Though  plodding  heralds  through  each  bnnch 

may  trace 
Old  Captains  and  Didators  of  their  race. 
While  their  ill  lives  that  fiamily  beiy. 
And  grieve  the  brafs  which  ftands  di(honour*d  by. 
'Tis  mere  burlefque,  that  to  our  Generals  praise 
Their  progeny  immortal  ftatues  raife, 
Tet  (far  from  that  old  gallantry)  delight 
To  game  before  their  images  all  nighc. 
And  ftcal  to  bed  at  the  approach  of  day. 
The  hour  when  thefe  their  eofigns  did  di^^ay. 

Why  (bould  foft  Fabius  impodently  bear 
Names  gain'd  by  conquefts  in  the  Gallic  war  i 
Why  lays  he  claim  to  Hercules*s  ftrain. 
Yet  dares  be  bafe,  eflcminate,  and  vain  ? 
The  gloriou*  altar  to  that  hero  buik 
Adds  but  a  greater  luftre  to  his  guilt', 
Whofe  tender  limbs  and  poiifti*d  (kin  di/grace , 
The  grifly  beauty  of  his  manly  race; 
And,  who,  by  pradifing  the  difmal  flcill 
Of  po^ifoning,  and  inch  treacherous  ways  to  kill, 
Makes  his  unhappy  kindred  marble  fweat. 
When  his  degenerate  head  by  their's  is  fee. 

Long  galleries  of  anceflry,  and  all 
The  follies  which  ill-grace  a  country  hall. 
Challenge  no  wonder  or  eftecm  from  roe; 
**  Virtue  alone  is  true  nobility." 
Live  therefore  weU :  to  men  and  gods  appear. 
Such  as  good  Paulus,  Coflus,  Drufus,  were ; 
And  in  thy  confular,  triumphal  (hew. 
Let  thefe  before  thy  father's  ftatnes  go ; 
Place  them  before  the  tnfigiks  of  the  ftate, 
As  chooUng  rather  to  be  good  than  gtcau 
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Convince  th«  world  that  youVe  devout  and  true. 
Be  juft  in  all  yon  fay,  and  all  yoo  do  ; 
Whatever  be  ymir  birth,  you*rc  furc  to  be 
A  peer  of  the  firft  magnitude  to  mc  : 
Rome  for  your  fake  (hall  pnih  her  conquefts  on, 
And  bring  new  titled  home  from  nations  won 
To  digni^'^o  eminent  a  Ton.  _ 

With  you>^left  name  (hall  every  rejrion  found,  1 
Loud  at  mad  Egypt,when  her  prieib  have  ftmnd  > 
A  nevr  Ofirit  fm-  the  ox -they  drown'd.  j 

But  who  will  call  thofe  noble,  who  deface, 
By  meaner  i^,  the  glories  of  their  race; 
Whofe  ooly  title  to  our  fathers*  fame 
Is  couch'd  in  the  dead  letters  of  their  name  ? 
A  dwarf  as  well  may  for  a  giant  pjifs ; 
A  negro  for  a  fwan  ;  a  crook-back'd  hft 
Be  calTd  Europa ;  and  a  cur  may  bear 
The  name  of  tiger,  lion,  or  whate*er 
Demnes  the  nobleil  or  the  fierceft  bead : 
Be  therefore  careful,  left  the  world  in  jeft 
Should  thee  juft  fo  with  the  mock  titles  greet 
Of  Camerinus,  or  of  cooquer'd  Crete. 

To  whom  is  this  advice  and  cenfure  doe  ? 
Rubellius  PlaDca%  'tis  applied  to  you ; 
Who  think  your  perfon  fecond  to  divtiw, 
Bccaufe  defcended  from  the  Drufian  fine ; 
Though  yet  y«u  no  iUoftrioiis  a  A  have  done. 
To  make  the  world  4liftinguifh  Julia's  fon 
From  the  vik  oiTspring  of  a  trull,  who  fits 
By  the  town  wall,  and  for  a  living  knits. 
**  You  are  poor  rogues  (you  cry)  the  bafer  fcum 
**  And  inconliderable  dregs  of  Rome ; 
•  **  Who  know  not  from  what  corner  of  the  earth 
**  The  obfcure  wretch  who  got  you,    ftole  his 

"  birth; 
«*  Mine  I  derive  from  Cecrop«."— May  yonr  Grace 
I4ve  and  enjoy  the  fplendor  of  your  race  !«*i-« 
Yet  of  theie  bafe  plebeians  we  have  known        "} 
Some,   who,   by  charming   eloquence,  have  f 
grown  l" 

Great  fenators,  and  honours  to  that  gowtl :        j 
Some  at  the  bar  with  fubtilty  defend 
The  canfe  of  an  unlearned  noble  friend  ; 
Or  on  the  bench  the  knotty  laws  untie : 
Others  their  ftronger  youth  to  arms  apply, 
Go  to  Euphrates,  or  thofe  forces  join 
Which  garrifon  the  conquefts  near  the  Rhine. 
While  you,  Rubellius,  on  your  birth  rely; 
Though  you  refemble  your  great  family 
No  more,  than  thofe  rough  ftatues  on  the  road 
(Which  we  call  Mercuries)  are  like  that  god : 
Your  blockhead  though  excels  in  this  alone, 
Yoa  are  a  living  ftatue,  that  of  ftone. 

Great  fon  of  Troy,  who  ever  prais*d  a  hcaft 
For  being  of  a  race  above  the  reft. 
But  rather  meant  his  courage,  and  his  force  ? 
To  give  an  inftance — We  commend  a  horfe 
(Without  regard  of  pafturc  or  of  breed) 
For  his  undaunted  mettk  and  his f peed ; 
Who  wins  moft  plates  with  greateft  cafe,  and  firft 
Prints  with  bis  hools  his  conquefts  on  the  duft. 
But  if  fleet  Dragon's  progeny  at  laft 
Prove  jaded,  and  in  frequent  matches  caft, 
No  favQitr  £or  the  ftallion  we  retain. 
And  no  refped  for  the  degenerate  ftraio ; 


The  worthlcfs  brute  is  from  New-market  browgtt. 
And  at  an  under  Mte4n  ^mlttificld  boughf. 
To  turn  a  oiiil,  or  drag  »  loaded  life 
Beneath  two  pannier*  and  a  baker's  wiffc. 

That  we  may  therefore  you«  not  yoiir\  adauR, 
Firft,  Sir,  fume  honour  of  your  own  acquire  ; 
Add  to  that  ftock  which  ^tifUy  wc-b«fiosr 
On  thoCc  bleft  fliades  to  whom  yoo  all  things  owe. 

Thi«  may  fuffice  the  haughty  youth  to  ftaipc, 
Whofe  fv^elling  veins  (if  we  nwy  credit  iaa^c  ) 
Burft  almoft  with  the  vanity  and  pride 
That  their  lich.bVxM)  to  Nero'a  is  ally'd  : 
The  rumour's  likely ;  (dr,  «  We  feklom  find 
'*  Much  fenfe  with  an  exalted  fortune  josn'd.'* 

But  Ponticus,  1  would  not  you  fiumld  rasfie 
Your  credit  by  hereditary  praife; 
Let  your  own  a6U  immortaKie  your  nuxm  ; 
**  *  l*is  poor  relying  on  another *s  fame  ;** 
For,  take  the  pilkrs  but  away,  and  al) 
The  fuperftrudure  muft  in  ruins  fall ; 
As  a  vine  droops,  whap  by  divorce  remoVd 
From  the  embiacca  of  the  dm  flie  Jov'd. 

Be  a  good  ibldier,  or  vpngHt  truftee, 
An  arbitrator  from  corruption  free. 
And  if  a  witncfs  in  a  doubtful  caoiey 
Where  a  bribM  judge  means  to  elude  the  laws : 
Though  Phalaris^t  broken  bull  were  there. 
And  he  would  dilate  what  he'4  have  yoa  fwear. 
Be  not  fo  profligate^  but  rather  chpoie 
To  gftard  your  honour,  and  your  )^e  to  lole. 
Rather  than  let  your  virtue  be  betray'd  ; 
Virtue,  the  nobleft  oaufe  for  which  yav're  mWe. 

**  Improperly  we  mealure  life  by  breath  ; 
**  Such  do  not  truly  live  who  merit  death ; 
Though  they  their  wanton  £enfes  nicelv  p|ea€r 
With  all  the  charms  of  luxury  and  eate  ; 
Though   mingled    flowers  adorn  their   carekfi 

brow. 
And  round  them  coftly  fweets  negleded  flow. 
As  if  they  in  their  funeral  flate  were  laid. 
And  to  the  wor)d,  as  they're  to  virtue,  dead. 

When  you  tlv:  province  you  txpcA  obtain. 
From  pamon  and  from  avarice  refrain ; 
Let  our  aflbciates  poverty  provoke 
Thy  generous  heart  not  to  increafe  their  yoke. 
Since  riches  cannot  refcue  from  the  grave. 
Which  claims  alike  the  monarch  and  the  flavc. 

To  what  the  bws  enjoin,  fubnyflion  pay ; 
And  what  the  Senate  Ihall  command,  obey. 
Think  what  rewards  upon  the  good  attco^. 
And  how  thofe  fall  unpitied  who  offend  : 
Tutor  and  C*pito  may  warnings  be. 
Who  feh  the  thunder  of  the  States  decree, 
For  robbing  the  Cecilian^  though  they 
(Like  leffer  pikes)  only  fubfift  on  prey. 
But  what  avails  the  rigour  of  their  doon^? 
Which  cannot  future  violence  o'ercome. 
Nor  give  the  miferable  province  cafe, 
Since  what  one  plunderer  left,  the  next  wiH  ictze. 

Cherippus  then,  in  time  yourfcif  bethink. 
And  what  your  rags  will  yield  by  audion,  fink; 
Ne'er  put  yourfelf  to  charges  to  complain 
Of  wrong  which  heretofore  you  did  fuftain. 
Make  not  a  voyage  u>  deteA  the  theft : 
*Ti«  mad  to  lavifli  what  their  rapine  lefu 
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Wtien  Rome  ^t  firft  ovr  rich  allies  fubdued, 
:^rofn  {rentle  taxes  noble  fpoils  accrued ; 
£ach  wealthy  province,  but  in  part  oppreO, 
Thought  the  loTs  trivial,-  and  enjoy*d  the  red. 
\U  treafuries  did  then  with  heaps  abound ; 
In  every  wardrobe  coftty  filks  were  found ; 
The  leaft  apartment  of  the  meaneft  houfe 
Could  all  the  wealthy  pride  of  art  produce ; 
Pldorcs  ^rhkh  from  P^rrhaftas  did  receive 
MotSon  and  warmth,  and  ftatues  taught  to  live  : 
i^ome  Polyclete's,  f^me  Myron's  work  decIarM, 
[b  others  Phidias*  mafier-piece  appcar'd ; 
And  crowding  plate  did  on  the  cupboard  ftaod, 
Bmbofs*d  by  curious  Mentor*s  artful  hand. 
Prizes  like  thefe  oppreflbrt  might  invite, 
Tbefe  Dolabdla's  rapine!  did  exdte, 
Thcle  Anthony  for  his  own  theft  thought  fit, 
Verres  for  thefe  did  facrilege  commit; 
And  when  their  reigns  were  ended,  Ihipt  full 

fraught 
The  hidden  fruits  of  their  exadion  brought, 
Which  made  in  peace  a  treafore  richer  far. 
Than  what  is  plunder*d  in  the  rage  of  war. 

Thta  was  of  old ;  but  our  confederates  now 
Have  nothing  left  but  oxen  for  the  plough. 
Or  fomc  few  mares  referv'd  %lone  for  breed  ; 
Yet,  left  this  provident  defign  fucceed. 
They  drive  the  father  of  the  herd  away. 
Making  both  (lallion  and  his  pafiure  prey. 
Their  rapine  is  fo  abjeA  and  profane, 
They  not  from  trifles  nor  from  gods  refrain ; 
But  the  poor  Lares  from  the  niches  feize. 
If  they  be  little  images  that  pleafe. 
Such  are  the  ^mhIs  which  now  provoke  theij*  theft, 
And  are  the  grcatcft,  nay,  they're  all  that's  left. 
Thus  may  you  Corinth  or  weak  Rhoder  op* 
prefs. 
Who  dare  not  bravely  what  they  feel  redreft : 
For  how  can  fops  thy  tyranny  controul, 
^  Smooth  limbs  are  fymptiins  of  a  fervile  foul.** 
But  trefpaCi  not  too  far  on  fturdy  Spain,  *) 

8clavot^a,   France,  thy  gripes  from  thofe  re-f 
ftrain,  T 

Who  with  their  fweat  Rome's  luxury  maintain,  j 
And  fend  us  plenty,  while  our  wanton  day 
1ft  lavilh'd  at  the  circus,  or  the  play. 
For,  ibonld  you  to  extortion  be  inclin'd. 
Your  cruel  guilt  will  little  booty  find. 
Since  gleaning  Marius  has  already  feix'd 
All  that  from  fun-burnt  Afrio  can  be  fqucez'd. 

But,  above  all,  *'  Be  careful  to  with-hokl 
**  Your  talons  from  the  wretched  and  the  bold ; 
**  Tetopt  not  the  brave  and  needy  to  defpair ; 
**  For,  though  your  v^plence  ihould  leave  them 

bare 
^  Of  toU  and  filver,  fwords  and  darts  remain, 
**  And  wiU  revenge  the  wrong*  which  they  ful^ 
**  tain; 

**  The  pkinder*d  ftni  have  arms .'* 

Think  not  the  precept  I  have  here  laid  down 
A  fond,  uneertain  notion  of  my  own ; 
No,  'tis  a  Sibyl's  leaf  what  I  lekte. 
Aft  fix'd  and  fure  as  the  decrees  of  ^te. 

Let  none  but  nfcn  of  henour  you  attend ; 
phoofc  him  chat  kai  moft  virtue  for  your  friend, 


And  give  no  way  to  any  darling  youth 
To  fell  your  favour,  and  pervert  the  truth. 
Reclaim  your  wife  from  (boiling  up  and  down. 
To  all  aiCzes,  and  through  eveij  town. 
With  claws  like  harpies,  eager  for  the  prey 
(For  irhich  your  jullicc  and  your  fame  will  pay), 
keep  yourfelf  free  from  fcandals  fuch  as  thde ; 
Then  trace  your  birth  from  Picus,  if  you  pleale : 
If  he's  too  modern,  and  your  pride  al))ire 
To  feek  the  author  of  your  being  higher, 
Choofe  any  Titan  who  the  gods  withftood 
To  be  the  founder  of  your  ancient  blood, 
Prometheus,  and  that  race  before  the  flood. 
Or  any  other  ftory  you  can  find 
From  heralds,  or  in  poets,  to  your  mind. 

But  fhould  you  prove  ambitious,  luftful,  vain ; 
Or  could  you  fee  with  pleafure  and  difdain. 
Rods  broke  on  our  aflbcsates  bleeding  backs, 
And  heads-men  labouring  till  they  blunt  their  ax : 
Your  father's  glory  will  your  (in  proclaim. 
And  to  a  clearer  Ught  expofe  your  fliame ; 
**  For  (Vill  more  public  fcandal  vice  extends, 
**  As  he.is  great  and  noble  who  oflends." 

How  dare  you  then  your  high  extraAion  plead  i 
Yet  bluih  not  when  you  go  to  forge  a  deed. 
In  the  fame  temple  which  your  grandfire  built; 
Making  his  (Utue  privy  to  the  guilt. 
Or  in  a  bawdy  mafquerade  are  led, 
Muffled  by  night,  to  fome  polhited  bed. 

Fat  Lateranus  does  his  revels  keep 
Where  his  forefathers'  peaceful  afhea  fleep; 
Driviug  himfelf  a  chariot  down  the  hill. 
And  (&ough  a  confbl)  links  himfelf  the  wheel : 
To  do  him  jofUce,  'tis  indeed  by  night, 
Yet  the  moon  fees,  and  every  fmaller  l^ht 
Pries  as  a  witnefs  of  the  ihameful  fight. 
Nay,  when  his  year  of  honour's  ended,  (bon 
He'U  leave  that  nicety,  and  mount  at  noon ; 
Nor  blulh  Ibould  he  fome  grave  acquaintance  meet. 
But,  proud  of  beiifg  known,  will  jerk  and^ greet ; 
And  when  his  felbw-beafts  are  weary  grown. 
He'll  play  the  groonf,  give  oats,  and  rub  them 
If,  aftflj-  Numa's  ceremonial  way,  [dowu. 

He  at  Jove's  altar  would  a  viAim  flay. 
To  no  clean  goddefs  he  direds  his  prayers. 
But  by  Hippona  moft  devoutly  fwears. 
Or  fome  rank  deity,  wh  fe  filthy  face     • 
We  foitably  o'er  (Unking  (tables  place. 

When  he  has  run  hb  length,  and  does  begin 
To  (leer  his  courfe  diredly  for  the  ion 
(Where  they  have  watdi'd,  expc^ing  him  all 
A  greafy  Syrian,  ere  he  can  alight,  [night), 

PrdTents  him  efience,  while  his  courteous  hoft 
(Well  knowing  nothing  by  good-breeding's  loft) 
Tags  every  (entence  with  feme  fawning  word, 
Such  as  <<  My  King,  My  Prince,"  at  leaft  "  My 

«  Lord;" 
And  a  tight  maid,  ere  he  for  wine  can  aflc, 
OuefTes  his  meaning,  and  unoib  the  flaik- 
Some,  friends  to  vice,  induftrieufly  defend 
Thefe  innocent  dlver(ion%  and  pretend 
That  I  the  tridcs  of  youth  too  roughly  bteme, 
Alleging  that  when  young  we  did  the  lame. 
I  grant  we  did,  yet  when  that  age  was  paft. 
The  frolic  humour  did  no  longer  laft ; 
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We  did  not  dMrifii  and  indulge  the  crime  : 
What's  f<«ul  in  ading,  ihould  be  left  in  time. 
'Tis  true,  fome  faalti,  of  courier  with  childhood') 
end,  f 

We  thereCbre  wink  ^  wags  when  they  offend,  C 
And  ffAre  the  boy,  in  hopes  the  man  may  mend.3 

But  iiateranus  (new  his  vigorous  age 
Should  prompt  him  for  his  country  to  engage. 
The  circuit  otf  onr  empire  to  extend, 
And  all  our  lives  in  Cxfar*s  to  defend) 
Mature  in  riots,  places  his  delight 
All  day  in  plying  bumpers,  and  at  night 
Reels  ^0  the 'bawds,  over  whofe  doors  are  fet 
Figures  and  bills  with  *'  Here  are  whoret  to  let.** 
Should  any  deipf lau  uncxpeded  fate 
Svmaion  ail  heads  and  hands  to  guard  the  fUte, 
Caefar,  fend  quickly  to  iecurc  the  port ;        ^ 
**  But    where*!   the   general  f    where    does  he 

«  refort?" 
Send  to  the  futler's ;  there  y*  are  Aire  to  find 
The  bully  match*d  with  rafcals  of  his  kind, 
Quacks,  coffin*>makerft;  fugiuves  and  lailon ; 
Rookf,  common  foidicnt,  hangmen,  thieves,  and 
tailors ;  [cefiions, 

With  Cybek*s  priefts,  who,  weary'd  with  pro* 
Drink  there,  and  fleep  with  knaves  of  all  pro* 

.  fcf&on9» 
A  friendly  gang !  each  equal  to  the  beft ; 
And  all,  who  can,  have  liberty  to  jefl :         [think 
One  fiaggon  walks  the  round,  that  none  mould 
They  either  change,  or  dint  him  of  his  drink : 
And,  left  exceptions  may  for  place  be  found. 
Their  ftoob  are  all  alike,  their  table  round. 

What  think  you,  Ponticus,  yoorfelf  might  do, 
dhould  Any  Have  (o  lewd  belong  to  you  ? 
Ko  doubt,  you'd  fend  the  rogue  in  fett<;rs  bound 
To  woi^  in  Bridewell*  or  to  plough  your  ground : 
But,  nobles,  you  who  trace  your  birth  from  Troy, 
Think,  yo«  the  great  prerogative  enjoy 
Of  dmnc  ill,  by  virtoe  of  that  ra<;e ;  "> 

At  if  wnat  we  eileem  in  cpblers  bafe,  V 

Would  the  high  family  cf  Brutus  grace.  j 

Shameful  are  thcfe  examples,  yet  we  find 
(To  Rome's  diigrace)  far  worle  than  thefe  behind ; 
Poor  Damafippus,  whom  we  once  have  known 
Fluttering  with  coach  and  fix  about  the  town. 
Is  forc*d  |o  make  the  fta^ «  his  laft  retreat, 
And  pawns  his  voice,  the  all  he  has,  for  meat.: 
For  now  he  mufl  (fince  hi»  eUate  is  tod) 
Or  reprefent,  or  be  himfelf,  a  ghol(  : 
And  Lentulus  ads  hangii^g  with  fuch  art. 
Were  I  a  judge,  be  jQiould  not  feign  the  part. 
Nor  would  1  their  viic  auTolence  acquit. 
Who  can  with  patience,  nay  diveriion,  fit. 
Applauding  my  lord's  buffoonfy  for  wit^ 
And  clsppinf^  farces  a<^ed  by  the  court. 
While  the  peers  cuff,  to  make  the  rabble  fpot% : 
Or  hirelings  at  a  pti»e,  their  fortunes  try^ 
Certain  to  fall  unpityM  if  they  die  ; 
Since  none  can  have  the  favourable  thought 
That  to  obey  a  tyrant's  will  they  fought. 
But  that  their  lives  they  wilUiigly  expofe. 
Bought  by  the  Prstprs  to  adorn  their  0iaws. 

Yet  iiEiy,  the  ftage  and  liils  were  both  in  ii^it| 
And  you  muft  either  du)Q^  to  t^  or  fight  { 
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Death  never  fore  bears  fuch  a  ^lafUj  fiiapc. 
That  a  rank  coward  ba(ely  would  efc^pc  , 
By  playing  a  foul  harlot's  jealous  toel. 
Or  a  feigo'd  Andrew  to  k  real  fe<H- 
Yet  a  peg:  ador  is  no  monftrout  things 
Since  Rome  has  own'd  a  fidler  for  a  kin^ : 
After  fuch  pranks,  the  world  itfclf  at  beit 
May  be  imagin'd  nothing  but  a  jefL 

Go  to  the  lifts  where  feats  of  arms  are  ihcwB.'l 
There  you'll  find  Gracchus  (&om  pirrifiM}/ 
grown  (%  r 

A  fencer  and  the  fcandal  of  the  town.  J 

Nor  will  he  the  Mirmillo's  weapons  bear. 
The  modefl  helmet  he  difdaios  to  wear  j 
As  Retiarius  he  attacks  his  foe ; 
Firft  waves  his  t^dent  ready  fur  the  throfw. 
Next  eafis  his  nei,J}iit  neither  level'd  rigl»t,       ^ 
He  ft'ares  about  expos'd  to  public  fight,  > 

Then  places  all  bis  fafety  in  his  flight.  j 

Roi^m  for  the  noble  gladiator  !  See 
His  coat  and  hatband  (hew  his  quality. 
Thus  when  at  {ail  the  brave  Mirmillio  knew 
'Twas  Gracchus  was  the  wretch  he  did  fnr§ae. 
To  conquer  fuch  a  coward  ghev'd  him  moce. 
Than  if  he  many  glorious  wounds  had  bore. 

Had  we  the  freedom  to  exprefs  our  mind, 
There'v  not  a  i^retch  fo  niuch  to  vice  iiiclia'd. 
But  will  own,  Seneca  did  far  excel 
His  pupil,  by  whofe  tyranny  be  fell : 
To  expiate  whofe  complicated  guilt. 
With  fwme  proportion  to  the  blood  h^  fpile, 
Rome  fhould  more  icrpents^  ;ipes,  and  £scks  pn* 

vide, 
Thoii  one,  for  the  compendious  parricide. 
'Tis  true,  Ofeiles  a  Uke  crime  did  a^  ; 
Yet  weigh  the  cauie,  there's  di^crence  in  the  bA : 
He  flew  his  mother  at  the  gods'  command, 
They  bid  him  ilrike,  and  did  du-e^  his  haod  i 
To  punifli  faUehood,  and  appeaib  the  gkuJ^ 
Of  his  poor  father  treacht^oufly  loCt, 
}nft  in  the  minute  when  the  fluwing  bowl 
With  a  full  tide  eplarg'd  his  cheerful  fouL 
Yet  kill'd  he  not  his  fifter,  or  hif  wife^ 
Nor  aim'd  at  any  near  relation's  Kfe ; 
Orefles,  in  the  heat  of  all  his  rage. 
Ne'er  play'd  or  fung  opca>  a  public  flage; 
Never  on  verfe  did  hb  wild  thoughts  employ. 
To  paint  the  horrid  fcene  of  kuming  Troy, 
Like  Nero,  whoy  totraife  his  fancy  higher. 
And  finifli  the  great  work,  fet  Rome  on  fire. 
Such  crimes  inahe  treafon  jai/ond  migkt.«oaipd 
Virginius,  Vindex,  Galba,  to  rabe) ; 
For  what  cqnld  Nero-alelf  have  mAtd  wmic 
To  aggravate  the  wretched  natann's  curie  ? 

The£;  are  the  bleit  endowments,  ftiidina,  arts. 
Which  exercife  our  mighty  £Kper«r*e  pans  ^ 
Such  froligi  with  his  roving  gtnius  fiiit. 
On  foreign  theatres  to  proftitute 
His  voice  and  honov,  for  the  po#rfenowB 
Of  putting  all  the  Qr«(cian  a&on  down. 
And  wroniig  at  a  wakd  their  pariky«cr«wa. 
Let  this  triumphal  chAfdet  BA  fome  ^k«B 
Among  the  other  truphiQiof  thy  race  i 
By  the  Donatii's  fUt»<a4>dl  be  lasd 
The  habit  andthc  nmHk  io  whifib  ytf«  pbyM 
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VntigoQ's,  or  boWl  Thydles'  pirt, 
Wktk  y^  wild  nat«ire  little  winted  tf  t) 
Ind  oo  the  marble  pillar  fliall  fat  bang 
The  Inte  to  wbich  the  Royal  Madman  fang. 

Who,  Cat^ine,  caa  boaft  a  nobler  line  ' 
rhan  thy  lewd  irieod  Cethcgrut't,  and  thine  ? 
(et  you  took  arms,  and  did  by  night  confpire 
To  fet  yoor  houfei  and  our  gods  oft  fire. 
An  enterprife' which  might  indeed  become 
)ur  ^MSMes,  the  Ganla,  not  font  of  Rome, 
To  recoropence.whofe  barbarous  intent 
*itch*d  fluru  wottkS  be  too  mild  a  pnniihment) ; 
lot  Tully,  our  wifie  confol,  watdi*d  the  blow, 
Vith  care  difico^rer'd,  and  difarm'd  the  foe; 
^ttlly,  thfl  humble  mulhroom,  fcarcely  kiMwo, 
The  lowly  natiYe  of  a  country  town 
Who  tiU  of  late  could  never  reach  the  height 
)f  being  honour'd  as  a  Roman  fcmght), 
Phroughout  the  tremblii^  city  plac*d  a  guard, 
>eaUaf  «n  o4««al  fliare  to  ereiy  ward, 
lod  by  the  peaeeftU  robe  got  more  ronown 
Vithin  ovr  walls,  than  young  Oftavius  won 
ly  TJdleriea  U  A^ium«  or  the  phuo 
)f  Theflaly»  di&olo«r*d  Sy  the  flaia  t 
itm  therefore  JLome  in  gratitude  decreed 
The  Father  of  hit  Country,  which  he  freed. 

Marios  (another  cooful  we  admire) 
Q  the  fame  village  bom,  fit  ft  p1ow*d  for  hire ; 
iis  next  advance  was  to  the  foldier*s  trade, 
A'^here,  if  he  did  not  nimbly  ply  the  fpade» 
its  furly  officer  ne*cr  fail'd  to  crack 
iis  knotty  cudgel  on  bis  tougher  back : 
^et  he  alone  fecur*d  the  tottering  ftate, 
iVithftood  the  Cimbrians,  and  redcemM  our  fate : 
lo  when  the  eagles  to  their  quarry  flew 
Who  never  fuch  a  goodly  banquet  knew) 
)nly  a  fecond  laurel  did  adorn 
iis  colleague  Catu)us«  though  nobly  bom ; 
ie  {har*d  the  pride  of  the  triumphal  hay, 
3ot  Marius  won  the  glory  of  the  day. 

From  a  mean  ftock  the  pious  Dedt  came, 
Small  their  eftates,  and  vulgar  was  their  name ; 
fet  fuch  their  virtues,  that  their  lofs  alone 
^or  Rome  and  aU  our  legtotis  did  atone ;' 
rbeir  country  *s  doom  they  by  their  own  retriev*d, 
rhemfelvet  more  worth  than  all  the  boil  they 

lavU 
rh*e  laft  good  king  whom  witling  Rome  obe|r'd, 
^as  the  poor  offipring  of  a  captive  mai4 ; 
iTet  he  thofie  robs^  of  empire  joftly  bore, 
i^Hiich  Romulus,  onr  iacccd  found^,  wore : 
Cicely  he  gain*d,  and  well  pofleft  the  thMse^ 
^ot  for  his  father's  merit,  but  h»  own* 
^d  reign'd»  himieif  a  family  alone. 

When  Tarqnin,  hit  provd  foceeilor  wit  qodlM, 
^d  with  him  laift  and  Tyranny  expett'd. 
The  confuls'  ions  (who  for  their  country's  good, 
^nd  to  enhance  the  hoi^ur  of  their  blood, 
»bottld  have  aflerted  vrfaat  their  father  won,      '^ 
^d,  to  confirm  that  liberty,  have  done   [own  |  V 
\aions  which  Codes  might  haTe  wiik'd  hit) 
IVhat  might  to  Mutios  wonderful  appear, 
%nd  what  bold  Clelia  might  with  envy  bear) 
^^pen'd  the  gates,  endeavouring  to  reftore 
Their  bnniih'd  king,  and  vbitrary  pow«r  i 
Vol.  VI.      '^  ^^ 
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Whilft  a  poor  Have,  with  fotrce  a  name,  betray'd 
The  horrid  ills  thefe  w^U  bom  rogues  had  laid } 
Who  therefore  for  their  treafon  juftly  bore 
The  rods  and  ax,  BC*cr  u«*d  in  Rome  before. 

If  yon  have  ftrength  Achilfes*  arms  to  bear^ 
And  courage  to  fpftain  a  ten  years  war; 
Though  foul  Therlites  got  thee,  thou  (halt  be 
More  lov*d  by  all,  and  more  efteem'd  by  me, 
Than  if  by  chance  yon  from  fome  hero  came. 
In  nothing  like  your  father  but  his  name. 

Boaft  then  your  blood,  and  your  long  lineage 
flretch 
As  high  as  Rome,  and  its  g^t  founders  reach ;    . 
Vou'llfind,  tn  thcfe  jiercdiury  talci, 
Your  anceftortf  the  fcum  of  broken  jails ; 
And  Romulus,  your  honour's  ancient  fonrce. 
But  a  poor  ihepherd's  boy,  or  fbmething  trorfe* 


HORACE,  BOOK  III.  ODE  VIK 

IMITATED. 
I. 

t)t AR  Molly,  ^hy  fo  oft  in  tears  ? 
Why  all  thefe  }ealoufies  and  fears, 

For  thy  bold  Son  of  Thunder  ? 
Have  paticfnce  till  we've  conqucr'd  Prance^ 
Thy  dofet  fliall  be  ilor*d  with  Nantt ; 

Ye  ladies  like  fuch  plunder. 
II. 
Before  Toulon  f  by  yoke*mate  lies, 
Where  all  the  livelong  night  he  fighs 

For  thee  in  loufy  cabin  : 
And  though  the  Captain's  Cloe  cries, 
••  "Tis  I,  dear  Bully,  pr'ythee  rife"      ■  «■  » 

He  vi^  not  let  the  drab  in. 
III. 
But  Ihe,  the  cunning'ft  jade  alive. 
Says,  'tis  the  ready  way  to  thrive. 

By  iharing  female  bounties  : 
And,  if  he'll  be  but  kind  one  night, 
She  voWs  he  ihall  be  dobb'd  a  kni ghr, 

When  (he  is  made  a  countefa. 

IV. 

T|ien  tells  of  fraooth  young  pages  whipp'di 
Cafliier'd,  and  of  thdr  lAreriea  ftripp'd;  * 

Who  hte  to  peers  belonging, 
Are  nightly  now  compell'd  to  trudge 
With  links,  becaufe  they  vToiild  not  drudge 

To  fave  tfaei^  ladies  longing. 
y. 
But  Val  the  etmuch  cannot  be 
A  colder  cavalier  than  he, 

In  all  fuch  love  adventures } 
Then  pray  do  you,  dear  MoUy^  tale 
Some  Cfariftian  care,  and  do  not  break 

Your  conjugal  indentures. 
▼I. 
Bellair!  (who  does  not  BcUaif  k|io#  ? 
The  wit,  the  beauty,  and  the  beau) 

Oives  out  he  loves  you  dearly  : 
And  many  a  nymph  attack'd  with  flghSf 
And  foft  impertinence  tnd  uoife, 

FojU  oft  has  beat  a  parley. 

^1 
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3at,  ju'etty  turtle,  wheo  the  blade 
Shall  come  with  amorous  fereaade. 

Soon  from  the  window  rate  him : 
But  if  reproof  will  noc  firevaii, 
And  he  pcrchaoee  attempt  to  fcale, 

Difcharge  Che  Jordan  at  him. 


HORACE,  BOOK  IV.  ODE  IX. 


Vbkses  immortal  at  my  bays  1  fing» 
"When  fuited  to  my  trembling  firing : 
When  by  ftrange  art  both  voice  and  lyre  agree 
To  make  one  pleaUng  harmony.  ^  ^ 

All  poets  are  by  their  blind  captain  led, 

(For  none  e*er  had  the  facrilegious  pride 
To  tear  the  welUplacM  laurel  from  his  aged 
head.) 
Yet  Pindar's  rolling  dithyrambic  tide 
Hath  ftill  this  praife/diat  none  prefume  to  fly 
like  him,  but  flag  too  low,  or  £>ar  too  high. 
Still  does  Stefichocns's  tongue 
Sing  Tweeter  than  the  bird  which  «a  it 
Anacreon  ne*er  too  old  can  grow    [hung. 
Love  from  every  verfe  does  flow  ; 
Still  Sapho*8  firings  do  feem  to  move, 
Inilru^Ung  all  her  fex  to  love. 


Golden  rings  of  flowing  hair 
More  than  Helen  did  enfhare ; 
Others  a  prince's  grandeur  did  admire, 
And,  wondering,  melted  to  defire. 
Not  only  fltilful  Teucer  knew 
To  dirc&  arrows  from  the  bended  y^iw. 
•  Troy  more  than  once  did  fall, 
Though  hireling  gods  rebuill  its-  nodding 
Was  Sthenelus  the  only  valiant  he,  [waU. 

A  fubjed  fit  for  lafling  poetry  ? 
Was  Hedor  that  prodigious  man  alone. 
Who,  to  (ave  others*  lives,  ezpos'd  his  own  i 
Was  only  he  fo  brave  to  dare  h'v  fate. 
And  be  the  pillar  of  a  tottering  flate  } 
No ;  others  bury'd  in  oblivion  lie. 

As  fiient  as  their  gravt, 
Bccaufe  no  charitable  poet  gave 
Their  weU  deierved  immortality* 
in. 
Virtue  with  floth,  and  coprards  wi^  the  brave, 
Are  level'd  in  th'  impartial  grave. 
If  they  no  poet  have. 

But  I  will  lay  my  mufic  by, 
And  bid  the  mournful  firings  in  filence  lie.; 
TTnlefs  my  fongs  begin  and  endwiUi  you, 
To  whom  my  Urings,  to  whom  my  foegs,aredueu 
No  pride  does  with  your  rifing  honours  grow* 
You  meekly  look  on  fuppliant  crowd*  below. 
Shonld  fortune  chstnge  your  happy  flate. 
You  could  admire,  yet  envy  not,  the  gnat. 
Your  equal  hand  ^16»  an  unbiasM  foUt, 
Where  no  rich  vices,  gilded  baitSi  prevail : 
You  with  a  generous  honefty  ttefpife 
What  all  the  meaner  worjd  fb  dearly,  priac : 


Nor  does  your  «irt«e  difappor, 

With  the  finaU  circle  of  oMfrsrtMw 

Others,  like  corner^  vifit  and  avsy ; 

Your  luftre,  great  aa  theirs,  fiodmo  teif, 

But  with  the  confianc  Sua  wkci  ■  mmi 

day. 

rv. 
We  barbamnflf  call  thofe  bltft, 
Who  are  of  largeft  tenesKMs  ^Mt, 
Whilft  fwcBing  coffers  bfok  tbrirffi^ 

reft 
More  truly  bippy  tbofe,  wbo  cm 
Govern  that  IktU  empsve,  M»;  . 

Bridle  their  pafljons,  and  dbvd  ih* ^  " 
Through  all  the  gliteeriBg  yaihi  "^^H 
^Tio  fpcnd  ihe«r  treafare  fiwiy  ■^••F" 
By  the  large  bmrnty  of  iodalcaK  Hon; 
Who,  in  a  fixt  an^teiabie  tbte, 
Smile  at  the  doubtful  tide  W  htt^ 
And  fcorn  alike  her  fne«iftipttikrka; 
Who  poiiba  Iflfk  than  frUehoWfiev, 
Loth  to  purchafe  life  fa  dear; 
But  kindly  for  thc»  friend  cmbnce  ciK  *** 
And  feal  their  oouotry*s  love  wkhA«<^ 
brea^ 


TRANSLATION  OF  THE  POtUl'^ 
VERSE  FROM  LUCAK. 

*«  VuJlrix  <;aura  Diis  plaodt,  Crd  ti^O««* 

The  /Jod^  and  Cato  did  in  thii ditik, 
They  choofc  the  conquering,  he  the  cac^  ^* 


TO  MR.  EDMUND  SMHU 

MvN,  rarely  credit  commoo  Fsac, 
Unheeded  let  her  prat£:  or  hiaae; 
As  whiiofies  guide  the  goiip  taolst 
Of  wits,  of  beauties,  and  of  battk*; 
To-di^  the  warrior *&  brow  fhe  crows*, 
For  naval;  %ini^,  and  taken  towm; 
To-morrow  all  her  fpiie  fhe  riUic% 
And  votea  the  vi^lor  to  the  fcaUiBS. 

Nor  in  her  vifits  can  flic  fpan 
The  reputation  of  the  fair. 
For  inflance  ;— Cbllie**  bbomdid  baw 
A  while  to  be  the  rogniag  toafl ; 
Lean  hedlic  ii>arkii  abandca'dbebes, 
And.ia  beer  glafles  pledged  to  Cloc; 
What  fops  qI  figure  did  flie  haHf 
To  the  Umn  baacs  and  the  ring.' 
Whilo  nymphs  of  quality  look  laiko, 
As  brredii^  wives^  or  moultiBg  jmi* 
Bleft  chanj«r  flie,  till  prying  Irane 
Incog,  to  Mi(»'s  toilet  came ; 
Where  in  the  gaUy*pocs  ihefpy'd 
Lillies  aodn^i,  that  dc(}'d 
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I M  of  >ge^  with  cer6u8  ^ditet 
7  aU-*CofiiielkslDr  the  frockkt : 
If  ihe  flew  fiiili  ^ilutf  iht  w«itod»' 
InliiKGoHttthttClocpaiiiccsd.    «  . 
TWn  wlMi'd  on  Conunoo  FiMitf  nlf, 
TImGb  chief  emf  kfyiiKnt*s  to  decry  i 
i  €Og|iof ,  fidde*  jillin^  femie, 
J  mr  {J/a  ic  fix  i»  the  Mail; 
"be  £id»er  of  all  fibs  begat  her 
la  foneoldneiifmiR'ft  Mtf  tUmghter.** 
I  Captain !  Taifez-vdus — ^*cwere  hard 
'  mmU  06*0*  fliinild  bavd  regatd : 
:  proof  rU  in  her  M^our  jrhre^ 
idi  nooebut  yoa  will  dilbeileve. 
nn  Phttbttfent  her  to  feefte 
ifnak$  of  the  maft  pottle» 
«fe  Iceiiethave  been,  in  every  age, 
:  gkMietof  the  firidlh  ftage ; 
a  ike,  to  rq^id  cnkh;  con£n*'d,    . 
iroime  with  bfty  Shairlpeait  koi'd; 
ifijpakmg  as  tiie  Ood  direa^, 
ipniie  flu  gave  was  nniiirpeded. 


S^l 


f  HK  SPELt  •. 

iwt*ii  I  wive^  fottoi^  Sttepfion  afy*dr 
powen  thft  o'er  the  noofc  prciide  ! 
U  bemty,  wealth,  and  humour^  give, 
Itt  ac  ftifl  t  To^tt  lite : 
if  all  thefe  no  nymph  can  (hare, 
d  Pm  prrdeftin'd  to  the  fnare, 
jaine,  yc  powen !  be  doubly  fair, 
[kn  fffay'd  the  fwain  in  heat  of  blood, 
B*ft  Capid  at  hit  elbow  f^ood, 
d  twitching  him,  &id.  Youth,  be  wife/ 
[  not  impombilities : 
ttltWa  make,  a  manag'd  wit, 
^*w  and  fonune  nerer  met : 
'  if  »  bcaniy  you'd  obtain, 
w  Ibme  bright  Phyllit  of  the  brain, 
6  to  idea  long  enjoy ; 
M  »•  the  blilf ,  and  will  not  cloy. 
1  wift  me,  youth,  for  Vm  iincere, 
d  bow  the  ladies  to  a  hair  : 
we'er  (mall  poeu  whine  upon  it, 
wdrigil,  and  fong,  and  fonnct, 
^'^«ttty*8  but  a  Spell,  to  bring 
*»»  to  th*  inchanted  ring  : 
•  the  lack  poflct  is  digefted, 
^  of  Hymen's  upcr  wafted, 
e  winning  air,  the  wanton  trip, 
e  radiant  eye,  the  velvet  lip, 
Ji  which  yon  fragrant  kiffcs  ftole, 
«  fcem  to  fuck  her  fpringing  foul-— 
<^t  and  the  reft,  you  doated  on, 
^  nanfcous  or  inGpid  grown ; 
e  Spell  diffolves,  the  cloud  is  gone, 
wd  Sacharifla  turns  to  Joan. 

/^  poem,  with  a  ftw  alceratloot,  !•  to  be  ioond  In 
w»i  uofio  the  title  of  "  The  rutontc  apcU.» 


B    L    £    G    Y 

UfOJM  THt 

I>£ATH  OF  TIBULLU& 
v&oM  evio« 

Ir  Memnon*t  fafce,  bewail'd  with  conftant  dew» 
t)ues,  with  the  day.  his  mother's  grief  renew; 
If  her  ion's  death  movM  tender  Thetis'  mind 
Ta  fweU  with  tears  the  waves,  with  fighs  the 

.    wind ; 
If  mighty  Gods  can  mortals'  forrow  know. 
And  be  tlie  humble  partners  of  our  woe ; 
Now  loofe  your  trern,  penfive  Eleigy* 
(Too  well  your  office  and  yonr  name  agree). 
TibuUus,  ooce  the  joy  and  pride  ot  Fame*' 
Lies  now  rich  fuel  on  the  trembling  flame. 
Sad  Cupid  now  defpairs  of  con<)&ering  heyt^ 
Xhrows  by  hit  empty  quiver^  breaks  his-darts,   . 
Eaicfl  hb  ufelcft  bows  from  idle  ftrings,    w 
Nor  flies«  but  humbly  creq>8  with  fl^^ging  wings. 
He  wantsi  of  which  he  robbM  ^ond  lover&t  reft^ 
And  wounds  with  furious  hands  his  penfive  breaft. 
Thqie  graceful  curls  which  wantonly  did  flow. 
The  whitef  rivals  of  the  fislBngfnow, 
Forget  their  beauty,  ^^  >■  difcord  lie. 
Drunk  with  the  fountain  from  his  meking  eye. 
Not  more  JEn^as'  lofs  the  boy  did  move  $ 
Like  paiiions  for  them  both,  prove  equal  love. 
TiboUufl*  death  grieves  the  fair  goddefs  more,   ^ 
More  fwells  her  eyes,  than  when  the  lavage/ 

Her  bei^utifnl,  her  lov'd  Adonis  tore.  j 

Poets,  large  fouls  heaven's  nobleft  ftampt  do 
bear, 
(Poets,  the  watchful  angels'  darKng  care  :) 
Yet  deiKh  (blind  archer)  that  no  difference  knows, 
Without  refpe&  his  roving  arrows  throws. 
Nor  ^hoebus,  nor  the  Mines'  queen,  could  giTC 
Their  fon  their  ovvn  prerogative,  to  live. 
Orpheus,  the  heir  of  both  his  parent^'  flcill, 
Tam'd  wcmdering  beafts,  and  Death's  more  cruel 

.     wiiL 
Linus*  fad  ftring%  on  the  dumb  lute  do  lie, 
In  fileoce  forc'd  to  let  their  maftei  die. 
Homer  (the  fpring  to  whom  we  poets  ovre 
Our  little  all  does  in  fweet  numbers  flow) 
Remains  immortal  only  in  his  £une ; 
His  works  alone  furvive  the  envious  flaune. 

In  vain  to  Gods  (if  Gods  there  are)  we  pray. 
And  needlefs  victims  prodigally  pay, 
Worfliip  their  fleeping  Peities :    yet  Death 
Scorns  votaries,  and  Sops  the  praying  breath. 
To  hallow'd  flirines  intruding  Fate  will  come. 
And  drag  you  from  the  alur  to  the  tomb. 

Qo,  frantic  poet,  with  delufions  fed. 
Think  laurels  guard  your  coniecrated  head. 
Now  the  fweet  mafter  of  your  art  is  dead. 
What  can  we  hope  f  fince  that  a  narrow  fpan 
Can  meafure  the  remains  of  thee,  great  man ! 
The  bold  rafh  flame  that  durft  appi^ach  fo  nigh. 
And  fee  TibuUus,  and  not  trembling  die, 
Dorft  feize  on  temples,  and  their  gods  defy. 
Jtlij 


\ 
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Fair  Venus  (fair  ev*n  in  ftich  forrows)  ftancb, 
Clofing  her  heaty  eyes  with  trenfbliog  bands : 
AnoD,  in  vain,  officiou0y  ihe  tries 
To  quench  the  flame  with  riTers  from  her  eyes. 

His  nother  weeping  does  his  eye-lidt  clofe, 
And  on  his  urn  tears,  her  laft  gift,  beftows. 
His  lifter  too,  with  hair  dilheverd,  bears 
Part  of  her  mother's  nature,  and  her  tears. 

With  thofe,  two  fair,  two  mournful  rivak  come, 
And  add  a  greater  triumph  to  his  tomb : 
Both  hug  hu  urn,  both  his  lovM  afhes  kiTs, 
And  both  contend  which  rekpM  the  greater  bKfs. 
Thus  Delia  fpoke  (when  fighs  no  more  could  laft) 
Renewing  by  remembrance  pleafurcs  paft^ : 
*•  When  youth  with  vigour  did  for  joy  combine, 
•*  I  was  Tibullus*  life,  TibuUus  mine  : 
**  I  cntertainM  his  hot,  his  firft  defire, 
**  And  kept  alive,  till  age,  his  adive  fire.'* 
To  her  then  Nemeiis  T  when  groans  gave  leave), 
**  As  I  alone  was  lov'd,  a.\ftne  I'll  fl;rieve : 
<*  6pare  your  vain  tears,  Tibullus*  hexn  was  mine, 
*  About  my  neck  hb  dying  arms  did  twine ; 
*'  1  fnatchM  hit  foul,  which  true  to  me  did  prove: 
•*  Age  ended  yours,  death  only  ftopp^d  my  love." 

If  «ny  poor  remains  furvive  the  flames, 
Eicqpt  thtn  ihadows,  and  more  empty  names ; 
Tree  in  Elyflum  ihall  Tibullns  rove, 
Kor  fcsr  a  fecond  death  ihoiild  croft  hb  love. 
There  iha!l  CatuUas,  crown'd  with  bays,  impart 
To  hb  far  dearer  friend  his  open  heart : 


There  Oallut  (if  Fame's  hundred  tnngoet  mU  Ijr} 
Shall,  free  from  ceafiirc,  no  more  ca^y  die. 
Snch  fliall  car  poets  bleft  mmpwsn—  b^ 
And  in  their  deaths,  ts  ia  thor  lives,  i 
But  thou,  rich  vm,  obey  my  ftriA  < 
Guard  thy  great  charge  from  ftcrikgiooa  I 
Thou,  Earth,  TUmllut*  albes  gendy  ufe. 
And  be  as  foft  and  eafy  as  hb  Mofe. 


TO   THE  EVENING   STAR* 
EngUfiei  frmm  a  Grtet  JSyl&mm. 

BiiGBT  Star !  by  Venus  fixM  above. 
To  rule  the  happy  realms  of  love ; 
Who  in  the  dewy  rear  of  day. 
Advancing  thy  difttngniAi'd  ray, 
Doft  other  lights  as  £r  outfliioe 
As  Cynthia's  fijvtr  glories  thine ; 
Known  by  fuperior  beaaty  theft. 
As  much  as  Palbrella  here. 

Exert,  bright  Star,  thy  friendly  IIghr» 
And  guide  me  through  the  dnflty  nigi)t : 
Defrauded  of  her  beaoMw  the -moon 
Shines  dim,  and  will  be  vani(h*d  foon. 
I  won^  not  rob  the  fliepherd's  fold ; 
1  feck  no  mifer't  hoarded  gold ; 
To  find  a  nymph,  I'm  forc'd  to  ftraj. 
Who  hitely  ilole  my  heart  awagp* 
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Pfliurs,  Fmmtti  bird,  the  lecond  thon 
Who  nobly  dnrft  in  rtijine  nnfetter'd  Terie 
With  BriAfi  beedom  iing  the  Britiih  foog  s 
How  from  Sflqmn  Titi ,  higb-fpa^liDg  winei 
Foam  in  txanfpucnt  floods;  (bme  firong,  to  cheer 
Tlie  wintry  retels  of  the  labouring  liind; 
And  taftefol  foiae,  to  cool  the  fommer  liourf* 

TaoMioiv* 
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JoBN  Pbilips  waa  fon  of  Dr.  Stephen  ^ilips,  Ar(fh<leacon  ©f  Salop,  and  born  at  Bampton,  in  Oi- 
fordihire,  on  the  30th  of  Deceniber  1676. 

Alter  he  had  received  a  gramniatical  education  at  hdVnt,  he  vni  fttit  to  Winchefter  fchool, 
where  he  4iftiogaiihed  htmfelf  by  the  fupcriority  of  hii  exerciib,  and  andeated  himlelf  to  hitfchool- 
fellows  by  his  ciTtlity  and  good-nature. 

It  h  Tcbte^,  that  he  iUdom  mingled  In  play  with  the  Other  boys,  bot  retired  to  hi*  thataber, 
wfkete  Mi  bighefe  pleaibre  was  to  hate  his  hair  combed  by  fodiebody ;  pfoftyably  from  the  fame  ri* 
fficotons  ftncy  that  tnade  I/dat  V^jpus  delight  Itt  having  hii  hair  combfed  by  barbefti  or  other  per- 
Ibna  fltQltd  in  the  mlet  of  ptofody,  as  de  hiihfcif  relates  in  hii  treatlfb,  **  De  Poematotti  catatti  tt 
viiibus  Rythmi." 

At  fchool,  he  made  hlmlUf  matter  of  the  Latni  and  Creek  htignagM,  and  was  dHUnguiflied  for 
fkb  happy  imlutlon  of  the  eicellencies  of  the  be(l  eiaffical  tvriteri.  * 

In  1694,  he  was  femoved  to  Chrlft  Chiitch  College,  Oaford,  -v^ttt  fie  perfbrtnfed  his  acaderiilcal 
^erci/^s  ^ith  great  applanfe ;  and  carciully  ftndled  the  works  of  fhe  andenc  and  modern  poets^ 
particularly  the  ParaJifi  Lofi  of  Milton ;  whofe  founding  wordi  and  ftatdy  conftru^on  he  after- 
lr«rda  imitated  In  hl«  own  compodtions.  , 

Hd  tras  not,  however,  fo  much  addiAed  td  the  ftudy  of  poetry,  «s  to  negled  nktilral  philofophy : 
and  aa  fhe  profedion  which  he  intended  to  follow  wa«  that  of  phyfic,  he  took  muoh  delight  in  na- 
tttral  hifiory,  of  which  botany  was  his  favotfrile  depi^tment. 

MTfaile  he  refldcd  at  Chrift  Church,  he  wa<  efteemed  by  the  moft  eminent  (bholars  hi  the  coU^ge ; 
%t  that  time  in  the  higheft  reputation ;  and  was  diftinguiiked  by  the  friendihip  of  Smith,  authct  of 
«•  ^ttdra  and  Hippolitus.** 

In  1703,  he  publiihed  The  SfUndii  Slitting,  a  burlcfque  pOem,  which  Uttck  tfle  public  attention 
wHh  a  mode  of  writttog,  in  which  the  oppofition  betweeh  the  i^yte  and  the  fentlmeot  was  unez- 
peded ;  and  the  application  of  Milton's  phrafeology  to  famlliaf  inddcnti,  gaVe  the  Words  and 
tilings  m  new  appearance. 

It  has  the  uncommon  merit  of  being  an  original  fpecimeft  of  burlHque,  thit  has  loft  nothing  by 
time,  the  peculiar  manners  of  which  it  did  n^t,  like  Hudibras,  reprefent,  and  therefore  will  be 
l^ger  intelligible  than  that  celebrated  poem ;  which  is  not  Bbilt  on  obfervations  on  nature. 

This  performance  raifed  his  reputation  fb  high,  that  he  was  employed  by  Mr.  St.  John,  after- 
wards Lord  Vifcount  Btrfingbroke,-  and  the  Tories,  to  Write  a  poem  on  the  Vidory  of  Blenheim, 
probably  in  oppofitipn  to  Addifba,  who  was  employed  to  write  upon  the  fame  fubjeA  by  Halifax 
and  the  Whigs. 

Accordingly,  his  Blenheim  appeared  in  1705 ;  and  it  Was  riot  denied  to  be  a  tolerable^oem  even  by 
thoie  who  did  not  allow  its'  fupcriority  to  ihc  **  Caoiptiign*'  of  Addiibn.    It  is  the  poem  of  a  fcKb- 
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lar,  wrkteo  with  little  comprehcDiion  of  the  qnalitlet  neceflkry  to  the  cwopefitioo  UtwtM 

hero,  whkh  Addifon  hat  difpUyed  with  fo  much  propriety. 

In  170^,  he  pohliihed  hit  grcateft  work,  the  Poem  on  C«dSrr,  in  two  hoolci,  the  fbi  rf 
he  laid  at  Oxford,  and  afterwardt  completed  in  Iiondon.    It  wat  read  with  muwrfil 
at  an  imitation  of  Virgil't  Geocgic,  which  emalated  the  beanties  of  the  lioeft  prodafta  d 
quity.    It  continued  bog  to  be  read,  and  it  entitled  to  thit  peculiar  praiie.  That  it  ii  fawUj 
truth ;  that  the  precepct  it  containt  are  eiad  and  jnil ;  and  that  it  it  thereibre  at  met  t  )fd\ 
entertainment  and  of  fciencc 

Ahont  thit  time,  he  wrote  a  Latin  Ode.to  hit  patron,  St.  John,  in  return  for  a  pnfat  i4 
and  tobacco,  which  it  gay  and  elegant,  and  exhihitt  leveral  artfol  aceonaodationtcf  diicafi 
iiont  to  new  purpofes. 

He  mediated  a  poem  on  the  lu^  Day^  the  defign  of  which  hit  friend  Smith 
who  thM  ^peakt  of  it  in  the  admirable  Elegy*  whidi  he  wrott  upon  hit  death. 

^  O  had  relenting  Heaven  prolong'd  hit  dayt,  | 

The  towering  bard  had  fnng  in  nobler  layt, 

How  the  laft  trumpet  wa^  the  lasy  dead« 

How  fainu  aloft  the  aolt  triumphant  fpread. 

Well  n)ighc  he  iing  the  day  he  could  not  fear, 

Jmd  paint  the  gloriet  he  wat  fure  to  wear  !**  I 

Thit  woHk  he  did  not  lirie  to  6oiih ;  a  flow  confomption  and  an  afthmapitt  aocoditlMUea^ 
lith  of  February  xycS,  in  the  3id  year  of  hit  age.  He  wat  buri^  in  the  Cathedral  <f  HoM 
with  an  epitaph  infcribed  upon  hit  grave-ilone  by  hit  mother ;  and  Sir  Simon  Harcoait,  Ai"«*  | 
X«ord  Chancellor,  fxt€iti&.  a  inonumeot  tp  his  memory,  in  Weftmipfter  Abbey,  withacBfi«ai 
elegant  infcriptien,  written  by  Dr.  Atterbury,  though  ccmmonly  giren  to  Dr.  Freiod. 

Philipt  has  l^een  praiied  by  Dr.  Sewell,  without  contradi^ion,  at  a  ooan  modeft,  MaBdeftilii 
piout,  who  bore  niirowneft  of  fortune  without  dilcontent,  and  a  tediout  and  painhdiDoefcwi^ 
impatience,  beloTcd  by  all  who  knew  him,  but  not  ambitiout  to  be  known. 

Hit  conTeffatioo  it  comnie^ded  for  itt  innocent  gaiety.  **  He  wat  free,  familiar,  aad  o^  *^ 
hit  frieodt,  but  fomewhat  referred  and  filent  amongft  ftrangert :  he  wat  averfe  to  A^ato,  wi 
diooght  no  time  fo  ill  fpent,  and  no  wit  fo  ill  ufed  at  that  which  wat  employed  io  fach  dekioi  ^ 
whole  life  wat  diftioguiihed  by  a  natural  goodne^  and  a  well  grounded  and  ^am$dBaai  f^i*^ 
univprial  charity,  and  9  fteady  adherence  to  hit  principlet;  no  one  oUerred  the  aaml  w^^ 
dotiet  of  life  with  a  ftrider  regard,  whether  a  fon,  a  friend,  or  a  ipember  of  (bcaety;  lad  k  U 
the  happinoCi  to  $11  every  one  pf  thofp  partt  withput  cTcn  the  foipicion  either  of  aadirifihffc  •■ 
iincerity,  of  diijrefped." 

Hit  addidion  to  the  pkafuret  of  the  pipe  it  mentioned,  with  thit  rcnui^  that  in  all  kii  ftt^ 
except  J^UMm,  hf  h^  foi»d  an  opportunity  of  celebrating  tobacco. 

Hit  poetical  charader  it  given  by  Dr.  Johnfon,  ^hofe  unfavouiable  opinion  of  bhnkvB^  ^ 
weigh  little  with  rc^cft  uncorrupted  bv  litfrary  prejUdicet. 

**  Hit  workt  are  few ;  he  unhappily  pjeafed  himfelf  with  blank  verfie,  and  fffM  tbt  th 
qumbcrt  of  Milton»  which  impre£i  the  ffiind  with  yeoeratiao,  combined  at  they  are  withiabioAi* 
inconceivable  gran^euf,  could  be  foiUined  hy  im^gei  which  at  i]ioft  can  rife  only  to  ekpncc 

**  He  inytaf et  M  ilton't  nuraberi  indeed,  but  imitatet  them  veiy  ioindicio&ily.  Pcfan^  * 
(niily  copied  ;  apd  whatever  there  it  in  Milton  which  the  reader  wiibet  away,  ail  tbatiiabte 
peculiar,  pr  Hcentiour,  it  af  cumulated  with  great  care  by  Philipt.  f  holea^pcfitiei|tberefiBfC,^ 
jve  venerable  in  the  Faradi/i  Lofi,  are  contemptible  in  Blnhtiwi, 

^  WhtC  ftudy  could  confer.  Philips  had  obtained ;  but  natural  deicience  canoot  be  foppfi^  '* 
leemt  not  born  to.  grcatnefi  ^n^  elevation.  |ip  Jt  never  lofty  \  nor  doet  he  ofren  bs^i^  ^  "^ 
p^^ted  excellence;  but  p^haps  to  l^t  iaft  poem  may  be  applied  what  Tully  (aid  of  the  vo^P 
lUl^etius,  ^at  UU  writitn  tuith  wnuh  *rf^  tbcugh  wHk  frw  blazu  of  gtfiiu^.'* 
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SPLENDID   SHILLING, 


^O  W.  BROME,  £S(^OF  SWITHINOTON,  IN  THE  COUNTY  OF  HEREFORD. 


SIR, 
It  would  be  too  tedious  an  undertakiDg  at  thii 
time  to  eiamine  the  rife  and  progredi  of  Dedica- 
tions. The  ufe  of  them  is  cenainlj  ancient,  as 
■ppcars  both  from  Greek  and  Latin  authors;  and 
we  have  reaibn  to  hdiere  that  it  was  continued 
without  any  interruption  till  the  beginning  of  this 
century,  at  which  time  motlok  anagrams,  and 
frontifpieccs  being  introduced,  Dedications  were 
mightily  diicouraged,  aitd  at  laft  abdicated.  But 
to  difcover  predldy  when  they  were  refiored,  and 
by  whom  they  were  firil  nfhered  in,  is  a  work 
that  far  tranfcends  my  knowledge ;  a  work  that 
can  jufily  be  czpedcd  from  do  oUier  pen  but  that 
ofyouroperofeDodorBentley.  Let  us,  therefore, 
at  prefent  acquiefce  in  the  dubioufbefs  of  their 
antiquity,  and  think  the  authority  of  the  paft  and 
prelent  times  a  fuffident  plea  for  your  patronising, 
and  my  dedicating  this  poem:  efpecially  fince 
in  this  age  Dedications  are  not  only  faihionable, 
but  almoft  neceiTary ;  and  indeed  they  are  now 
fo  much  in  vogue,  that  a  book  without  one  is  as 
fddom  feen  as  a  bawdy-houfe  without  a  Prance 
of  Piety,  or  a  poet  with  money.  Upon  this  ac» 
count.  Sir,  thofe  who  have  no  friends,  dedicate  to 
^  good  Chriftians;  fome  to  their  bookfellers; 
iom^  for  wwt  of  a  fnbluaary  patron,  to  the 

3 


manes  of  a  departed  on«.  There  are,  that  have 
dedicated  to  their  whores:  God  help  thofr  hen- 
pecked writers  that  have  been  forced  to  dedicate 
to  their  own  wives !  But  while  I  talk  fo  much 
of  other  men*s  patrons,  I  have  forgot  my  own ; 
and  feem  rather  to  make  an  cilay  on  Dedications, 
than  to  vnrite  one.  However,  Sir,  I  prefume  you 
will  pardon  me  for  that  fault ;  and  perhaps  like 
me  the  better  for  faying  nothing  to  the  purpofe. 
You,  Sir,  are  a  peribn  more  tender  of  other  men's 
reputation  than  your  owa,  and  would  hear  every 
boidy  conunended  but  yourfelL  Should  I  but 
mention  your  (kill  in  turning,  and  the  compaiDea 
yon  ihewed  to  my  fingers  ends  when  you  gave  me 
a  tobacco-ftopper,  you  would  blufh,  and  be  con- 
founded with  your  juft  praifes.  How  much  more 
would  you,  ihould  I  tell  you  what  a  progrefs  yon 
have  niade  in  that  abftni£e  and  ufeAil  hnruage, 
the  Saxon  ?  Since,  therefore,  the  recital  of  your 
excellencies  would  prove  fo  troublefome,  I  Ihal) 
offend  your  modedy  no  longer.  Give  me  leave 
|o  4>eak  a  word  or  two  concerning  the  poem,  and 
I  have  done.  This  poem,  Sir,  if  we  confider  the 
moral,  the  newness  of  the  fubjed,  the  variety  of 
images,  and  the  exadnefs  of  the  fimilitudes  that 
compofe  it,  muft  be  alkwed  a  piece  that  was  never 
equaUc4  by  the  modems  or  agcieiit^  The  fubjc^ 
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rtf  the  poem  U  myfelf,  a  fubjed  never  yet  basdled 
by  any  poets.  How  fit  to  be  handled  by  all,  we 
may  learn  by  thofe  few  divine  commendatory 
Teriet  written  by  the  admirable  Monfieur  le  Bog. 
Yet  fince  1  am  the  fnbjed,  and  the  poet  too,  I 
iball  fay  no  more  of  it,  left  I  ihould  feem  vain- 
frlorioQs.  Ai  for  the  moral,  I  have  taken  parti- 
cular care  that  it  Ihould  lie  incognito,  not  like  the 
ancientSf  iKho  let  you  know  at  firft  fight  they 
defign  r«mething  by  their  verfes.  But  here  you. 
may  look  a  good  while,  and  perhaps,  after  all,  find 
that  the  poet  has  no  aim  9r  dcfign,  whidi  mull 
needs  be  a  diverting  furprife  to  the  reader.  What 
ihall  I  fay  of  tiM  fimilet,  that  are  fo  full  of  geo- 
j^raphy,  that  yon  muft  get  a  Welfliman  to  under- 
iiand  them  ?  that  fo  raife  our  Ideas  of  the  thing* 
they  are  applied  to  ?  that  are  fo  extraordinarily 
quaint  and  well  chofen,  that  there's  nothing  like 
thtm  f  So  that  I  think  Ijmy^  without  vanity, 
fay,  Afia  Pmh^um  fer^rg  lua^  Ice    Tet|  how- 


ever excellent  this  poem  is,  in  the  i 
you  will  find  a  vaft  difierence  betwe 
and  others ;  which  proceeds  not  from  jour  ka»- 
ble  fervant's  negligence,  but  diet.  This  pcra 
was  begun  when  he  had  little  viduals,  amd  n 
money  ;  and  was  finiflied  when  he  had  tlie  ■■»- 
fortune,  at  a  virtuous  lady's  houfe,  to  meet  wick 
both.  But  I  hope,  in  time,  Sir,  whco  Kvagtr 
and  poverty  (hall  once  more  be  my  coiP|-Miwi, 
to  make  amends  for  the  defaults  of  thU  poca,  bv 
an  EfTay  on  Minced  Pies,  which  fliali  be  devoted 
to  you  Wiih  ail  fubttiffion,  by, 

Sii, 

Your  moft  obb'ged. 

And  humble  ferrant* 

j.  PHILIPS. 
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•  Kngy  heavenly  Muit  t 


**  Thiogt  unattcmpced  jet,  io  prole  or  rhyme/ 
A  fliiUmg,  breeches,  and  chimerat  dire. 


Happt  the  ntn*  who,  iMid  of  caret  aad  ftrifey 
B  fiUuBO  or  in  lotthero  pvffc  retains 
i  Splendid  ShiUing  e    he  nor  hears  with  pain 
Kew  oyfters  cry^d,  nor  fighs  for  cheerful  ale ; 
But  with  his  friends»  whcm  nightly  mifts  arife, 
Po  Jnn^cr^s  Magpyc,  or  Town-hall  *  repairs : 
Where,  mindAd  oif  the  nymph,  whofe  wanton  eye 
TMuiz'd  his  iM,  and  kindled  amorous  flames, 
Cloe  or  PhyHis,  he  each  dreling  glsls 
Wiiheth  h»  heakh,  and  joy,  and  equal  love. 
Meanwhile,  he  Imohcs,  and  laughs  at  merry  tak, 
Or  p«i  amhignons^  or  cooondram  qnaim. 
But  I,  whom  griping  penury  fbrrounds, 
And  hunger,  rare  attendant  upon  want, 
Vt\Ak  fcumy  ofids,  and  ftnaB  add  tiff, 
(Wretched  repaft  f )  my  meagre  corple  ftfiain : 
Then  fi^Utary  walk,  or  done  at  home 
In  garret  vile,  abd  with'a  warming  puff 
Regale  chiUM  iagcrs;  or  firom  tube  as  Mack 
As  winter^chimBey,  or  weA-pofifli'd  jet, 
Exhale  mmdungua,  ffl-periumhig  fcem : 
Hot  blacker  tube,  nor  ot  a  Ihortcr  iice, 
Smokes  Cambro-Britoo  f  versM  in  uedigree. 
Sprung  lirom  CadwaMador  fnd  Arthur,  kings 
Full  lamoia  hi  romaottc  tak)  when  he 
0*er  many  a  craggy  hill  and  barren  clHF, 
Upon  »  cargo  of  fam*d  Ceftrian  cheele. 
High  over-madewing  rides,  with  a  defign 
To  v«id- his  wares,  or  M  th' Artonkfr  mart. 
Or  Maridupum,  or  the  ancient  town 

#  Twpo  aotcd  alehou^in  •slordk  1900* 


Ydep'd  Brechinia,  or  where  Vaga*s  ftrcam 
Encircles  Aricooium,  fruitful  foil ! 
Whence  flow  ncdareous  wioes,  that  well  may  vie 
With  MaiEc,  Setin,  or  renown'd  Falem. 

Thus  while  my  joylds  minaus  tcdioos  flow. 
With  looks  demure,  and  filent  pace,  a  Dun, 
Horrible  monfler !  hated  by  gods  and  men. 
To  my  atrial  ciudel  aicends. 
With  vocal  heel  thrice  thundering  at  my  gate, 
With  hideous  ap:ent  thrice  he  calls ;  1  know 
The  voice  ilUbodlog,  and  the  folemn  found. 
What  Ikould  1  do  ?  or  whither  turn  ?   Amat'd, 
Confounded,  to  the  dark  recels  1  fly 
Of  wood-hole ;  ftraiglH  my  briflling  hairs  ered 
Through  fuddcn  (ear;  a  chilly  fweet  bedews 
My  fliuddering  hmbs,  and  (wonderful  to  tell!) 
My  toagne  forgets  her  Iscolty  of  fpecch; 
So  horrible  he  teems  t   His  faded  brow 
Entrcnch'd  with  many  a  frown,  and  conic  beard, 
And  fprcading  band,  admir'd  by  modem  fomta, 
Difcftrous  ads  forbode ;  in  his  right  hand 
Long  foroUs  of  paper  folemnly  he  waves, 
With  charadcrs  and  figures  dire  infcrib'd, 
GTiCVQUS  to  mortal  eyes ;  (ye  gods,  avert    [ftalks 
Such  phgues  from  righteous  men !)  Behind  him 
Another  monfier,  not  unUke  himfelf. 
Sullen  of  afpeA,  by  the  vulgar  call'd 
A  Catchpolc,  whofe  poUuted  hands  the  gods 
With  force  incredible,  and  magtc  charms, 
Firfl  have  on^ed :  if  he  his  ample  paha 
Shonhi  Hply  iff  ilihfotad  fliovlder  lay 
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Of  debtor,  ftrtit  hit  bodf  ,  to  the  touch 
Obfequious  (as  whilom  knights  were  wont) 
To  fume  enchanted  caftle  ia  convey'd. 
Where  gates  impregnable,  and  coercive  chains, 
In  durance  flrift  detain  him,  till,  in  form 
Of  money,  Pallas  fees  the  captive  free. 

Beware  ye  debtors !  when  ye  walk,  beware, 
Be  circumfpeA ;  oft  with  infidious  koi 
The  caitiff  eyes  your  ftcps  aloof,  and  oft 
Lies  perdue  in  a  nook  or  gloomy  cave. 
Prompt  to  inchant  fomc  inadvertent  wret(3i 
With  his  onhallowM  touch.    So  (poets  iing} 
Grimalkin,  to  donteiUc  vermin  fwom 
An  everlading  foe,  with  watdiful  eye 
Lies  nightly  brooding  o*er  a  chiaky  gap. 
Protending  her  fell  claw%  to  thoughtlcis  mice 
Sure  ruin.    So  her  difembowerd  web 
Arachne,  in  a  hall  or  kitchen,  ijpreads 
Obvious  to  vagrant  flies :  (he  iccret  ftands . 
Within  her  woven  cell ;  the  humming  prey, 
Regardleis  of  their  late,  ru(h  on  the  toils 
Inextricable,  nor  will  aught  avail 
Their  arts,  or  arms,  or  (hapes  of  lovely  hue; 
The  wafp  infidious,  and  the  buzxing  drone. 
And  butterfly  proud  of  expanded  wings 
Diflin^  with  gold,  entangled  in  her  £ares, 
Ufelefs  refiftance  make  :  with  eager  ftrides, 
She  towering  flies  to  her  expcded  fpoils ; 
Then,  with  envenomM  jaws,'the^tal  Blood ' 
Drinks  of  reludant  foes,  and  to  her  cave 
Their  bulky  carcafes  triumphant  drags. 

So  ptfs  my  days.    But,  when  nodumal  ihades 
This  world  invelop,  and  th*  inclement  air 
Perfnadfs  men  to  repel  benumbing  frofts 
With  pleafant  wines,  and  crackling  blase  of  wood ; 
Me,  lonely  iittisg,  nor  the  gb'mmering  fight 
Of  make-weight  eandte,  nor  the  joyous  talk 
Of  loving  friend,  delights ;  diflrefe'd,  forlorn « 
Amidft  Uie  horrors  of  the  tedious  night. 
Darkling  I  figh,  and  feed  with  difmal  thoughts 

(My  anxious  mind ;  or  fometiraes  mournful  verfe 
Indite,  and  ling  of  groves  and  myrtle  fliades. 
Or  defperate  lady  near  a  purling  ftream, 
Or  lover  pendent  on  a  willow-tree. 
MeanwfaUe  I  labour  with  eternal  drought. 
And  reftleis  wi(b,  and  rave ;  my  parch^  throit 
Finds  no  relief,  nor  heavy  eyes  repofe : 
But  if  a  flumber  haply  dote  invade 
My  weary  limbs,  my  fancy's  Ml  awake. 
Thoughtful  of  drink,  and  eager,  in  a  dream,   . 
Tipples  imaginary  pots  of  ale, 
In  vain ;  awake  1  find  the  fettltfd  thirft 
Still  gnawing,  and  the  pleafant  phantom  eurfe. 
Thus  do  I  live,  from  pleafure  quite  debarr*dy 
Nor  tafte  the  fruits  that  the  6iii*s  genial  rays 
Mature,  }ohn-appk,  nor  the  downy  peaeh, 
IS^OT  walnut  in  rough-liirrow'd  coat  fecure, 
^kir  medlar  fruit  delicious  in  decay  ; 
Affli<^ions  great !  yet  greater  ftill  remain : 
My  Gallig^dkinis,  that  have  long  wlthflood 
The  wintrrV  fury,  and  eoercMching  frofts. 
By  time  fobdned  f  what  will  not  time  iiibdue !} 
An  horrid  chaiin  mklos'd  with  orifice 
Wide,  difcon^uoos ;  at  which  thie  wlpda 
£uru«  aqd  Aofto-,  and  the  dreadful  force 


Of  Boreas,  that  congeals  the  Cronbn  waro. 

Tumultuous  enter  with  dire  chilling  blaJb, 

Portending  agues.    Thus  g  well-fran^  iif. 

Long  fiul'd  fecure,  or  through  th*  JEgean  deqp. 

Or  the  Ionian,  till  cmifing  near 

The  Lilybean  fliore,  with  hideons  cntk 

On  Scylla,  or  Chtrybdis  (dangeroas  rodkt !) 

She  ftrikes  rebounding ;  wfaencetbe  ihmttt^4mk 

So  fierce  a  fliock  unable  to  withfland. 

Admits  the  <ea ;  in  at  the  gaping  fide 

t^he  crowding  waves  gufli  with  impetnou  n^ 

Refifilefs,  o^^rwhebning ;  horrors  finze 

The  mariners ;  death  in  their  eyes  appean^ 

They  flare,  they  lave,  they  pump,    tlieyfweff, 

they  pray: 
(Vain  efforu !)  ttill  the  battering  waves  mfli  in, 
Implacable,  till,  delug*d  by  |he  foam, 
llie  fliip  finks  foundqing  in  the  vaft  abyft. 


BLENHEIM. 


rnnii  IniT  nnil  iliji  i1  ih(i i  lfMi[|,HTnii^g,  liit 

Now.  mounts  aerial,  to  fing  of  arms 
Triumpham,  find  qnli^aae  the  martial  ada 
Of  Britain*s  hero ;  may  the  verfe  pot  fink 
Beneath  his  merits,  bat  detain  a  whik 
Y^T  ^^f  ^  Harley*  I  (though  thy  %  iHnUfjt  wcu 
Depends  on  thee,  though  noighty  Anne  reqj 
Thy  hourly  coonfels)  fince,  with  every  art 
Thyfelf  adom'd,  the  mean  eflays  of  youth 
Thon  wilt  not  damp,  but  guide,  wherever  i 
The  willing  genius  to  the  Mules*  £eat : 
Therefore  thee  firft,  and  lafl.  the  Mnfe  Ihali  fing. 

Long  ha4  the  Gallic  memffcby  uooomi«l*d« 
Enlarg  d  his  borders,  and  of  husnwi  fotcc 
Opponent  flightly  tbougbt«  in  heart  elate. 
As  ^  Sefoftris  (proud  Egyptian  kin^y 
That  mosarchs  hamefs*d  to  hi*  charioc  yokt 
(Bafc  feryitude !)  and  his  dethroo'd  compeera 
Laflit  furious;  theyifl,6i||eDmsj^fly 
Drew  the  uneafy  load ;  nor  left  he  aia'd 
At  univerfal  fway :  for  William's  ^rm 
Could  nought  a^,  however  iam*d  m  war  ; 
Nor  armies  leagued,  that  diverfly  eflay'd 
To  curb  his  power  enormous;  like  ao  oak. 
That  fiaods  fecure*  ihough  all  the  wiada  cmfiiy 
Their  ccfielefs  roar,  an4  only  flieds  its  lea^pea. 
Or  maft,  which  ihc  revolving  fpripg  reftoiea  c 
So  flood  he,  and  i^looe ;  akme  defy*d 
The  European  thrones  combip'd}  and  ftiU 
Had  fet  at  nought  th^  nuchinations  vain. 
But  that  great  Aape,  weighing  th'  twcau  of  wn 
Momentous,  in  her  prudoiit  b^irti  thee  chiofey 
The?,  Churchill !  to  dii;ed  la  nice  extremes 
Her  banner*d  legionst  .  Now  their  piifliae  woak 
The  Britons  reoqlle^l,  and  gladly  ckaog* 
Sweet  native  home  for  unaecuflom*d  air» 
And  other,  climes,  where  diflerent  food  «id  Ibil 
Portend  diftfiQpecs;  pverdaak««ad  dry. 
They  jpuroey  toilfome^oofittigaed  with.kagih 

•  This  poem  was  infcribed  to  the  Sight  HonoonHr 
Robert  Harle7|8f(i.  iiost  tbtn  Speaker  of  the  liouft.e- 

Commonf,  and  Secretary  of  Sate. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


POEMS. 


541 


Of  march,  nnAnick  with  horror  at  the  fight 

Of  AlMoe  ridgcst  hkak,  higb-ftretchiog  hills 

AU  white  with  rommer't  fiiowi.    They  go  heyond 

The  trmce  of  BngUih  fteps,  where  fcarce  the  found 

Of  Henry's  wobob  arriv*d;  fuch  ibength  of  heart 

Thy  comiod  and  example  gives ;  Aor  fmall 

Encouragement:  Godolphin,  wife  and  juft, 

Eqjiml  in  merit,  hononr^  and  fnccelji. 

To  Qorleigh  (fortunate  alike  to  fenre 

The  heft  of  Qgeens)  t  he,  of  the  royal  fiore 

SpleqdMly  fru^U,  fits  whob  nigbu  devoid 

Of  fweet  repofe,  induftrious  co  procure 

The  (bldier*s  e^ ;  to  regions  far  remote 

His  cara  extendi  1  and  to  the  Britilh  hoft 

Makes  raviik'd  countries  plenteous  as  their  own. 

And  now,  O  Churchill !  at  thy  wiiht  approach 

The  Ocrmans,  hopeleis  of  Aiccels,  forlorn, 

With  many  an  inroad  gor*d,  their  drooping  eheer 

New-animated  rode ;  not  more  rejoice 

The  mi(er»blc  race  of  men,  that  live 

Benighted  half  the  year,  benumb'd  with  firofts 

Perpetual,  and  rough  Boreas'  keeneft  breathy 

Under  the  polar  Bear,  ioclement  iky  ! 

When  firft  the  fun  with  new-born  light  removes 

The  long- incumbent  gloom ;  gUdly  to  thee 

Heroic  laurei*d  Eugene  yields  the  priaic» 

Nor  thinks  it  dimioutioo,  to  be  rankt 

In  military  honour  next,  although 

Hif  deadly  hand  (book  the  Turchcftan  throne 

Accurs'd,  and  prov'd  in  lar-divided  hnds 

ViAorioiM;  on  thy  powerful  fword  alone 

Germania  and  the  Bclgic  coail  relies. 

Won  froiv  th*  csaoadiing  iea :  that  fword  great 

Anne 
Fix*d  not  in  vain  on  thy  puifiant  fide. 
When  thee  ib'  eoroUd  her  garter 'd  knights  among, 
illuftrating  the  noble  lift;  her  hand 
Afliires  good  omens,  and  Saint  George's  worth 
Enkindl^  like  de hie  of  high  exploits. 
Immodiate  fiegcs,  and  the  tire  of  war. 
Roll  in  thy  eager  mind ;  thy  plumy  cneft 
Nods  horrible ;  with  more  terrific  norc 
i'bou  walk*ft,  and  leem'il  already  m  the  fight. 
What  fpotis,  wiiat  con^oefts,  then  did  Albion 

hope 
Frokn  thy  atchievemeats !  yet  thou  haft  furpafl 
Her  boIdcA  vows^  exceeded  what  thy  foes 
CottM  fear  or  fancy ;  they,  in  multitude 
Siiperior,  fed  their  thoughts  with  profped  vain 
Of  vidlory  and  rapine,  reckoning  what 
From  ranlom'd  captives  would  accrue.    Thus  one 
Jovial  his  mate  hc^pcka  O  friend,  obferve 
How  gay  with  tH  tt/  accoutrements  of  war 
T'he  Britons  come,  with  gold  well  fraught,  they 

come 
Thne  far  our  prey,  and  tempt  us  to  fubdue 
Their  recreant  force ;  how  will  their  bodies  ftript 
Eurioh  tho  vidors,  while  the  vultures  fate 
Their  maws  with  full  repaft . — Another,  warq^'d 
With  high  ambitioo,  and  conceit  of  prowcis 
Inherent,  arrogantly  thus  prefum*d  : 
What  if  this  fword,  full  often  drench'd  in  blood 
Of  bafe  antagonilb,  with  griding  edge 
Should  now  cltaire  ffacer  i^e  execrable  head 
<>C  Churchill,  met  in  arms !  or  if  this  haud, 


Soon  as  his  army  diiarrayM  'gins  fwervt. 

Should  flay  him  flying,  with  retentive  gripe. 

Confounded  and  appal*d !  no  trivial  price 

Should  fet  him  free,  nor  (mall  fhoukd  be  my  pratfe 

To  lead  him  ihackled,  and  exposed  to  fcom 

Of  gathering  crowds,  the  Briton*s  beaded  chief. 

«    Thus  they,  in  fportive  mood,  thdr  empty  taunts 

And  menaees  cxpreft ;  ner  could  their  prince 

In  arms,  vain  Tallardi,  from  opprobriout  fpeecfa 

Refrain :  Why  halt  ye  thus,  ye  Britons  ?  Why 

Decli^  the  war  ?  Shall  a  morals  forbid 

Your  eafy  maach  ?  Advance;  wc*il  bridge  a  way 

Safe  of  accefs.    Impmdem,  thus  t*  invite 

A  fnrious  lion  to  his  folds!  That  boaft 

He  ill  abides;  ci^tiv'd,  in  other  plight 

He  foon  revifits  Briuny,  that  once 

Refolendeot  came,  with  flretcbt  retinue  girt. 

And  pompous  pageantry;  O  haplefs  fate. 

If  any  arm,  but  Churchill's,  had  prevaii'd ! 

No  need  fuch  boafts,  or  exprobratioos  falfe 
Of  cowardice;  the  military  mound 
The  Britift  files  tranfcend,  in  evil  hour 
For  their  proud  foes,  that  fondly  brav*d  their  fiite 
And  now  on  either  fide  the  trumpets  blew. 
Signal  of  oofet,  refolution  firm 
In^iring,  and  pernicious  love  of  war. 
The  adverfe  fronts  in  rueful  confii^  meet, 
Colleding  ^  their  might ;  for  on  th*  event 
Decifive  of  this  bloody  day  depends 
The  fate  of  kingdoms :  with  lefs  vehemence 
The  great  competitors  for  Rome  engagM, 
Caefar,  and  Pompey,  on  Pharfalian  phuns. 
Where  ftem  BcUona,  with  one  final  iboke, 
Adjudged  the  empire  of  this  globe  to  one. 
Here  the  Bavarian  duke  his  brigades  leads, 
Gallant  in  arms,  and  gaudy  to  behoM, 
Bold  chanipioo  !  brandifbing  his  Notic  blade, 
Befl  temper'd  fleel,  fuccefslcfs  pmvM  in  field ! 

^   Next  Tallard,  with  his.Celtic  infantry 
Prefumptuotts  comet ;  here  Churchill,  notfo  prompt 
To  vaunt  as  fight,  his  hardy  cohotts  joins 
With  Eugene's  German  force.    Now  from  each 
The  brazen  inflruments  of  death  difcharge 
Horrific  flames,  and  turbid  fbreaming  clouds 
Of  fmoke  fulpbureous ;  intermixt  wkh  thefe 
Large  globous  irons  fly,  of  dreadful  hifs. 
Singeing  the  air,  and  from  long  diiUnce  bring 
Surprifing  flaugbter ;  on  each  fide  they  fly 
By  chains  conncxt,  and  with  deftrudive  fweep 
Behead  whole  troops  at  once;  the  hairy  fcalps 
Are  whirrd  ajoof  while  numerous  trunks  beibew 
Th*  enfanguio'd  field  :  with  latent  mifchief  flor*d 
Showers  of  granadoes  rain,  by  bidden  burft 
Difploding  murderous  bowels,  fragmems  of  fleel, 
Apd  ftones,  and  glafs,  and  nitrous  grain  adufl ; 
A  thoufand  ways  at  once  the  fbiver*d  orbs 
fly  diTcrfe,  working  torment,  and  fool  root 
With  deadly  bruife,  and  gaibes  Xurrow'd  deep* 
Of  pain  impatient,  the  high^vprancing  (leede 
Difdain  the  curb^  and,  fliiwing  to  and  fro, 

<   Spurn  their  difinounted  riders ;  they  expire 
Indignant,  by  unhofble  wounds  deflroy'd. 

Thus  through  each  army  death  in  various  (bapaa 
Prevailed ;  here  mangled  Umbs,  here  brains  aud 
gore 
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Ue  clotted;  HfeldtfiDiiie :  ^iHth  aonuUh  tfadc 
Cnalhiag,  and  toad  bincntt  tnToking  akl, 
Unpitj'd,  and  onheard ;  the  kmder  din 
Of  gulf,  and  crampett'  dang,  and  folemo  fovnd 
Of  dniiiM,.o*crcaine  their  groans.    In  equal  icale 
Loog  hung  the  fight ;  few  marks  of  fear  were 

feen. 
None  of  retreat.    At  when  two  adverfe  windi» 
Sobfim'd  from  dewy  vapoora,  in  mid-lkx 
Engage  with  horrid  (hock,  the  miBed  brine 
Rrars  ftormy,  they  together  daib  the  douds 
Lerfing  their  equal  force  with  atmoft  rage ; 
JLong  undecided  laftt  the  airy  ftrife : 
So  they  ioceiM*d;  till  ChnrchiU,  Tiewing- where 
The  violence  of  Tallard  moft  prevailed. 
Came  to  oppofe  hit  flaogbteriog  arm ;  with  fpeed 
Predpttaat  he  rode,  urging  hit  way' 
0*er  hillt  of  gafping  ho-oet,  and  faU*n  fte«dt 
Rolling  in  doth :  deftni^boo,  grim  with  Mood, 
Attendt  hit  fiuiout  cotoie.    FUm  thut  enrag*d, 
Deficrying  from  alar,  fome  engineer, 
Dextroot  to  guide  th'  unerring  charge,  de%a'd 
By  one  nice  Iboc  to  terminate  th^war. 
With  aim  dircdl  the  leveU'd  bullet  flew. 
But  miit*d  her  fcopc  (for  Deftiny  withftood 
Th*  appr^achfaig  wound)  and  guiitldt  plough'd 

her  way 
Beneath  httcourfer ;  round  hit  (acred  head 
The  glowing  baUt  play  innocent,  while  he 
With  dire  impetuoat  fway  dealt  fttal  blowt 
Amongi^  the  fcatter'd  Gault.    But  O !  beware. 
Great  warrior !  nor,  too  pndigal  of  life, 
Ezpofe  the  Britiih  fafety :  hath  not  Jove 
Already  wara*d  thee  t*  withdraw  f  Referre 
Thyfelf  for  other  pa|mt.    Ev*n  now  thy  aid 
Eugene,  with  regimentt  unequal  prcft, 
Awaiu ;  thit  day  of  all  hit  honovirt  gain'd 
Befpoilt  him,  if  thy  fuccour  ^portune 
Defends  not  the  (ad  hour :  permit  not  thou 
So  braTC  a  kad^  with  the  vulgar  herd 
1*0  bite  the  groond  unnotted.— -Swift,  and  fierce 
^i  wintery  Aorm,  he  fiiet,  to  reinforce 
The  yiekling  wisg ;  in  OiUic  blood  again 
He  dewt  hit  reeking  fwurd,  and  (bewt  the  groirad 
With  headlcis  ranks  (fo  Ajax  intcrpot'd 
Hit  ferenfold  ikiejd,  and  fcreen*d  Laertet*  fon. 
For  valour  much,  and  warlike  wilet,  renown*d. 
When  the  infblting  Tn^ant  urg^d  him  (brs 
With  tilted  fpeart)  t  unmanly  dread  invades 
The  French  aHonyM;  ftrait  their  uTelelt  arms 
They  quit,  and  in  ignoble  flight  confide, 
Unlecinly  yelling;  diibnt  hiUt  return 
The  hidaoot  noite.    What  can  they  do  ?  or  how 
Withftand  hit  widc*de(boying  fwcvd  *  or  where 
Yind  (belter,  thut  reputt'd  }  Behind,  with  wrath 
Rc(iftlc£i,  th*  eager  Engiilh  championt  prefs, 
Chaftifing  tardy  flight ;  before  them  rollt 
His  current  fwift,  Uie  Danube  vaft  and  deep, 
Supreme  of  rivers !  to  the  frightful  brink, 
.Urg*d  by  compulfive  arms,  (oon  at  they  reachr. 
New  horror  chUPd  their  veins :  devote  they  (aw  ^ 
Therofelvts  to  wretched  doom ;  with  e£R>its  vain, 
Sncottrag*«i  bjr  defpair,  or  ob(Uiiare 
To  £xU  tike  men  in  arms,  fame  dare  renew 
Feeble  ei»gagement,  meeting  gloriotu  fate 


On  the  firm  land ;  the  reft,  i 

And  poflit  by  Marn>oroa|^'t  avengeful  i 

Leap  plunging  in  the  wide-oUMMM  f 

Bands  numerous  at  die  BAemphian  (oldies^ 

That  fwell*d  the  Erytluvan  wave,  when  wiS"/ 

The  unfrose  wniert  marvettoufly  ftaod, 

Obfervant  of  the  great  oa 

By  frothy  billows  tlumlandt  fl'^  tks  I 

In  cumbrous  mail,  with  late  of  farther  I 

Confiding  jn  their  hands,  that  (ed'loQt  ftrivc 

Tu  cut  th*  outrageout  flotot  t  in  tfaia  daftre6« 

Ev'n  in  the  fight  of  death,  fome  tnlKiia  dieur 

Of  fearlcis  friendflrip,  and  their  fikiking  aafies 

Snftain :  vain  k>ve,  ifiough  landable !  ahferfid 

By  a  fierce  eddy,  tliey^ogetfaer  feuad 

The  ^mSt  prolVmdky ;  thck  horfea  paw 

The  fwelUng  fnrge  with  fruitlcft  toii :  tmihMf% 

And  in  htscourfe  obftmAed  by  large  Qpttfl, 

The  river  flows  redundant,  and  attadb 

The  lingering  remnant  with  umfol  tide  ; 

Then  rolling  back,  in  hb  capadous  lap 

Ingulfr  their  whdte  militia,  quidt  immesvTd. 

So  when  fome  fwetoering  travellers  ncipe 

To  leafjr  (hades,  near  the  oool  (upilelb  vcfge 

Of  Paimbu,  Braiitian  ftfeam ;  her  tail 

Of  vaft  eztcoflon  from  her  watery  den, 

A  grifly  Hydra  fuddenty  fliaota  forth, 

ln£lious,  and  widk  cnri'd  eavenom'd  trmin 

Bmbneing  horridly,  at  ooce  the  crew 

Into  the  river  whirb :  th*  noweettng  prey 

£ntwi(Ud  roars,  th*  afinghted  flood  rchewuids. 

Nor  did  the  Britiih  IqoadrMU  now  fsTOenle 
To  gaM  their  foes  o'erwhehn'd;  Mi  waamj  §ek 
In  the  moift  element  a  (icorchiog  death, 
Pierc*d  finking;  (hrouded  in  a  Salky  dood 
The  cnrreiit  (k>ws,  with  livid  mifive  flames 
Boiling,  as  once  Pergamcao  Xanthus  bosTd, 
lofliua'd  by  Vulcan,  when  the  fwtft-fented  (btt 
Of  Peleus  to  his  baleful  banks  purfued 
The  ftraggling  Trojans :  nor  k(s  eager  diuft. 
Vidorious  Churchill  his  defpoading  Ibes 
Into  the  deep  immenfe,  that  many  a  league 
Impurpled  tan,  wiHi  gufliiog  gore  diibincd. 

Thus  the  expertenc'd  valour  af  one  man. 
Mighty  in  conflid,  refcued  harrafs'd  powers 
From  ruin  impendent,  and  th*  afflided  tlif«ae 
Imperial,  that  once  kmied  o*er  the  world, 
Sufiain*d.    With  prudent  ftay  he  long  defer*d 
The  rough  contention,  imr  woukl  deaga  to  roue. 
An  hoft  diffnrtcd  ;  when  in  union  fiim 
Embody*d  they  advanc'd,  colleding  aU 
Their  ftrength,  and  worthy  (eeased  to  be  fid>Aaed: 
He  the  proud  boafters  fent,  with  ftere  aAuk, 
Down  to  the  realms  of  Ki|^t.    The  Bfkifli  faai% 
(A  Umentable  race  I)  that  ceat'd  to  breathe. 
On  Landen  plains,  this  heavenly  gladlbme  ail-, 
Exuh  to  fee  the  crowding  gbofts  defcend 
Unnumber*d ;  weH  aveng'd,  they  quit  the  cares 
Of  mortal  IHe,  and  drink  th*  obUvioua  laler. 
Not  (0  the  new  inhabitants:  they  roam 
Erroneous,  and  dilconMate ;  themfelvea 
Accufing,  and  their  chiefs,  improvident 
Of  military  chance;  when  lo !  they  (ee. 
Through  the  dun  mift,  in  blooming  bean^  freft, 
Two  Wrdy  yonthf,  that  tmtad>Iy  wdkied 
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3*crTerdaitt  meads,  and  pleas'd,  perhaps,  revolVd 
ftjuu's  Ute  coDquefb ;  *  one,  to  empire  born, 
E^eglow  Prince,  whoTe  manly  childhood  ihew'd 
His  mingled  parents,  and  pottended  joy. 
CJnfpMkable;  fthou,  hb  iffodxtc  dear 
Once  in  this  world,  nor  ncnr  by  fote  disjoin'd, 
tiad  thy  prefidiBg  ftar  propitious  (hone, 
^hootd'ft  Churchill  be!  but  Hctren  (erere  rat 

fliort  [boaft 

rheir  fpringing  years^  nor  would  this  tfle  fbonld 
Otfts  fo  important !  them  the  OalKc  (hades 
SnnreySnff,  read  in  etthar  ladiant  look 
Marks  of  eteefliTe  dignity  and  grace, 
Delighted ;  till,  in  one,  their  curious  eye 
Difcems  their  great  fubduer**  awful  mien, 
And  corre(ponding  features  fear ;  to  them 
Confnfion !  ftndt  the  airy  phantoms  fleer, 
^ith  headlong  haAe,  and  dread  a  new  purfoit. 
The  inatge  plm'd  vdth  joy  paeernat  fimlea. 

Enou^,  O  Mufe :  the  (adly-plea(ing  theme 
Leave,  with  thefe  dark  abodes,  and  re-afcend 
Fo  breathe  the  upper  air,  where  triwmphs  wait 
Fhe  conqueror,  arid  (av'd  nations'  joint  acclaim. 
Hark  1  how  the  canqoa,  inofilHifivc  now, 
OiTes  (igna  of  gratnlation ;  (Iruggling  crowds 
Prom  every  dty  flow;  with  ardent  gase 
Pixt,  they  behold  the  Britiii  Ovide,  of  fight 
bifatiate;  whil(k  hia  great  redeeming  hand 
Each  prince  afieds-  to  touch  rtfpe&if^l    See 
How  Pruflia's  King  tranfported  entertains 
His  mighty  gnefti!  to  him  the  royaft  plad^, 
Hope  of  his  reUm,  commits  (wkh  boMev  fate, 
Than  to  the  Trojan  Chief  Evander  gave 
Unhanpy  Pallaa)  and  entreats  to  fly^ 
The  flail  and  radimenu  auftere  of  war. 
See,  with  what  joy,  him  Leopold  declares 
His  great  DeHwrer ;  and  courts  t'  accept 
Of  tides,  with  fupcrior  modefty 
Better  refused  !  Meanwhile  the  haughty  K]|i|^ 
Par  humbler  thoughts  now  learns :  defpair,  and 

fear, 
t^ow  firft  he  feels;  his  harels  all  at  once 
Torn  from  his  aged  head  in  life's  extremet 
Diibaa  his  (bul  i  nor  can  gnat  Boileav's  harp 
Of  various  founding  wire,  beft  taught  to  calm 
Whatever  pa(fion,  and  exalt  the  foul 
With  higheft  flraios,  his  languid  fpirits  cheer : 
Rage,  (hame,  and  grief,  alternate  in  his  bread. 
But  who  can  tell  what  pangs,  what  (harp  re- 

morfe, 
T'orment  the  Boian  prince?  from  natitie  foil 
Exil'd  by  ^atc,  torn  from  the  dear  embrace 
Of  weepiagconibrt,  and depHv'd  the  fight 
Of  his  young  guiklds  progeny,  he  fecks 
Inglorious  (hdtcr,  in  an  alien  land  ; 
Deplorable  *  but  that  thik  mind  avcrfe 
To  rieht,  and  infincere,  would  vtolate 
His  pBghtcd  filth :  why  did  he  not  accept 
Friendly  compo(«re  ofl^tr'd  ?  or  weH  weigh 
With  whom  he  muft  contend  f  encountering  fierce 
The  Solymcan  Sultan,  he  o'erthrcw 
His  moony  troops,  returning  bravely  fmear'd 
With  Painim  blood  elftisMj  nor  did  the  Oaol 
Not  find  hire  once  a  balefyil  (be ;  but  when, 
♦  Duke  of  OkMseilcv.      t  siirqu'i  of  llandford. 


Of  comifel  rafly,  new  meafures  he  pnrfiiek^ 

Unhappy  Prince !  (no  more  a  Prince)  he  feet 

Too  late  his  error,  forc'd  t*  implore  relief 

Of  him,  he  once  def/d.    O  deflitute 

Of  hope,  unpity*d !  thou  (hould'ft  firft  have  ^ughc 

Of  pcrfevering  ftedfoft ;  now  upbraid 

Thy  own  inconftant,  ill-afpiring  heart. 

Lo !  how  the  Noric  plains,  through  thy  detolt 

Rife  hilly,  with  large  piles  of  flaoghter'd  knights. 

Belt  men,  that  warr'd  (Utl  firmly  for  their  prince' 

Though  fiithlefs,  and  unfliaken  duty  fliew'd} 

Worthy  of  better  end.    Where  cities  (tood. 

Well  fenc*d  and  munerous,  defolation  reigns. 

And  empttnefe,  £(may*d,  mifed,  unhous'd ; 

The  widow  and  the  orphan  ftrole  around 

The  defert  wide ;  with  oft  retorted  eye 

They  view  the  gaping  wallt,  and  poor  remains 

Of  manfions,  once  their  own  (now  loathfom^ 

haunts 
Of  bonds  obfcene),  bewattfng  lend  the  le(a 
Of  fpoufe,  or  (Ire,  or  fon,  ere  manly  prime. 
Slain  in  fiid  conflid,  and  complain  of  fate 
A«  partial,  and  too  rigorous ;  nor  find 
Where  to  retire  them  (elves,  or  where  appeafe 
Th'  afli^ve  keen  defire  of  food,  expos'd 
To  winds,  and  ftorms,  and  jaws  of  lavage  beaflt. 
Thrice  happy  Albion !  from  the  world  diijoin'd 
By  Heaven  propitious,  bliisfa^feat  of  peace ! 
Leant  ftbm  thy  neighbours  miferies  to  prixe 
Thy  wetfare ;  crown'd  with  Nature's  choiceft  gi(K 
Remote  thou  hear^ft  the  dire  cik6t  of  vrar. 
Depopulation,  void  alooe  of  fear 
And  peril,  whUft  the  dilmal  fymphony 
Of  drums  and  clarions,  other  realms  annoys. 
Th'  Iberian  fceptro  undecided,  here 
Engages  mighty  hoiks  in  waflefol  ftrife : 
Prom  diiTerent  climes  the  (bwer  of  youth  de- 

icends, 
Down  to  1^  Lufitaniao  vales,  refolv'd 
Wi^  tttmoft  hazard  to  enthrone  their  prince, 
Gallic  or  Auflrian ;  hrvoc  dire  enfoet. 
And  wild  uproar :  the  natives  dubious  whom 
.  They  muft  obey,  in  corrftemation  wait, 
TiU  rigid  cotiqueft  will  pronoimce  their  liege. 
Nor  is  the  brazen  voice  of  war  unheard 
On  the  mild  Lattan  (here :  what  fighrand  tearr 
Hath  Eugene  caus'd !  how  many  widows  cusie 
His  cleaving  faulcfacon  !  fertile  foil  in  vain ! 
What  do  thy  paftures,  <ir  thy  vines  avail, 
Beft  boon  of  Heaven !  or  hug^  Tabornni,  cloth'd  - 
With  olives,  when  the  cruel  battle  mowf 
The  planters,  with  their  harveft  immature  ? 
See,  with  what  outrage  from  the  frofty  north. 
The  early  valiant  Swede  draws  forth  his  wings  ' 
In  battailous  array,  while  Volga's'ftream 
Sends  oppofite,  in  flrag^  armour  clad. 
Her  borderers ;  on  mutual  flatighter  bent. 
They  rend  their  countries.     How  is  Poland*  'vext 
With  civil  broils,  while  two  deded  kings 
Contend  (br  (Way  ^  unhappy  nation,  kft 
Thus  free  of  choice !  Tbc  Englifh,  undlfturb'd 
With  fuch  fad  privilege,  fubmiisobey 
Whom  Hearcn  ordains  fupreme,  with  reverence 

dne, 
Net  thraldom,  tA'  fie  h'berty  fecnre  x 
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From  (cept«r*d  kings,  in  loaf  dtkeat  dem*dy 
ThoB,  Anna,  ruleft ;  prudent  to  |>romoce 
Thy  p€6ple*t  cafe  at  home,  nor  (ludious  ids 
Of  £iirope*8  good;  to  thee,  of  kingW right, 
Sole  arhitreft,  declining  thrones,  and  powers 
Soe  for  relief;  thou  hid*(k  thy  Churchill  go. 
Succour  the  injur*d  rcahnt,  defeat  the  hopes 
t>f  haughty  LoBi^  unconfin*d ;  he  goes 
Qbfe^iions,  and  the  dread  command  fulfils, 
to  one  great  day.    Again  thou  giT*il  in  charge 
To  Rodie,  that  he  (hou)d  let  that  monarch  know. 
The  empire  of  the  ocean  wide  difTusM 
Is  thine;  hehold !  with  winged  fpced  he  tides 
Undaunted  o*er  the  laboanng  main  t'aflcrt 
Thy  liquid  kingdoms;  at  his  near  approach 
The  Gallic  navies  impotent  to  hear 
His  vt>Uy*d  thunder,  torn,  diiTeTcsr'd,  feud. 
And  blefs  the  friendly  interpvfing  night. 

Hail,  mighty  Queen  1  refenrM  by  Fate  to  grace 
The  new-bora  age :  what  Iv^pes  may  we  conceive 
Of  future  years,  when  to  thyeaily  reign 
Neptune  fubmiu  h&  trident,  and  thy  arms 
Already  have  prevailed  to  th*  utmoft  boond 
Helpenan,  Caipe,  by  Alcides  fizt, 
Mounuin  fublime,  that  calls  s^  {bade  of  length 
Immealurable,  and  rules  the  inland  waves  I 
Let  others,  with  infatiate  thirft  of  rule. 
Invade  their  neighbours  lands,  ncgUA  the  tiei 
Of  leagues  and  oaths ;  this  thy  peculiar  praife 
Be  dill,  to  fludy  right,  and  quell  the  forte 
Of  kings  perfidious.;  let  them  learn  from  thee 
That  neither  ilrengtb,  nor  policy  refin*d, 
Shall  with  £ucceis  be  crown'd,  where  juftice  fails. 
Thou,  with  thy  own  content,  not  for  thyfclf, 
Subdued  regions,  generous  to  raifc 
The  fuppliant  knee,  and  curb  the  rebel  nedu 
The  German  boafb  thy  conqucfU,  and  enjoys 
The  great  advantage ;  nought  to  thee  redounds 
Bat  fatitfadion  from  thy  confcions  mind> 

AufpicioBs  Queen !  unce  in  thy  realms,  fecnre 
Of  peace  thou  reign'H,  and  viAory  attends 
Thy  diftant  enfigns,  with  compaflion  view 
Europe  embroil'd;  (UU  thou  (for  thou  alone 
Saficient  art)  the  jarring  kingdoms  ire. 
Reciprocally  ruinous ;  fay  who 
Shall  wield  th'  Hefpcrian,  who  the  Polifli  fword. 
By  thy  decree  ?  the  trcmhljpg  lands  ihall  hear 
Thy  voice,  obedient,  IcH  thy  fcourge  ihould  bruife 
Their  ftubborn  necks,  and  Churchill,  in  his  verath. 
Make  them  remember  Blenheim  with  regret. 

Thus  Hull  the  nations,  aw'd  to  peace,  eitol 
Thy  power,  and  juftice :  Jealoufies  and  Fears, 
And  Hate  infernal  baoifliM,  ihall  retire 
To  Mauritania,  or  the  Ba<^ian  coafts. 
On  Tartary,  engendering  difcords  fell 
Amongft  the  enemies  of  truth ;  while  arts 
Pacific,  and  inviolable  love, 
Fkmriih  in  £urope.    Hail,  Satumian  days 
Returning !  in  perpetual  tenor  run 
DeledbUe,  and  flied  your  in^.encc  fweet 
Ott  virtuous  Anna's  head :  yc  happy  days. 
By  her  reftor*d,  her  jud  i'U^m  complete. 
And,  mildly  09  her  ftii . ... :,  bieis  the  worid ! 

Thus,  Croni  the  D'^  ^  .       i  exempt,  vri(h  eaic 
Jmd  ploity  blefty  MX, ^^<y  groves. 


(Sweet  Iblitttde !)  where  warUiaf  birds  ] 

The  fileut  Mufe,  delicious  rural  Icat 

Of  St.  John,  Englifli  Meowutts«  I  pMAwa'4 

To  fing  Britannic  trophies,  inesfart 

Of  war,  with  mean  attempt;  while  he  intCBC 

(So  Anna's  will  ordains)  to  expedite 

His  military  charge  *,  no  leiiofe  finds 

To  ftring  his  channing  flieU :  but  wfacfr  reCan'd 

Confummate  Peace  (hall  rear  her  cheerfnl  head ; 

Then  ihall  his  Churchill,  in  fubUmer  verie. 

For  ever  triumph ;  Uteft  doias  (hall  kani 

From  fttch  a  Chief  to  ^^^  and  Bard  to  £■§» 


ODE 


An  siMaicoM  ST«  lOBii,  Aaauo.  1706^ 

O  f^t  reciiae  finihus  Indicis  . 
Ben^gnus  herb*,  das  aahi  dsvitett 

Hanrire  Cuceam,  et  ikaiveolentca 

Sa»pe  tnbis  iterare  fnmea; 

Qui  folus  acri  f  efpicis  alperam 
Siu  palatum,  prohiis  et  feaero^ 

Dukem  ebhoraot  euiiaporettt 

Heiperii  pretiuBique,  fiiles  t 


Ecquid.i 

Exors  b(M)0fum  r  pfome  recosditoaii, 
Pimplssa,  carmea,  defid£fqoe 
Ad  numeroi^  age,  fcnde  dwrdas. 

Fern  fecanda  mans  awat  im^otn. 
Qui  eygnifofmes  per  liqusdum  stlien, 

Te,  diva,  vim  prasbente,  vates 

Ezplicnit  Teoufimis  alas ; 

Solers  modorum,  fen  puerum  tmcead. 
Cum  metre  flava,  (ea  caaeret  rofas 
Et  vine,  cyrrfaseies  Hctmfcom 
Rite  beans  cquitem  fub  antrts. 

At  non  Lyxi  vis  gencrofior 

A£Snxit  illi ;  ijape  liccfceadum 
Tadet  Falernum,  i^epe  Chis 
Munera,  ketitiamque  eeft«« 

Patranvs  illi  non  bui  artiom 
Celebriemm ;  (ed  nee  amantior 

Nee  charas  xqai,    O !  qua  medaOia. 

Flamma  fubit,  tadtofque  lealha  I 

Pertentat,  ut  teqne  et  tua  nmnera 

Oratns  recordor,  naereurialium 

Princeps  virorma !  et  ipfe  Mafs 
CuUor,  et  nique  coUnde  Mnfis  t 

Sed  me  minantcm  grandia  deficit 

Receptot  xgr^  fpiritus,  ilia 

Dum  puMat  tma,  ac  inquietniB 
Taffius  agens  fine  more  prftas. 
«  Ue  was  then  Secretary  of  War. 
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AUe  peti^o  quaffat  anlielim ; 

Punefta  plan^,  xit  mihi  balfamum 
DiOiliet  in  venas,  tuzque 
Lenis  opcm  ferae  hautlas  uvx. 

Hanc  fumo,  parcis  et  tihi  poctilis 
Libo  falutem ;  quin  pr«:cor,  optima 
Vt  ufquc  coDJux  fofpitetur, 
Perpetuo  rccrcans  amorc. 

Te  confalcnFem  nnilitxae  fupcr 
Rebut  tofratum.     Made  !  tori  decus, 
Formofa  cul  Francifca  cefilt, 
Crine  placccs,  niveoquc  collo ! 

Qoam  Oratiarnm  cora  decenthim 
O !  O  1  labdlis  cui  Venui  infidct ! 
Tu  forte  felix :  me  Maria 
Macerat  (ah  mifcrum ! )  tldcndo  : 

Maria,  qox  mc  fiderco  tMcm 
Obllqua  voltu  per  medinm  jecur 
Trajecit,  atqoe  cztufiit  omnes 
Prbtiims  ex  anima  pucllas. 

Hanc  nlla  mentis  fpe  mihf  mntux 
tJtainqu«  decit,  node,  die  viKil 
Sofpiro ;  nee  jam  vina  fomnos 
Nee  revocant,  tna  dona,  fum'i. 


AN  ODE. 


TO  fiKNRT  ST.  JOHN,  ESQ*  1706  *• 

0  THoa,  from  India*«  fruitful  foil, 

That  dud  that  (bvereign  herb  f  prepare, 
In  whofe  rich  fumes  I  lofe  the  toil 

Of  life,  and  every  anxious  care : 
While  from  the  fragrant  li>;htcd  bowl 

1  fuck  new  lif«  into  mj  foul. 

Thou,  only  thou  1  art  kind  to  view 
The  parching  Aames  that  1  fuftain  ; 

Which  with  cool  draughts  thy  calks  fuhdue. 
And  wafh  away  the  thirlly  pain 

With  wine 4,  whofe  (Ircngth  and  tafte  we  prixe. 

From  Lilian  funs  and  nearer  ikies. 

O  !  fay,  t9  blefs  thy  piogs  love, 

What  vow»,  what  ofTerings,  Hull  I  bring  ? 
Since  (  can  fparc,  and  thou  approve 

No  other  gift,  O  hear  mc  fing ! 
In  num}>ers  Phoebus  does  infpire. 
Who  firings  for  thee  the  charming  lyre. 

Aloft,  above  the  liq»iid  ikv, 

I  ft  retch  my  wing,  and  fain  would  go  , 
Where  Rome's  fwcet  fwain  did  whilom  fly ; 

And  foaring,  left  the  clouds  below ; 

»  This  piece  was  trAnflited  by  the  Reverend  Thomas 
f  Tobacco.  '^  .  , 

Vox.  Vt, 


The*  Mufc  invoking  to  endue 

With  fttcrgfh  hid  pinions,  as  he  flew. 

Whether  he  lings  great  Beauty's  praife,    , 
lwOvc*s  gentle  pain,  or  tcfuler  woes ; 

Or  choofc,  the  fubjeflb  of  his  Jays, 

The  blufliing  grape,  or  bluoniii^  rofc : 

Or  near  cool  Cyrrha's  rocky  fprings 

Mascenas  liHeiis  while  he  fmgs. 

Yet  he  no  nobler  draught  cnu'd  boaft. 
His  iVIufe  or  mulic  to  infpire, 

Though  all. Falernum's  purple  coaft 
Flow'd  ift  each  glafs,  to  lend  him  fire  i 

And  on  his  tables  us'd  to  fmile 

The  viuugc  of  rich  Chio's  ;fle, 

M«ccnas  dcignM  to  hear  his  fongp, 
His  Mufe  extoU'd,  his  voice  approvM  i 

To  thee  a  fairer  fame  belongs. 

At  once  more  pleufiog,  morjj  belovM, 

Oh  !  teach  my  heart  t«)  bound  its  flame. 

As  1  record  thy  love  and  fajnc. 

Teach  mc  Ihe  palTion  to  rcftrain. 
As  I  my  grateful  homage  bring ; 

And  lad  in  Phccbus*  humble  train. 
The  firft  and  brighrcft  genius  fing; 

The  Mufes  favourite  plca&'d  to  live,  / 

Paying  them  back  the  fame  they  give' 

But  oh !  as  greatly  I  afpire 

To  tell  my  love,  to  fpeak  fliy  praife,' 
Boafling  no  more  its  fprightly  fire, 
.  My  bofom  Heaves,  my  voice  decayi ; 
With  pain  I  touch  the  mournful  ftrtng, 
And  pant  and  languilb  as  I  fing. 

Faint  Nature  now  demands  that  breath,, 
That  feebly  ftrive?  thy  worth  to  fing  ! 

And  would  be  hufti'd,  and  loft  in  death. 
Did  not  thy  care  kind  fuccours  bring ! 

Thy  pitying  calks  my  foul  fuftain, 

And  call  new  life  in  tveiy  rein. 

The  fobcr  glafs  I  now  behold; 

Thy  health,  with  fair  Francifca*s  join,* 
Wilhing  her  checks  m»y  long  unfold 

Such  beauties,  and  be  ever  thine; 
No  chance  the  tender  joy  remove. 
While  (he  ctm  pleafe,  and  thou  canft  lolYe.'  ] 

Thui  while  b^  you  the  Britifh  amut 
Triumphs  and  diftant  fame  purCicj 

The  yielding  Fair  religns  her  charms. 
And  giTcs  you  leave  to  conquer  too ; 

Her  fnowy  neck,  her  breaft,  her  eyes. 

And  all  ihe  nymph  becomes  your  prize.' 

What  comely  grace,  what  beauty  /mile«»  t 
Upon  her  lips  what  fwcctncfs  dwells  l 

Not  Love  himfcif  fo  oft  beguiles 
Nor  VoQus  fcff  fo  much  excels. 

What  diifercnt  fates  our  palfions  (hard/ 

Wliilc  you  enjoy,  and  I  defpairl 
Mitt- 
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•  Maria's  form  as  I  Airvcy, 

Her  fmiles  a  thoufand  wounds  impart ; 
Each  feature  fteals  my  foul  away. 

Each  glance  deprives  me  of  my  heart-! 
And  chacing  thence  each  other  Fair, 
Leaves  her  own  image  only  there. 


I  Although  my  inzious  breaft  ^efjpaif, 
And  fightng,  hopes  no  kind  retwt 
I  Yet,  for  the  lov'd  rdentlefs  Fair, 
By  night  I  wake,  by  day  1  burn! 
I  Nor  can  thy  gifts,  foft  Sleep,  fopply, 
Or  /ooth  my  pains,  or  dofe  my  eje. 


CIDER. 


A  POEM,  IN  TWO  BOOKS. 


"  — ^Honos  crh  huic  quoque  Porno  ?**     Viro. 


BOOK      t. 


What  foil  the  apple  loves,  what  care  is  doe 
To  orchats,  timelicfl  when  to  prefs  the  fruits, 
Thy  gift,  Pomona,  in  Miltonian  verfe 
Adventurous  I  prefume  to  fing ;  of  veric 
Nor  ikill'd,  nor  (hidious :  but  my  native  foil 
Invites  me,  and  the  theme  as  yet  unfung. 

Ye  Ariconian  knights,  and  faired  dames, 
To  whom  propitious  HeaVcn  thcfe  blcflings  grants. 
Attend  my  lays,  nor  hence  diidain  to  learn, 
How  Nature's  gifts  may  be  improv*d  by  art. 
And  thou,  O  Moftyn,  whofc  benevolence. 
And  csndc^r,  oft  expcrienc'd,  me  vouchfaf 'd 
To  knit  in  friendihip,  growing  ftill  with  years, 
Accept  this  pledge  of  gratitude  and  love. 
May  it  a  lafLing  monument  remain 
Of  dear  refped ;  that, when  this  body  frail 
Is  mouldered  into  dnft,  and  I  become 
As  I  had  never  been,  late  times  may  know 
I  once  was  blels^d  in  fuch  a  matchlefs  friend ! 

Whoe'er  cxped^s  his  labouring  trees  ihouldbend 
With  fruitage,  and  a  kindly  harveft  yield, 
Be  this  his  firft  concern,  to  find  a  tn&. 
Impervious  to  the  winds,  begirt  with  hills 
That  intercept  the  Hyperborean  blafts 
Tcmpeftuous,  and  cold  £urus*  nipping  force, 
Noxious  to  feeble  bods  :  but  to  the  weft 
Let  him  free  entrance  grant,  let  Zephyrs  bland 
Adminiftcr  their  tepid  geniai  airs ; 
Nought   fear  he  from  the  weft,  ikhoCe  gentle 

warmth 
Difclofes  well  the  earth's  all*teemirg  womb, 
Invigorating  tender  feeds;  whofe  breath 
Nunurcs  the  Orange,  and  the  Citron  groves, 

*  Mir*  Mary  Mcer«,  daughter  of  the  Utc  Principal  of  Bra- 
sen,  Noic  CuUej;c,  Oxou- 


HefperJan  fruits,  and  wafts  their  ote  f*«^ 
Wide  through  the  air,  anddiftantlwropc^ 
Nor  only  do  the  hills  exclude  the  *«"**"^ 
But  when  the  blackeoiog  dowU  m  if^^ 

(bowers 
Diftil,  From  the  high  fummits  dowt  ^*"  .^ 
Runs  trickling ;  with  the  fertile  mai&stt<kci 
The  orchats  faiile ;  joyous  the  iijmenkt^ 
Their  thriving  plants,  and  blcfs  tbc  heafcrfr  *" 

Next  let  the  planter,  with  difcretiw  wtf-. 
The  force  and  genius  of  each  foil  apW«i 
To  what  adapted,  what  it  fhons  awrfe : 
Without  this  neceifary  care,  in  vain 
He  hopes  an  apple  vintage,  and  iatoto 
Pomona's  aid  in  vain.      The  miry  ficld^ 
Rejoicing  in  rich  mold,  mod  ample  ^ 
Of  beauteous  form  produce ;  pleaing  t»«r^ 
But  to  the  tongue  inelegant  and  flat. 
So  Nature  has  decreed :  fo  oft  we  fee 
Men  palling  fair,  in  outward  hxtomati 
Elaborate ;  lefs,  inwardly,  cxad. 
Nor  from  the  fable  ground  expcd  (uKtk, 
Nor  from  creuccous,  ftubborn  and  jcji*; 
The  Muft,  of -palUd  hue,  declares  ihe  W 
Devoid  of  fpirit ;  wretched  be,  that  qaaft 
Such  wheyiih  liquors ;  oft  with  coKc  p«r» 
With  pungent  colic  pangs diftrefs'<lb«T|f]f^ 
And  tofs,  and  turn,  and  curie  tk'flo**^ 

draught.  ,^ 

But,  farmer,  look  where  foU-ear'd  &»«!•» T* 
Grow  tvavy  on  the  tilth  ;  that  (oil  ftk*. 
For  apples;  thence  thy  in<l«iftn^^^j„ 
Tenfold  reward  j  thy  gamtrf,  thence  ***^ 
Surcharg'd,  fhall  burft:  thy  prcfs  wrth  y^^^ 
Shall  flow,  which,  in  revolvicg  years  o^ 
Thy  fccWc  feet,  acd  bind  thy  fAlicrii«"<** 
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Ttuch  U  the  Reitcburtti,  fucli  Daatzcyan  ^(roandv 

S«)ch  thine,  U  IcMromi  Br^nic^  and  Capel  iiich. 

Wiliifun  BurUoii,nnieh-lov*<i  Oeert  his  Marib, 

And  Suttoo«acre%  drefich'd  y^hh  f cftal  bUxid 

Of  £thelbcrt.  when  »o  th'  wnhaiiow'd  feafb 

Of  Metcian  OSa  he  invited  came. 

To  treat  of  fpoAfak :  k>n^  cudnuhial  joys 

He  promis'd  to  him(elf)  allor'd  by  fair 

£lfrida*s  beattty;  but  deluded  fly'd 

In  height  of  hope4 — roh !  hardeft  fate,  to  fall 

liy  ihew  of  fi-ieotlihifi  and  pretended  love ! 

I  nor  advifiq,  nof  reprehend  the  choice 
Of  Maircley-hiil ;  the  apple  no  where  finds 
A  kiodcT  mold     yet  *tis  unfafe  to  trull 
Deceitful  'ground :  Vrho  knowa  but  that) once  more, 
This  mount  may  journey,  undt  his  prefem  fite 
ForfakiDg,  to  thy  neighbour's  bounds  translcr 
The  fToodiy  plants,  afiVirdin^  mat;er  ftrani^e 
For  law  debates  *  ?  if  therefore  thdu  incline 
To  deck  thri  rife  with  fruitiiof  various  taftes, 
Fail  not  by  frequent  Tow»  t*  implore  luceef^ ; 
i  hus  piteous  Heaven  may  fix  the  wandering  glebe. 

But  if  (for  Nature  doth  not  (hare  alike 
Htt  gifts)  an  happy  foil  (hould  be  withheld; 
If  a  pinurioua  clay  fhoAxld  be  thy  lot* 
Or  r  ugh  unwieldy  earth}  nor  to  the;  plough} 
Nor  to  the  cattle  kind^-wiih  fiindy  ftones 
And  gravel  o'er-ab  uoding^  think  it  not 
Beneath  thy  toil ;  thq  ftivdy  pear-tree  here 
U411  rife  luxuriant^  and  with  toughefl  root 
l^in-cc  the  obHruAing  grit,  atfd-rcftive  marie. 
Thus  nought  is  ufelefs  made ;  nor  is  there  land) 
but  whdt,  or  of  itfelf)  or  elfe  compeU'd) 
A.flfords  advantage.    On  the  barren  heath 
The  (hepherd  tends  h\n  flock,  that  daily  crop 
Theit  verdant  dinnei  from  tne  mufly  torf^ 
!>ufHcient ;  after  them  the  cackling  goofe, 
Uiofc-grazer,  finds  wherewith  to  eafc  her  want.  , 
What  ihould  1  more  ?  £v'n  on  the  clilfy  height 
Df  Penmenmaur,  and  that  cloud-piercing  hiU| 
l^linlimmon,  from  afar  the  traveller  kens 
A.(l(5nifb*d,  how  the  godts  their  ihrobby  browse 
[>naw  pendent ;  nor  untrembling  canA  thou  lett« 
[-low  from  a  i'craggy  rock,  whofe  prominence 
Half  uverihades  the  ocean,  hardy  men, 
I'carlcfs  v{  rending  wind;:,  and  dafking  waves. 
Cut  famphire,  to  excite  the  fqueamilb  gull 
Of  pamper'd  luxury.     Then,  let  thy  ground 
Not  lie  unlabor'd  ;  if  the  rlcheft  ftem 
Rcfufe  to  thrive,  yet  who  would  doubt  to  plant 
Somewhat,  that  may  to  human  ufc  rtdotmd, 
And  penury,  the  word  of  ills,  remove  ? 
,   Thert^  arc,  who,  fondly  lludious  of  increafc, 
Rich  foreign  mold  on  their  lU-natur'd  land 
Induce  laborious,  and  with  fattening  muck 

♦  Fcbrnnrv  »hc  feventJi,  i^Ti,  at  fix  o'clock  in  thccvcn- 
iC,  ihi«  hill  ruUfed  Itfeirwilh  aroaririe  nolfc.anO  by  fct^n 

ic  next  morning  had  moved  lorty  p^cc«;  it  kcft  movfni; 
..r  ihtoc  da\»  tucethir,  carrying  with  it  .Iheep  In  tbcir 
:oTe«,  hcJp^-rowfcand  trees,  ^nd  in  lt»  jvafTayc  ovcrUircw 
^iimAtt..n  Chappie,  and  turned  two  blghwayc  near  an  hun- 
dred yardh  iroin  their  former  po<ition.  'ri;e  Kr<)und  thus 
iiovcJ  WAS  about  tw«nty-lix  acres,  which  opened  itl'clf, 
nd  earned  the  earrh  before  It  lor  four  hundred  yunU 
p;»cc,  IcavinR  thaivliich  wa^partiire  in  the  placeotthc 
t  lapc, and  tl»e  ttlUqe  overfprcad  with  paHvjre^  Sec  Speed'* 
^.-cDuiit  of  lltrcfcrufhirc,  jagc  49,  and  Catr'^cn*^  Trl- 
^:in!a« 


Befmear  the  roots ;  in  vain  !  the  nuHling  grove 
Seems  fair  a  whilc^  cherilh'd  with  fofler  earth : 
3ut  when  the  alien  compofl  is  ezhault. 
Its  native  poverty  again  prevaiU. 

I'hough  this  art  fails,  defpond  not ;  little  pains, 
In  A  doe  hour  eroploy'd^  great  profit  yield. 
tK'  indudriotts,  when  the  fun  in  Leo  rides, 
And  darts  his  fultricll  beams,  ponendlng  drought, 
Forgets  not  at  the  foot  of  every  plant 
To  fink  a  circling  trench,  and  daily  pour 
A  juft-Tupply  of  alimental  flreams, 
Exhauflcd  fap  recruiting ;  elfe  f dlfe  hopes 
He  cberilhea,  nor  will  hi^  fruit  expe<5l 
Th*  autumnal  feafjn^  but.  in  Summer's  pride, 
When  other  orchats  fmllL  abortive  fail. 

Thus  the  great  light  of  ncavcn,  that  in  hiscourfe 
Surveys  and  quickens  ail  things,  <«ftcn  proves 
Noxious  ro  planted  fields,  and  often  men 
Parceivc  his  influence  dire ;  fwelterin^^  they  run 
To  grotf^  and  caves,  and  the  cool  umbrage  feck 
Of  woven  arborcts^  and  oft  the  rills 
Still  Arcaming  frcih  revifit,  to  allay 
I  hirfl  incxtinguilfaable  :  but  if  the  fpring 
Preceding  fliould  be  dcilitute  of  rain. 
Or  Mail  Xeptentrioaal  with  brulhiog  wings 
Sweep  up  the  fmoky  mifts,  and  vapours  danip, 
Then  woe  to  mortals !   Titan  then  exerts 
His  heat  ictenfe,  and  on  our  vitals  preys ; 
Then  n;aladies  of  various  kinds,  and  names 
"Unknown,  malignant  fevers,  and  that  foe 
To  blooming  beauty,  which  imprints  tJic  face 
Of  faireft  nympb,  and  checks  our  growing  love, 
Reign  far  and  near ;  grim  Death  ih  different  ihapes 
Depopulates  the  natimis ;  ihoufands  fall 
His  vi^ims;  youths^  and  virgins,  in  thci^  fiowcTi 
Reludant  die,  and  fighing  leave  their  loves 
Unfinifli*d,byiufe^icus  heaven  deflroy'd. 

Such  heats  prcvailM,  when  fair  Eliza,  laft 
Of  Wicchomb  s  n^me  (next  thee  in  blood  and 

.worth. 
Of  faireft  Saint  John  1)  left  this  toilfomc  world 
In  beauty *s  prime,  and  fadden'd  all  the  year : 
Nor  could  her  virtues,  nor  repeated  vow3 
Of  thoufand  lovern,  the  relenileis  hand 
Of  Death  arreft ;  Ihe  with  the  vulgar  fell, 
Oiily  diftinguifli'd  by  this  humble  verfe. 

But  ll  it  pleafe  the  fun's  intemperate  force 
To  know,  attend  j  whilft  I  of  ancient  fa  tic 
The  annals  trace,  and  image  to  thy  mind, 
How  our  forcfathersj  (luckkfs  men  !)  ingulft 
By  the  wide-yawning  earth,  to  Siygian  Siades 
Went  quick,  in  one  fad  fepuichre  indos'd^ 

In  elder  days,  trc  yisi  the  Roman  banSs 
ViclorioMs,  this  oor  other  world  fubdued, 
A  fpacious  city  flood,  with  firmefl  walls 
Sure  moundedj'and  with  numerous  turrets  crowh'd, 
Aerial  fpires,  and  ciuJcls,  the  feat 
df  kings,  and  heroes  refolutc  in  war, 
FamM  Ariconium  :  uncontroul'd  and  free. 
Till  all  fubduing  Latian  arms  prevail'd. 
Then  alfo,  though  to  foreign  yoke  fubmiis, 
She  undemolJlh'd  flood,  and  ev*n  till  now 
Perhaps  had  flood,  of  ancient  Britiih  art 
A  pleafing  monument,  not  Ufs  admir'd 
Thaij  what  ^rom  Attic,  cr  litrufcan  hands 
M  m  1] 
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Afcfe  ;  had  not  th<*  heavenly  powers  averfc 
IVcrccd  her  final  doom  :  for  now  the  fields 
Labour'd  with  thitft ;  Aquarius  had  not  flicd 
His  wonted  (hower«,  and  Sirius  parch'd  with  heat 
Solftitiat  the  green  herb  :  hence  'gan  relax 
'1  he  grouuds  contexture,  htncc  Tartarian  dregfi,' 
Sulphur,  and  nitrous  fpume,  cnkindlinjr  fierce, 
EcllowM  within  their  darkfome  caves,  by  far 
More  diTmal  than  the  loud  difploded  roar 
Of  brazen  en^inry,  that  ceafelcft  ftorm 
The  baftion  of  a  well-bniit  city,  dcemM 
Impregnable  :  ih*  infernal  wind«,  till  now 
Clofcly  imprifonM,  by  Titanian  warmth 
Dllariti/,  and  with  unducuj  vapour*  fed, 
DifilaiuM    ihrir   narrow    cells;     and,   their  full 

Orcfpth 
Co1ie(5ling,  from  beneath  the  fol:d  mafr 
Urh-av'd,  a".d  all  her  caftlcs  rooted  deep 
Shool;  from  iheir  lowed  feat  •  old  Vagn's  Oream, 
Forc'd  by  the  fudden  fhock,  her  wonted  track 
F«  rfo(  k,  and  drew  her  humid  train  aflrpc, 
Granklingher  banks  :  and  now  the  lowring  (ley, 
And  baleful  lightning,  arid  the  thunder,  roicc 
Of  angry  Gods,  that  rattled  folcmn,  difmay*d 
The  finking  hearts  of  tnen.     Where  Ihould  they 

turn 
Diftrcf^M  ?  whence  feck  for  aid  ?  when  from  bdow 
Hell  threaten*,  and  ev*n  Fate  fupreme  gites  Cgns 
Of  wrath  and  defolation  >  vain  were  tows, 
And  plaints,  and  fuppliam  hands  to  Heaven  creA! 
Yet  fomc  to  fanes  repairM,  and  hnmble  ritei 
PerformM  to  Thor,  and  Woden,  fabled  gods^ 
Who  with  their  votaries  in  one  ruin  (harM, 
rrufliM,  and  o'crwhelm*d.  Others  ia  frantic  mood 
Kun  howling  through  the  ftrcets,  th'eir  hideous 

yells 
Rfnd  the  dark  welkin;  Horror llalks  around, 
Wild-Aaring,  and  his  fad  concomitant, 
Defpair,  of  abjcA  look :  at  every  gate 
The  thronging  populace,  with  hafty  ftrides 
Prcf*  furious,  and,  too  eager  of  cfcapc, 
ObftfL'A  the  eafy  way  ;  the  rockmg  town 
Supp'ants  their  footfteps ;  to  and  fro  they  reel 
Aftoniih'd,  as  o'erchargM  with  wine ;  when  lo ! 
The  pf'^'iTi J  sduft  her  riven  mouth  difpart*, 
IIojriMc  chafni;  prof  und  !  "with  .V/ift  dcfcent 
CM  Aticonium  ^l^klt,  and  all  her  tribes 
IVroes  at^a  ferators  down  to  the  realms 
^i  endlefs  r.ipl.r.     Meanwhile  the  Ioofen*d  winds 
Jnluriate,  molten  rocks  and  flaming  globes 
HurlM  high  above  the  cloads;  till  all  their  force 
Confum*d,  her  ravenous  jaws  th*  earth  fatiate 

c!r&M. 
Thu<  this  fair  city  fell,  ©f  which  the  name 
furvlvcs  alor.e  ;  ror  is  there  found  a  mark, 
Wherein-  the  curir u'  paflcrger  may  learn 
}Ut  anv'lc  fre,  fave  crins  a^d  mouldering  urns. 
Art]  l.ifgc  unwieldy  b<^rc«,  lafiin;:  remains 
or  rhar  gipartic  race ;  v  hicb,  a?  he  breaks 
The  cl«  aid  glebe,  the  plowman  hafly  find% 
/  rpallM.     Uf  on  that  trcacl.crrus  track'of  land, 
f;iV  whllrn^e  flood  ;  nrW  Ceres,  in  her  prime, 
.'  nuk't  fe;ti]e,  and  with  nidviieft  freight  bcdeckM^ 
'I  he  applf-Tier,  by  cur  forefathers  blood. 
Imf  rov'd,  that  new  recals  the  dcviona  Mufe, 


Urging  her  deftinM  labour^  to  jioi^i 

The  prudent  will  obfervc,  wlwc  paffion*  i 
In  various  plants  (lor  not  to  sma  alone. 
But  all  the  wide  creation.  Nature  gave 
Love,  and  averfioe) :  evef lafthig  hate 
The  vine  to  Ivy  bnart,  nor  left  abhors 
The  Ciilewort'ft  raokncfi;  but  with  amnri w  t  m  mT 
Clafps  the  tall  Elm :  the  P«<Un  Rofe  mfblda 
Her  bud  more  lovely,  near  the  iectd  Leek, 
(Creft  of  {lout  Briron*),  and  enhatKet  thence 
The  price  of  her  ^eleftial  Ibent :  the  Gonrd, 
And  ihirfty  Cucumber,  when  they  peivehre 
Th*  approaching  Otrve,  with  refentment  Bf 
Her  fatty  fibre%  and  with  tcA4riU  creep 
Divetfe,  detelling  contra^ ;  whilft  the  Fi^ 
Contemn«  net  Rue,  nor  Sage's  hnmble  leaf, 
Clufe  neighbouring :  the  Herdbrdfan  pbat 
CarcfTes  freely  the  conf igno««  Peach, 
Hazel,  and  weighr-f^fiiHng  Pahn,  and  iikca 
T*  ajiproach  the  Qaince,    and  the  lUder^i  pkhy 
Uneafy,  feated  by  firncreal  Yew^  ftca; 

Or  Wahmt,  (whofe  malignant  touch  impaira 
All  gederons  fruits),  or  near  the  bitter  dews 
Of  Cherries.    Therefore  weigh  the  habtu  well 
Of  plants,  hovr  <hey  aitocittte  beft,  nor  let 
111  neif  hboiirhood  corrupt  thy  hopefol  gnA. 
Would^  thoii  thy  vata  with  gen'roua  fmtt 

flioutd  froth  ^ 
Refpc<S^  thy  erchats;  think  not,  that  the  traci 
Spontaoeons  will  produce  an  whokfonne  drsagfak 
Let  art  corrcd  thy  breed  :    from  parent  bovgh 
A  tyon  meetly  fever :   after,  force 
A  way  into  the  crabftock's  cl<^e-wronfrht  grmin 
By  wedge«,  and  within  the  living  wound 
Incloib  the  fofter  twig,  nor  over  nice 
Refufe  with  thy  own  hands  around  to  fpread 
The  binding  clay :    ere  lonjij  tbrir  differ ing  veioi 
IFnite,  and  kindjy  nourilhntent  convey 
To  the  new  pupil ;  now  he  fhoots  his  arms 
With  quickcft  growth ;    now  ihake  the  tecmir^ 

tnink, 
Di^wn  rain  th'impurplcd  balls,  amhroCal  finiiK. 
Whether  the  Wilding's  fibres  are  contriVd 
Tc;  draw  ih'  earth's  pcreft  fpirit,  and  refift 
Us  feculence,  which  in  more  porous  fiocka 
Of  Cider*plants  finds  pafl*agc  free,  or  elfe 
The  rative  verjuice  of  the  Crab,  derivM 
Through  th'  infixed  graff.  a  grateful  miTtvrc  fcnas 
Of  tart  and  fweet ;  whatever  be  the  cauie, 
Thi<  doubtful  progeny  by  niceft  taOes 
Hzpe<^cd  beil  acceptance  finds,  and  paya 
I^argeft  revenues  to  the  orchat-lord. 

Some  think  the  Qtiince  and  Apple  woold  cu&- 

binc 
In  happy  union  ;  others  fitter  deem 
The  Sloe-flem  bearing  Sylvan  Plumbs  anftcre. 
WTio  knows  but  both  may  tirrive  ?  howe'cr  whi: 

h.fs 
To  try  the  powers  of  both,  and  fearch  how  fef 
Two  different  nature*  may  concur  to  mix 
In  dofc  embraces,  and  ftrange  offsprincr  bear  ? 
Thru'lt  find  that  plants  will  frequent  cbanffcstrv. 
Undamag'd,  and  their  marriageable  arms 
Ctnjoin  with  others.     So  Silurian  planu 
Adruii  the  Peach's  cdojiferons  globe. 
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And  "Pc9t%  of  Aindry  forms ;  tt  ^ifTct^ent  times 
Adoptod  Plombt  wlU  alien  branches- gntce ; 
And   men  have  gatherM  from  the  Hawthom*a 

branch 
I^arf^  Median,  imitating  re^l  crownt. 
Nor  is  it  hard  to  beautiff  each  month 
With  files  of  particolor*d  fruits,  that  pleafe 
The  tongue  and  view  at  once.    So  Maro^  MuTe, 
Thrice  ficred  Mufe  1  commodtoiis  precepts  gi^a 
InftniAive  to  the  fwains,  not  whollf  bent 
On  what  is  gainful :   fometimes  (he  diverts 
From  fc^d  counfds,  fliews  the  force  of  love 
In  favage  beafts ;  how  virgin  face  divine 
Attrads  the  helplefs  youth  through  ftorms  and 

waves, 
Alone,  in  ^eep  of  night :   Then  (he  defcribea 
The  Scythian  winter,  nor  difdains  to 'ling 
How  under  ground  the  rude  Rtphxan  race 
Mimic  briik  Cider  with  the  brakes  prodnd  wild, 
Sioes  pounded,  Hip»,  and  Servis*  haHhefb  juice. 

Let  fage  experience  teach  thee  all  the  arts 
Of  grafting  and  in-eyeing ;  when  to  lop 
The  flowing  branches;  what  trees  anfwer  beft 
From  root  or  kernel :   (he  will  beft  the  hours 
Df  harveft  and  feed-time  declare :   by  her 
rhc  different  qualities  of  things  were  found. 
And  fecfet  motions ;  how  wlSi  heavy  bulk 
Volatile  Hermes,  fluid  and  oamoift, 
Mounts  on  the, wings  of  air  :   to  her  we  owe 
The  Indian  weed  f ,  unknown  to  ancient  times, 
E^ature**  choice  gift,  whofe  acrimonious  fume 
Eztradla  fuperfluotis  juices,  and  refines 
The  blood  dflbmper*d  from  its  noxious  falts ; 
E^riend  to  the  fpirits,  which  with  vapors  bland 
t  gently  mitigates,  companion  (it 
>f  pleafantry  and  wine ;  nor  to  the  bards 
Unfriendly,  when  tlicy  to  the  vocal  (hell 
iVarble  melodious  their  weU-labor'd^fongs. 
>hc  found  the  poHfh'd  glafs,  whofe  (mall  convex 
inlarget  to  ten  millions  of  degrees 
The  mite,  invifible  elfc,  of  Nature's  hand 
^cafk  animal ;  and  (hews,  what  laws  of  life 
The  cheefe  inhabitants  obferve,  and  how 
•abric  their  manGons  in  the  hardened  milk, 
Wonderful  artifts !  but  the  hidden  ways 
)f  Nature  wonld'ft  thou  know?   how  firfk  (he 

frames 
Ml  things  in  miniature  ?  thy  fpecular  orb 
Vpply  to  'Wcll-diCTcdled  kernels ;  lo  ! 
»traT!gc  forms  arifc,  in  each  a  little  plant 
infolds  its  boughs  :    obferve  the  (lender  threads 
)f  (irft  beginning  trees,  their  roots,  their  leaves, 
n  narrow  feeds  defcHb'd;  thon*lt  wondering  lay, 
Vn  inmate  orchat  every  apple  boaRs. 
Thus  all  things  b>-  ctpfricncc  arc  difplay'd, 
Vncl  moft  iinprovM.    Then  fcdulotifly  think 
?o  mehryrdtc  thy 'flock ;  no  way  or  rule 
\e  unelTayM  ;  prevent  the  morning  ftar 
ifiiduouf*,'  nor  with  the  wcftcrn  fin 
urceafc  to  work ;  lo !  thoughtfnl  of  thy  gnin, 
Jot  t>f  my  own,  I  nil  the  live-long  day 
:anfumc  in  meditation  d«cp,  rcchilc 
rom  human  convcrfe,  Tior,iit  lh\it  of  eve, 
.r'joj  rcyofc;  hnt  oft  at  midnight  lamp 
t  Tobacco,  •       '    ' 


Ply  my  brain-racking  ftudies,  if  by  chance 
Thee  I  may  cotmfel  right ;  and  oft  this  care 
Difturbs  me  (lumbering.     Wilt  thou  then  repine 
To  labour  for  thyfelf  ?  and  rather  choofc 
To  He  fspineJy,  hoping  Heaven  will  ble(s 
Thy  flighted  (nuts,  and  give  thee  bread  uneamM  f 

*Twi\\  profit,  wben  the  (kork,  fworn  foe  of 
fnakes. 
Returns,  to  (hew  compa(fioQ  to  thy  plants, 
Fatign*d  with  breeding.    l.et  the  axdied  knife 
Well  (harpen*d  now  aflail  the  fpreading  (hades 
Of  vegetables,  and  their  thirfty  limbs 
Diflever :   for  the  genial  moiftore,  due 
To  apples,  otherwife  mifpends  itfelf 
In  barren  twigs,  and  for  th*  ezpeded  crop, 
Nought  but  vain  (hoots,  and  empty  leaves  abound.: 

When  fwelling  buds  their  odorous  foliage  (hed^ 
And  gently  harden  into  fruit,  the  wife 
Spare  not  the  little  oflsprings,  if  they  grow 
Redundant ;  but  the  thronging  clutters  thin 
By  kind  avolfion ;  clfc  the  flarveling  brood, 
Void  of  fufficient  fuftenance,  will  yield 
A  flender  autumn,  which  the  niggard  foul 
Too  late  (hall  weep,  and  curfe  his  thrifty  hand. 
That  would  not  timely  eafe  the  pondcrousl>ou2;fht. 

It  much  conduces,  all  the  cares  to  know 
Of  gardening,  how  to  fcare  normal  thieves. 
And  how  the  little  race  of  birds  that  hop 
From  fpray  to  fpray,  fcooping  the  coftlieft  fruit 
Infatiate,  undHlurb*d.    Priapus'  form 
Avails  but  little ;  rather  guard  each  row 
With  the  falfe  terrors  of  a  breathlcfs  kite. 
This  done,  the  timorous  flodc  with  fwirtel^  wing 
Scud  through  the  air ;  their  Taney  rcprefeots 
His  mortal  talons,  and  his  ravenous  beak 
DeftruAivc ;  glad  to  (hun  his  hoftile  gripe. 
They  quit  then-  thefts,  and  unfrequent  the  fields* 

Befides,  the  filthy  fwine  will  oft  invade 
Thy  firm  incjofure,  «nd  with  delving  fnout 
The  rooted  forcft  undermine :    f»rthwith 
Ha)loo  thy  furious  mafliff,  bid  him  vex 
The  noxious  herd,  and  print  upon  their  ears 
A  fad  memorial  oJF  their  pad  ofleoce. 

The  flagrant  Proeyon  will  not  fail  to  bring 
Large   (hoaU  of  (low  houf>beating  fnails  that 

creep 
0*er  the  ripe  fruitage,  paring  flimy  traifts 
In  the  fleck  rinds,  and  unpreft  Cidor  drink. 
No  art  averts  this  peft ;  on  thee  it  lies. 
With  morning  and  with  evening  hand  to  rid 
The  nrrying  reptiles;  uor,  if  wife,  wilt  thou 
Dedme  this  labour,  which  itfelf  rewards 
With   rleafing   gain,   whilft   the  warm  limbec 
di"awj 
,  Saluhrioas  waters  from  the  noccot  brood. 

Myriads  of  wafps  now  alfo  clufiering  hang. 
And  drain  a  fpuritius  honey  from  thy  grove*, 
Their  winter  food  ;  though  oft  repult'd,  again 
They  rally,  undifmay'd ;  but  fraud  with  cafe 
Enfiiarcs  the  noifomc  fwarms;  let  every  bough 
Bear  frequent  vials,  pregnant  with  the  dregs 
Of  Moyl;,  or  Mum,  or  Treaclc*s  vifcous  juice  ; 
They,,  by  th*  alluring  odor  drawn,  in  hafte 
Fly  to  the  dulcet  rates,  and  crowding  ftp 
rhr  pal :  taV-C  banc ;  j^yfal  thou*lt  kt     -     . 
M  m  ii] 
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The  clammy  forface  all  o'cr-lVrown  with  tribes 

Of  greedy  iiifcds,  tbac  with  fruitlefs  toil 

Jlttp  6iirty  pennons  oft,  to  extricate 

Their  feet,  in  liquid  {hackles  bound,  till  death 

Bereave  them  of  their  wonhleis  foulf :  fuch  doi>in 

Waitt  luxury,  and  lawiefs  love  of  gain  \ 

H<»wc*tT  thou  may'ft  forbid  extc;roal  ibfce» 
Intcllinc  cvilfr  will  prevail;   damp  airt, 
And  rainy  winter*,  to  the  centre  pierce 
The  firmeft  fruits,  and  by  utifeeo  decay 
The  proper  reliih  vitiate      then  the  grub 
Oft  unobferv'd  invade?  the  vital  core, 
pernicious  tenant,  and  her  £ecret  cave 
Knlarjres  hourly,  preying  un  the  pulp 
Ceafelelii }  meanwhile  the  apple's  outward  form 
l>:ledablc  the  witlefs  fwain  beguiles 
Till,  with  a  writhen  mouth,  and  fpattering  ooUe, 
He  taftf  8  the  bitter  inorfcl,  and  rcje^^s 
Difrcliib'd;  not  witb  Icfs  fiirptiie,  than  when. 
Embattled  troops  with  flowing  banners  paft 
ThroL'jrh  flowery  meads  delighted,  nor  difhufl 
The  fiTiiliiig  furface ;  wbilfl  the  cavern'd  ground, 
With  grain  incentive  ftorM,  by  fudden  bla?c 
BurQs  fatal,  and  invohre*  the  hopes  of  war, 
la  fitrf  whirk ;  full  of  vi^orioua  thoughtSi 
Tom  and  diiinembered,  they  aloft  expire. 

Now  turn  thine  eye  to  view  Alcinous'  groves^ 
The  pride  of  the  PharciaAifle.  ffoni^  whence, 
Sailing  the  fpacei  of  the  boundiels  dgep^ 
To  Ariconium  precious  fruits  arrived  : 
The  Pippin,  barnilht  o'er  with  gold,  the  Moyle  *' 
Of  fweetcft  honeyed  tafle,  the  fair  Permain 
l^mpex'd,  like  €cn\elie(k  nymph,  with  red  and 

.  white. 
Salopian  acres  flouri(b  with  a  growth 
Peculiar,^  ftyl'd  the  Ottlcy  :  be  thou  6rft 
TJiis  apple  to  tran^lant,  if  to  the  name 
Its  nuTic  anfweri,  no  where  (halt  thou  And 
A  wine  more  priz'd,  or  Uudahle  of  taile. 
N«»r  docs  the  i.Uot  leaft  defervc  thy  care, 
Kor  John- Apple,  whole  withcr'd  rind,  intrcocht 
"U'lth  many  a  furrow,  aptly  rcprefcnts 
Pccrtpid  age,  nor  that  fn  ni  Harvey  r)am*d, 
<^Kk-relilhing  :  why  Ih 'Uld  we  fing  the  ihrift, 
Cxj<*ling,  or  ponwroy,  or  of  pimpled  coat 
The  Ri:flct,  or  the  CatVhcad's  weighty  orb, 
liiiormnu«  in  irs  growth*  for  variou*  ufc 
Though  ihefe  are  meet,  though  after  full  repaft 
Are  oft  rcquir'd.  aud  crowii  the  rich  dcffrrt  } 

What,  though  the  Pear-tree  rival  not  the  worth 
Of  Anconian  produA*  ?  yet  her  freight 
Is  ni  t  contcmn'd,  yet  her  wide-barrching  arm* 
Bcft  Icrcen  tby  mapHon  fr^m  the  fervent  Pog 
Adverfc  to  life ;    1  be  wintcry  hurricanes 
In  vain  co^ploy  tlair  roar,  her  trunk  unmov'd 
Breaks  the  flrong  onfct,  and  contri»uli  their  rage. 
Chiefly  the  Ctibury,  whofe  large  incrcafe, 
Annual,  in  l^mptuous  banqutts  claims  applaufe. 
1  i) rice  acceptable  beverage!  couW  but  art 
feubdue  the  floating  Ice,  Pomona**  fclf        [flrifc. 
Would  d'ead  thy  p«aUe.  and  fliun  the  dubipus 
Beit  thy  choice,  when  litmo,ier-beatft  auQoy, 
To  fit  beueath  her  leafy  capoj  y, 
Q^jaffing  rich  liquids !  oh !  how  fwcet  t*  enjoy, 
At  9»cc  l>cr  iruiisi  and  hcr{>itat4e  (h^df;  I 
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Bitf  how  with  equal  nombera  iiali  we  aufrii 
The  Muik's  furpafilng  worth ;  that  earlicft  gives 
Sure  hopes  of  racy  wioe,  and  io  its  yomli. 
Its  tender  nonage,  loads  the  fpreading  boughs 
With  large  and  >uicy  ofii»priog,  that  defies 
The  vernal  nippets,  and  cold  iydcral  blafls ! 
Yet  let  her  to  the  ^ed-llreak  yield,  that  ooc« 
Was  of  the  Sylvan  kind,  unciviiiz'd. 
Of  no  regard,  till  Se!^d«B)ore*tflcilful  baod  1 

Improved  her^aod  by  courtly  difcipline  - 
1  aught.htr  the  lavage  nature  to  forget : 
Hence  (lyi'd  the  Scudaxnoreao  plant ;  whoCe  wiat 
Whoever  taflea,  let  him  with  grateful  heart 
Reipe^  that  ancient  loyal  houfe,  and  wiih 
Th4  nobler  peer,  that  now  tranfcends  our  hopes 
In  ea^y  worth,  bis  country's  juflefl  pride* 
Uninterrupted  joy,  and  health  entire. 

Let  every  tree  in  every  garden  own 
The  Red-ftrcak  ai>  fupreme,  whfii:  polpons  fruit 
With  gold  irradiate,  and  veuniUon  ihiocs 
Tempting,  not  fatal,  as  the  birth  of  that 
Pritmeval  ioterdi<^cd  plant  that  woo 
Fond  Jive  in  baplefs  hour  to  tafle,  and  die« 
This,  of  more  bouuteous  influence,  infptrca. 
Poetic  rapture^  and  the  Jowly  Mufe 
Kindles  to  loftier  f^aina ;  even  1  perceive 
Her  facred  virtue.    Sec !  the  numbers  fiajr 
Eafy,  whilfl,  chcer'd  witl*  her  nedareoos  joicc^   ' 
Her's,  ahd  my  country's  praifes  i  exalc 
Hail^ierefordian  plant,  that  dofl  d  fdain 
AU  other  flelds!  Heaven's  fweetefl  blefiuig,  hau* 
Be  thou  the  copious  matter  of  my  ibng. 
And  thy  choice  Ne^r ;  en  which  ahvays  waits 
Laughter,  and  fport,  and  care-beguihng  wit. 
And  friendfhip,  chief  delight  of  human  life. 
What  fhould  we  wiih  for  more  ^  or  why,  in  ^seft 
Of  foreign  vintage,  inflocere,  and  fnjxt, 
Traverfe  th'  extremcfl  world  ?  why  tempt  t^e  ragt 
0(  the  rough  ocean  •  when  our  native  glebe 
imparts,  from  bounteous  womb,  annual  recnxita 
Of  wine  delegable,  that  fat  furmounts 
GalUc,  or  Latin  grape^,  or  iho(e  that  fee 
The  fetting  fun,  near  Galpc's  towering  height* 
Nnr  let  the  Khodian,  nor  the  I«cfbian  vjnc^ 
VdUTit  their  rich  Mufl,  nor  let  I'okay  contend 
For  f<<vereignty  j  Phaocu»'  (cif  mufl  bow 
To  th*  Arconian  vales :  And  fhall  we  doubt 
l"  imprqve  cur  vegetable  wealth,  or  let 
The  foil  lie  idle,  which,  with  ^t  manure. 
With  largcfl  ufury  repay,  alone 
Empowered  to  fupply  what  Katiwe  ai^cs 
Frugal,  or  what  nice  appetite  rrquireft  ? 
The  meadows  here,  with  battering  ooze  enricb'd^ 
Give  fpirit  to  the  grafs;  three  cubits  h»gh 
The  jointed  herbage  ftjoou ;  th*  unfaJl<»w'd  ^eb« 
Yearly  oVrcones  the  granaries  with  florc 
Of  golden  wbear,  the  llrcngtb  of  himian  life. 
Low,  on  auxiliary  poles,  the  H  ps 
Afcending  fpiral.  rang'd  in  meet  array ; 
i.o,  bow  the  arable,  with  barley-^gruci 
Stands  thick,  o*eHbadow'd,  to  tl^e  tbirfly  bind 
Tranfporting  proipc^ :  tbcfe,  as  modern  uic« 
Ordains,  iofoi'd,  aii  auburn  drink  compoiies 
Wholefome,  oif  deathlefs  famef  licrc,  to  the  ftgfet. 
Apples  of  price,  and  plenteous  Ibcav^*  pf  ggxa^ 
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Oft  interlacM  occur,  and  both  imbibe 
Fitting  congenial  joice ;  fo  rich  the  foil, 
Sii  much  dftes  fniduons  moifture  o*er-aboand  ! 
Nor  are  the  hiilt  unamiable,  whofe  tops 
To  heaven  afpire,  affording  profpeA  fwcet 
To  human  ken ;  or  at  their  feet  the  vales 
Defccnding  gently,  where  the  lowing  herd 
Chew  verduous  pafturc ;  fior  the  yellow  fields 
liaily*  interchanged  with  rich  variety 
PlcaQng  ;  as  when  an  emerald  green,  encbas'd 
[n  flamy  gold,  from  the  bright  mafs  acquires 
\  nobler  hue,  more  delicate  to  fight. 
Mcxt  add  the  Sylvan  (hades,  and  filent  groves 
'Haunt  of  the  Druids)  whence  the  earth  is  fed 
iVith  copious  fuel ;  whence  the  fturdy  oak, 
A.  prince's  refuge  once,  th'  eternal  guard 
Df  England's  throne,  by  fweating  peafants  fcird. 
Stems  the  vaft  main,  and  bears  tremendous  war 
To  difbant  nations,  or  with  fov'reign  fway^ 
Awes  the  divided  world  to  peace  and  love. 
^Vhy  fliould  the  Chalybct,  or  Bilboa  boaft 
rhcir  hardenM  iron ;  when  onr  mines  produce 
^s  perfe^  nnartial  ore  ?  can  Tmolus*  head 
Vie  with  our  faffron  odours  ?  or  the  fleece    > 
Bztk,  or  fineft  Tarentinc,  compare     • 
With  Lemfter's  filken  wool  ?  where  fliall  we  find 
Men  more  undaunted,  for  their  country's  weal 
More  prodigal  of  life  ?  in  ancient  days 
The  Roman  legions,  and  great  Cxfar,  found 
Our  fatliers  no  mean  foes;  and  Crefiy's  plains, 
And  Agincourt,  deep  ting'd  with  blood,  confefs 
What  the  Silures  vigour  unwithflood 
Could  do  in  rigid  fight  \  and  chiefly  what 
Brydgcs*  wide  wafting  hand,  firft  garter'd  Knight, 
Puiflant  author  of  great  Chandos'  ftem, 
High  Chandos,  that  tranfmits  paternal  worth, 
Prudence,  and  ancient  prowcfs,  and  renown, 
'i'  his  noble  oflVpring.     O  thrice  happy  peer  I 
That,  blcft  with  hoary  vigour,  vicw'lt  thyfelf 
Frolh  blooming  in  thy  generous  fon  ;  whofe  lips, 
Flowing  with  nervous  eloquence  eza<5i, 
Chann  the  wife  fenate,  and  attention  win 
In  deepeft  council?  :  Ariconium  pleas'd, 
Hi"m,  as  her  chofen  worthy,  firft  fa  lutes. 
Him  on  th*  Iberian,  on  the  Gallic  ftiore, 
liim  hardy  Britons  blefs ;  his  faithful  hand 
Conveys  new  courage  from  afar,  nor  more 
The  General's  condud,  than  hii  care  avails. 

Thee  alfo,  glorious  branch  of  Cecil's  line. 
This  country  claims,  with  pride  and  joy  to  thee 
'I'hy  Aiterennis  calls ;  yet  Ihc  endures 
l*atient  thy  abfence,  fince  thy  prudent  choice 
Has  fix'd  thee  in  Mufes*  faireft  feat  », 
Where  f  Aldrich  reigns,  and  from  his  cndleisftore 
Of  univerfal  knowledge  ftill  ftipplics 
His  noble  care  ;  he  generous  thoughts  ioftUs 
Of  true  nobility,  their  country's  love, 
fChicf  end  of  life)  and  forms  their  dudile minds 
To  human  virtues  by  his  genius  led, 
Thou  foon  in  every  arc  pre-cmineot 
hilialt  grace  this  ifle,  and  rife  to  Burleigh's  fame. 

Hail  high  born  peer  I  and  thuu,  great  nurfe  of 
artu, 

♦  Oxford. 

t  Df.  Alirlch,  Dean'Qf  Chrlrl  Cliurc!:% 


And  men,  from  whence  confpicumis  patriots  fpring, 

Haomer  and  Bromley ;  thou,  to  whom  with  due 

Refpe<5b  Wintonia  bows,  and  joyful  owns 

Thy  mitred  offspring ;  be  for  ever  bleft 

With  like  examples,  and  to  future  times 

Proficuous,  fuch  a  race  of  men  produce. 

As,  in  the  caufe  of  virtue  firm,  may  fix 

Her  throne  inviolate.     Hear,  ye  Gods,  this  vow 

From  one,  the  meancft  in  her  numerous  train ; 

Though  meancft,  not  leaft  ftudious  of  her  praifc. 

Mufe,  raife  thy   vuice  to  Beaufort's  fpotiefs 
fame. 
To  Beaufort,  in  a  long  dcfcent  derived 
From  royal  anccflry,  of  kingly  rights 
Faithful  aiTertcrs,  in  him  centering  meet 
Their  glorious  virtues,  high  defert  from  pride 
Disjoin*d,  unftiaken  honour,  and  contempt 
Of 'ftrong  allurements.     O  illuftrious  prince! 
O  thou  of  ancient  faith  !  exulting,  thee. 
In  her  fair  lift  this  happy  land  inroli. 
Who  can  rcfufe  a  tributary  verfe 
To  Weymouth,  firnicft  friend  of  flighted  worth 
In  evil  days  ?  whofe  hofpitable  gate, 
Unbarr*d  to  all,  invites  a  numerous  train 
Of  daily  guefts,  whofe  board,  with  plenty  crown'd, 
Revives  the  feaft-rites  old  :  meanwhile  his  care 
Forgets  not  the  affii<$ed,  but  content 
In  adls  of  fecret  goodnefs,  fliuns  the  praife, 
That  fvre  attends.     Permit  me,  bounteous  lord. 
To  blazon  what  though  hid  will  beauteous  fliine, 
And  with  thy  name  to  dignify  my  fong. 

But  who  is  he,  that  on  the  winding  ftream 
Of  Vaga  firft  drew  vital  breath,  and  now 
Approv'd  in  Anna's  fecret  councils  fits, 
Weighing  the  fum  of  things,  with  wife  forecaft 
Solicitous  of  public  good  ?  how  large 
His  mind  that  comprehends  whate'er  was  known 
To  old,  or  prefent  time ;  yet  not  elate. 
Not  confcious  of  its  flcill  ?  what  praife  deferves 
His  liberal  hand,  that  gathers  but  to  give. 
Preventing  fuit  f  O  not  unthankful  Mufe, 
Him  lowly  reverence,  that  firft  deign'd  to  bear 
Thy  pipe,  and  fcrcen'd  thcc  from  opprobrioua 

tongue*. 
Acknowledge  thy  own  Harley,  and  his  name 
Infcribc  on  every  bark ;  the  wounded  plants 
Will  faft  increafe,  faftcr  thy  juft  rcfped. 

Such  are  our  heroes,  by  their  virtues  knowo^ 
Or  flcill  in  peace,  or  war  :  of  fofter  mold 
The  female  fcx,  with  fweet  attradive  airs 
Subdue  obdurate  hearts.    The  travellers  oft 
That  view  their  matchlefs  forms  with  tranfiene 
glance,  ; 

Catch  fudden  love,  and  figh  for  nymphs  unknown^ 
Smlt  with  the  magic  of  their  eyes  :  nor  hath 
The  daedal  hand  of  Nature  only  pour'd 
Her  gifts  of  outward  grace ;  their  innocence 
Unfeign'd,  and  virtue  moft  engaging,  freo 
From  pride,  or  artifice,  long  joys  aflbrd 
To  th*honeft  nuptial  bed,  and  in  the  wane 
Of  life,  rebate  the  mifcrics  of  age. 
And  is  there  found  a  wretch  fo  bafc  of  mind, 
That  woman's  powerful  beauty  dares  condemn, 
Exadeft  work  of  Heaven  ?  He  ill  deferves 
Or  love,  or  pity ;  fricndldi  let  him  fto 
M  m  iiij, 
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Uneafy,  tedious  day,  dct^^Wd^  foilorn. 

As  {lain  of  human  race :'  but  may  the  man. 

That  cheerfully  recount t  the  female's  praife, 

Find  equal  love,  apd  love*s  nntainted  fwcets 

Enjoy  wi^h  honour  !  O,  ye  Gods !  might  I 

Eled  my  fate,  my  happiefl  choice  (hall  be 

A  fair  and  moded  virgin,  that  invites 

With  aipe<Sl  chaile,  forbidding  looft-  ficfire. 

Tenderly  fmiling;  in  whofe  hea\cnly  "yc 

Sits  pureil  love  Cnthron'd  ;  but  if  tl  e  (lars 

Malignant  thcfe  my  better  hopes  opp«.ic, 

May  I,  at  leaft,  Ihe  facred  pleafurcs  know 

pf  ftrifteft  amity  ;  nor  ever  want 

A  friend,  with  whom  I  mutually  may  (hare 

Gladnefs  and  angui(b,  by  kind  intercourfc 

Of  fpeech,  and  ofilcest.     May  in  my  mind, 

Indelible,  a  grateful  fcnfc  remain 

Of  favout^  undcfcrv'a  ! — O  ihou !  from  whom 

Gladly  both  rich  and  low  icek  aid ;  mod  wife 

Interpreter  of  right,  whofe  gracious  voice 

Breathes  equity,  and  corbi  loo  rigid  law 

AVith  mild  impartial  reafon  ;  wliat  returns 

Of  thanks  are  due  to  thy  bene6cence 

trcclv  vouchfaf 'd,  when  to  the  gates  of  death 

I  tended  prone  ?  if  thy  indulgent  care 

Had  not  prevcn'd,  among  unbod)  'd  (hade^ 

1  now  had  waoder'd  ;  and  thcfe  empty  thoughts 

Of  apples  periih'd ;  but,unpiaibM  by  tltcc, 

i  tunc  my  pipe  afrcih,  each  night  and  day. 

Thy  unexampled  goodncfs  to  extol 

Pcfirous;  hot  nor  night,  tior  day,  fuiurnT 

For  that  great  taik ;  the  highly  hoiiour'ci  name 

Of  Trevor  mull  employ  my  willing  tiiougiits 

InccITant,  dwell  for  ever  on  my  tongue. 

Let  me  grateful;  bat  let  far  from  nic 

Be  fawning  cringe,  and  h\Ce  dilTcmbling  look, 

A  fcrvilc  flattery,  that  hatbour'soft 

In  courts  and  gilded  rouf*.     Si>nje  loofe  the  bands 

Of  ancicut  fficpdftiip,  cancel  Nature's  laws 

I'or  pageantry,  and  tawdry  gtwgaws.     .St^me 

Renounce  their  fires,  opnofe  paternal  right 

I'Vt  rule  and  power  ;  and  others  real  nib  invade 

IVith   fpacious  fhews  of  love.     Ihe  uaiccrous 

wretch 
Betrays  his  fovcreign.     Others,  deftitute 
Of  real  zeal,  to  every  aliar  bend 
By  lucre  fway'd,  and  adc  the  bafeft  things 
To  be  11) I'd  honourable  :  the  Jiontft  man, 
.Simple  of  hc^rt,  prefers  ioglori out  want 
To  ilUjiot  wealth ;  rather  inm  door  lo  door, 
A  jocund  pilgrim,  though  diilref^'d, he'll  rove. 
Than  brctlc  his  pljgtited  faith;  nor  fear, nor  hope, 
"W'il!  facck  his  fleoLfl  foal ;  rather  dcbair'd 
tach  common  priWlege,  cut  off  from  hopes 
Oi  mcantfl  gain,  of  prcfcnt  ^ood^  ddpoil'd, 
llc'li  l)t.»r  the  n'.;irk*  «/f  irJamy  coii:eu;n'd, 
t'npity'd  ;  yet  his  mind,  of  evil  pure, 
Supjoru  liim,  and  iuicnuoa  free  from  fraud. 


If  no  retinue  with  obfcrvaril  eyes 

At  tend  him,  if  he  can't  with  purple  (lain 

Of  cumbrous  veilmcnu,  labeur'd  o'er  with  goiJi^ 

Pazzle  the  crowd,  and  fct  them  all  agape; 

Yet  clad  in  homely  weeds,  from  Envy'*  dart» 

Remote  he  lives,  nor  knows  the  nightly  paoga 

Of  confciencc,  nor  wiih  fpeders'  griily  fonxu, 

Darmons,  and  injur 'd  fouls,  at  clofc  of  day 

Annoy'd,  fad  interrupted  ilumbers  finds. 

But  (as  a  child,  wliok  inexpcrienc'd  age 

Nor  evil  purpolc  fears,  nor  kn^^ws)  enj*  y» 

Night's  fwcct  r«.frc-flim^'nt,  hiimid  flicp  iiucrr^ 

When  Chanticleer,  with  clarion  (hriil,  rccail* 

The  tardy  day,  he  to  his  labour*  hies 

Giadfome,  inient  on  funewhat  tliat  may  cafe 

Unhealthy  mortals,  ai.d  with  curious  fcarch 

Examines  ail  the  propcrnts  of  herbs, 

FofllU,  and  minerals,  that  th'  embowel'd  eartii 

Difplays,  if  by  his  induilry  he  c^ 

Benefit  human  race  :  or  clfc  his  thoughts 

Arc  cxcrcis'd  with  fi^eculations  deep  [rmiei 

Of  good,  and  j|u{l,  and  meet,  and  th*  ^hvliimc 

Of  temperance,  and  aught  that  may  inipsovc 

The  moral  life ;  not  fedulous  to  rail 

Nor  with  envenom'd  tongue  to  blaft  the  fame 

Of  harmiifs  men,  or  fecret  whifpers  fpread 

'MoDg  faithful  friends,  to  breed  diflruft  tiud  bate* 

Studious  of  virtue,  he  no  Ufe  obferves, 

Exce^<  his  own ;  hie  own  employs  his  cares, 

Large  fubji<:i !  tjiat  he  labours  to  refine 

Daily,  nor  of  his  little  flock  denies 

Fit  ahiis  to  Lazars,  merciful  and  meek. 

Thus  facred  Virgil  liv'd,  from  courtly  vice. 
And  bates  of  pompous  ^ome  fecure ;  at  court. 
Still  rhoughtlul  of  the  rural  honcfl  life, 
Ar.d  howr  t'impravehis'groundsjand  how  himlelf^ 
Be  ft  poet !  fit  cxamplar  for*  the  tribe 
Of  Phoebus,  nor  lefs  fit  Mosoni^s, 
Poor  eyelcls  pilgrim  |  and,  if  after  thcie. 
If  after  thcle  another  I  may  name. 
Thus  tender  Spcnfer  liv'd,  with  mcao  rcpa(ft 
Content,  deprefs'd  by  penury,  and  pine 
In  foreign  realm  ;  yet  not  debas'd  his  vcrfit 
By  Fortune's  frowns.   And  had  that  other  bard  * 
Oh,  had  but  he,  that  firfi:  ennobled  ibng 
With  holy  rapture,  like  his  Abdiel  bees; 
'Mong  many  faithlefs,  flri^ly  faithful  found  ; 
Unpity'd,  he  (hould  not  have  waiPd  his  ocbs. 
That  roU'd  in  vain  to  find  the  piercing  ray. 
And  found  no  dawn,  by  dim  fuffufion  veil'd  ! 
Bu:  he— however,  Kt  the  Mufe  abfiain. 
Nor  blafi  Lis  fame,  from  whom  fhe  learnt  to  fiog 
In  much  inferior  0 rains,  groveling  iK-neath 
Th*  Olympian  hill,  on  plains  and  vales  intoDty 
Mean  follower.     There  let  her  reft  a  ifrliilc, 
Plca*'d  with  the  fiajjrant  walks,  and  coolirctrcat. 

*  Milton. 
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O  Harcourt,  whom  th*  ingenlout  love  of  arts 
Has  carry'd  from  thy  native  foil,  beyond 
Th*  eternal  Alpine  fnows,  and  now  detains 
In  Italy's  waftc  realms,  how  Inng  muft  we 
4-Ament  thy  abfence  ?  whilft  in  fwcet  fojonm 
Thou  ▼icw'il  the  relics  of  old  Rome ;  or,  what 
Unrival'd  authors  by  their  prefcnce  made 
For  ever  venerable,  rural  feats, 
Tibur,  and  Tufculum,  or  Virgil's  urn, 
Green  with  immortal  bays,  which  haply  thou, 
Kefpeding  his  great  name,  doft  now  approach 
With  bended  knee,  and  ftrow  with  purple  flowera  j 
Unmindful  of  thy  friends,  that  ill  can  brook 
This  long  delay.    At  length,  dear  youth,  return, 
Of  wit  and  judgment  ripe,  in  blooming  years. 
And  Britain's  iile  with  Latian  knowledge  grace, 
Ketum,  and  let  thy  father's  worth  excite 
Thirfl  of  pie-eminence ;  fee !  how  the  caufe 
Of  widows,  and  of  orphans,  he  aflerts 
With  winning  rhetoric,  and  well  argu'd  law ! 
Mark  well  his  footfteps,  and,  like  him,  deferve 
Thy  prince's  favour,  and  thy  country's  love. 
Meanwhile  (although  the  Maflic  grape  delights 
Pregnant  of  racy  juice,  and  Formian  hills 
I'emper  thy  cups,  yet)  wilt  not  thou  rcjcft 
Thy  native  liquors:  lo !  for  thee  my  mill 
Now  grinds  choice  apples,  and  the  Britifli  vats 
O'crflow  with  generous  cider ;  far  remote 
Accept  this  labour,  nor  defpife  the  Mufe, 
That,  pafllng  lands  and  feas,  on  thee  attends. 

Thus  far  of  trees :  the  pleafing  talk  remains. 
To  ling  of  wines,  and  autunm's  blcft  increafc. 
Th'  effcds  of  art  arc  ftiewn,  yet  what  avails, 
^Oaind  Heaven  ?  oft,  notwithftanding  all  thy  care 
To  help  thy  plants,  when  the  fmall  fruitcry  fecms 
Exempt  from  ills,  an  orienul  blafk 
Difaflrous  flics,  foon  as  the  hind  fatigued 
Unyokes  his  team ;  the  tender  freight,  unflcill'd 
To  bear  the  hot  difeafe,  diflemper'd  pines. 
\n  the  year's  prime ;  the  deadly  plague  annoys 
The  wide  inclofure  :  think  not  vainly  now 
To  ueat  thy  neighbours  with  mellifluous  cups, 
Thus  difappointcd.     If  the  former  years 
^^ibit  no  fuf  p'ies,  alas !  thou  muft 
yrith  tallclcffc  water  wafh  thy  droughty  throat. 

^  thcufond  Accidents  tiie  farmci*«  hupes 
a 


Subvert,  or  check  ;  uncertain  all  his  toil, 

Till  lufty  autunm's  luke.warm  days  al1ay*(| 

With  gentle  colds,  infenfibly  ccmfirm 

His  ripening  labours ;  autumn  to  the  fruiti 

Earth's  various  lap  produces,  Tigour  gives 

Equal,  intenerating  milky  grain 

Berries,  and  Iky-dy'd  plumbs,  and  what  in  coat 

Rough,  or  foft-rin'd,  or  bearded  huik,  or  fhell ; 

Fat  Olives,  and  Piftado*s  fragrant  nut. 

And  the  Pine's  tafteful  Apple :  autumn  paints 

Aufonian  hills  with  Grapes ;  whilft  Englilh  ]^lain% 

Blttih  with  pomaceous  harvefts,  breathing  fwetts, 

O  let  me  now,  when  the  kind  early  dew 

Unlocks  th'  embofom'd  odours,  walk  among 

The  well-rang'd  files  of  trce^,  whofe  full-age4 

ftore 
Difiufe  ambrofial  (beams,  than  Myrrh,  or  Nard, 
More  grateful,  or  perfumiag  flowery  Bean  I 
Soft  whifpering  airs,  and  the  lark's  matin  fong 
Then  woo  to  mufing,  and  becalm  the  mind 
Perplex'd  with  irkfomc  thoughts.    Thrice  hap^ 

py  time, 
Beit  portion  of  the  various  year,  in  which 
Nature  rejoicetb,  fmiling  on  her  works 
Lovely,  to  full  perfciftion  wrought !  but  ah  I 
Short  are  our  joys,  and  neighbouring  griefs  difhxrb 
Our  pleafant  hours !  inclement  winter  dwells 
Contiguous;  forthwith  frofiy  blafts  deface 
The  blithfome  year :  trees  of  their  (hriverd  fruiti 
Are  widow'd,  dreary  ilorms  o'er  all  prevail ! 
Now,  now's  the  time,  ere  hz&j  funs  forbid 
To  work,  dilburden  thou  thy  faplefs  wood 
Of  its  rich  progeny ;  the  turgid  fruit 
Abounds  wirh  mellow  liquor:  now  exhort 
I'hy  hinds  to  exercife  the  pointed  fteel 
On  the  hard  rock,  and  give  a  wheely  form 
To  the  expcAcd  grinder  :  now  prepare 
Materials  for  thy  mill ;  a  IVurdy  pofk 
Cylindric,  to  fuppori  the  grinder's  weight 
Exceffive ;  -and  a  flexile  fallow,  entrench 'd. 
Rounding,  capacious  of  the  juicy  hord. 
Nor  muft  thou  not  be  mindful  of  thy  prefs. 
Long  ere  the  vintage  ;  but  with  timely  care 
Shave  the  goat's  ihaggy  beard,  left  thou  too  lite 
In  vain  Ihouid'ft  feck  a  ftrainer  to  diipart 
The  huflcy,  terrene  dregs,  from  purer  MM, 
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Be  cautious  next  a  proper  fieed  to  find, 
Whofe  prime  is  pad ;  the  vigroroos  borfe  dUdains 
Such  fervile  labour^  or,  if  forc'd,  forgets 
His  pad  atchievetncDts,  and  vitSorious  palms. 
Bflod  Bayard  rather,  worn  with  work  and  jears. 
Shall  roU  th'  oowieldy  ftone,  with  fober  pace 
He'll  tread  the  circling  path  till  dewy  eve. 
From  early  day>fpring,  pleased  to  find  his  age 
Declining  not  unufeful  to  his  lord. 

Some,  when  the  prefi,hy  utmoft  vigour (crcw'd. 
Has  drain*d  the  pulpous  mais,  regale  their  fwinc 
Vith  the  dry  rcfufe ;  thou,  more  wife,  (halt  deep 
Thy  huiks  in  water,  and  again  employ 
The  ponderous  engine.     Water  will  imbibe 
The  fmall  remains  of  fpirit,  and  acquire 
A  vinous  flavour ;  this  the  pcalants  blithe 
'VTill  quaff,  and  whidle,  as  thy  tinkling  team 
They  drive,  and  fing  of  Fufca's  radiant  eyes, 
I1eas*d  with-  the  medley  draught.     Nor  ihalt 

thou  now 
KejeA  the  Apple-cheefe,  though  quite  exhaud ; 
£ven  now  'twill  cherifli,  and.  improve  the  ropu 
Of  fickly  plants;  new  vigour  hence  convcy'd 
VTili  yield  an  harved  of  unufual  growth, 
Sjch  profit  fprings  from  hufics  difcreetly  us'd ! 

The  tender  apples,  from  their  parents  rent 
By  dormy  fliocks,  mud  not  negleded  lie. 
The  prey  of  worms :  A  frugal  man  I  knew, 
^ch  in  one  barren  acre,  which  fubdued 
By  cndlefs  culture,  with  fufficient  Mud 
His  cafks  replcnifh'd  yearly ;  he  no  more 
Defir'd,  nor  wanted  ;  diligent  to  learn 
The  various  feafons,  and  by  ikill  repel 
Invading  peds,  fuccefsful  in  his  cares. 
Till  the  damp  Libyan  wind,  with  temped  arm'd 
Outrageous,  bludcr'd  horrible  amidd 
His  Cider-grove  :  o'ertum'd  by  furious  bbfb. 
The  fightly  ranks  fall  prodrate,  and  around 
Their  fruiugc  fcatter'd,  from  the  genial  boughs 
Stript  immature  :  yet  did  he  not  repine, 
>lor  curfe  his  (lars;  out  prudent,  his  fallen  heaps 
Colleding,  chcridi'd  with  the  tepid  wreaths 
Of  tedded  gruff,  and  the  fun's  mellowing  beanu 
ItivalM  with  artful  heats,  and  thence  procured 
A  coftly  liquor,  by  improving  time, 
£qual'd  with  what  the  happied  vintage  bears. 

But  this  I  warn  thee,  and  (hall  always  warn, 
Ko  heterogeneous  mixtures  ufc,  as  fome 
^\'ith  watery  turnips  have  debas'd  their  wines. 
Too  frugal ;  nor  let  the  crude  humours  dauce 
In  heated  brafs,  deaming  wiili  fire  intenfe  ; 
Although  Dcvouia  much  commends  the  ufe 
Of  -  drengthening    Vulcan ;    with    their    native 

(length 
Thy  wines  fuflkient,  other  aid  refufe ; 
And,  when  th'  allotted  orb  of  time's  complete. 
Are  more  commended  than  the  laboured  drinks. 

Nor  let  thy  avarice  tempt  thee  to  withdraw 
llie  pricd's  appointed  Ihare ;  with  cheerful  heart 
The  tenth  of  thy  increafe  bedow,  and  own 
Heaven's  bounteous  goodncfa,  that  will  fure  repay 
Thy  grateful  duty, :  this  negleded,  fear 
Signal  avcngeance,  fuch  as  overtook 
A  mifcr,  that  unjufily,  once  with-held 
The  clergy's  dus  j  relying  on  himfclf, 


His  fields  he  tended,  with  fbcctf  &!  ore, 
Early  and  late,  when  or  VBwi&*64ot  n« 
Defcended,  or  nnfeafonable  frofit 
Curb'd  his  increaling  hopes;  or.wksvecai 
The  clouds  dropt  hmeUj  in  the  nwUk  kj 
The  due  fufpended  fiaid,  and  left  nMoil 
His  execrable  glebe  :  recording  tfaii, 
Be  jnd,  and  fnfe,  and  tremble  to  traa^ 

Learn  now  the  pxomifc  of  the  coaiof  yor 
To  ksow^  d)at  by  no  flattering  %m  aln  ■«, 
Thou  wifely  may'd  provide :  the 
Prophetic,  and  attendant  dan,  aplaa 
Each  riling  dawn  ;  ere  icv  cmis  6ir«a 
The  current  dream,  the  oeavcsly  oi^  ferot 
Twinkle  with  trembling  rays,  and  Cjflfts  pM 
With  light  unfully'd  :  now  the  fovkr,  «ni 
By  thefe  good  omens,  with  fwift  early  Irp 
Treads  the  crimp  earth,  raogisg  dni(l  U 

and  glades 
Offenfive  to  the  birds ;  fnlpbnrcoH  dofl 
Checks  their  mid  flight,  and  heetflefi  v^  ^ 

drain 
Their  tuneful  throats,  the  toweriog,  ienyioi 
O'ertakes  their  fpeed ;  they  leave  cheff  Edt  -« 
Above  the  cloud;,  precipitant  to  eartL 

The  woodcocks  early  vifit,  and  ihoie 
Of  long  comimuDce  in  our  temperate  cSct, 
Forctel  a  liberal  harved ;  be  od  tiso 
Intelligent,  the  harfh  Hyperborean  ice 
3hun6  for  our  equal  winters;  wbes  oitfn 
Cleave  the  chiU'd  foil,  be  backwudviaci^^ 
To  Scandinavian  frozen  fommers,  meet 
Fur  his  numb'd  blood.     But  ootbin;  prtjb  fi 
Than  frequent  ihows ;  O,  may 'ft  duw  caafct 
Thy  furrows  whitec'd  by  the  wtxAy  uia 
Nutriceous !  fecret  nitre  lurks  witk^ 
The  porous  wet,  quickening  the  ln^gi^ 

Sometimes  thou  ihalt  with  fervoit  wm ) 
plore 
A  moderate  wind;  the  ordiat  lofe^towne 
With  winter  win^,  before  the  gen»  can 
Their  feeble  heads;  the  loofenedroooibcso 
Large  increment,  earned  of  happy  years 
Nor  will  it  nothing  profit  to  obfcrve 
The  monthly  dars,  their  powerful  ieStaxt 
O'er  planted  fields,  what  vegetables  rcifo 
Under  each  Cgn.     On  our  account  hw  J^ 
Indulgent  to  all  moons  fome  (ucculcct  pb^ 
Allotted,  that  poor  helplcfs  man  will  fl«*l 
His  prefent  third,  and  matter  find  for  twi. 
Now  will  the  Corimhs,  now  the  RaijpsfcffT 
Delicious  draughts ;  the  Quinces  dor,  of  ?-* 
Or  Cherries,  or  the  fair  Thdbeian  fmit 
Are  prcd  to  wines;  the  Britons  fq»eese  tk»* 
Of  fcdulous  bees,  and  mixing  oditfoos  hcrS 
Prepare  balfamic  cups,  to  wheezing  ^**p 
Medicinal,  and  fliort-breaOi'd,  ancicit  »»- 

But,  if  thou'rt  indcfatigably  bent 
To  toil,  and  omnifarous  drink*  wooW'ft  tff*  • 
Befides  the  orchat,  every  hedge  and  bsfc 
Affords  affidance ;  ev'n  affiidive  Bircfc, 
Curs'd  by  unletter'd,  idle  youth,  diilih 
A  limpid  current  from  her  wounded  hark« 
Prof^fe  of  nurfing  lap.     When  fohr  *f°*. 
Parch  thirdy  human  veins,  thy  damifc^JJ*** 
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-c'd,  diipby  ten  thoufand  palated  flowers 
1  ID  portables.     Thy  liitlc  fons 
h  to  range  the  paftures ;  gladly  they 
mow  the  Cowilip^poHes,  faintly  fwcet, 
1  \bheiice  thou  artiBcial  wines  ihalt  drain 
7  tafic,  that,  in  mid  fervours,  bed 
craving  tbirfl,  and  mitigate  the  day. 
ippy  Icme  f ,  whofc  moft  wholcf  nic  air 
o«cnTenom'd  fpideis,  and  forbids 
bakful  toad,  and  viper,  from  her  flinre  ! 
:  happy  in  her  balmy  draughts,  enrich'd 
1  miicellaaeous  fpices,  and  the  root 
thirft-abating  fwcetnefs  praised),  which  wide 
id  ber  fame,  and  to  each  droc:>ping  heart 
m  redrefs)  and  lively  health  convey. 
e,  how  the  Bclgx,  fedulcus  and  {lout, 
t  bowls  of  fattening  Mum,  or  hIiMul  cups 
eroel-reliibM  fluids,  the  fair  flar 
iriy  Phofphorufc  falute,  at  noon 
Dd  with  fre^acut'riCng  fumes  !  by  ufe 
uded,  thus  to  quell  their  native  phlegm 
tiling,  and  engender  wayward  mirth, 
hit  oced  to  treat  of  diftant  climes,  removM 
^tm  the  floping  journey  of  the  year, 
nd  Petfora,  and  Iflaadic  coafts  ? 
t«  ever<«dQring  fnows,  perpetual  (hades 
arkncfi,  would  cougeal  their  livid  blood, 
•n  the  Ar<^c  traA  fpontanequs  yield 
^ng  purple  berry,  big  with  wine, 
rfely  fervent,  which  each  hour  they  crave, 
id  round  a  flaming  pile  of  pines,  and  oft 
r  interlard  their  native  drinks  with  choice 
^ongeH  Brandy,  yet  fcarce  with  thefe  aids 
^  to  prevent  the  fudden  rot 
Ircaing  nofc,  and  quick  decaying  feet. 
^  Id*  the  fable  borderers  of  Nile, 
ihey  who  Taprobane  manure,  nor  they, 
Wjinnoy  Borneo  bears,  are  flor'd  with  flrcams 
fpcM,  Rum,  and  Ricc'^  fpirit  extrad. 
J^rc,  cipbt'd  to  perpendicular  rays, 
piri  ihcy  covet  (hades,  and  Tlirafcia's  gales, 
og  with  Equinoxial  heat,  unlefs 
'.cordial  gUli  perpetual  motion  keep, 
ckdrcuiting;  nor  dare  they  clofe  their  eyes, 
dof  a  bulky  charger  near  their  lips, 
f  which,  in  often  interrupted  ^cep, 
If  ftying  blood  compel*  to  irrigate 
w  dr)-.furr'd  tcngues,  elfc  minutely  to  death 
jexiOMjdifn^  death,  th*  cflVd  of  drought  I 
''^Wpy  they,  born  in  ColumbuV  world, 
yW)cs,and  they,  whom  the  Cotton  plant 
«downy.fprcuting  ve(b  arrays!  their  woods 
•with  prodi^ous  nuts,  that  give  at  once 
JiUal  food,  and  ne dar ;  then,  at  hand 
•  Unioa,  uncorrupt  with  voyage  long, 
»«»y»fpir|ts  added  (heavenly  drink  i) 
^  With  pntumatic  engine  cealelefs  draw, 
*ton  laiighicr;  a  continual  tide 
*»  from  th*  cxhilaratirg  fount.     As,  whcB 
Jl^  »  fccrct  cliff,  with  fudden  (hock 
flP  "!jj?»*d,  and  leaking  drinks  the  fea, 
^«'oouVd  mariner^  ay  ply  the  pump, 

ayi  ttor  fell,  liU  ii^  vvidc  breach  is  cloi'd  : 
^1  [m  cheerful)  unfatigysd,  flUl  move. 


The  draining  fucker,  then  alone  coneem'd 
When  the  dry  bowl  forbids  their  pleafing  work. 

But  if  to  hoarding  thou  art  bent,  thy^hopes 
Are  fruflratc,  fhouki'ft  thou  think  thy  pipes  wiQ 

flow 
With  early  limpid  wine.    The  hoarded  flore. 
And  the  har(h  draught,  muft  twice  endure  the 
fun*8  [cold. 

Kind  flrengthening  heat,  twice  winter's  purging 

There  are,  that  a  compounded  fluid  drain 
From    different    mixtures.    Woodcock,    Pippin, 

NJole, 
Rough  Elliot,  fweet  Parmaio:  the  blended  ftreanu 
(Each  mutually  correding  each)  create 
A  pleafurable  medley,  of  what  tafle 
Hardly  diftinguifhM ;  as  the  (bowery  arch. 
With  lifted- colours  gay.  Ore  Azure,  Gules, 
Delights  and  puzzles  the  beholder's  eye. 
That  views  the  watery  breed,  with  thoufand  (hews 
Of  painturc  vary'd,  yet's  uufkill'd  to  tell 
Or  where  one  colour  rifes,  or  one  faints. 

Some  Ciders  have  by  art,  or  age,  unlearo'd 
Their  genuine  rclifh,  and  of  fundry  vines 
AffumM  the  flavour ;  one  fort  counterfeits 
The  Spaiii(h  produd ;  this  to  Gauls  has  feem*d 
The  (parkling  Nedar  of  Champaigne ;  with  that, 
A  German  oft  has  fwill'd  his  throat,  and  fworn. 
Deluded,  that  imperial  Rhine  beftow*d 
The  generous  rummer,  whilft  the,  owner,  pleased* 
Laughs  inly  at  his  guefts,  thus  entertained 
With  foreign  vintage  from  his  cider  caflc. 

Soon  as  thy  liquor  from  the  narrow  ceils 
Of  dofe-preft  huflcs  is  freed,  thou  muft  refrain 
Thy  thirfty  foul ;  let  none  perfuade  to  breach 
Thy  thick,  unwholfome,  undigefled  cades : 
The  hoary  frofts,  and  northern  blafU,  take  care 
Thy  muddy  beverage  to  fcrcnc,  and  drive 
Precipitant  the  bafcr,  ropy  lees.  [all 

And  now  thy  wine's  ttanfpicuous,  purg'd  fiooi 
Its  earthy  grofs,  yet  let  it  feed  a  while 
On  the  fat  refufe>  left  too  foon  disjoin'd. 
From  fprightly,  it  to  Iharp  or  vapid  change. 
When  to  convenient  vigour  it  attains. 
Suffice  it  to  provide  a  brazen  tube 
Inflcxt ;  fclf-taught,  and  voluntary,  flies 
The  defecated  liquor,  through  the  vent 
Afcending,  then  by  downward  tiad  convey*d. 
Spouts  into  fubjed  velfels,  lovely  clear. 
As  when  a  noon-tide  fun,  with  fummer  beams, 
D^rts  through  a  cloud,  her  watery  (kirts  are  edg'd 
With  lucid  amber,  or  uodroffy  gold  : 
So,  and  fo  richly,  the  purg'd  liquid  (hines. 

Now,  alfo,  when  the  colds  abate,  nor  yet 
Full  fummer  (hinef>,  a  dubious  feafun,  clofe 
In  glafu  thy  pur«r  ftreams,  and  let  them  gain, 
Froni  due  confloement,  fpirit,  and  flavour  new. 

For  this  intent,  the  fubtlc  chemift  feeds 
Perpetual  flames,  whofe  unreflfted  force 
O'er  fand,  and  afhes,  and  the  ftubborn  flint 
Prevailing,  turps  into  a  fufil  fea. 
That  in  his  furnace  bubbles  funny-red  : 
From  hence  a  glowing  drop  with  hdlow'd  ftecl 
He  takes,  t^nd  by  one  efficacious  breath 
Dilate**  to  a  furprifmg  cube,  or  fphcrc, 
Ol  cvalj  and  fit  receptacles  fo(in» 
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For  every  KqnM,  with  hit  plaftic  longs. 
To  homao  lift  fubrervient ;  by  his'  means 
Ciders  in  metal  frail  improve  :  the  Moyle, 
And  ufteful  Pippin,  in  a  moon*8  ihort  year. 
Acquire  complete  perfe<^oo  :  Now  they  fmoke 
Tranfparent,  fparkling  in  each  drop,  delight 
Of  curions  palate,  by  fair  virgins  crav'd. 
Bat  hariher  fluids  different  lengths  of  time 
£xpe(ft ;  Thy  flalh  will  flowly  mitigate 
The  £liot*8  rooghnefs.     Stirom,  firmed  fruit, 
£mb<4t)cd  (lonp:  as  Priamehui  Troy 
Withftood  the  Creeks)  endures,  ere  juftly  mild, 
BoftenM  by  age,  it  yoatVul  vigor  gains, 
Fallacious  drink  !  ye  honeft  men,  beware. 
Nor  troll  its  fraoothncfs ;  the  third  circling  glafa 
Suffices  virtue  :    But  may  hypocrites, 
('lliat  flyly  fpeak  one  thing,  another  think, 
Hateful  as  hell)  plea9*d  with  the  relifli  weak. 
Drink  on  unwarn'd,  till,  by  inchanting  cups 
Infatuate,  they  their  wily  thoughts  difclofe. 
And  through  intemperance  grow  awhile  linccre. 

The  farmer's  toil  is  done ;  his  cades  mature 
Vow  call  for  vent ;  his  landis  exhauft  permit 
T*  indulee  awhile.    Now  folemn  rites  he  pays 
To  Bacchus,  author  of  heart-cheering  mirth. 
His  honeft  friends,  at  thirfty  hour  of  duflc. 
Come  uninvited ;  he  with  bounteous  hand 
Imparts  his  fmoking  vintage,  fweet  reward 
Of  his  own  induftry ;  the  well-fraught  bowl 
Circles  inceiTant,  whild  the  humble  cell 
With  quavering  laugh  and  rural  jcfts  refoflndi, 
Safe,  and  content,  and  undiflembled  love, 
Shine  in  each  face ;  the  thoughts  of  labour  pad 
Increafe  their  joy.     At,  from  retentive  cage 
When  fullen  Philomel  efcapes.her  notes 
She  varies,  and  of  pad  imprifonment 
Sweetly  complains ;  her  libeny  retrieved 
Cheers  her  fad  foul,  improves  her  pleaCng  fong. 
Gladfome  they  quaff,  yet  not  exceed  the  bounds 
Of  healthy  temperance,  nor  encroach  on  night, 
Seafon  of  reft ;  but  well  bedew'd  repair 
Each  to  his  home,  with  unfupplanted  feet. 
Ere  heaven*s  emblazonM  by  the  rofy  dawn, 
Domcdic  cares  awake  them ;  brilk  they  rife, 
RefreftiM,  and  lively  with  the  joys  that  flow 
Prom  amicable  talk,  and  moderate  cups 
Sweetly  interchanged.    The  pining  lover  finds 
Prefent  redrcfs,  and  long  oblivion  drinks 
Of  coy  Lucinda.     Give  the  debtor  wine : 
His  joys  arc  fliort  and  few ;  yet  when  he  drinks 
His  dread  retires ;  the  flowing  glaflcs  add 
Courage  and  mirth :    magnificent  in  thought, 
Imaginary  rlchcK  he  enjoys. 
And  iu  the  gaol  expatiates  unconfin*d. 
■*    Nor  can  the  poet  Bacchus*  praife  indite, 
DcbarrM  his  grape.    The  Mufes  ftill  require 
Humid  regalement ;  nor  will  aught  avail 
Imploring  Phccbus,  with  unniuidenM  lips. 
Thus  to  the  generous  bottle  all  incline. 
By  parching  third  alliir'd.     With  vehement  funs 
When  dudy  fummer  bakes  the  crumbling  clods, 
Howpieafant  is*t,  bcncaili  the  twided  arch 
Of  a  retreating  bower,  in  mid-day's  reigi). 
To  ply  the  fweet  caroufc,  remote  from  iioifc, 
SccurVd  of  fcvcrifli  hcsits '.     Wl  en  th*  aged  year 


Inclines,  and  Boreas*  fpirit  Uuders  frore , 
Beware  th'  inclement  heavens;  now  let  thy  ] 
Crackle  with  juicelefs  boughs;  thy  lingering  1 
Now  indigate  with  th*  applets  powerful  ftrranM. 
Perpetual  fliowers  and  dormy  g«ds  confine 
The  willing  ploughman,  and  December  wsntt 
To  annua]  jollities ;  now  fponive  youth 
Carol  incondite  rhimes,  with  foiting  notes. 
And  quaver  unharmonious ;  durdy  fwains 
In  clean  array  for  rudic  dance  prepare, 
Mixt  with  the  buxom  damfels ;  hand  in  hand 
They  fri(k  and  bound,  and  various  maset  mxav^ 
Shaking  their  brawny  limbs,  with  uncouth  mien, 
Tranfported,  and  fometimes  an  obltqtie  leer 
Dart  on  their  loves,  fometimes  an  hady  kils 
Steal  from  unwary  lafles;  they  with  fcom» 
And  neck  recli»*d,  refent  the  ravifti'd  blift. 
Meanwhile  blind  Britidi  bards  with  volant  tendk 
Travcrfe  loquacious  drings,  whofe  folemn  nowi 
Provoke  to  narmlcfs  revels ;  thcfc  among 
A  fubtle  artid  dands,  in  wondrous  bag 
That  bears  imprifonM  winds  (of  gentler  fort 
Than  thofe  which  erd  LaerU**  foa  i-iclot'd). 
Peaceful  they  deep ;  bjit  let  the  tuneful  fqoecse 
Of  labouring  elbow  rouze  them,  out  they  fly 
Melodious,  and  with  fprigfatly  accents  charm. 
'Midft  thcfe  difports,  forget  tlicy  not  to  dreock 
Tbemfclves   with  bellying  goblets;    oor,    whet 

fpring  ^ 

Returns,  can  they  refufe  to  ulher  in 
The  frefii-born  year  with  loud  acclaim,  and  ftore 
Of  jovial  draughts,  now,  when  the  fappy  bo«gtii 
Attire  themfelves  with  blooms,  fweet  radtments 
Of  future  harved  :    When  the  Onofli«D  crown 
Leads  on  expeded  autumn,  and  the  trees 
Difcharge  their  mellow  burdens,  let  them  thidk 
Boon  Nature,  that  thus  annually  fupplies 
Their  vaults,  and  with  her  former  liquid  gifts 
Exhilarates  their  languid  minds,  within 
The  golden  mean  confinM:  Beyond  there's  rooght 
Of  health  or  pieafiire.    Therefore,  when  iby  heat 
Dilates  with  fervent  j'lys,  and  eager  fo«l 
Prompts  to  porfue  the  fparkling  glafs,  be  fore 
*Ti8  time  to  fliun  it ;  if  thou  wilt  prolong 
Dire  compotation,  forthwith  reafon  quits 
Her  empire  to  confufion,  and  mifrole. 
And  vain  debates ;  then  twenty  tongues  at  once 
Confpire  in  fenfelefs  jargon ;  nought  is  heard 
But  din,  and  vjirious  clamor,  and  mad  ranc  : 
Didrud  and  jealoufy  to  thefe  fucceed. 
And  anger-kindling  taunt,  the  certain  banc 
Of  well-knit  fellowfltip.     Now  horrid  frayi 
Commence;  the  brimming  glafles  now  are  hnM 
W4th  aire  intent ;  botiiei  with  bottles  claflx. 
In  rude  encounter ;  round  their  tentpies  fly 
The  fljJirp-edg'd  fragments ;  down  their  batter  a 

cheeks 
Mixt  gore  and  cider  flow.     What  fliall  we  fay 
Of  raih  Elpcnor,  who  in  evil  hohr 
Dry'd  an  immcafurable  bowl,  and  thought 
T*  exhale  his  furfcit  by  irriguous  fleep. 
Imprudent  ?  him  dcail/s  iron  fleep  opprcd, 
l)clccnding  carclci's  from  his  coucn  ;  the  tall 
Luxt  his  neck  joint,  and  fpinal  marrow  hruu*d* 
Nor  Dced  wc  tell  what  auxiowf  cares  attend 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


P    O    B 

The  tnrbolent  mirth  of  wine;  nor  all  the  kiodt 
Df  maladiea,  that  lead  to  Death's  grim  caye» 
(Vrought  hy  intemperance,  joint*raclung  gout, 
Intcftii^e  ftone,  and  pining  atrophy. 
Chill  even  whea  the  fun  with  July  heata 
Pries  the  fcorchM  foil,  and  dropf)r  all  a^float, 
y^et  craving  liquids :    nor  the  Centaurs  tale 
3e  here  repeated ;  bow,  with  luft  and  wioe 
uflam'd,   they  Ipught,  and  fpllt  (heir  drunken 

fouls 
\t  fea(Unj(  hour.    Ye  heavenly  Powers  that  guard 
The  Bffitlih  iflcs,  fuch  dire  events  remove 
Par  frop:i  fair  Albion,  nor  let  civil  broils 
Perment  from  focial  cups :    May  we,  remote 
From  the  hoari'e,  brazen  found  of  war,  eojoy 
Our  humid  produ^s,  and  with  fcemly  draughts 
Enkindle  mirth  and  hofpitable  love. 
Too  off,  alas !  has  mutual  hatred  drench'd 
Out  fwords  in  native  blood ;  too  oft  has  pride, 
And  hellifh  difcord,  and  infatiate  thirfl 
Df  other's  rights,  our  quiet  difcompos'd. 
Have  we  forgot,  how  fell  dellrudiion  rag'd 
W^ide  fpiteading,  when  by  £ris*  torch  ixuens'd 
Our  fathers  vrarrM  ?  what  heroes,  Bgnidiz*d 
For  loyalty  and  pmwefs,  met  thtrr  fate 
Untimely,  undtfcrv'd  1  how  Bertie  fell, 
Compton,  and  Granville,  dauntlcis  fons  of  Mars, 
Fit  themes  of  cndh^fs  grief,  hut  that  we  view 
Their  virtues  yet  furviving  in  their  race  I 
Can  we  forget,  how  the  mad,  hcadi^rong  rout 
Defy'd  their  prince  to  arms,  nor  made  account 
Of  faith  or  duty,  or  allegiance  fworn  ? 
ApofUte,  athei&  rebels !  bent  to  ill. 
With  fecming  fanAity  and  cover*d  fraud, 
Inftiird  by  him,  who  firfl  prefum'd  t'  oppofe 
Omnipotence  ;  alike  their  crime,  th*  event 
Was  not  alike  *,  thefe  triumph'd,  and  in  height 
Of  barbarous  malice  and  infultiug  pride, 
Abdain'd  not  from  imperial  blood.     O  h6t 
tlnparallcrd  !    O  Charles,  O  beft  of  kings  ! 
What  (lars  their  black  difaflrous  influence  ihed 
On  thy  nativity,  that  thou  (hould'il  fall 
Thus,  by  ingbrions  hands,  in  this  thy  realm, 
Supreme  and  innocent,  adjudg'd  to  death 
By  thofe  thy  mercy  only  would  have  fav*d  ! 
Yet  was  the  Cider-land  unflain'd  with  gtiilt; 
The  Cider -land,  obfcquious  Oill  to  thrones, 
Abhorr'd  fuch  bafc  diiloyal  deeds  and  all 
Her  pruning-hooks  extended  into  fwords,* 
UndauLted,  to  affert  the  trampled  rights  - 
Of  monarchy ;    but,  ah !  iucce^^lefs  ^e. 
However  faithful !  then  was  no  regard 
Of  right  or  wrong.    And  this,  once  happy,  land. 
By  home-bred  fury  rent,  long  groan*d  beneath 
Tyrannic  fway,  till  fair  revolving  years 
Our  exil*d  kings  and  liberty  reftor'd. 
Now  we  exult,  by  mighty  Anna\  care 
Secure  at  home,  while  (he  to  foreign  realms 
Sends  forth  her  dreadful  legions,  and  reftraint 
The  rage  of  kings :    Here  nobly  flic  fupports 
Jufticc  oppreft'd ;  here  her  vidorious  arms 
V^cll  the  ambitious  :    From  her  hand  alone 
All  Europe  fears  revenge,  or  hopes  rcdrcfs. 
Rejoice,  O  Albion  I  fever*d  from  the  work! 
hy  Nature's  wife  indulgcuce,  indigent 
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Of  nothing  from  without;  in  ontfupreme 

Intirely  blcil ;  and  from  begiivning  time 

Defign*d  thus  happy ;  but  the  fond  dellrc 

Of  rule  and  grandeur  multipiyM  a  race 

Of  kings,  and  numerous  fce^tres  iniroduc'd, 

Deftrudive  of  xhe  puMic  weal.     For  now 

Each  potentate,  ai  wary  fear,  or  ftrength. 

Or  emulation  urgM,  his  neighbour's  bounds 

Invades,  and  ampler  territory  feeks 

With  ruinous  affault ;  on  every  plain 

Hoft  cop'd  with  boll,  dire  was-  the  din  of  war» 

And  ceafelefs,  or  (hort  truce  haply  prqcur'd 

By  havoc  and  difmay,  till  jealoufy 

Rais'd  new  combuflion.    Thus  was  p^ce  in  vaia 

Sought  for  by  martial  deeds,  and  confli<ft  £bem : 

Till  Edgar  grateful  (as  to  thofe  who  pine 

A  difmal  half-year  night,  the  orient  bcftm 

Of  Phcebus'  lamp)  arcfe,  and  into  one 

Cemented  all  the  long-contending  powers. 

Pacific  monarch  !   then  her  lovely  head 

Concord  rcar'd  high,  and  all  around  diffns'd 

The  fpirii  of  love.    At  eafe,  the  bards  new  ftrung 

Their  filent  harps,  and  uught  the  woods  and 

vales, 
In  uncouth  rlume%  'to  echo  Edgar's  name. 
Then  gladnefs  (mil'd  in  every  eye ;  the  yeara- 
Ran  fmootly  on,  produdive  of  a  line 
Of  wife,  heroic  kings,  that  by  juft  laws 
Eftabliih'd  happinefs  at  home,  or  crufh'd 
Infulting  enemies  in  farthefl  climes. 

See  lion-hearted  Richard,  with  his  force 
Drawn   from    the    North,    to  Jewry's  hallow'd  - 

plains ! 
Pioufly  valiant  (like  a  torrent  fwell'd 
With  wintry  tempefls,  that  difdains  all  mounds. 
Breaking  a  way  impetuous,  and  involves 
Within  its  fwcep,  trees,  houfes,  men)  he  prefs'd 
Amidfl  the  thickeft  battle,  and  overthrew 
Whate'er  withftood  his  zealous  rage  :    nopaufe. 
No  ftay  of  flaughter,  found  his  vijjorous  arm. 
But  th'  unbelieving  fquadrons  to  Bight 
Smote  in  the  rear,  and  with  dilhonell  wounds 
Mangled  behind.    The  Soldan,  as  he  fied. 
Oft  caird  on  Alia,  gnafhing  with  defpire 
^And  fliame,  and  murmur'd  many  an  empty  curfe. 

Behold  third  Edward's  ftreamers  blazing  high 
On  Gallia's  hoUile  ground !  his  right  withheld. 
Awakens  vengeance.     O  imprudent  Gauls, 
Relying  en  falfe  hopes,  thus  to  incenfe 
The  warHke  Engli(h !    One  important  day 
Shall  teach  you  meaner  thou<;hts.    Eager  of  fight. 
Fierce  Brutus*  ofiVpring  to  the  advcrfc  front 
Advance  refifilefs,  and  their  deep  array 
With  furious  inroad  pierce  :    the  mighry  force 
Of  Edward  twice  o'erturn'd  their  delpcratc  king ; 
Twice  he  arofe,  and  joiu'd  the  horrid  (hock  : 
The  third  time,  with  his  wide-eat ended  wings. 
He  fugitive  dcdin'd  fuperirr  flrength, 
Difcomfired ;  purfued,  in  the  fad  chace 
Ten  thoufand  ignominious  fall ;  with  blood 
The  vallies  float.     Great  Edward  thus  avcng'd. 
With  golden  Iris  his  broad  (hicld  embofs'd. 

Thrice  glorious  prince !   whom  Fame  with  all 
her  tongues 
For  ever  fliaU  rclound.    Yet  from  his  loina 
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Ke#  auclior*  of  dtfleolion  fpring ;  from  him 
Two  branches,  that  in  hofting  long  contend 
For  fov'reign  fway ;  and  can  fuch  anger  dwell 
In  nobleft  minds  f  btkt  little  now  avail'd 
The  ties  of  friendlhip ;  every  man,  as  led 
By  inclinatiun,  or  vain  hope,  repaif^d 
To  cither  camp,  and  breaih'd  immortal  hate, 
And  dire  revenge.    Now  horrid  Slaughter  reigtls: 
Sons  againft  fathers  tilt  the  fatal  lance, 
Carelefs  of  doty,  and  their  native  grotindt 
Di(!ain  With  kindred  blood ;  the  twanging  bows 
Send  (bowers  of  (hafts,  that  on  their  barbed  points 
Alternate  ruin  bear.     Here  might  you  fee 
Barms  and  peafants  on  th'  embattled  Bcid 
Slain,  or  half-dead,  in  one  huge,  ghaftiy  heap 
Promifcuoudy  atnafs*d.     With  difnial  groans, 
And  ejulation^  in  the  pangs  of  death 
Some  call  for  aid,  neglcdtd  ;  fomc  o*ertum'd 
In  the  fierce  (hock,  lie  gafping.  and  expire. 
Trampled  by  fiery  courfers :    Horror  thu% 
And  wild  uproar,  and  defolation,  reign'd 
TJoxeipited.     Ah  !  who  at  length  will  end 
This  long,  pernicious  fray  ?  what  man  has  Fate 
RcfervM  for  this  great  work? — Hail,  happy  prince 
Of  Tudor's  race,  whom  in  the  womb  of  Time 
Cadlvallador  forefaw  !    thou,  thou  art  he. 
Great  Richmond  Henr^ ,  that  by  nuptial  rites 
Muft  clofe  the  gates  of  Janus,  and  remote 
IDeftrudive  Dilcord.     Now  no  more  the  drum 
Provokes  to  arms,  or  trumpet's  clangor  (hrill 
Affrights  the  wive»,  or  chills  the  virgin's  blood; 
But  joy  and  pleafure  open  to  the  view 
Uninterrupted  !  with  prefaging  (kill 
1  hou  to  thy  own  uniteft  Fergus*  line 
By  wife  alliance  :    from  thee  James  dcfcends. 
Heaven's  chofen  favourite,  firil  Britannic  king. 
To  him  alone  hereditary  right  [main*d 

Gave  power  fupreme;    yet  flill  fome  feeds  ro- 
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Of  difcontent :   two  natrons  imdcr  erf 
In  laws  and  interc(t  diverie,  (UU 
Peculiar  ends,  on  each  fide  relbltke 
To  fly  conjondioo ;  neither  for,  nor  k^fC 
Nor  the  (Veet  profpe^  of  a  mocnl  gu. 
Could  aught  av^il,  till  pmdeot  Asaa  imd^ 
Let  there  be  uiriun  :    &^t  with  muuMjg  i 
To  her  command,  they  wilBngly  wakc^ 
Ohe  in  af!edion,  laws  and  govermnest, 
IndifTolubly  £rm  ;  from  Dubrts  feuth 
To  Northern  Orcades,  her  loof  iwiii 

And  now,  thos  leagued  by  «b  ttatd  hm 
What  (hall  retard  the  Britons  hM  d£if"S 
Or  who  fuftain  their  force,  in  noioa  InB, 
Sufficient  to  withiland  the  pnwers  foAia'l 
Of  all  this  globe  ?    At  this  impoftaet  aft 
The  Mauntauian  and  Cathaian  klsct 
Already  tremble,  and  th'  onbzptiz'd  Tmi 
Dreads  war  from  ormoft  Thuie.     V 
The  Britilh  navy  through  the  oc 
Shall  wave  her  double  croft,  t'  extreme*  am^ 
Terrific,  and  retorn  with  odorous  fpufls 
Of  Araby  well  fraught,  or  lodos'  veakk. 
Pearl,  and  barbaric  gold  :    MeaawHk  tM  im 
Shall  unmolefied  reap  what  Pkotv  ftrws 
From  well'^ftur'd  horn,    rich  grain,  bA  3fl 

fruits. 
The  elder  year,  Pottiont,  ple»*d,  BsaM  deck 
With  ruby-tin Aur'd  births,  whofe  iiqaid  ft« 
Abiindaiit,  flowing  in  weU-bkndcd  Braoa, 
The  natives  (hall  appland  ;  while  gbd  tkcy  uJ 
Of  baleful  ills,  caus'd  by  Bellonm's  wraib 
In  other  realms ;  where'er  the  Briti&  (frexJ 
Triumphant  banners,  or  their  fame  kas  laJ. 
Difl*ufive,  to  the  utmoft  bonn<ls  of  this 
Wide  uni^erfc,  Silurian  Cider  borne 
Shall   pleafe   all   taflcs,    and    triuBBph  •'c 

vine. 


CERE  A  LI  A*     1706. 


^*  Per  ambages,  Deorumqiie  minifteria 
•*  Pradpitandns  eUt  Hber  fpiritus." 

Petromius. 


O'  Englilh  tipple,  and  the  potent  grain, 
Which  in  the  conclave  of  Celeikial  Powers 

•  Thl»  poem  it  taken  from  n  folio  co0v,  i7o5,  commu- 
©kateU  trom  the  Lamhcth  Library  by  Or.  DucanJ,  In 
VrhicU  tbc  name  of  Philips  was  iafentrU  in  tiic  hand-wricing 


fired  fell  debate,  fing.  Nymph  of  hcxreaiy  ic 
Who  on  the  hoary  top  of  Pcn^makk^mmr 

of  Abp.  Tcnlfon.  It  wis  DabH(hed  br  T.  Brs«r. 
bookfcHer  for  whom  "  Blcdhtim  •*  wac  pnattrf  i  *- ' 
arong  prcrui»pti?e  proof  ot  lUU  baog  by  tU  Ua^t^  \ 
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Ctcrlin  the  Tccr  didft  irifit,  ^hilil  he  fate 

Vith  ailrolabe  prophetic,  to  forefee 

{oung  adion^  ifiuin^  from  the  Fates  Dfvafi. 

^uil  of  thy  power  infusM  by  oappy  ale, 

>arklln^  he  watchM  the  planetary  orbs, 

n  their  obfcbre  fojoorn  o*cr  heaven's  high  cope ; 

4<ir  ceasM  till  the  grey  dawn  with  orient  dew 

mpearl'd  his  large  muftachoes,  deep  enfconc'd 

beneath  his  over-fliadowing  orb  of  hat, 

V.nd  mmple  fence  of  elcpluntine  nofe. 

•cornful  of  keeneil  p»lar  winds,  or  ileet, 

>r  hail,  fent  rattling  down  from  wintry  Jove, 

Vain  effbrtu  on  hit  fevenfold  mantle,  made 

)f  Caledonion  mg,  immortal  woof!) 

luch  energy  of  f<ml  to  raifc  the  fong, 

>ign,  Goddcfs,  now  to  me ;  nor  then  withdraw 

rhy  IVife  prcfiding  power,  but  guide  my  wing, 

»Vl)ich  nobly  meditates  no  vulgar  flight. 

Now  from  tli*  enfangtiinM  Ifter's  reeking  floods 
Tardy  with  ntany  a  corfe  of  Botan  knight, 
\md  Gallic  deep  ingtdft,  with  barbed  l>ee«is 
=^romifcuous,  Fame  to  high  Olympus  flew, 
Jhearing  th*  expanfc  of  heaven  with  a<Sive  plume; 
>Jor  fwifttr  from  Plinlimmon's  ftccpy  top 
The  ftaunch  Gcrfaulcon  through  the  buxom  air 
koops  on  the  Hccrage  of  his  wings,  to  trufs 
The  quarry,  hern,  or  mallard,  newly  fprur-g 
rrom    creek,  whence   bright  Sabrina  bubbling 

fonh. 
Runs  fa  ft  a  NaTs  through  the  flowery  meads. 
To  fpread  round  Uriconitim's  towers  her  ftrcams. 
h?er  golden  trump  the  goddeft  founded  thrice, 
IVhofe  fliriltlng  clang  reach'd  heaven's  extremeft 

fpherc. 
Roua*d  at  the  hlaft,  the  gods  with  winged  fpeed 
i'o  learn  the  tidings  came,  on  radiant  thrones 
A^ith  fair  memorials,  and  imf^reiTes  quaint 
lilmblazonM  o*er  they  fate,  dcvis'd  of  old 
By  Mulciber ;  nor  fmall  his  ikill  I  ween. 
There    (he    relates   what    Churchill's   arm   had 

wrought 
[)n  Blenheim**  bloody  plain.     Up  Bacchus  rofc, 
By  hh  pjump  check  and  barrel  belly  known, 
i  he  pliant  tendrils  of  a  juicy  vine 
A.round  his  rofy  brow  in  ringlets  curlM ; 
A.Dd  in  his  hand  a  bunch  of  grapes  he  held, 
The  enfigns  of  the  god  !  with  ardent  tone 
lie  muvM,  that  ftraight  the  nedlar'd  bowl  fliould 

flow. 
Devote  to  Churchill!8  health,  and  o'er  all  heaven 
IFncommon  orgies  (honld  be  kept  till  eve, 
Till  all  were  fated  with  immortal  muuA, 
Delicious  tipple !  that,  in  heavenly  veins, 
AfTmiilatcd,  vigorous  ichor  bred, 
^upc^ic^  to  Frontiniac,  or  Bourdeaux, 
Or  old  Falem,  Campatiia*s  beft  increafe. 
Or  the  more  dulcet  juice  the  happy  ifles 
From  Palma  or  Foricvcntura  fend. 

Joy  flufh'd  on  every  face,  and  pleating  glee 
Inward  aflcnt  difcovcr'd,  till  upn/fe 
Ceres,  not  blithe,  for  marks  of  latent  woe 
Dim  on  her  vifage  luur*d  ;    fuch  her  deport. 
When  Arcthufa  from  her  reedy  btd 
Told  her  how  Dis  young  Profcrpine  had  rap*d, 
To  fway  his  i^oc  fceptrc,  and  cvciniand 


M    S.  ist 

In  gloom  tartareous  half  his  wide  domaih. 
Then  fighing,  thus  Ihe  faid— «  Have  I  fo  ioej 
Employ.M  my  various  art,  t*  enrich  the  lap 
Of  Earth,  all- bearing  mother ;  and  my  lore 
Communicated  to  the  ur^eeting  hind. 
And  (hall  nut  this  pre-efninence  obtain  V* 
Then  from  beneath  her  Tynan  Vcft  (he  took 
The  bearded  cars  of  grain  (he  moft  admir'd. 
Which  gods  call  Chrithc,  in  terreftrial  fpeech 
Ycltpcd  Barley.    "  'Ti«  to  this,  (he  cry'd, 
The  Britifli  cohorts  owe  their  martial  fame 
And  far-redoubted  prowcfs,  matchlels  youth  ! 
This,  when  returning  from  the  foughten  field, 
Or  Noric,  or  Iberian,  feam*d  with  fears, 
(Sad  flgnatures  of  many  a  dreadful  gafh !) 
The  veteran,  caroufing,  foon  rcftores 
IhiifTance  to  his  arm,  and  flrings  his  nerves  f 
And,  as  a  fnake,  when  iirft  the  rofy  hours 
Shed  vernal  fwects  o'er  every  vale  and  mead. 
Rolls  tatdy  ft-om  his  cell  obfcure  and  dank ; 
But,  when  by  genial  rays  of  fummer  fan 
PurgM  of  his  fluugh,  he  nimbly  thrids  the  brake. 
Whetting  hi^  (ling,  his  crefted  head  he  rears 
Terrific,  from  each  eye  retort  he  flioots 
EnianguinM  rays,  the  diftant  fwains  admire 
His  various  neck,  and  fpires  bcdropt  with  gold  : 
So  at  each  glafs  the  hatrafs'd  warrior  feels 
Vigour  renate ;  his  horrent  arms  he  taikes, 
And  ruding  fkalchion,  on  whofe  ample  hilt 
Long  ViAory  fate  dormant :    foon  (he  (hakes 
Her  drowfy  wings,  and  follows  to  the  war, 
With   fpccd   fuccin<a;    where  foon  his  martial 

port 
She  recognizes,  whilft  he  haughty  ftahds 
0»  the  rough  edge  of  battle,  and  bellows 
Wide  totmtnt  on  the  ferried  file^,  fo  U9*d, 
Frequent  in  bold  emprife,  tO  work  fad  rout, 
And  havoc  dire ;  thcfc  the  bold  BritoH  mows, 
Dauntlefs  as  Deities  exempt  from  fate. 
Ardent  to  deck  his  brow  with  mural  gold. 
Or  dvic  wreath  of  oak,  the  vidot*s  meed.       ' 
Such  is  the  power  of  ale  with  vines  embowcr'd. 
While  dangling  bunches  cdurt  his  thirfling  lip  ; 
Siillcn  he  fits,  and  fighing  oft  extols 
The  beverage  they  quaff,  whofe  happy  foil 
Prolific  Dovus  laves,  or  Trenta*»  urn 
Adorns  with  waving  Chrithe  (jovous  fcenes 
Of  vcgeuble  gold  !)  fecure  they  dwell, 
Nor  feel  th*  eternal  fnows  that  clothe  their  cliff's ; 
Nor  curfc  th*  inclement  air,  whofe  horrid  face     • 
Scowls  like  that  ar^ic  heaven,  that  drizzling  (hede 
Perpetual  winter  on  the  frozen  flcirts 
Of  Scandinavia  and  the  Baltic  main. 
Where  the  voung  tr mpefts  firft  are  taoght  to  roar. 
Snug  in  their  (lraw.bui!t  huts,  or  darkling  earth*d 
In  cavern'd  rock,  they  live  (fmall  need  of  art 
To  form  fpruce  architrave  or  cornice  quaint, 
On  Parian  marble,  with  Corinthian  grace 
Prcpar*d) — there  on  well-fucl'd  hearth  they  chat, 
Whilft  black  pots  walk  the  round  with  laughing 

ale 
Surcharg*d  ;  or  brcw'd  in  planetary  hour. 
When  March  weighed  night  and  day  in  equal 

.   fcale; 
Or  in  OiSVober  tunn*d,  and  mellow  grown 
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"With  feven  revolving  fans,  the  racy  juice. 
Strong  with  delicious  flavour,  ftrikcs  the  fenfc. 
Nor  want!  on  vail  circumference  of  board. 
Of  Arthur**  imitative,  large  furloin 
Of  ox,  or  virgin  heifer,  wont  to  browic 
The  meads  of  Longovicum  (fattening  foil. 
Replete  with  dover-grafi.  and  foodful  ihrub). 
Planted  with  fprigs  of  rofeniary  it  (landft, 
JAect  paragon  (as  far  as  great  with  fnaall 
May  correfpond)  for  fome  Panch^an  hill, 
Embrown'd    with    fulrry   flcies,    thin   fct   with 

pahn. 
And  olive  rarely  interfpersM,  whofe  {hade 
Skreens  hofpitably  from  the  Tropic  Crab 
The  qniver*d  Arab**  vagrant  clan,  that  waits 
Tnfidions  fome  rich  caravai^,  which  fares 
To  Mecca,  with  Barbaric  gold  full  fraught. 

Thus  Drttain*s  hardy  fons,  of  ruftic  mould, 
Patient  of  arms,  {lill  qua(h  th*  afpiring  Gaul, 
Blcil  by  my  boon;    which  when  they  flightly 

prize. 
Should  they,  with  high  defence  of  triple  brafs 
Widcrcircling,  live  immur*d  (as  erft  was  tried 
By  Bacon*s  cliarras,  on  which  the  fickening  moon 
Look'd  wan,   and  cheerlefs  mew*d  her  crefcent 

horns, 
Whilft  Demognrgon  heard  his  (lem  behell) 
'  Thrice  the  prevailing  power  of  GaUia*s  arms 
Should  there  reGfUeTs  ravage,  as  of  old 
Great  Pharamond,  the  founder  of  her  fame, 
Was  wont,  when  firfl  his  maribard  peerage  pafs'd 
The   fubjc<5t   Rhenc*     What  though   Qritannia 

boafts 
Hcrfclf  a  world,  witli  ocean  circumfus'd  ? 
•Tis  Ale  that  warms  her  fons  t*  aflert  her  claim. 
And  with  full  volley  makes  her  naval  tubes 
Thunder  difaftrous  doom  to  opponent  powers  ! 

Nor  potent  only  to  enkindle  Mars, 
And  lire  with  knightly  prowefs  recreant  fouls : 
It  fcience  can  encourage,  and  excite 
1'he  mind  to  ditties  blitlte,  and  charming  fong. 
Thon,  Pallas,  to  my  fpcech  jtift  witnefs  bear  : 
How  oft  haft  thou  thy  votaries  beheld 
At  Crambo  merry  n^et,  and  hymning  (brill 
With  voice  harmonic  eac!i,  whiift  otliers  friCc 
In  mazy  dance,  or  Ceflrian .gambols  ftew, 
Elate  with  mighty  joy,  when  to  the  brim 
Critheian  ne(5lar  crown'd  the  lordly  bowl, 
^Kqual  to  Ncftor's  ponderous  cup,  which  a(k'd 
A  hero's  arm  to  mount  it  on  the  board, 
Ere  he  th*  cmh^tuU'd  Pyhans  led,  to  quell 
The  pride  of  Dardan  youth  in  boding  dire). 
Or  if,  with  front  unblcls'd,  came  towering  in 
Prodor  armipotent,  in  flcrn  deport 
Refembling    turban'd    Turk,    when    high    he 

wields 
His  fcimeter  with  huge  two-handed  fway. 
Alarm'd  with  threateing  accent,  hariber  far 
Than  that  ill-omen*d  found  the  bird  of  night. 
With  beak  uncomely  bent,  from  dodderM  oak 
Screams   out,    the   fiik  man*s  uonip  of  doleful 

doom: 
Thy  jocund  fons  confront  the  horrid  van, 
1  hat  crowds  his  gonfalon  of  feven  foot  fize ; 
And  with  their  rubied  fiicet  fi«od  the  foef 


Whiift  they  of  fober  guUe  conttive  recreae. 
And  run  with  ears  ertA ;  as  the  tall  ftag 
Unhatbotir*d  by  the  woodman  quits  his  layrc. 
And  flies  the  yeming  pack  which  ckie  per&r. 
So  they  not  bowfy  £ead  th*  approaching  loc ; 
They  run,  they  fly,  till  flyng  on  olkfciire, 
Night-founder'd  in  town-ditches  ftagnaat  s«^ 
Soph  rowls  on  Soph  promiTcootis^ — Caps  sAoof 
Quadrate  and  cirodar  cotiWdly  fly, 
1'h;  fport  of  fierce  Norwegian  ten^iefts,  toft 
By  Thrafcta's  coadjntant,  and  the  roar 
Of  bud  Eorodydon's  tamultnons  gnfta.'* 

She  faid  :   the  fire  of  gods  and  men  fopreme. 
With  afpeA  bland,  attentive  aodience  gave. 
Then  nodded  awful :    from  his  fliaken  locks 
Ambro^  fragrance  flew :    the  fignal  given 
By  Ganymede  the  flcinker  foon  was  ken*d  ; 
With  Ale  he  Heaven's  capacious  goblet  crowa*d. 
To  Phrygian  mood  Apollo  tim*d  his  lyre. 
The  Mufe*  iang  alternate,  all  caroas*d. 
But  Bacchus  murmuring  left  th*  aflcmbkd 


BACHANALIAN  SONG  ♦. 

Come,  fill  me  a  glafs,  fill  it  high, 
A  bumper,  a  bumper  Til  have  : 
.He*s  a  fuol  that  will  flinch ;  1*11  not  bate  as  iad, 
Though  I  drink  myfelf  into  my  grave. 

Here's  a  health  to  all  thofe  jtAlj  fouls, 
Who  like  me  will  never  give  o'er. 
Whom   no  danger  controuls,   but  will  take  cM 
their  bowls. 
And  merrily  fUdde  for  more. 

Drown  Reafon  and  all  fuch  weak  foes, 
I  fcom  to  obey  her  command ; 
Could  (he  ever  fuppofe  I'd  be  led  by  the  no(e. 
And  l;;t  my  glafs  idly  ftaad  f 

Reputation's  a  tngbear  to  fools, 
A  foe  to  the  joys  of  dear  drinking. 
Made  ufe  of  by  tools,  who'd  fct  us  new  rulc^ 
And  bring  us  to  politic  thinking. 

Fill  theni  all,  1*11  have  fix  in  a  hand» 
For  I've  trifled  an  age  away ; 
'Tis  in  vain  to  command,  the  fleeting  Cdad 
Rolls  on,  and  cannot  flay. 

Come,  my  lads,  move  the  glafs  drink  about, 
We*ll  drink  the  univerfe  dry ; 
We'll  fct  foot  to  foot,  and  drink  it'  all  out  ; 
If  oBce  we  gh)W  fober,  we  die. 


*  From  in»ny  clrcumftsncei,  there  b  Httk  doubc  h-t 
thh  convivial  fong  wa«  by  the  suthorof  •*  The  Sp-cmi  i 
ShUllng.»*  There  was,  bowcvcr,  an  earlier  poet,  of  be:  , 
the  names  of  thh  author,  who  wa«  nephew  to  MiJtcn,  a-  i 
wrore  fome  memoiri  of  hit  uncie,  ui€  fcrcTAl  burlc^.< 
poems. 
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Yet  fome  there  were,  among  the  foonder  hw^ 
Of  thoie  wh«  Icfii  prefum'd,  and  better  knew^ 
Who  doril  aflert  the  iufier  andeot  caule 
And  here  reftor*d  Wit*i  fbodamental  bwi-— 
Soch  late  waa  Walsh— the  Mufet'  judge  and  friend^ 
Who  juftly  knew  to  blame  or  to  commend ; 
To  failings  mild,  but  xealous  for  defert ; 
The  cleared  Wad,  and  the  fincereft  heart*' 
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William  Walsb  wat  iba  of  JofcpE  WaUh,  Efq.  of  Abl>crly,  in  WorccftcHhire,  tHitte  he  wat 
bom  in  1663. 

At  the  mge  o^  fifteen,  he  was  entered  a  gentleman  commoner  in  Wadham  College,  Oxford ;  boi 
left  the  umveHity  without  taking  a  degree* 

On  leaving  the  miiverfity,  he  retired  to  his  native  county,  and  purfued  his  {Indies  at  home.  He 
afterwards  gratified  his  defirc  of  travelling,  and  improved  himfelf  hy  converfing  with  men  of  Ivit 
and  learning  abroad. 

^On  has  return  froin  his  travels  he  came  to  London,  where  his  rank,  talents,  and  addrefs,  fo6n  ifi^ 
troduced  him  to  the  firft  company  in  high  and  literary  life. 

The  befl  jndges  of  his  time  bear  tefbimony  to  the  early  indications  of  his  tafte  and  judgment  in 
^try  and  criticilin. 

With  Dryden,  in  particular,  be  was  a  great  favomite ;  foi*  in  the  pofHci'Ipt  td  hii  VifgH,  he  callk 
him  ikt  h*p  critic  •four  kaiim. 

He  was  not,  however,  merely  a  critic  and  a  fcholar,  hot  a  man  of  fafliion,  oftentatioofly  fplendid, 
it  it  iaid,  in  his  drels ;  and  a  courtier,  difiinguifhed  by  the  frlend&ip  of  the  Duke  of  Shrewfbury, 
and  Gentleman  of  the  Horfe  lo  Queen  Anne,  under  the  Duke  of  Somerfet. 

He  was  Ukewife  a  member  of  parliament,  having  been  feveral  times  chofen  knight  of  the  (hire 
for  die  county  of  Worcefter,  and  once  the  reprefentaUve  of  Richmond  in  Yorkihire. 

He  appears,  firom  his  writings,  to  have  been  a  seaions  friend  of  the  Revolution ;  but  without  ran«* 
cour  or  animofity  againft  the  pppofite  party;  for  he  continued  his  reverence  an4  kindneis  for 
Dry4di,  after  he  was  difpofleffed  of  the  laurel  by  King  William,  and  difcountenanced  by  the 
public,  lor  his  mean  compliance  and  converfion  to  Popery  in  the  preceding  rdgn. 

In  Z705,  he  began  to  correfpond  with  Pope,  in  whom  he  difcovered  very  early  the  power  of 
poetry,  and  predided  his  future  excellence.  Their  letters  are  written  upon  the  paftoral  comedy 
of  the  Italians,  and  the  paftorals  which  Pope  was  then  preparing  to  publilh. 

Pope  always  retained  a  grateful  remembrance  of  his  early  notice,  and  mentioned  him  in  one  of 
his  Utter  pieces  among  thofe  that  had  encouraged  his  juvenile  bodies : 

'*  And  knowing  Wallh  would  tell  me  I  could  write." 

He  had  befoie  given  him  more  fpkndid  praiie  in  his  Eflay  on  Criticifm ;  and,  in  the  opinion  of 
Warburtoo,  lacrificed  a  little  of  his  judgment  to  his  gratitude. 

The  tiuBC  «f  hia  death  ia  uncertain;  but  it  is  fuppofed  to  have  happened  in  1709,  in  the  46th 
year  of  hU  age. 

Thia  is  aU  that  is  known  of  Walih ;  a  man  much  admired  by  his  contemporaries;  and  who 
[eemt  to  \x^^  bad  a  well  eultivatcdi  thopgh  aoc  a  very  extcnilvc  anderftanding. 

H  n  ij 
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Dryden  ind  Pope  haye  given  their  fandlion  in  his  favour,  to  whom  he  was  perfonaBy  1 
t  circumftance  greatly  to  hi&  advantage ;  for  had  there  been  no  pcrfonal  friendfliip,  there  U  rta£em 
to  believe,  their  encomiums  would  have  been  lefs  lavifh ;  at  leaft,  his  works  do  opt  carry  Co  hi^ 
an  idea  of  him  a^  they  have  done. 

His  works  are  not  numerous.  |n  prpfe  he  wrote  a  DUlo^  ^onternimg  /jTmkav,  itimg  m  Difem 
fftbe  fair  S^gM^addreJfcd  to  Eugen^a^  printed  in  1691.  This  \%  the  moft  Ci>nliderable  of  his  prudb^ 
tions,  and  is  highly  commended  by  Dryden  in  a  preface  which  he  prefixed  to  it. 

**  1  was  not  ignorant,*  *  fays  that  great  critic,  **  that  he  was  naturally  ingeniout,  and  that  k 
bad  improved  hin^elf  by  travelling  ;  and  frqm  thence  I  might  rc^fonaWy  have  expeded  that  air 
of  gallantry  which  is  fo  vifibly  diflufed  through  the  body  of  the  Work,  and  is  indeed  the  ibnl  thit 
animates  all  things  of  this  nature;  but  fo  much  variety  of  reading,  both  in  ancient  ard  mnden 
authors,  fuch  digeftion  of  that  reading,  fo  much  juftnefs  of  thought,  that  it  leaves  no  roon  kr 
afiedation  or  pedantry  I  may  venture  to  fay,  are  not  over  common  among  pradiied  writers^  n-i 
very  rarely  to  be  found  among  beginners  '* 

In  1691,  he  publi(hed  *'  A  Colle&ift  •/  Letters  etnd  Poetrn^  drnwoiu  taid  gallant'^*  to  which  he  pre* 
^cd  a  v?ry  judicious  preface  upon  epiftolacy  compofition  ^nd  aqiorQus  poetry. 

In  1697,  he  wrote  an  EJfay  on  P^ifloral  Poetry,  with  a  fliort  defence  of  VirgiT,  againft  fume  of  the 
pflc  Aions  of  Fontcnelle,  which  is  prefix  cl  to  Dryden's  trar«(latlon  of  Virgil's  p4fluralB. 

A  fmall  putlhumou{>  piece  of  \\'\%  compoiitioi),  entitled  ^fculaft'tus^  or  the  Hof^Ual  of  Fotb^  m 
fmiution  of  Lucian,  was  printed  in  1714. 

His  poems  were  reprinted  among  the  works  gf  the  minor  poet^  in  a  vols.  Iimo.  I749.  TVf 
confifl  chiefly  of  cltgics,  ejilaphs^  odt-s  and  fongs,  which  arc  in  general  elegant,  though  not  grot 
|iis  Goldem  Age  Rtfored^  ip  particular,  has  Toiiie  humour ;  and  {lis  Imitation  of  Horace  is,  far  tJae 
moft  part,  happily  turned. 

**  He  is  koow^  more,**  fays  Dr.  Johnfop,  **  by  his  familiarity  with  great  men,  than  by  aj?y  th'tj 
done  or  written  by  himielf  In  all  his  writings  there  arc  pleafing  paiTaget.  He  has,  hcwerc:, 
por^  elegance  than  vigoar»  and  ffld^  rifcs  higher  than  to  be  Ptetty.** 
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It  hit  been  fo  u(ual  among;  modern  autJiors  to 
'Write  preface),  that  a  nun  is  thought  rude  to  his 
reader,  who  does  not  give  him  fome  account  be* 
fore^iand  ot  what  he  is  to  txpeSt.  in  the  b  dk. 

The  greateft  part  of  this  coliedion  confifts  of 
amoroos  ▼erfet.  Thofe  who  are  converfant  with 
the  writings  of  the  ancients,  will  oblbrre  a  great 
difference  between  what  they  and  rhe  moderns 
have  pnbliflied  npon  this  fiibjed.  The  occafions 
lipon  which  the  poems  of  the  former  are  written, 
are  Aich  at  happen  to  every  man  almoft  that  is  in 
lore ;  and  the  thoughts  fuch  as  are  natural  for  eve- 
ry man  in  love  lo  think.  The  modems,  on  the 
other  hand,  have  fought  out  for  occafions  that 
iione  meet  with  but  themfelvct ;  and  fill  their 
verfes  with  thoughts  that  arc  furprifing  and  %Vxt* 
Cering,  but  not  tender,  paffionate,  or  natural  to  a 
Inan  in  love. 

To  judge  which  of  thefc  two  afc  in  the  Hghf, 
-we  ought  to  confider  the  end  that  people  )Mropofe 
111  writing  love  verfes;  and  that  I  take  not  to  be 
(he  getting  fame  or  admiration  from  the  world, 
but  the  obuining  the  love  of  their  miftrcft ;  and 
the  beft  Way  I  conceive  to  make  her  love  you,  is 
to  convince  her  that  you  love  her.  Now  this  cer- 
tainly is  not  to  be  done  by  forced  conceits,  far< 
fetched  fimiliet,  and  fliining  points ;  but  by  a  true 
and  lively  reprefentation  of  the  paint  and  thoughu 
attending  fuch  a  paffiod. 

**  —  Si  VIS  me  flere,  dolendnm  eft 

^  Primum  i^fi  tibi»  tunc  tna  me  infortunia  Ia;dent.*' 

I  trould  as  foon  believe  a  widow  in  gfeat  grief 
for  her  hufband,  becaufe  I  (aw  her  dance  a  cortint 
Iboot  hi«  coflin,  at  believe  a  man  in  love  with  his 
miftrefi  for  his  vrriting  fuch  verfet  at  fome  great 
modem  wits  have  done  upon  theirt. 

1  am  fatisfied  that  Catullus,  Tibullus,  Proper- 
tins,  and  Ovid,  were  in  love  with  their  miftreflcs, 
while  they  upbraid  them,  quarrel  with  them,' 
threaten  them,  and  forfwear  them ;  but  I  coiifef^ 
I  cattndt  bditve  Petrarch  in  love  with  his,  when 
be  writet  conceits  npon  her  name,  her  gfoves,  and 


the  piac^  oT  her  birth,  f  Imow  it  !t  natnnd  for  i 
l<»ver,  in  tranf ports  of  jealoufy,  to  treat  his  mif* 
trefs  with  all  the  violence  imaginable ;  but !  cannot 
think  it  natural  f  «r  a  man,  who  in  much  in  love,  to 
amure  faimfelf  with  fuch  ttifles  as  the  other  I  am 
pleafed  with  Tibullus,  when  he  fays,  he  couki 
live  in  a  defart  with  hit  miftrefs^  where  never  any 
human  footftept  aopeared,  becaufe  1  doubt  not  but 
he  reallv  thinks  what  he  (ays ;  but  I  confeTs  1  ean 
hardly  forbear  laoghing,  vrhen  Petrarch  tcUt  ut, 
he  could  live  without  any  other  fuftenaoce  thaa 
his  miftrefs's  lookt^  I  can  very  eaiily  believe,  a 
man  may  loVe  a  woman  fo  well,  as  to  defire  no 
company  but  her*s;  but  I  can  never  believe^ 
a  man  can  love  a  woman  fu  well,  as  to  have 
no  need  of  meat  and  drink,  if  he  may  look  up- 
on her.  The  firft  is  a  thought  fo  natural  for  a 
lover,  that  there  is  no  man  really  ip  love,  but  - 
thinks  the  (Mxt  thing;  the  other  is  not  the  thought 
of  a  man  in  love*  but  of  a  man  who  wQuld  im- 
pofe  upon  us  with  a  pretended  love,  (and  that 
indeed  very  grofsly  too)  while  be  had  really  nono 
at  all. 

It  would  be  cndleis  to  purfue  this  poiot;  and 
any  man  who  will  but  give  himielf  the  trouble  to 
compare  what  the  ancients  and  a»>dcras  have  faid 
upon  the  fame  occafions,  will  foon  perceive  the 
advantage  the  former  have  over  the  others.  I 
have  chofen  to  mention  Petrarch  only,  as  being 
by  much  the  mod  famous  of  all  the  modemt  who 
have  written  lovc*verfes :  and  it  is,  indeed,  the 
great  reputation  which  he  has  gotten,  that  hai 
given  encouragement  to  this  falfc  fort  of  wit  in 
the  world  :  for  people,  feeing  the  great  credit 
he  had,  and  has  indeed  to  this  day,  not  only  ia 
Italy,  but  over  all  Europe,  have  fatisfied  ,them 
felves  with  the  imitation  of  him,  never  mquiring 
whether  the  way  he  took  wat  tight  or  not. 

There  are  no  modem  writes,  perhaps  who 
havb  fuccecded  better  iu  love-vcrfet  than  the  Eng- 
lifh  ;  and  it  is  indeed  juft,  that  the  faireft  ladiea 
(hould  infpire  tht  beft  poets.  Never  wat  there  a 
more  copious  fancv,  or  greater  r-T-h  •     w  x 

whiit  appears  in  Dr«  Donne  \  oothing  can  be  inor# 
Nn  ii| 
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faUaot  or  genteel,  than  the  po«mt  of  Mr.  Wal- 
ler ;  nothing  more  gaj  or  fprighdy,  than  thofe  of 
Sir  John  Suckling ;  and  nothing  fuller  of  vaiietx 
and  Jeamxng,  than  Mr.  Cowley'a.  Howerer,  it 
may  be  obfenrcd,  that  among  all  thefe,  that  tender- 
nef»,  and  vioicoce  of  paffion,  which  the  ancients 
thought  mod  proper  for  love-verfcs,  it  wanting : 
an4,  at  the  laine  time  that  we  moil  allovr  Dr. 
Donne  to  hare  been  a  Tery  great  wit,  Mr.  Waller 
a  very  gaUant  writer.  Sir  John  Suckling  a  Tery 
gay  one,  and  Mr  Cowley  a  great  genius,  yet, 
methtnks,  I  can  hardly  fuicy  any  one  of  them  to 
liaw  beta  a  wwj  great  lover.  And  it  grieves  me, 
that  the  ancients,  who  could  never  have  hand- 
fomer  women  than  we  have,  (hould,  oeverthekls, 
be  fo  much  more  in  love  than  we  are.  But,  it  is 
prabable,  the  great  reafon  of  this  may  be  the 
cruelty  of  our  ladies;  for  a  man  muSk  be  impni* 
dent  indeed,  to  let  his  pai&on  take  very  deep  r<x>c, 
when  he  has  no  reafon  to  cxped  any  fort  of  re^ 
turn  ta  k.  And  if  it  be  ib,  there  oaght  to  be  a 
petition  made  ta  the  £ur,  that  they  would  be 
pleded  f^metimes  to  abate  a  little  of  their  rigour 
tor  the  propagation  of  gooid  verfe.  1  do  not  mean 
that  they  fliouhl  confer  their  £avoars  upon  none 
bat  men  of  wit,  that  would  be  too  great  a  con- 
finement indeed ;  hat  that  they  would  admit  them 
upon  the  fame  foot  with  other  people;  and  if 
they  pleafc  now  and  then  to  make  the  eicperimcnt, 
1  iancy  they  will  ind  cntertammcm  enough  (irom 
•  the  very  variety  of  it. 

There  are  throe  forts  of  poems  that  are  pr^er 
for  love  :  paftorals,  elegies,  and  lyric  verics ;  uo- 
<kr  which  laft,  I  comprehend  all  longs»  odas,  ion- 
nets,  madigrals,  and  ftanaas.  Of  dl  thafe,  paf- 
toral  is  the  loweft,  and,  upon  that  Kcaant,  per- 
haps moft  proper  for  love;  iince  it  if  the  nature 
of  that  paffioo,  ta  render  the  fanl  loft  and  hum- 
ble. Theie  three  forts  of  poems  ought  to  differ, 
not  only  in  their  numbers,  but  in  tht  defigna,  and 
in  every  Aongfat  of  thcok  Though  we  have  no 
difference  between  the  verfcs  of  paftoral  vid  ele- 
gv  in  the  modem  languages  yet  the  numbers  of 
tfte  firft  on^t  to  ba  laofer,  and  not  ^  iooorout 
a$  the  other;  the  thoughts  more  itaple,  more 
«t!y.  and  more  hnaaUe.  The  defigo  ought  to  be  the 
reprtfenting  die  life  of  a  (bepherd,not  only  by  talk^ 
iog  of  Iheep  and  fields,  but  by  fliewaog  us  the  truth, 
fiacerity,  and  innocence,  dtat  accompanies  that 
fcrt  of  life;  for  though  I  know  our  maficrs, 
'nict>eritut  and  Virgil,  have  not  always  conform- 
ed  in  this,  point  of  innocence,  Theocritus,  in  his 
Daphnis,  having  made  his  love  too  wanton,  and 
Virgil,  in  his  Aleiis,  placed  his  paifion  upon  a  boy, 
yet  (if  we  may  be  alkmod  to  cenfnre  thisie  w]>om 
we  muft  always  reference)  I  take  both  thole 
things  to  be  fauks  in  their  poems,  and  (hould  have 
been  better  pleafed  with  the  Akxis,  if  it  had  been 
made  to  a  woman ;  and  with  the  Daphnis,  if  he 
bad  made  his  flieplierds  more  modcft.  When  I 
give  humility  and  modefty  as  the  chara<to'  of 
piftcral.  It  is  not,  however,  but  that  a  fliepherd 
may  be  all«wed  to  boaft  of  his  pipe,  his  fongs,  his 
fiocks,  and  to  (hew  a  comempt  of  his  rival,  as  we 
{U  h6(h  Thtoctims  aud  Virgil  do.    But  this  mull 


be  ftiH  in  fiicfa  a  manner,  at  if  the  < 
ed  itfelf,  and  was  not  ibaght,  and 
ther  from  the  violenee  of  the 
than  any  nattiral  pride  or  malice  in'j 

There  ought  to  be  the  lame  diffinvooe  oblcrwd 
between  paftorals  and  elegies,  as  bctweca  the  He 
of  the  country  and  the  court.  In  the  firft,  km 
ought  to  be  reprefented  as  nmsa^  fhrpheiA.,  is 
the  other,  aa  aaooog  gentkaMB.  Tb^  p^jk  m 
be  ffflooth,  clear,  tender,  and  paffionatc  He 
thoughu  maf  be  bo|d.  more  gay,  and  more  ck- 
vated,  than  in  paftoral.  The  paffiooa  they  repn> 
fent,  either  more  gallant  or  more  violeoc,  aad  kk 
innocent  than  the  others.  The  fubjeAa  of  thea; 
prayers,  praifes,  expoftulations,  quarrels^  recaaoie- 
ments,  threateningsyjealoiifiesiaodyinfiiieyafltk 
natural  cSe6t»  of  hyve. 

Lyrics  may  be  allowed  to  handle  aH  the  fine 
fubjeds  with  elegy,  hot  to  do  it,  bawcptf»  ia  a 
different  manner.  An  elegy  ought  to  be  lb  en- 
tirely tmc  thing,  and  every  verfe  ooffht  lb  to  de> 
pend  ufKA  the  other,  that  they  fliould  not  be  lUe 
to  ftibuft  alone ;  or,  to  make  ufe  of  tihe  vpordi  sf 
a  great  modem  critic  *,  there  muft  be 


-  a  joft  coherence  made 


**  Between  each  thought,  and  the  wbele  medd 

"  laid, 
**  So  right,  that  every  ftep  may  higber  rife, 
"  like  goodly  mountains,  till  ther  reacb   Ae 

«  ikies." 

Lyrics,  on  the  other  hand,  thoa^  they  o^fe 
to  noake  one  body  as  well  as  the  odier,  vet  any 
confift  of  narts  that  are  entire  of  tbenUcdvea.  I; 
being  a  rule  in  modem  languages,  that  every  ftn- 
i(a  ought  to  make  up  a  comjSete  fenfe,  vritboK 
running  into  the  other.  Frequent  l^tt^^iff^ 
whidi  are  accounted  &ults  in  ekgiea,  are  beaa^ 
here.  &Uides  thi«i,  Malhcrbe,  and  the  Frcnci 
poets  after  him,  have  made  it  a  rule  in  the  fiaaxa» 
of  ill  lines,  to  make  a  panfe  at  the  third ;  and  k 
thofe  of  ten  line«,  at  the  third  and  the  fcventk. 
And,  it,  muft  be  CQofeficd,  that  this  cxa^bic^ 
renders  them  much  more  mufical  and  harmc^ 
nious;  thoogh  they  have  not  always  been  fe 
religioiu  in  obfaving  the  latter  rule  aa  the  fer- 
mer. 

But  1  am  engaged  in  a  very  vaio,  or  a  very 
feolifh  dclign :  thofe  who  are  critics,  it  vrould  he 
a  prefumption  in  me  to  pi'etend  I  coald  inftrod; 
and  to  inftrud  thofe  who  are  not,  at  the  fene 
time  I  write  myfelf,  is  (if  I  may  be  aDowrd 
to  apply  another  man*s  fimile)  like  feUing  anns  tc 
an  enemj  in  time  of  war :  though  tho-e  oisbc, 
perhaps,  to  be  more  indulgence  ftiewn  tp  thmg^ 
of  love  and  gallantry  than  any  others,  becaafe 
they  arc  geoenUly  written  when  pe^e  are  yo«ng. 
and  intended  for  ladies  who  are  not  fuppofed  to 
be  very  old;  and  all  young  people,  elpecially  of 
the  fair  fes,  are  more  taken  with  the  Uveliod^  if 
fancy,  than  the  corred^ne^  of  judgment.  It  may 
be  alio  obferved,  that  to  write  of  love  wcO,  a 
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man  maft  be  really  in  loTe;  and  to  coned  hU 
Mrrkingt  well,  he  mnft  be  ont  of  love  again.  I 
am  wdl  enough  (ad<fied  I  maj  be  in  drcnmftancea 
of  writing  of  loTe,  but  I  am  almoft  in  defpair  of 
crer  bei^g  in  circomiUnoet  of  correAmg  it. 
This  I  hope  maj  be  a  reafob  for  the  fair  and  the 
TOMf  l»9a<»«v«rian««fth4£uiltf;  and  m  far 
the  grave  and  wife,  all  the  hrour  I  (hall  beg  of 
them  it,  chat  they  woald  ndt  read  them«  Thingt  oC 
this  nature  are  calculated  only  fidr  the  former.  If 
leaEfi.-yer£»  wv^  won  tbe  lad}e%  a  man  will  not 
trouble  himlelf  with  what  the  critics  fay  of  them; 
5 


and  if  they  do  not,  all  die  eommendatSona  the 
critics  can  give  them  will  make  but  very  little 
amends.  All  I  ihall  fay  for  thele  trifles  is,  that  I 
pretend  not  to  vie  ivith  any  man  whatfbever.  I 
doubt  not  but  there  are  feveral  now  living  who 
are  able  to  write  better  00  all  fubjeAs  than 
lami^on  any  one:  but  I  will  Hlw  tttt  bold- 
nels  to  (ay,  that  there  is  no  one  man  among  then 
all,  who  ihadl  he  readier  to  acknowledge  his  own 
fralts,  OC  to  do  juftkt  to  the  merits  of  other 
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POEMS, 


TO  HIS  BOOK. 

Go,  little  b^ok,  and  to  the  world  impart 

The  faithful  image  of  an  amoroM  heart : 

Thofe    -who    loYe't   dear   deluding   paina  hate 

kdowD, 
^ay  in  my  fatal  (lories  read  their  own. 
Thofe  who  have  liv'd  from  all  its  torments  free, 
Way  find  the  thing  they  ncrer  fcift,  by  me. 
Perhaps,  advift'd,  avoid  the  gilded  bait, 
And.  wam'd  by  my  example,  fhun  my  fate : 
"While  with  calm  joy,  fafe  landed  on  the  coafl, 
I  view  the  waves  on  which  I  once  was  toft. 
Love  is  a  medley  of  endearments,  jars, 
Sufpicions,  quarreU,  reconciiements,  wars ; 
Then  peace  again.     Oh  \  would  it  not  be  bed 
To  chace  the  fatal  poifon  from  our  bread  ? 
But,  fincc  fo  few  can  live  from  palfion  free, 
Happy  the  man,  and  only  happy  he, 
Who  with  fuch  lucky  Oars  begins  his  love. 
That  his  cool  judgment  docs  his  choice  af^srove. 
Ill-grounded  pafOoos  quickly  wear  away ; 
Wiut*8  boilt  upon  efteem  can  ne'er  decay. 


ELEGY. 

tftE   VNRSWARDBD    LOVES. 

JLet  the  dull  merchant  curfe  his  angry  fate. 
And  from  the  winds  and  waves  his  fortune  wait  s 
l^t  the  loud  lawyer  break  hie  brains,  and  be 
A  flave  to  wrangling  coxcombs,  for  a  fee : 
Let  the  rough  foldier  fight  his  prince's  foes, 
And  for  a  livelihood  his  life  cxpofc  : 
I  wage  no  war  ;  I  plead  no  caufe.  but  Love*s; 
1  fear  no  ftonr.s  bat  what  Cclinda  moves. 
And  what  grave  ccnfor.can  my  choice  defpife  ? 
But  here,  fair  charmer,  here  the  difference  lies  : 
The  merchanr,  after  all  \\i%  hazards  paft. 
Enjoys  the  fruit  of  his  l(  ng  toiU  at  laft  ; 
The  foldier  high  in  his  ki:  g*»  favour  ftards. 
And,  after  having  long  obcyM,  commands; 
The  lawyer,  to  reward  hi*;  rediow  care. 
Roars  on  the  bench,  that  babbled  at  the  bar : 
Willie  I  take  pains  to  meet  a  fate  more  hard, 
And  reap  no  fruit,  no  favour,  no  reward. 


EPIGRAM. 

WrlUen  In  a  Ladjs  TaUe  $^. 

With  what  ftrange  raptures  would  njtelkt 

blefl,  ^ 
Were  but  her  book,  an  emblem  of  her  hreA  I 
As  I  from  that  all  former  nurks  efface. 
And,  uncontrol'd,  put  new  ones  in  their  pboc} 
So  might  I  chace  all  others  from  her  hemrt» 
And  my  own  image  in  the  (lead  impart. 
But.  ah  !  how  (hort  the  blifs  would  prove,  if  It 
Who  feiz*d  it  next,  might  do  the  fame  by  bc  i 


ELEGY. 

THE    POWER    or    VERSK. 

r#  bh  Mifrtfs. 

While  thofe  bright  eyes  fubdue  where'er  foa 

will. 
And,  as  you  pleafe,  can  either  fave  or  kill ; 
What  youth  fo  bold  the  conqueft  to  dcfign  ? 
What   wealth   io  great  to  purchaie  hevO  lib 

thine  ? 
None  but  the  Mafe  that  privilege  cut  ckum; 
And  what  you  give  in  love,  rerum  in  fante. 
Riches  and  tirlcs  v<rith  your  life  muft  end  ; 
Nay,  cannot  ev*n  in  Hfe  your  fame  defend: 
Verfe  can  give  fame,  can  fading  beauties  fave. 
And,  after  death,  redeem  them  fr-m  the  grave : 
£mbalm*d  in  verfe,  through  diflant  times  tbef 

come, 
PrcfervM,  like  bees  within  an  amber  tomb. 
Poets  (like  monarchs  on'  an  eaf^ern  throne, 
Re(lrain*d  by  nothing  but  their  will  alone) 
Here  can  cry  up.  and  there  as  boldly  blame. 
And,  as  they  pkafe,  give  infamy  or  faime. 
in  vain  the  ■  Tyrian  queen  refigns  her  life. 
For  the  bright  glory  of  a  fpotlefa  wife. 
If  lying  bards  may  falfe  amours  rebearfe. 
And  blail  her  name  with  arbitrary  verle  ; 
While  f  one,  who  all  the  abfence  of  her  kwd 
Had  her  wide  courts  with  prciling  lovers  ftor'Jf 
Yet,  by  a  poet  grac'd,  in  deathlcft  rhymes. 
Stands  a  chaftc  pattern  to  fucccedii}^  times. 

*^''»«>-  +  Penelope. 
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Vndi  pSty  then  ^  Mufb*  friends  funrey. 
Nor  think  yonr  (vtovan  there  mre  thrown  away  j 
Wifely  like  feed  en  frnitfal  foil  they're  thrown, 
To  bring  large  cropi  of  glory  and  renown : 
7or  as  the  fun,  that  in  the  marfhea  breiedt 
Nothing  but  nanfeons  and  unwholefome  weeds, 
With  the  feme  rap,  on  rich  and  pregnant  earth. 
To  pleafent  flowers  and  ufeful  fmits  gives  birth : 
So  faToors  caft  on  fools  get  only  (haroc, 
€>n  poets  filed,  produce  eternal  feme ; 
Their  generous  breafts  warm  with  a  genial  firc^ 
iUd  more  than  all  the  Mofes  can  infpire. 


JEALOUSY. 

I. 
Who  could  more  happy,  who  more  bled  coiJd 
live,  [move  ? 

Than  they  whom  kind,  whom  amorous  paflioas 
What  crowns,  what  empires,  greater  joys  could 
give, 
Than  the  foft  chains,  the  flavcry  of  Love-?     . 
Were  not  the  bliis  too  often  croft 
By  that  unhappy,  vile  diibuft. 
That  gnawing  doubt,  that  anxious  fear,  that  dan- 
gerous malady,  [loufy. 
That  terrible  tormenting  rage,  that  madncfs,  Jca- 

In  Tain  Celinda  boa{U  (he  has  been  true. 

In   vain  (he  fwears  fee  keeps  untoud^'d  her 

charms; 
Dire  Jcaloufy  docs  all  my  pams  renew. 
And  represents  her  in  my  rivals  arms : 
His  fighs  1  hear,  his  looks  I  view, 
1  fee  her  damn'd  advances  too ; 
I  fee  her  fmile,  1  fee  her  kifs*,  and,  oh !  methinks 

I  fee 
Her  give  up  all  thofe  joys  to  him,  fee  feould  re- 
fervef«^me. 

III. 
Ingrateful  Fair-one!  canft  thou  hear  my  groans? 
Can  ft  thou  behold  thcfe  tears  that  fill  my  eyes  ? 
And  yet,  unmov'd  by  all  my  pains,  my  moans, 
Into  another*s  arms  rcfign  my  prize ; 
If  merit  could  not  gain  your  love. 
My  fufferings  might  your  pity  move ; 
Might  hinder  you  from  adding  thui,  by  jealous 

frenzies,  more 
Mew  pangs  to  one  whom  hopelefe  love  had  plagued 
too  mudi  before. 

•    IV. 

Think  not,  felfc  nymph,  my  fury  to  out-ftorm ; 
I  fcom  your  anger,  and  defpife  your  frown : 
Drefe  tip  your  lage  in  its  moft  hideous  form. 
It  will  not  move  my  heart  when  k>ve  is  flown ; 
No,  diough  yoo  from  my  kindnels  fly. 
My  vengeance  you  feall  fetisfy : 
The  Mufe,  that  wooid  have  fung  your  praife,  feall 
now  aloud  proclaim  [feame. 

To  the  nialicions,  fpitcful  vrorld,  yoor  infamy  and 

V. 

Ye  Oods!    fee  weeps;    behold  that  falling 

feower! 
See  how  her  eyes  ire  quite  diflblv'd  in  tttra! 


Can  fee  in  vain  that  precious  torrent  ponr  ? 
Oh,  no,  it  bears  away  my  doubts  and  fears : 
'Twas  Pity  fure  that  made  it  flow  : 
For  the  fame  pity,  flop  it  now; 
For  every  charming,  heavenly  drop  that  from  thofe 

eyes  does  part. 
Is  paid  with  ftreams  of  bk}od,  thu  gufe  from  atf 
o*erflowing  heart. 

VI. 

Yes,  I  will  love ;  I  will  bclievr  you  true. 
And  raife  my  paifions  up  as  high  as  e*er ; 
Nay,  1*11  believe  you  falife,  yet  love  you  too^ 
Let  the  lead  fign  of  penitence  appear, 
ni  frame  excufes  for  your  fault ; 
Think  you  furpris^d,  or  meanly  caught ; 
Nay,  in  the  fury,  in  the  height  of  that  abhorred 

embrace. 
Believe  you  thought,  believe  at  leaft  you  wife'd, 
me  in  the  place. 

VII. 

Oh,  let  me  lie  whole  ages  in  thofe  arms^ 
And  on  that  bofom  lull  afleep  my  cares : 
Forgive  thofe  fooUfe  fears  of  fancy'd  harms 
That  flab  my  fuul,  while  they  but  move  thy 
tears; 
And  think,  unlels  1  lovM  thee  fliil, 
1  had  not  treated  thee  fo  ill ; 
For  thefe  rude  pangs  of  jcaloufy  are  much  more 

certain  figns 
Of  love,  than  all  the  tender  words  an  amorouv 
fancy  coins. 

vni. 
Torment  me  with  this  horrid  ra^e  no  more : 
Oh  fmile,  and  grant  one  reconciling  kUs ! 
Ye  Gods,  flic*8  kind  i    Vm  crflafy  all  o'er ! 
My  foul's  too  narrow  to  contain  the  blifs. 
Thou  pleating  torture  of  my  brcaft. 
Sure  tnou  wert  fram'd  to  plsgue  my  reft. 
Since  both  the  ill  and  good  you  do,  alike  my  peace 

deftroyj 
That  kills  me  with  excels  of  grief,  this  with  cr- 
ccfs  of  joy. 


CURE  OF  JEALOUSY*. 

What  tortures  can  there  be  in  hell, 
Compar*d  to  what  fond  lovers  feel, 
When,  doating  ou  fome  fair-one*»  charms. 
They  think  fee  yields  them  to  their  rival* s  arm*  ? 

As  lions,  {hough  they  once  were  tame. 
Yet  if  fearp  wounds  their  rage  inflame. 
Lift  up  their  ftormy  voices,  roar. 
And  tear  the  keepers  they  obey'd  before. 

So  fares  the  lover,  when  his  bread 
By  jealous  frenzy  is  poflell ; 
Forfwcars  the  nymph  for  whom  he  burnt. 
Yet  flraight  to  her  whom  he  forfwcars  returns. 

But  when  the  fair  refolves  his  doubt. 
The  luve  comes  in,  the  fear  goes  out ; 
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The  clond  of  Jetkiify't  lUf^M, 
A94  the  bright  iun  af  innocence  revtal'd. 

With  "fihzJL  ftnngc  faptofcf  it  he  blcft ! 
Kaptofct  too  gre^t  to  be  cxpreft. 
Though  hard  the  torment*t  to  eodve. 
Who  woBld  pot  have  the  fickneft  for  the  cwt  ? 


SONNET. 

DCATn. 


What  haa  this  bugbear  Death  that's  worth  our 
care? 

After  a  life  in  pain  and  forrow  paft. 
After  deluding  hope  and  dire  defpair. 

Death  only  gives  us  ^uiet  at  the  lafi. 

How  ftrangtly  are  our  lore  and  hate  mifpl4c'd ! 

Freedom  we  feek,  and  yet  from  freedom  flee ; 
Courting  thofe  tyrant  fins  that  chain  us  faft. 

And  mnnning  Death,  that  only  lets  us  free. 

•Tis  not  a  fooK(h  fear  of  future  pains, 
^Why  ihould  they  fear  who  keep  their  fouls  from 
flains  ?)  [fee : 

That  makes  me  dread  thy  terrors.  Death,  to 
*Tis  not  the  lofs  of  riches,  or  of  fame, 
Or  the  vain  toys  the  valg^sr  pleafures  name  ; 

'Tis  nothing,  CxUa,  but  the  lofing  thee. 


ELEGY. 

r$  hh  folft  Mifirtfu 

CxLiA,  yocr  tricks  will  now  no  longer  pafs ; 

And  Tm  no  more  the  fool  that  once  I  was. 

1  know  my  happier  rival  does  obtain 

All  the  yaft  bliifs  for  which  I  figh  in  vain. 

Him,  him  you  love,  to  me  you  uTe  your  art ; 

I  had  your  looks,  another  had  your  heart : 

To  me  youVe  fick,  to  me  of  fpies  afraid ; 

He  finds  your  ficknefs  gone,  your  fpies  betray'd : 

1  figh  beneath  your  window  all  the  night ; 

He  in  your  arms  polTcfTes  the  delight. 

I  know  you  treat  mc  thus,  falfe  fair,  I  do; 
And,  oh  !  what  plagues  me  worfe,  he  knows  it 

too; 
To  him  my  fighs  are  told,  my  letters  fhewo. 
And  all  my  pains  are  kis  diverfion  grown. 

Yet,  fince  you  could  fuch  horrid  treafoni*  adl, 
I'm  pleas*d  you  chofe  out  him  to  do  the  fad  : 
His  vanity  does  for  my  wrongs  atone. 
And  *tis  by  that  I  have  your  falfehood  known. 
What  Iball  I  do !  for,  treated  at  this  rate, 
I  mud  not  love,  and  yet  I  cannot  hate : 
I  hate  the  anions,  but  I  love  the  face ; 
Oh,  were  thy  virtue  ipore,  or  beauty  Icfs ! 
Tm  all  confufion,  and  my  foul*s  on  fire. 
Torn  by  contending  jeafon  and  dcfirc ; 


This  bids  mt  love,  chat  Ms  mc  Ion  fins^ 
One  eoonick  btft,  tht  odio  yiiifii  ■■! 
I  know  r  ovgkt  to  Iwrc  yoo  for  yawM; 
But,  oh !  I  caaoot  do  tKe  thaqg  I  sufeL 

pfovo 
With  the  cold  reKcks  of  a  rivaTslMir 
Why  did  I  let  that  fisec  to  dttno  ar  bii; 
Or,  having  fees,  wliy  did  I  know ikiAJ 
Gods!  iflkaveobty'dyoTJot      1     \\ 
If  rve  doforv'd  fome  favoor  ol  toas  ho^, 
Make  nae  tbot  taose,  tliot  m^ Msfos, 
And  rid  me  of  my  knowledge  and  sf  pis: 
And  you,  £slfe  fair !  for  whon  hAVit^ptd 
Pity  a  wretch  that  brgs  to  be  dcceiv'i; 
Forfwear  yourfelf  for  one  who  dies  far  |w : 
Vow,  not  a  word  of  the  whole  ^affcmtnt-^ 
But  fcandals  all,  and  forjcoKs,  devi^d 
By  a  vain  wretch  negleded  and  deijpiiU 
I  too  will  help  to  forward  the  deedt, 
And,  to  my  power,  concribotc  to  the  d«  * 
And  thpu,  bold  man,  who  think*ft  tanalK 
For  thy  prefumption  I  could  paidso  thse, 
I  could  forgive  thy  lying  id  her  anaik 
I  could  forgive  thy  rifling  aD  her  cfani; 
But,  oh !  I  never  can  forgive  the  tafse 
That  bo^a  her  fovovra,  wad  pradunif  ^ 


UPON  THE  SAME  OCCASKW. 

What  fnry  does  didurb  my  reft  ? 

What  hell  is  this  wkhin  my  breaft  ? 

Now  1  abhor,  and  now  I  love ; 

And  each  ao  e^ual  tom^cQt  prove. 

I  fee  Celinda*s  cruelty, 

I  fee  (he  loves  all  men  but  me, 

I  fee  her  falfehood,  fee  her  pride, 

I  fee  ten  thoufand  fralta  be(u!e, 

I  fee  ihe  fticka  at  nought  that's iD: 

Yet,  oh  ye  Powers !  I  love  her  ftilL 

Others  00  precipices  r«n. 

Which,  blmd  with  love,  they  canoot  te: 

1  fee  my  danger,  iee  my  ruio ; 

Yet  feek,  yet  court,  my  own  uodoii^: 

And  each  new  reafoa  1  explore 

To  hate  hef ,  makes  me  love  her  more. 


THE  ANTIDOTBL 


Whik  1  fee  the  hr^  nyvph  «ha  Bf  >^ 
does  enthral,  J^ 

When  I  view  her  folt  eyes  and  her  Mf^ 
Her  merit  fo  great,  wf  own  merit  (•  W« 

It  makes  me  adoee,  and  it  wakawtiif- 

But  when  I  confider,  Ihe  i<iBaod(nt«isflh 
All  thofe  treafures  of  beauty  with  vkii^^' 
ftor'd; 

My  fancy  it  damps  my  psflioo  it  cask 
And  it  mak^  mc  deifife  fvbat  bflbfc  1*^^ 
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pife: 
I  lovf.  wd  I  baUft  l>«t  I  mrner  cAcem : 
The.  pAdidP  frvwt  «p  wIm»  )  iQew  her  V^bt 

eyttf,  [Uvm. 

Whicji  nijT  QV9U  dd^roy  uboa  I  1q<4  upon 

In  fach  o4d  compofitioos  our  (afety  is  found ; 
Ai  the  Uood  of  a  fcorpion*t  a  cure  for  the  bite. 
So  her  folly  makes  whole  whom  her  beaaty 
does  w<Rliid» 


UPON  A  FAVOUR  OFFERED. 

CiBX4A,  too  hte  yon  would  repent; 

The  offtring  all  yoor  ftore. 
Is  now  but  like  a  pardon  fast 

To  oae  ihat'a  dead  before. 

While  at  dw  iift  yon  cmd  pfovM, 

And  gnat  the  blils  too  late. 
You  hinder*d  me  of  one  I  lov'd, 

To  giTe  me  ooe  I  hate. 

I  thoofpit  jaa  iaooetiit  at  fair, 
Whco  fiiA  my  oooit  I  made; 

Bat  ^i^ien  your  faUehoodt  plain  appear^ 
My  lore  no  longer  ftay'd. 

Vear  bounty  of  thofii.  fvwon  ibewn, 
Whofe  worth  yon  firft  deface. 

Is  melting  Tabed  medals  down, 
And  grf ing  nt  tbe  bnis. 

Oh,  fince  the  tbiog  we  b^*s  a  toy 

That's  pric'd  by  lore  alone. 
Why  cannot  women  grant  Uie  joy 

Before  our  lov«  is  gone  ? 


THE  RECONCILEMENT. 

Be  gone,  ye  (igbs !  be  gone,  ye  tears ! 

Be  gone,  ye  jealoofies  and  fcm ! 

Celinda  fwears  (he  never  lov'd ; 

Celinda  fweara  none  ever  movM 

Her  heart,  but  1 :    If  this  be  true. 

Shall  I  keep  company  with  you  } 

What  though  a  fenfekfe  rival  fwore 

She  fai^l  as  much  to  him  before  } 

What  though  I  faw  him  in  her  bed  ? 

rU  tmft  not  what  I  faw,  but  what  Ihe  faid. 

Curfc  on  the  prudent  and  the  wife, 

Who  nc*cr  bdieve  fuch  picafing  lies. 

I  grant  fte  only  does  deceive ; 

I  grant  'tis  folly  to  believe ; 

But  by  thi»  folly  I  vaft  plcafures  gain. 

White  5'oa,  with  all  ymir  wifdom,  live  in  j»»n. 


p  I  ALO  oy £ 
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[/rr^fdWf*  Vnf§t!\ 

riliaiin. 
Valve  ihyieU,  fond  youth,  no  more 
On  favoun  Molus  had  before ; 
He  had  her  firft,  her  virgin  flMie, 
Yon  like  a  bold  iatnider  camn 
To  the  cold  relicks  of  a  feail. 
When  he  at  firft  hed  feia*d  the  beft. 

(.OVER. 

When  he,  doll  fot,  had  fcix*d  the  worfe, 
I  came  in  at  the  fecond  cowfic : 
'Tis  chance  that  firft  makes  pe«>ple  love  ; 
Judgment  their  nper  fancies  move. 
Mulus,  you  fay,  firft  charm'd  her  eyes : 
Firft,  (he  lov*d  babies  and  dirt  pies ; 
But  (he  grew  wifer,  and  in  time 
Found  out  the  folly  of  thofe  toys  and  hiiiv 
raxEMD. 

If  wiAlom  change  in  love  begets. 
Women,  no  doubt,  are  wondrous  wits : 
But  wlfdom,  that  now  m^kes  her  change  to  yoo^ 
In  time  will  make  her  change  to  others  too. 

LOVER. 

I  grant  you,  no  man  can  forefee  his  doom  x 
But  (hall  I  grieve  becaufe  an  ill  may  come  ? 
Yet  I'll  allow  her  change,  «when  (he  can  (ee 

A  man  deferves  her  more  than  me, 
As  much  as  I  deferve  her  more  than  he. 

miEKO. 

Did  they  with  our  own  eyes  fee  our  defert. 
No  woman  e*er  could  from  her  lover  part. 

But,  oh  !  they  (ee  not  with  their  own : 
All  things  to  them  are  through  faUe  optics  (hewn* 
Love  at  the  firft  does  all  your  charms  increa(e. 
When  the  tube's  tum'd,  hate  reprefents  them  le& 
Loyaa. 

Whate*er  raav  come,  I  will  not  grieve 

For  dangers  that  I  ban't  believe. 
She*ll  ne'er  ceafe  loving  me;  or,  if  (he  do, 
'Tis  ten  to  one  1  ceafe  to  love  her  too. 


EPIGRAM. 

LYCE. 


Go,  faid  old  Lyce,  (eniekfs  lover,  go. 

And  with  foft  verfes  court  the  fiiir ;  but  know. 

With  ail  thy  verfes,  thou  canft  get  no  more 

Than  fools  without  one  verfe  have  had  before. 

Enrag'd  at  this,  upon  the  bawd  1  flew; 

And  that  which  moft  enrag'd  me,  was,  'twas  tme. 


THE  FAIR  MOURNER. 

Iir  what  fad  pomp  the  mournful  charmer  Ucs  ? 
Docs  (he  lament  the  vi^im  of  her  e^  I 
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I>  wduM  (he  hearts  with  foft  crnnpaffim  move. 
To  make  them  take  the  deeper  ((amp  of  love  f 
What  700th  fo  wife,  fo  waty  to  efcape. 
When  Rigour  comes,  drcft  up  in  Pity's  (hapc  ? 
l,et  not  in  vain  tho{^  precioQ»  teah  bie  (hed. 
Pity  the  dying  fair-one,  not  the  dead  ; 
Whik  yon  nnjuftly  of  Uie  fates  complain, 
1  grieve  as  nnich  for  yon,  as  mnch  in  Tairt. 
Each  to  relentleft  judge*  make  their  moan  5 
Blame  not  Death's  cruelty,  but  ceafe  yow  own. 
While  raging  paffion  both  our  foul*  does  wound, 
A  foverei^  balm  might  fure  for  hoch  be  found ; 
Would  you  hut  wipe  your  ftuitlefft  tears  away, 
And  with  a  joft  compaffioo  diine  furrcy. 


EPIGRAM. 
T»  his /af/i  M'tfr^s^ 

Tboo  (aidft  that  I  alone  thy  heart  could  more. 
And  that  for  me  thou  wouldft  abandon  Jove. 
1  loY*d  thee  then,  not  with  a  lore  dcfil'd. 
But  as  a  father  loves  his  only  child. 
I  know  thee  now,  and  though  I  fiercelier  bum. 
Thou  art  become  the  objedl  of  my  fcorn  : 
See  what  thy  falfehood  gets ;  t  muft  confelt 
I  knre  tbae  more,  bat  1  edeem  thee  Ida. 


EPIGRAM. 

LOVE   AND  JKALOUST. 


How  much  are  they  deceivM  who  Yainly  ftrivc 
By  jealous  fears  to  keep  our  flames  alive  ! 
l^ve*«  like  a  torch,  which,  if  fecur'd  from  blafit. 
Will  faint Uer  burn,  but  then  it  longer  Ufta : 
£tp04*d  to  ftorms  of  jealoirfy  and  doubc. 
The  blaie  grows  greater,  bat  *tis  fuoner  out. 


ELEGY. 

THE    PBTITIOM.  J-' 

U  Imitation  9/  (aUuUms, 

Is  there  a  pious  plcafure  that  proceeds 
From  contemplation  of  our  virtuous  deeds  ? 
That  all  mean  fordid  adions  we  dtfpire, 
And  fcorn  to  gain  a  throne  by  cheats  and  lies  ? 
Thyrfis,  thou  haft  fure  bleffings  laid  in  (lore, 
From  thy  jail  dealing  in  this  curft  amour  : 
What  honour  can  in  words  or  decH*  be  (hewn. 
Which  to  the  fair  thoo  haft  not  faid  and  done  f 
On  her  filfe  heart  they  all  are  thrown  away ; 
She  only  fwtars,  m<  re  easMy  to  bet  ay. 
Ve    Powers!     that    kuow    the    many  vows  Ihe 

broke,  « 

Free  my  juft  fcul  from  this  unequal  yoke ! 
N'y  u  vc  bulls  up,  and    Ukc  a  r.igii  g  flood, 
Runs  thr.  n^h   my   fcins,    and  taints  my  vital 

blood. 


I  do  not.vainly  beg  flie  inty  groW  diafte^ 

Or  with  an  equal  paffion  bum  at  bft  : 

The  one  ib''  cannot  pradife,  though  Ihe  wtfiAii 

And  I  c<^ntemn  the  other,  though  fte  flmoU  : 

Nor  aik  I  vengeance  00  the  pei^vr'd  jik ; 

*Tis  puni(hmeflt  enodgb  to  lurre  her  gtn^ 

r  beg  but  balfam  for  my  bleeding  broft. 

Cure  fur  my  woonda,  md  firom  oiy  laimn  Mt* 


ELEGY, 

Upm  fmktiMg  hi$  Mtfrtfu 

I  Kwow,  Celinda,  I  have  home  too  loo^. 
And  by  forgiving  htrtt  incteasM  ay  vmri 
Yet  if  there  be  a  power  in  Terfe  to  flack 
rhy  courfe  in  vice,  or  bring  fled  virtne  I 
ril  undertake  the  taflc,  howe*er  fb  I 
A  generous  a^on  is  iu  own  reward. 
Oh  !  were  thy  virtues  equal  to  thy  < ' 
Vd  fly  from  crowns  to  bve  within  thufe  \ 
But  who,  oh !  Who,  can  e*er  htVttrrt  thee  j«ft. 
When  fuch  known  falfehooda  haTe  ddbroy'dal 
truftf 

FkreweU,  fslfe  fair !  nor  fliall  I  longer  ftsy ; 
Since  we  muft  part,  why  flioakl  we  tin*  ddsyf 
Your  lore  alone  was  wiMt  my  fool  coold  poac; 
And  miffing  that,  ean  all  the  reft  defpile : 
Yet  flionld  I  not  repent  my  foltici  paft. 
Could  you  take  up,  and  grow  refet  v*d  at  laft  ; 
*Twould    pleafe    ihe,    parted    frdm    yow  btak 

charmt. 
To  fee  you  happy  in  another*s  Amu. 
Whatever  threatenings  fury  might  extort. 
Oh  fear  not  I  ihould  ever  do  you  hart : 
For  though  my  former  paflion  b  removM, 
I  would  not  injure  one  I  once  had  k>v*d. 
Adieu  !  while  thut  I  wafte  my  time  in  Tans. 
S  re  rhere  are  maids  I  might  entirely  gain  ; 
ril  fearch  for  fuch,  and  to  the  firft  that's  tme, 
Reiign  the  heart  fo  hardly  freed  from  yoo. 


Yes,  all 


TO  HIS  MISTRESS, 

AgMmfi  Marru^» 

I  the  world  muft  fure  agrec^ 
He  who*4  fecur'd  of  having  thee. 

Will  he  entirely  bicft : 
But  'twere  in  me  too  great  «  wrong. 
To  make  one  who  has  been  fo  long 

My  queen,  my  flavc  at  lift. 

Nor  ought  rhofc  things  to  be  confined. 
That  .verc  for  pobhc  good  deftgn*d  : 

Could  we,  in  foo  ifti  pride. 
Make  rhe  ft:n  always  with  us  ftay, 
•1 WT  Ul  *>urn  081  corn  and  grafs  away, 

I'o  ftarvg  the  world  bc&dc. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


P    O    £    M 


S7$ 


j^et  not  the  thonghts  of  partinjr  fright 
Two  f.  uU,  which  j^affion  do«t  unite; 
X  For  while  ior  loTc  does  laft, 
Neither  will  ftri»e  to  go  away; 
And  why  the  devil  ihoald  we  ftay. 
When  once  that  love  it  paft  i 


fPfGRANt 

GBLOB." 


Chloe,  ncw-marry'd,  look*  on  men  no  more  | 
Why  then  'tit  plain  for  what  (he  logk*d  before. 


EPIGR  \M, 

(0BNU9« 


Co&MOS  proclaimi  al^ud  his  wife's  a  whore  s 
Alas,  good  Cornus  what  can  we  do  more  ? 
We^t   thou   no  cuckold,   we  might  make  thee 

one; 
But  being  one,  we  cannot  make  thee  none« 


EPIGRAM. 

TBI.  A  so. 


Thraso    picks    quarrels    when   he*s   drunk  at 

night ; 
When  fober  in  the  morning,  dares  not  fight. 
Thrafo,  to  (hun  thofb  ills  that  may  cnfie. 
Drink  not  at  night,  or  drink  at  morning  too. 


EPIGRAM, 


ORIPB   AND    9A1PTBR. 


Wliat  malice  docs  the  tyrant  hear 

To  women's  intertft,  and  to  ourt  I 
Beauties  in  which  the  public  ihare» 
1  he  greedy  vilUin  firft  devours. 

Who,  without  tears,  can  fee  a  prbce 
That  trains  of  fawning  courtiers,  hadg 

Abandon'd,  left  without  defence  ? 
Hut  is  thy  haplefd  fate  iefs  fad. 

Thou,  who  fo  nuny  fools  haft  khowQt 
Aiui  all  the  fools  would  hardly  do, 

Shouldft  now  confi;:e  thyfelf  to  one  I 
And  he,  alas  1  a  hufband  too. 

See  the  ungrateful  flavea,  bow  fail 
They  from  thy  fctting  glories  run; 

And  in  what  mighty  crowds  th  y  hafte 
To  worihip  Flavians  riling  fun  i 

In  Tain  are  all  the  praAisM  wiles, 
In  vain  tboie  eyes  would  love  imput; 

Not  all  ih'  advances*  all  the  Imiles, 
Can  move  one  unrelenting  heart. 

While  Flavia,  charming  Flavia,  ftill 
By  cruelty  her  caufe  maintains. 

And  fcarce  youchfafes  a  carelefs  fmilc 
To  the  poor  Haves  that  wear  her  chaint. 

Well,  CxliAf  let  them  waftc  their  tears; 

But  lure  they  will  in  tinie  repine. 
That  thou  haft  not  a  face  like  hers. 

Or  ihe  has  not  a  heart  like  thine. 


RjcB  Gnpe  does  all  his  thoughts  and  cunning 

bend, 
T'  increafe  that  wealth  he  wants  the  foul  to  fpend. 
Poor  Shifter  docs  his  whole  contrivance  fet. 
To  fpend  that  wealth  he  wants  the  fenfe  to  get. 
How  happy  would  appear  to  each  his  fate. 
Had  Gripe  his  |)um(ur   or  he  Griped  eftara  1 
Kind  Fate  and  Fortune,  blend  them  if  you  caB, 
And  of  two  wretches  niake  one  happy  man! 


TO  CJEUA, 
Vpm  fimt  Altiratiefu  in  ber  l^eui, 

Ab,  Czlia  I  where  are  now  the  charms 
That  did  fuck  wondrous  paflions  move  I 

Time,  cruel  Time,  thofe  eyes  difarms,  ' 
And  blvits  the  feeble  darts  of  Love. 


THE  RETIREMENT. 


All 


fields.  Where  conftaat  peace  at* 


hail^  ye 
tcndt* ! 

.     All  hail,  ye  facred  folitary  groves! 
All  hail,  ye  bo<  ks,  my  true,  my  real  frKpd^ 
Whofe  converfation  pleafes  and  improves! 

Could  one  who  ftudy*d  jwa  fnblimer  rolet. 
Become  fo  mad  to  fearch  for  joys  abroad  ? 

To  run  to  towns  to  herd  with  knaves  and  fools, 
And  undiftinguiih*d  pafs  among  the  crowd? 

One  to  ambhious  fancy's  madeaprey^ 
Thinks  happinefs  in  great  preferment  lies; 

Nor  fears  for  that  hi^  country  to  betray, 
Curft  by  the  fools,  and  laught  at  by  the  wiie. 

Others,  whom  avaricious  thoogbH  bewitch, 
Confume  their  time  to  multiply  their  gains{ 

And,  fancying  wretched  all  that  are  not  ricb>' 
Negledl  the  end  of  life  to  get  the  means. 

Others  the  name  of  pleafure  ^k>es  invite ; 

All  their  dull  time  in  fenfual  }oys  they  live, 
And  hope  to  gain  that  folid,  firm  delight,    « 

By  vice,  which  innocence  alone  qm  give. 
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But  how  perplezty  aUt !  U  human  htt ! 

I,  whom  nor  av»rice  not  [tleafur^  move. 
Who  view  with  fcoin  At  tiv|>hies  df  the  pikt, 

Yet  muft  myMf  be  mide  a  flavti  to  l6Ve. 

If  this  dire  pailion  never  will  he  gone. 
If  beauty  always  ttind  my  heart,  enthtxl. 

Oh!  rather  tec  m6  he  tonftn'd  to  nnc, 
Than  madly  tfamhe  made  t  prey  td  all! 

One  nHio  has  early  known  the  pomps  of  date 
(For  things  Unknown  'th  igUdrstiet  to  t6tk^ 
demn); 

And  after  having;  tIewM  the  gatldy  b^t. 
Can  boldly  (ay.  The  Ttifle  I  cOnteittn. 

In  her  bleft  arms,  eoritertcod  t6iA6  I  tttv* 
Contented  coiitd  1  dte :    butdh!  mymitfd 

1  feed  with  IsMies,  And  my  thdnghu  deceit 
With  hope  of  thidf  s  impofiUe  co  flud. 

1p  women  how  (hovld  ^uife  «nd  bMiiity  meet  f 
The  wifeft  men  thei#  votith  hi  feffics  fpMtd: 

The  bed  is  he  that  etuMtR  finds  the  cheat, 
^d  fees  his  cfmrs  whU«  thdt«'s  tima  to  meadv 


THE  DESPAIRING  LOVEIt 

DisTmACTto  with  caro 
For  Phyllis  the  £iir, 
Since  nothing  could  moite  htr. 
Poor  Damon,  her  lover, 
Refblves  in  defpair 
No  longer  to  langdft. 
Nor  bttr  fo  mvch  anguiih ; 
But,  mad  with  hU  love. 
To  a  precipice  goes, 
Where  a  leip  from  above 
Would  foen  finifh  his  woes. 

When  hi  rage  be  oame  there, 
Beholding  bow  (bep 
The  fides  did  appear. 
And  tha  bottom  how  deep; 
His  torteenti  proje^Hig, 
And  fcdiy  refleaing. 
That  a  lovtr  krfakas 
A  new  love  may  get, 
Bot  a  neck  when  once  broiten 
Can  never  be  iet ; 
And,  that  be  eoold  die 
Wheoewr  be  wo«ld, 
But,  that  he  could  live 
Bot  as  long  m  be  coitkl : 
liow  grievoua  loever 
The  torment  ttight  grow. 
He  fcorn*d  lo  eudcaiFOiir 
To  finifli  it  (b. 
But  bold,  unconcemM 
At  thcMights  of  the  panii 
He  cahnly  retum'd 
To  hit  cottage  again^ 


SONG. 


Or  all  the  torments^  aH  the  < 

With  which  our  Lives  are  cnrft; 
Of  all  the  plagues  a  lover  boaes^ 

dure  rivals  are  the  worfl ! 
By  psrcners,  in  each  other  kind, 

AfBidions  eafier  grow ; 
In  love  alone  we  hate  to  find 

Companions  of  our  wue. 

Sylvia,  for  all  the  pangs  you  fee 

An  bbonring  in  my  breaft; 
I  beg  not  yob  would  ^avt^wr  me« 

Would  you  but  (light  the  rcil  I 
How  g^eat  foe*«r  your  rigoora  ace. 

With  them  alone  Til  cope ; 
I  can  endure  my  own  dcfpcur. 

But  not  anothcr*8  hope. 


A  SONG  TO  PHYLLIS, 


PHTLLif,  we  not  grieve  that  Kitute^ 

Forming  yon,  has  dooe  her  part ; 
And  in  every  fingle  iettttfe 

Sbew*d  the  utmoft  of  her  are. 
II. 
But  in  this  it  is  pretended 

That  a  mighty  grievanee  lies. 
That  your  heart  (hould  be  defended* 

Whilft  you  ^ound  bs  wi(h  your  eyee, 
111. 
Love*s  a  fcnfclefs  Inclination, 

Where  no  mercv*s  to  be  fddnd; 
But  h  ja(^,  whei«  kind  compaflion 

Gives  us  balm  to  heal  the  woiftilt 
rv. 
Pexfians,  paying  folemn  dutr. 

To  the  riling  Siin  inclined. 
Never  would  ador^  his  boautyi 

But  in  hopes  to  make  him  kind. 


PHYLLIS'S  kESOLtrrtON, 

I. 
Wniir  ilaves  thtii^  Kberty  require. 

They  hope  no  more  to  gain. 
But  fcm  not  only  that  define. 

But  ft(k  the  power  to  reign. 
11. 
Think  how  unjuft  a  fuit  you  make. 

Then  you  will  (66h  decline ; 
Your  freedom,  when  you  pleafe,  pray  tahe. 

But  trefpals  not  on  mine. 
III. 
No  more  in  vain,  Alcander,  crave, 

I  ne*er  will  grant  the  thing. 
That  he,  who  on^e  has  been,  my  flave^ 

Should  ever  be  my  ki^g. 
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AN  EPisnj! 

TO  A  LADT  VHO  BAA  RtMfcYl»  A«AI»if "t 
MAERIAOt^ 

^DAM,  I  caooot  but  congratulate 

'our  r^olntioD  for  a  fiogle  ftate ; 

mSe§,  wlw  woeid  Im  «i^iftarb'4  m^  iirac, 

duft  nerer  put  on  Hymcn't  livery ; 

*erhap«  ita  ontfide  (ceim  to  promUefairy 

tut  uDdcrtt^ctb  h  BotKiflg  tUV  but  carc« 

f  once  you  let  the  Oordian  |uiot  be  ty'd, 

^Thich  turns  the  name  of  virgin  into  bride ; 

"hat  one  fond  aA  your  Hfe*s  beft  fcene  foregoea , 

knd  lemda  you  in  a  labyrinth  of  woes, 

KThofe  ftrange  meanders  yo«  may  fearch  about, 

tut  nevMP  find  the  oluc  to  lot  you  out. 

Phe  BlwrHod  life  ftfibrda  yon  little  caie, 

rhe  btftof  kuftaa^  it  fo  hard  to  pleaCe: 

rhb  in  whr«a  etfcfiil  £Kes  y^u  may  fpell, 

rhough  they  difiembk  iheir  misfortunes  welL 

to  plafM*«  io  grest  as  an  ilUruling  head, 

fet  *tifl  a  fate  which  few  young  ladies  dread : 

r«r  lj«fe'»  infintating  firo  they  £»» 

Wkh  fwoet  Ideas  of  «  god-like  nan. 

:hkino«id  Phyllis  gfeiy'd  in  their  fwains, 

Ind  fung  their  prjufet  on  tho  neighbouring  plains ; 

>h  I  tiMy  woR  bnwg,accofipKfli'd,  charming  men, 

\09df  tSl  anrry'd,  bst  piond  devils  then. 

;ure  iamt  refifikis  power  with  Cupid  fides, 

)r  we  flionld  kai^  more  virgins,  fswer  brides  |^ 

Jot  fingW  Kvet  nfford  the  moil  content, 

kcure  and  happy,  as  they're  innocent : 

Irighc  at  Olympua,  crown'd  with  endleis  eale, 

\dd  calm  as  Nepfeaoa  on  the  Halcyon  feas : 

if  our  fleep  is  broke  with  no  domeiUc  cares, 

Mo  bawHsf  ebiklren  to  diftarb  your  prayers; 

Mo  pattiiig  forrowt  to  eitert  your  tears, 

Mo  Uoftcriag  hufMnd  to  renew  your  lcu% ! 

rherefore,  dear  madam,  let  a  friend  advife^ 

Love  and  its  idle  deity  dcfpife : 

luppcafo  wild  Nature^  i£  it  dares  rebel  ^ 

yiat^9  BO  itteb  thaf  as  **  leading  a|>es  in  hell.*' 


CLELlA  TO  irttAKIA. 
A*  ont. 


rtot  difipri  Rgiani  which  no  fon  bebokls^ 

Whilft  hia  fires  tfoU  fooM  diftant  world  10  cheer, 
Width  in  dry  darloKis,  firoft,  and  chilUog  cokl. 

Spend— e  long  por^  of  the duggingytai^ 
Kt  his  returning  iiuBueDce  never  knew 
Ko*  }«T  <Amui  OleMay  whe*  file  thiidu  af  ydo* 

n. 
rhofe  lealocs,  whaadora  the  rifing  fira^ 

Won&diMn  their  Ailing  deity  d^ife^ 
^"v  witik  more  wann,  nnore  true  devotion  nBi 

To  woKhip  noMer  besna,  Uimnia's  ayes; 
gid  they  beheld  her  lovely  form  dtviae. 
Whore  rayt  flMttf  iMmv  MB^  Mf»A^gt  ihioe. 


nu 


But,  ah  I  frail  mortals  though  yon  may  1 
At  a  convenient  diftance  all  her  charms, 

Approad)  them,  and  you'll  feci  a  raging  fire. 
Which  fcorches  deep,  and  all  your  power  dUktmit 

Thus,  like  th*  Arabian  bird,  your  care  proceeds 

From  the  bright  objoS  which  your  pleafiire  breed*. 


S  0  M  0. 


Though  delia's  bom  to  be  adorM, 

And  StrephtA  to  adore  her  bort, 
In  vaiii  her  pity  is  implor*!). 

Who  kiHs  him  twice  with  chartns  add  kortU 
it. 
Fair  faint,  to  yoor  Meft  enrb  repaii*. 

To  learn  in  heaven  K  heavenly  mitid; 
Thence  hearken  to  a  finner's  prayer. 

And  be  lels  beauteous,  or  tnott  kind. 


LOVIMO  ONE  I  HETER  flAW* 

Thou  tyrant  God  of  Love,  give  o'er. 

And  perrccote  this  breaft  no  more  : 

Ah !  tell  me  why  mud  every  dart 

Be  aim'd  at  my  unhappy  heart  I 

I  never  murmiir^d  or  repin*d« 

But  patiently  myfelf  refign'd 

To  all  the  tormems,  whidi  throagh  diea 

Have  fell,  alas!  on  wretched  me  t 

But  oh !  I  can  no  more  foftain 

This  long  continued  ftatc  of  pain. 

Though  'tis  but  frnklefs  to  coofiplaiit* 

My  heart,  firfi  foficn'd  by  thy  power^ 

Ne'er  kept  iu  liberty  an  hour : 

So  fond  and  cafy  was  it  grown. 

Each  uymph  might  call  the  fool  her  crwa : 

So  much  to  its  own  intereft  Mind, 

So  firangely  charm'd  to  wonunkind» 

That  it  no  more  belong'd  tame. 

Than  vefial-virgins  hearu  to  thee. 

I  often  courted  it  to  fiay ; 

But,  deaf  to  all,  'twould  fly  away. 

In  vain  to  fU>p  it  I  efTsy'd, 

Though  often«  often,  I  difpiay'd 

The  turas  and  doubles  women  made. 

Nay  more,  when  it  has  home  rcftum'd^ 

By  fome  proud  maid  ill  us'd  and  fcom'd, 

I  ftili  the  renegade  careft, 

And  gave  it  harbour  in  mybreafL 

O !  then,  with  indigrition  fir*d 

At  what  before  it  fo  admired ; 

With  fhame  and  fbrrow  overcaft^ 

And  lad  repentance  for  the  paft, 

A  thoufand  iacred  oath*  it  fworo 

Never  to  wander  from  me  more  ; 

After  chimeras  ne'er  to  rove, 

Or  ran  the  wUd^goofe  ehace  of  lovf  • 


] 
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Till  fome  new  face  again  bctniy*d 

The  reiolutionii  it  had  made  : 

Then  how  *t would  flutter  up  and  down, 

^&ager»  impatient,  to  be  gone : 

And,  though  fo  often  it  had  faiKd, 

Though  vainsefi  every  heart  aflail*d. 

Yet,  lur*d  by  hope  of  new  delight. 

It  took  again  its  fata)  flight. 

*Tis  thus,  malicious  deity. 

That  thou  haft  banter*d  wretched  me; 

Thus  made  me  vainly  lofe  my  time^ 

Thus  fool  away  ray  youthful  prime ; 

And  yet,  for  all  the  hours  Tve  loft, 

And  fight,  and  tears,  thy  bondage  coft, 

Ne*er  did  thy  flavc  thy  tavours  blefs. 

Or  crown  his  palfiou  with  fuccefs. 

WoU — ^fincc  *tis  doomM  chat  I  muft  find 

Ko  love  for  love  from  womankind;, 

Since  I  no  pleafurc  rauft  obtain, 

Let  me  at  kaft  avoid  the  pain ; 

So  weary  of  the  chace  I  m  grown. 

That  with  content  Td  fir  n^e  down, 

Enjoy  my  book,  my  friend,  my  cell, 

And  bid  all  womankind  farewel« 

Nay,  afk,  for  all  I  fch  bcft  i c, 

Only  to  be  difturbM  no  mor^ 

Yet  thiMi  (to  nry  ci  mp'ainiifs  deaf)  . 

Will  give  my  torments  no  relief ; 

^ut  now,  cv>  how,  tboD  mak*ft  me  die. 

And  h've  1  know  not  whom,  nor  why. 

In  every  part  I  feel  the  fire. 

And  bum  with  fanciful  defirc  ; 

From  whence  can  love  its  magic  draw  ? 

1  doat  on  her     atver  fiw : 

And  wb«>,  but  lover*,  can  expreft 

This  ftrange,  niylicrious  tcndemefii? 

And  yet  methinkK  *tis  happier  fo. 

Than  whom  it  is  I  love  to  know : 

Kitw  my  unbminded  notions  rove, 

And  frame  \dcas  t«  my  love. 

I  fancy  i  fliould  fomething  find, 

Divmer  both  in  face  and  mind. 

Than  ever  nature  did  beftow 

On  any  creatuie  here  below. 

1  fancy  thus  C^orinna  walks. 

That  thus  fbc  fings,  ihe  loo^  Ae  talks, 

Somctiniet  I  fi^h,  and  fancy  then, 

Thar,  did  Corinna  know  my  pain, 

Couid  (he  n  y  trickliftg  tears  but  fee, 

She  would  be  kind,  and  pity  me. 

Thus  thinking  Tvc  ho  caufc  to  grieve, 

iplcafingly  mylelf  deceive; 

And  fure  am  happier  far  than  he 

Who  knoyvs  the  very  truth  can  be. 

Then,  gentle  Cupid,  let  me  ne'er 

See  my  imaginary  fair : 

Left  ihe  (hould  be  more  heavenly  bright 

Than  can  be  rcachM  by  fancy's  height : 

Left  (when  I  ou  her  beaaty  gaae. 

Confounded,  loft  in  an  amase  \ 

My  trembling  lip*  and  eyes  ftiooid  teU, 

•Tis  her  I  dare  to  love  fo  well} ; 

She,  with  an  angr^,  fcon  ful  e)t. 

Or  fomc  unkiud>  iCTcrc  replyi 
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My  hopes  of  blii^  (boold  evercaft. 
And  my  prefuming  paflion  bUft. 
If  but  in  this  thou  kind  witt  provta 
And  letflic  not  fee  her  I  Wve, 
Thy  altars  proftrate  I'll  td«re. 
And  call  thee  tyraat-god  oo  i 


PASTOBAL  ECLOGUES, 


ECLOGUE   I. 

DAPHMX. 

Sicilian  Mufc,  my  humble  ytAct  infptf^ 
To  fing  of  Daphne's  charms  and  IHinoa*-c  ire. 
Long  had  the  faithful  fwain  fvpprell  ht«  grid. 
And,  fiiice  he  dnrft  not  hope,  oe^er  alk'd  itSeL 
But  at  th'  arrival  of  the  fatal  dny 
That  to**  the  nymph  abd  all  hit  joyt  awsy  ; 
With  dying  looks  he  gax*d  upon  the  £air. 
And  what  his  tongue  could  not,  his  eyes  AeAn\ 
Till  with  deep  ftghs,  as  if  his  heart-ftriogs  knfci| 
Prefl;ng  her  hand,  thefe  tender  tlwigs  he  ^okc: 

9AM0N.' 

Ah !  lovely  nymph,  behold  yowr  lower  bwa. 
And  view  that  paflion  which  yonll  not  i 
As  no  nymph's  charms  did  ever  eqnrnl  1 " 
So  no  fwain's  love  did  ever  eqnal  mine  : 
How  happy,  fair,  how  happy  fbonWl  I  ^ 
Might  I  but  facrifice  myfell  for  thee ! 
Conld  I  but  pleafe  thee  with  ooy  dyiag  Tole, 
And  make  thee  (bed  one  tear  vfon  ntj  htaslkX 

PAPHNB. 

Trto  free  an  offer  of  that  love  yoo  aakc. 
Which  now,  alas !  I  have  not  power  to  take : 
Your  wounds  I  cannot,  though  I  wovld,  relieve; 
Phaon  ha«  all  the  love  that  I  can  give. 
Had  you  among  the  reft  at  firft  aflail'd 
My  heart,  when  free,  you  had.  perhaps,  prevMTd. 
Now  if  you  blaone,  oh !  bktpe  not  nae,  but  Ate, 
That  never  bi ought  you  'till  'twas  ^rowB  taa 
late. 

DAtfOK. 

Had  the  fa^es  brought  me  then,  tpo  datme% 
fair, 
I  could  not  hope,  and  no^  I  mnft  dcfpair. 
Rul'd  by  your  friends,  you  quit  the  lover's  iaae, 
For  flocks,  for  paftures,  £or  an  empty  name. 
Yet  though  the  beft  pofleffion  Ibte  denies. 
Oh  let  me  gaae  for  ever  on  thofe  eyes: 
So  joft,  fo  true,  fo  innocent's  any  flame, 
1  hat  Ph^on,  did  he  fee  it,  eoitld  not  bkMBC 

BAPBMK. 

Such  genctoos  ends  1  knoiy  yn  ftiU  pw&^ 
What  1  can  do,  be  fure  I  will  for  you. 
If  on  efteenror  pity  you  can  Uve, 
Or  hopes  M  more,  if  I  had  mote  to  give, 
Th^>f«  ytm  may  have,  \m.  cannofc  have  my  hattl 
And  fince-we'now  perhaps  for  ever  part. 
Such  noble  thought*  ihroiigh  aU  yoyr  Ulc  cifn^ 
May  m^kc  thv^nbcmqn^Utf  j^j  Ifilb. 
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Can  you  then  J50  ?  Con  you  t6t  ever  part, 
Yc  Gads !   what  Ihivcring  pains  furround   my 

heart ! 
Ind  have  une  thought  to  make  your  pity  kfs  ? 
\Jti  Daphne,  could  1  half  my  pangs  exprcfs,  [were, 
Tou  could  not  think,  though  hard  as  rocks  you 
Tour  pity  ever  could  too  great  appear. 

ne^cr  (hall  be  one  moment  free  Trom  pain, 
"ill  I  behold  ihofe  charming  eyes  again. 
V^heh  gay  divcrfions  do,  your  thoughts  employ, 
would  not  come  to  interrupt  the  joy  ; 
lut  when  from  them  ^ou  fomc  fpare  moment  find, 
r'hink  then,  oh  think  on  whom  you  leave  behind! 
!^hink  with  what  heart  I  Ihall  bdiold  the  green, 
Vhere  (  io  oft  thofe  charming  eyes  h^ve  fcen  ! 
i'hink  with  what  grief  I  walk  the  groves  alone, 
l^hen  you,  the  glory  of  them  all,  arc  gone  ! 
Tet,  oh  !  that  little  time  you  have  to  ifcay. 
At  me  ftiil  fpeak,  and  gaze  my  foul  away  ! 
lut  Tee  my  paflion  that  fmall  aid  dcni 's; 
'hef  dops  my  tongue,  :x.w^  tears  oViltow  m/  eyes 


ECLOGUE  ir. 

OALATCA. 

Pntisis,  the  gayeft  one  of  all  the  fwain^, 
Vho  fed  their  flocks  npon  ih*  Arcadian  phint  i 
XThile  bve*»  nwd  paflion  qiiitc  tfcvour'd  hfis  hetf >, 
^nd  the  coy  nymph  that  causM,  negleds  his  fmart ; 
itrivcs  in  low  numbers,  fuch  as  (hephcrds  ufe, 
f  not  ^o  move  herbretfft,  his  own  amufe. 
Tou,  Chloris,  who  with  fcorn  reffife  to  M 
Tic  mighty  wounds  that  you  have  made  on  m*e ; 
Tet  cannot  fure  with  equal  pride  difdain, 
'o  hear«n  homble  hind  of  hrs  complain. 

Now  while  the  flocks  and  herds  to  (had«s  retire, 
Vhile  the  ftercc  flin  fcts  all  the  world  on  fi^e; 
hrough  burning  fields,  thfoifgh  rugged  brakes  I 

rove, 
tnd  to  the  hills  and  woods  declare  my  loife. 
low  fmalPs  the  heat !  how  eafy  is  the  pain' 
feci  wit  hoof ,  to  that  I  feel  within  1 

Yet  fcomfui  Galatea  will  not  heaf, 
Put  front  my  fongs  and  pipe  ftiil  turns  h^r  ear  t 
Jot  fa  the  fage  Corifca,  nor  the  fair 
Mimena,  nor  rich  -ffigon*s  only  care ;' 
Vom  them  my  fong^  a  juft  compalOon  drew ; 
knd  th«y  ftfall  have  them,  fincc^contemtr*d  by  yotf. 

Why  name  I  them,  when  cVn  chaftc  Cynthia 
ftays, 
Lnd  Paft  himfelf,  to  litleft  to  my  Isysf? 
'an,  whofe  fwect  pipe  has  been  admirM  fo  long, 
fas  not  difdzinM  fometimes  to  heat  nty  fohg* : 
'.et  Galatea  fcorns  whate*er  I  fay, 
iitid  Galatea's  wiferfure  than  they. 

Reientlcfs  nymph!  caif  nothiiig more  your  nnBtd i 
\m\  you  bt  deaf,  becaufe  you  ate  mikhid  ? 
'hou^  yota  diftikc  the  fubjc<5k  of  my  lays, 

trt  lure  the  fvtdctncfs  of  my  voice  might  pleafd. 

1  is  not  tMu  that  yo«  doH  Mopftts  ale  ; 

lis  fongs  divert  you,  though  yovrminc  refufe : 

Voi.VK 


Yet  I  could  tell  yott,  fair  one^  if  1  y^oMf    , 
(  And  ilnce  you  treat  me  thus,  methinks  (  (houMjt 
What  the  wife  Lycon  faid,  when  in  yon*  plain 
He  faw  him  court  in  lM)pe,  and  me  ip  vain  ; 
Forbear,  fond  youth,  to  chace  a  heedleft  fair. 
Nor  think  with  wclltun'd  vcrfe  to.pleaie  her  ear; 
Seek  out  fomc  other  nymph,  nor  e'er  repine    . 
That  one  who  likes  his  fongs,  IhoiUd  fly  from  thincw 

Ah,  Lvcon  1  ah !  your  rage  falte  dangers  forms  j 
*Tis  not  his  fongs,  but  'tis  his  fortune  charms : 
Yetv  Scornful  maid,  in  tin^e  you'll  find  thoft  toyi 
Can  yiqld  no  real,  no  fubliantial  joyr; 
In  vain  his  wealth,  his  titles  gain  ciUcm, 
If  for  all  that  you  are  afliam'd  oT  him. 

Ah,  Galatea,  would'il  thou  turn  thofe  eyes, 
Would'ft  thou  but  once  youcHfafe  to  hear  my  crie^ 
In  fuch  fuft  notes  I  wuuld  my  pains  imjftu't, 
As  could  not  fail  to  move  thy  rocky  heart ; 
With  fuch  fweet  fungs  I  would  thy  fame  make 

known. 
As  Pan  himfelf  might  not  difdain  to  ow^j* 
Oh  could' fl:  thou,  fair  one,  but  contented  be 
To  tend  the  iheep,  and  chace  the  hai;esy  with  mef 
To  have  thy  prailcs  echo'd  through  the  proves. 
And  pafs  thy  (lays  with  (tpe  who  truly  loves  : 
Nor  let  th(»fe  gaudy  toys  thy  heart  furprife. 
Which  the  fools  envy,  and  the  fage  dcfpifc. 

But  Galatea  fcorn t>  my  humble  flainc. 
And  neither  alk^  luy  fortune,  nor  my  i^ame* 
Of  the  bod  chccfc  my  well-ftor'd  dairy's  full/ 
Andniyfoft  (beep  pi xluce  the  fincft  wjool;  .  ^     . 
The  richefl  wines  of  Greece  my  vineyards  yUI<^ 
And  fnfiling  crops  of  grarti  a'dom  my  field. 

Ah,  foolifh  youth  i  in  vain"  thou  boaft*ft  tHf 
(fore, 
Have  what  thou  wilt,  if  Klopfi^  ftiil  has  more. 
See  w^ilft  thuu  fing'ft,  behold  her  haughty  pride/ 
With'  what  difdain  (he  turns  fier  head  afide  1 
Oh,  why  would  Natuic,  to  our  ruin^  place 
A  tiger's  heart,  with  fuch  an  augel's  face  i 

Coafc,  ihephcrd,  ceafc.  at  latl  my  fruitlefs  moaw  5 
Nor  ho}>c  to  g'ajri  a  heart  already  gone. 
.  While  rocks  and  cayci  thy  tuMcful  notes  rdfound,- 
See  ho^  thy  corn  lies  withcr'd  on  the  ground  ! 
The  hungry  wolves  devour  thy  fattcn'd  lambs;  - 
And  bleating  for  tlie  young  makes  lean  the  damit 
Take*,  Ihcplurd,  take  rh'y  hi>ok,  thy  flocks  purfuc/ 
And  when  one  nyniph  proves  cruel,  find!  anew. 
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Damon; 


TAKzvt  raosff  the  etouth  EClaoXre  of  viRc^i* 

Arise,  O  Phofphorn^?  and  bring  the  day, 
WhiU  F  in  flghs  and'  teaf-s  confvmt  away  ; 
Deceiv'd  with  flattering  hopes  of  Nrfa'^s  l^ove  ; 
And  tc^  tire  gods  m^  ^ain  pdtitrons  moi>c : 
Thuu^  theyVed6ni  nothing  to  pVcvcnt  mydeatlt'i 
I'll  yet  invoke  thcirt  with  my  dyhig  breath. 
Begin,  my  Miife,  begin  th*  Arcadian  drains, 

Arcadia's  famous  for  its  (^aeioUs  plains, 
It«  Whiftlin^  pine-tr^ei,  and  its  rtiady  grovpf. 
And  oicen  hea/i  the  fwatns  hment  their  lot^ 
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Great  Pan  i^  if  miaBtatas  feedt  his  gottt. 
Who  firft  taught  reeda  to  wirble  rural  notea. 
Begn,  my^^fe,  begin  th'  Arcadian  ftrains. 

Mopfm  w«da  H i£i  f  oh,  weli-rntted  pair ! 
Whea  he  fncoeedt,  what  lo?er  catk  defpair  ? 
After  thia  match,  let  mares  and  griffins  breed ; 
And  hoonds  with  hares  iA  friendly  confort  feed.     < 
Co,  Mopfns,  go ;  proYide  the  bridal  cake. 
And  to  thy  b^  the  blooming  virgin  take : 
In  her  foft  arrm  thoo  ihalt  fecnrcly  reft, 
Behuld,  the  evening  cooies  to  make  thee  bleft ! 
Begin,  my  Mnfe,  begin  th*  Arcadian  ftrains. 

Oh,  N^a,  happy  in  a  lovely  choice ! 
While  you  wirh  fcom  negleA  my  pipe  and  voice ; 
Whil*  you  defpfle  my  humble  longs,  my  herd, 
^T  ^Sfry  eyebrows,  and  my  m^ed  beard ; 
While  through  the  pUins  difdainfoUy  you  move. 
And  think  no  fliepherd  can  deferve  yoor  love ; 
MopftiB  alone  can  the  nice  virgin  win. 
With  charming  perfon,  and  with  graceful  mien. 
Begin,  my  Mufe,  begin  th'  Arcadian  ftrains. 

When  Mt  I  iaw  you  on  thofe  fatal  plains, 
I  reacbM  yon  Iruit ;  your  mother  too  was  there; 
Scarce  hikl  you  feen  the  thirteenth  fpring  appear : 
"Yet  beauty's  buds  were  opening  in  your  face; 
I  gaz*d,  and  bluihes  did  your  charms  increafe. 
*Tis  love,  thought  I,  that's  rifing  in  her  brcaft; 
Alas,  your  pamon,  by  my  own,  I  gueft; 
Then  upon  troft  I  fed  the  raging  pains. 
Begin,  my  Mufe,  begin  th*  Arcadian  ftrains. 
Oh,  love !  I  know  thee  now ;  thou  ow'ft  thy  birth 
To  rucks;  fome  craggy  mountain  brought  thd^ 

forth; 
>*or  is  Jt  horaan  blnod  that  6tls  thy  veins, 
BegiD,  my  Mufe,  begin  th'  Arcadian  ftrains* 

Relemlefs  love  to  bold  Medea  (hew'd. 
To  ftain  her  guilty  hands  in  children's  blood. 
Was  ftie  more  crod,  or  more  wicked  he  ? 
jHfc  was  a  wicked  counfcllor,  a  cruel  mother  (he. 
Begin,  my  Mufe,  begin  th*  Arcadian  ftrains. 

Now  let  the  fcreech-owls  vie  with  warbling 
fwans; 
t/pon  hard  oaks  let  bhkihing  peaches  grow. 
And  from  the  brambles  liquid  amber  flow. 
The  harmlcfs  wolvos  the  ravenous  ftiecp  ftiall  ftiun ; 
And  valiant  deer  at  fearful  greyhounds  rtm ; 
I«et  the  fea  rife,  and  overflow  the  pbins. 
Begin,  my  Mufe,  begin  ih'  Arcadian  ftrains. 

Adieu,  ye  flocks;  i^o  more  fliaU  I  purfue  I 
Adieu,  yc  groves;  a  long,  a  long  a4ieu ! 
And  you,  coy  nymph,  who  all  my  vows  difdain^ 
Take  this  laft  prcfent  from  a  dying  fwain. 
Since  you  diilike  whate'er  in  life  1  faid, 
You  may  be  pleas'd,  perhaps,  to  hear  I'm  de^d : 
This  leap  fliail  put  an  end  to  all  my  pains. 
Kow  ccafe,  my  Mufe,  now  ceafe  th'  Arcadian 
ftrains. 

Thus  Damua  fung  while  on  the  cUiT  heftood, 
Then  headlong  plung'd  into  the  raging  floo^ 
All  with  united  grief  the  lofs  bemoan, 
Isxcrpt  the  authored  of  his  fate  alune. 
Who  hears  it  with  an  unrelenting  breaft. 
Au,  cruel  nymph !  forbear  your  Icoms  at  leaft* 
How  much  Cot'er  jvu  nuy  the  love  dcfpiie^ 
*  lis  barbarous  to  iDfuU  on  one  that  dici. 
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Strepbon  and  Damon's  flocks  together  fed» 
Two  charming  fwains  as  e'er  Arodia  bred  ; 
Both  fam'd  for  wit,  and  fam'd  for  beauty  both  ; 
Both  in  the  loftre  of  their  blooming  youth : 
No  fidlen  cares  their  tender  thoughts  remove. 
No  paflions  difcompofe  their  foub,  but  love. 
Once,  and  but  once  alone,  as  ftory  goes. 
Between  the  youths  a  fierce  d]l)>ute  arofe ; 
Not  for  the  merit  of  their  tuneful  lays 
(Though  both  deferv'd,  yet  both  de^M«  that 

praife); 
Btit  for  a  caufe  of  greater  moment  hr. 
That  merited  a  lover's  utmoft  care. 
Each  fwain  the  prize  of  beauty  ftrove  to  gain. 
For  the  bright  (hepherdels  that  cans'd  bis  pain. 
Lycon  they  chofe,  the  diflerence  to  decide, 
Lycon,  foi*  prudence  and  (age  counfal  try'd ; 
Who  love's  myfterious  arts  had  ftudy'd  kmg. 
And  taught,  wheo  old,  what  be  had  pnMftis'd 

young. 
For  the  difpute  alternate  verfe  tbey  dwole, 
Alternate  verfe  delights  the  rural  Mufe. 

Strep.  To  Flavia,  love,  thou  Juftly  ow'ft  the  prixe. 
She  owns  thy  powert  nor  does  thy  laws  reprove 
Dam.  Though  Sylvia,  for  herfelf*  love's  power 
defies. 
What  crowds  of  vaflals  has  ftie  made  to  lovel 
Strep.    When   Flavia   comes  atttr'd  for  rural 
games,  [prefii. 

-  Each  curl,  each  flower  ftie  wears,  a  charm  cz« 
I^AM.   Sylvia,  without  a  foreign  aid,  inflanaca; 
Charm'd  with  her  eyes,  we  never  mtod  her 
drefs.  [hair? 

Strrp.   Have  you  feen  Flavia  with  her  fiazen 

She  feems  an  image  of  the  cpieen  of  love  ! 
Dam.  Sylvia's  dark  hair  like  Leda/s  locks  appear, 
And  yet,  like  her,  hat  charms  to  conquer  Jove. 
Strep,  Flavia  by  crowds  of  lovers  is  admir'd  ; 
Happy  that  youth  who  fiiall  the  fair  enjoy ! 
Dam.  Sylvia  negleds  her  lovers,  lives  retir'd ; 

Happy»  that  could  her  lonely  thooghtsemplay ! 
Strep.    Flavia,  where'er  (he  comes,  the  fwains 
fubdues. 
And  every  Imile  flie  gives  conveya  a  dart. 
Dam.    Sylvia   the  ifwains  with  native  coldnefii 
views ; 
And  yet  what  fliepherd  can  defend  his  heart  ? 
Strep.    Fhvia's  bright   beauties  in  an  iaftant 
ftrike: 
Qacers,  before  they  think  of  it,  adore,    [like ; 
Dam.   Sylvia's  foft  charms,  as  ibon  as  feen,  we 
But  ftill  the  more  we  think,  wo  love  the  more. 
Strrp.  Who  is  foftapid,  that  has  Flavia  feen. 

As  not  to  view  the  nymph  with  vaft  delight? 
Dam.  Who  has  feen  Sylvia»  and  fo  ft  lipid  been. 

As  to  remember  any  other  fight  i 
Strep.   What .  thoughts  has  Flavia,  when  with 
care  (he  views 
Her  charming  graces  in  the  cryftal  bkes  I 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


POEMS. 


579 


Daii.  To  fee  tiers,  SyWia  ntcd  m>  mirrors  u 

She  fees  them  by  tlie  c^oqucfts  that  (ht  mnkt§> 

iTftEP.  With  what  aflunuice  Flfvia  walks  the 

pUios!  '  [jietd. 

She  knq«K8  tlie  ofrnpha  muft  all  their  Idvers 
>AM.    Sylvia  with  bkuQtea  wouo4s  the  gax«ii|; 
fwainsf 

And  while  flie  ftrives  to  fly,  ihe  wins  the  field. 
TRsr.  FlaYia  at  irft  yeuog  Melih«tis  Uv'd : 

For  me  (he  did  that  charming  youth  forfake. 
>AM.  Sf  Wia*s  relemlefs  heart  was  oaver  mov'd  r 

Godt  1  that  I  mi^t  the  firft  imprefllon  make  1 
TKEP.   Shoold  FUvia  hear  tliat  Sylvia  vy'd  with 
her. 

What  indignation  would  the  charmer  Ihew ! 
>AU.  Sylvia,  wooid  Flavia  to  hecfelf  prefer  : 

There  we  alone  her  jadfmtnt  dilallow. 
TKEF.  If  Sylvia's  channs  with  Fiavia*s  can  com« 
pare. 

Why  is  this  crowded  ftlll,  tnd  that  alone  ? 
Uif.  Becaofe  their  ways  of  life  fo  dlfierentare; 

Flavia  gives  all  men  hopes,  and  Sylvia  none. 

.TcoN.     sKepherds,  enough;    now  ceaiie  your 

amorous  war, 
Ir  too  much  heat  may  carry  both  too  far ; 
well  attended  the  difpote,  aifd  find  fkind. 

oth  nymphs  have  charms,  hot  each  io  different 
Uvia  deferves  more  paint  than  (he  will  coft ; 
kS  eafily  got,  were  (he  not  eaiHy  IcSt, 
ylvia  is  much  more  difficult  to  gain  ; 
int,  once  poiTefs'd,  will  well  reward  the  pain. 
iTe  wi(h  them  Flavias  all,  when  firil  we  btfrn  ; 
^t,  once  poflefs'd,  wiih  they  would  Sylvias  torn. 
Ludf  by  the  different  channs  in  each  expreft, 
ine  we  ihould  fooneft  love,  the  other  beft. 


ECLOGUE   V. 


tawutdUg  the  Destb  of  Mrs,  *TempeJi^  v)h%  died 
ttpoH  the  Dtj  of  the  gnat  Sionm, 

B  gentle  fwains,  who  pafs  your  days  and  nights 
1  Love's  finccre  and  innocent  delights ! 
e  tender  virg;ins,  vdio  with  pride  diCplay 
our  beauty  *8  fplendor,  and  extend  your  fway  ! 
ament  with  me  !  with  me  your  forrows  join ! 
nd  mingle  your  united  tears  with  mine  ! 
clia,  the  Queen  of  Love,  let  all  deplore ! 
elia,  the  Queen  of  Beauty,  now  no  more  ! 

Bejrin,  my  Mufe!  begin  your  mournful  flrainsf 
ell  the  kA  tale  through  «U  the  bills  and  plains  t 
ell  it  through  every  lawn  and  every  groifp ! 
^hcre  flocks  can  wander,   or  where  (hepberds 

rove ! 
id  neighbouring  rivers  tell  the  difUnt  fea, 
jid  winds  from  pole  to  pole  the  news  convey ! 
clia.  the  Queen  of  Love,  let  ail  deplore ! 
elia,  the  Qteen  of  Beauty,  now  no  more  ! 

•Tis  done,  and  all  obey  the  mournful  Mufe  ! 
:e,  hills,  and  plai:!,  and  wind?,  have  ^card  the 
news! 


The  foaming  fea  o'crwhekni  the  fiigbten'd  fliorcg 
The  vallies  tremble,  and  the  mountains  roar. 
See  lofty  oaks  from  firm  foundations  torn. 
And  ftately  towers  in  heaps  of  ruin  mourn  ! 
T>e  gentle  Thames,  that  rarely  paffion  knows, 
Swells  with  this  forrow,  and  her  banks  o*erflows: 
What  ihrieks  arc  heard!  what  groans!  what  dying 

cries! 
Ev*n  Nature's  felf  in  dire  convulfions  lies ! 
Delia,  the  Queen  of  Love,  they  all  deplore ! 
Delia,  the  Queen  of  Beauty,  now  no  more  1 

O  !  why  did  I  furvive  the  fatal  day. 
That  (nauhM  the  joys  of  all  my  life  away  \ 
Why  was  not  I  beneath  fome  ruin  loH  ? 
Sunk  in  the  leas,  or  ihipwreck*d  on  the  coaft  ? 
Why  did  the  Fates  fpare  this  devoted  head  i 
Why  did  L  live  to  hear  that  thou  wert  dead  ? 
By  thee  my  griefs  were  calm'd,  my  torments 

easM  5 
Kor  knew  I  pleafure,  but  as  thou  wert  pleas*d« 
Where  Ihall  I  wander  now,  diftrcls'd,  alone  ? 
What  uie  have  1  of  life,  now  thou  art  gone  I 
I  have  no  uie,  alas !  but  to  deplore 
Delia,  the  pride  of  Beauty,  now  no  more ! 

What  Mving  nymph  is  bleft  with  equal  grace  I 
All  may  dilpute,  but  who  can  fill  thy  place  \ 
What  lover  in  his  miflrefs  hopes  to  find 
A  form  fo  lovely,  with  fo  bright  a  mind  ? 
Doris  may  boafk  a  face  divinely  fair. 
But  wanu  thy  fhapc,  thy  motions,  and  thy  air. 
Lucinda  has  thy  fiiape,  but  not  thofe  eyes, 
That,  while  they  did  th'  admiring  world  furprife, 
Difclos'd  the  fecret  luftre  of  the  mind. 
And  j(eem*d  each  lover's  inmod  thouj^  to  find* 
Others,  whofe  beauty  yielding  fwains  confefs. 
By  indiicretion  n^ke  their  conqueil  lefs, 
And  want  thy  conduA  and  obliging  wit 
To  ^  thofe  flaves  who  to  their  chains  fubmit. 
As  fome  rich  tyrant  hoards  an  ufelcis  fk^re. 
That  would,  well  placM,  inrich  a  thoufand  more: 
So  didfk  thou  keep  a  crowd  of  charms  retired. 
Would  make  a  thoufand  other  nymphs  admir'd. 
Gay,  moded,  artlefs,  beautiful,  and  young; 
Slow  to  refolve ;  in  refolution  flrong ; 
To  all  obliging,  yet  rcferv'd  to  all ; 
None  could  h£a(elf  the  (svour'd  lover  caU : 
That  which  alone  could  make  his  hopes  endure. 
Was,  that  he  f&w  no  other  Iwain  fecure. 
Whither,  ah !  whither  are  thofe  graces  fled  ? 
Down  to  liie  dark,  the  melancholy  (hade  ? 
Now,  fhcpherds,  now  lament !  aud  now  deplore! 
Delia  is  dead,  and  beauty  is  no  more  ! 

For  thee  each  tuneful  fwaib  prepared  his  lays. 
His  fkme  exalting  while  he  fung  thy  praife. 
I'hyrfis,  in  gay  and  eafy  mcafures,  flrove 
To  charm  thy  ears,  and  tune  thy  foul  to  lov^ : 
Menalcas,  in  his  numbers  more  fublime, 
£xtoll*d  thy  virtues  in  immortal  rhyme : 
Clvcon,  wnofe  iatire  kept  the  world  in  awe, 
Soften'd  his  flrain,  when  fixft  thy  charms  he  ^w, 
Confefs'd  the  goddeCi  who  new*ibrm*d  his  miad, 
Proclaim'd  thy  beauties,  and  forgot  mankind. 
Ceaie,  fbepherd,  ccafc :   the  charms  yon  fung  are 

fled; 
The  glorv  cf  our  blafled  ifle  is  dead. 
J       '  O  o  i j 
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Now  join  your  griefs  With  thine !  and  now  de- 
plore 
Delia,  the  pride  of  Beauty,  now  no  more ! 

Behold  where  now  (he  lies  dcprivM  of  breath  * 
Charniin^,  thougfh  pale,  and  beautifal  in  death  f 
A  troop  f.f  weeping  virgins  by  her  fide. 
With  all  the  pomp  of  woe  and  forroWf  pride  ! 
O,  early  loft  !  O,  fitter  to  be  led 
In  cheerful  fplendor  to  the  bridal  bed. 
Than  thus  conduded  to  th*  untimely  tomb; 
A  fpotlcfs  virgin  in  her  btauty's  bloom  ! 
Whatever  hopes  fuperior  mmt  gave, 
Let  mc,  at  leaft,  embrace  thee  in  the  grave; 
On  thy  cold  lips  innprint  a  dying  kifs : 
O  that  thy  cyncfs  could  refufe  me  this! 
Such  melting  tear"*  upon  thy  limhs  I'll  poui*, 
Shall  thaw  their  numbncfs,  and  thy  warmth  rc- 

ftore  : 
CTafpt  to  my  glowing  breaft,  thou  may'ft  revive ; 
ril  breathe  fuch  tehdcr  figh<  iaJl  make  thee  live ; 
Or,  i(  fcvcrer  fates  that  aid  deny. 
If  thou  canft  not  revive,  yet  I  may  die. 
In  one  cold  grave  together  may  be  laid 
The  trueft  lover  and  the  Iovelie^[l  maid. 
Then  (hall  I  ccafe  to  grieve,  and  not  before ; 
Then  (Hall  f  ccafe  fair  Delia  to  deplore. 

But  ice.  tht)ftf  dreadful  objecSb  difappear !     ' 
The  fun  (bincK  out,  and  all  the  heavens  are  clew; 
^I'hc  warring  winds  arc  ha(h*d,  the  fea'  fcrene, 
And  Nature,  foften'd,  (hifts  her  angry  fcene. 
What  means  this  fudden  change?  mcthinks  I  hear 
M-  lodirns  mufic  from  the  heavenly  fphere  ! 
IJrtt-n,  ye  Ihephcrds,  and  devour  the  found  f 
I.-ftrn  :   the  faint,  the  lovely  fain?,  is  crownM! 
While  w*',  miflakcn  in  our  j  y  and  grief, 
Ik  wail  her  fate,  who  wants  not  our  relief: 
From  the  pleas'd  orbs  (he  views  us  here  below. 
And  with  kind  pii  y  w<  'nders  at  our  woe.      [above, 
Ah,    charming   faint!    fince    thou  art  blefs'd 
Indulge  thy  lovers,  and  forgive  their  love  : 
I^orgive  their  tears,  who  prcA'd  with  grief  mod 

care, 
Feel  not  thy  joys,  but  feel  their  own  defpair. 


HORACE,   ODE  IIT.    BOOK  HF. 

IMITATID,    1705. 
Ik 

The  man  that*s  rcfolute  ^nd  juft^ 
Film  to  his  principles  and  truft, 

Nof^hopcs  nc^r  f  irs  can  blii.d  j 
No  paffions  hi»  dtfigus  control ; 
N«  t  Love,  that  tyrant  of  the  foul. 

Can  fhake  his  fieady  mind* 
II. 
Not  parties  for  revenge  cogag*d, 
VoT  threatenings  of  a  court  enraged. 

Nor  (lorms  where  fleets  defpair;. 
,Kot  thunder  pointed  at  his  head  ; 
The  (hattrr'd  world  inay  ftrikc  him  dead| 

Not  touch  his  £oul  with  fear. 


From  this  the  Grecian  glory  roie ; 
By  this  the  Romans  aw'd  their  foes  i 

Of  this  their  poets  (Ing. 
Thefe  were  the  paths  their  heroet  trod^- 
Thefe  a<^s  made  Hercalet  a  god; 

And  great  Na(rau  a  king. 

Firm  on  the  rolliog  deck  he  ftood, 
Unraov*d,  beheld  the  breaking  floo<l. 

With  blackening  (lorms  combin'd. 
"  Virtue,"  he  cry*d,  *•  will  force  its  way^ 
**  The  wind  may  for  a  while  deky, 

«  Not  alter  our  defign, 
▼. 
"  The  men  whom  felfilh  hopes  inflamry 
•*  Or  vanity  allures  to  fame, 

•*  May  be  to  fears  betray M  : 
"  But  here  a  church  for  fuccour  fliety 
'*  Infulted  la  -v  expiring  lies, 

**  And  loudly  caUs  for  aid. 

VI. 

'*  Yes,  Britons,  yes,  with  ardent  zeal. 

"  I  come,  the  Wounded  heart  to  heal, 

**  The  wounding  hand  to  bind  :■ 

*  See  tools  of  arbitrary  fway, 

*  And  pried  8,  Kke  locu(R»,  fcout  away 
••  Before  the  weftero  wind. 

VII. 

*  Law  (hall  again  her  force  rcfimic ; 

*  Religion,  cleared  from  clouds  of  Rome, 
**  With  brighter  rays  idvance. 

"  The  Britifli  fleet  (hall  rule  the  deep, 
**  The  Briiifh  youth, *a»  r6us*d  from  fleei^, 

•*  Strike  terror  into  France.^ 
▼III. 
"  Nor  (hall  thefe  promi/cs  of  fate 
**  Be  limited  to  my  (hort  dare  : 

**  When  I  from  cares  withdraw, 
•«  Still  (hall  the  Britifh  fceptrc  fUod, 
"  Still  fl.  urifb  in  a  female  hand, 

"  And  tfi  Qiankiud  give  taw. 
zx. 
"She  (haU  domeftic  foes  unite, 
*•  Monai  chs  beneath  her  Hags  (hall  fight, 

••  Whole  armies  drag  her  chain : 
"  She  (liall  Io(^  Italy  rcftorc, 
'*  Shdll  ntakc  th'  imperial  eagle  fotr, 

"  And  give  a  king  to  Spain. 

X. 

"  But  kflow,  thefe  promifis  are  given, 
"  Thefe  grejt  rewards  impartial  heaven 

**  Dots  on  thefe  terms  decree ; 
«  That,  ftriaiy  puni(bing  men»s  faults, 
"  You  let  their  cot  Sciences  and  thought* 

"  Reft  abfolutely  free. 
xt. 
*•  Let  no  falfe  politics  confine 
*♦  In  narrow  b'.'unds,  your  vaft  defigo 

*♦  To  make  mankind  unite ; 
"  Nor  think  it  a  fiiflScicnt  caufc 
**  To  punilh  man  by  penal  laws, 

'*'  For  not  believing  right. 

XII. 

"  Eomc,  whofe  blind  zeal  deflroys  mankM; 
^  Rome*6  Hdas  (hall  your  compaflion  find. 
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**  Who  ne'er  compaflion  knew, 
*'  By  nobler  anions  iheir't  condemn : 
"  For  what  has  been  reproachM  in  them^ 

**  Can  ne'tf  be  prais'd  in  you." 
zin. 
Tbefe  fubjedi  fuit  not  yrith  the  lyre; 
Mufc  1  to  what  height  doft  thou  afpire, 

Pretending  to  rehcarfe 
The  chooghtt  o£  godi ,  and  godlike  klngt,^ 
Ceafcy  ceafe  to  lefien  lofty  things 

By  mean  ignoble  Terfe. 


THE  GOLDEN  AGE  RESTORED,  1703, 

IN  IMITATION  At 

THE  FOUXTH  ECLOGUE  Of  VIRGIL^ 
Swffrftd  U  bave  bun  takm  fr%m  0  SUyUtM 

M  I  Paal6  nujora  canamns.*' 

^iciLiAif  Mnie,  begin  a  loftier  flight ; 
Not  all  in  trees  and  lowly  ihrubs  delight : 
;>r  if  yoor  rural  ihades  you  dill  purfue, 
Vfake  your  fliades  fit  for  able  (Ucelincn's  Tiew, 

The  time  is  cone,  by  andent  Bards  foretold^ 
Idloring  the  Satumian  age  of  gold ; 
The  vilcy  degeneiate,  whiggHh  'offspring  ends,^ 
\  high-chnrch  progeny  from  heaven  delcends. 

O  iemmed  Oxford,  fpare  no  Cicred  pains 
To  Durfe  the  glorious  breed,  now  thy  own  Qroni* 

ley  reigns. 
And  thoo  great  Scarfdale,  darling  of  this  land^ 
)ofl  forcmoft  in  that  fam'd  comniiffion  ftand ; 
Vhofe  deqp  remarks  the  bilening  world  admires* 
1 7  whofe  auspicious  care  old  Ranelagh  expircv 
our  nilgbty  genius  no  (hi^  rules  can  bind ; 
'ou  puoifh  men  for  crimes,  which  you  want 

time  to  find. 
Senate*  fhall  now  like  holy  fynods  be» 
ind  holy  fynods  fenate-like  agree, 
lonmouth  and  Moilyn  here'inilrud  the  youth, 
here  Bincks  and  Kimberlcy  maintain  the  facrcd 

truth, 
owis  and  Hamlin  here,  with  equal  claim, 
hrough  wide   Weft-Saxon  realms  cxten4  their 

fame ; 
here  Btich  and  Hobper  right  divine  convey, 
or  treat  their  bifhops  in  a  human  way. 
Now  all  our  faiftivns,  all  our  fears  fhail  ceafe, 
nd  Tories  rule  the  promis'd  land  in  peace, 
[alice  ihall  die,  and  noxious  poifons  lail, 
arlcy  ihaii  ceafe  to  trick,  and  Seymour  ceafe 

to  rail : 
Ke  latnbs  fhall  with  the  Htjnt  walk  unhurt, 
nd  Halifax  and  Howe  meet  civilly  at  court. 
iccroya,  like  Providence,  with  diftant  care, 
lail  govern  kingdoms  whe:e  ihcy  Dc*cr  appear: 
ic:fic  admirals,  to  fave  the  fleet, 
^  B^  from  coc^ueil,  and  ihaJl  con^ueft  meet : 


Commanders  (hall  be  praisM  at  William's  coft. 
And  honour  be  retriev*d  before  'tin  loft. 
Brereton  and  Barnaby  the  court  (hall  grace, 
\nd  Howe  (hall  not  difdaln  to  (hare  a  place. 
Forgotten  Molyneux  and  Mafon  now 
Revive  and  Ihine  again  in  ^ox  and  Howe. 

But  as  they  ilronger  grow,and  mend  their  Ihmin^ 
By  choice  example*  of  King  Charles's  reign ;    ' 
Bold  Beliafis  and  patriot  D*  Avenant  then. 
One  (hall  employ  the  fword,  and  one  the  pen  : 
Troops  (hall  be  led  to  plunder;  not  to  fight,      "% 
The  tool  of  fadlion  (hall  to  peace  invite  / 

And  foes  to  union  be  employ'd  the  kingdoms  t" 

to  unite.  3 

Yet  ftill  fome  Whigs  among  the  peers  are 

found. 
Like  brambles  flouriihing  in  barren  ground. 
Somers  maliciouily  employs  his  care  « 

To  make  the  lords  the  Jegiflature  (hare. 
Burnet  declares  how  French  dragooning  rofe. 
And  bilhops  perfecuting  bills  oppofe : 
Till  Roche(^er's  *  oocl  temper  (hall  be  fir'd. 
And  North's  and  (tottingham's  (irong  reafoningt 

be  admir'd. 
But  when  due  time  their  counfels  (hall  mature. 
And  fre(h  removes  have  made  the  game  fccure ; 
When  Sooterfet  and  Devonlhire  give  place 
To   Wyndham*s  Bradford,  and  to    Richmond*! 

grace. 
Both  convert's  great ;  when  juftice  is  refin'd, 
And  corporations  garbled  to  their  mind ; 
Then  pailive  do^nncs  (hall  with  glory  rife, 
Before  them  hated  moderation  flies, 
And  Anti«chriUiab  toleration  dies. 
GranviUe  (hall  feize  the  long  expe^ed  chair, 
Godolphin  to  fome  country  feat  repair ; 
Pembroke  (rom  all  employments  be  debarr'd,  , 
And  A/larlborough,  for  ancient  crimes,  receive  his 

juft  reward. 
France,  that  this  happy  change  fo  wifely  has  be- 
gun, 
Shall  blefji  the  great  defign^  and  bid  it  fmoothly 

run. 
Come  on  young  Jamqs's  friends,  this  is  the  time, 

come  on ; 
Receive  jufk  honours,  and  furmund  the  throne. 
Boldly  yuur  loyal  principles  maintain. 
Hedges  now  rules  the  (late,  and  R9oke  the.main. 
GrimcH  is  at  hand  the  nvenibers  to  reward, 
/\nd  troops  are  trufted  to  your  own  Gerhard. 
The  faithful  club  alTcmbles  at  the  Vine, 
And  French  intrigues  are  broach'd  o'er  Eogli(h 

wine. 
Freely  the  fcnate  the  defign  proclaims. 
Affronting  William,  and  applauding  James. 
Good  ancient  members,  with  a  folemn  face, 
Propcle  that  fafcty  give  to  order  place ; 
And  what  they  dare  not  openly  diffuade, 
Is  by  cx|>edients  incffedual  made, 
£v'n  Finch  and  Mulgrave,  whi>m  the  court  carefs^ 
Exalt  its  praifcs,  but  its  power  dcprefs; 
And,  that  impartial  julUce  may  be  feen. 
Confirm  to  friends  what  they  refusM  the  Queeo» 


s>  BiihopSrrat* 


Qo  iij 
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Bifhop*t  who  mod  advancM  good  James's  caofe 
In  church  and  ftate,  now  reap  defery'd  applauiie : 
'While  thofe  who  rather  node  the  Tower  their 

chpice. 
Are  ftyl'd  unchriftian  by  the  nation*8  voice. 
Avow'dly  now  St.  David's  caufe  they  own. 
And  James's  votes  for  Simony  atone* 
Archbiihop  Kenn  ihall  from  Long-Leat  be  drawn, 
While  firm  Nonjurors  from  behind  fland  crowd- 
ing for  the  lawn. 
And  thou,  great  Weymouth,  to  reward  thy  charge^ 
Shalt  fail  to  X^ambeth  in  his  grace^s  barge. 

See  by  bafe  rebels  James  the  Juft  betray *d. 
See  his  three  realms  by  vile  ufurpers  fway'd^ 
Then  fee  with  joy  his  lawful  heir  reilor'd. 
And  erring  nations  own  their  injur'd  lord. 

O  would  kind  heaven  fo  kmg  my  life  maintain, 
i|fpiring  raptures- worthy  fuch  a  reign  I 


Not  Thracian  Saint  John  Ihould  with  me  com^ad. 
Nor  my  fweet  lays  harmooioas  Hanmiood*»  mod. 
Not  though  young  D- Avenan^,  Saint  Jolin  flMokl 

protedb, 
Or  the  ibrewd  pOf^r,  Hammond's  Hoes  coned. 
Nay,  ihould  Tredenham  in  Saint  Mawrea  cooyt 

his  ipogs  to  mine, 
Tredenham,  though  Saint  Mawes  were  judge,  hij 

laurel  Ihould  refign. 
Prepare,  aufpidous  youth,  thy  friends  to  i 
Sir  George  *  already  has  prepar'd  the  fleet. 
Should  rival  Neptune  (who  with  envious  mi 
In  times  of  danger  ilill  this  chief  cont'd} 
Now  fend  the  gout,  the  hero  to  difgrace, 
Honeft  George  Churchill  mi^y  fiipply  his  ^lacc. 
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EDMUND    SMITH. 


PliJKDRA  AND  HIFfOVTOS.   A  TKAqi^Y,         ||  »0«C  TO-  THK  ItfMOM  OF  JHllI»<t 

tS^tf,  fft.  tJV. 


Ta  «hlc»  u  pteixei 


TflJE    i/F£   OF   TH£  AVTHOR. 


Iv'n  I,  though  flow  to  touch  the  painful  ftring. 
Awake  from  flmnber^  and  attempt  to  fing. 

rOBlC  TO  TBI   MIMOEf  Of  tntlXtU 


EDINBURGH: 
FRIKTED  BT  itUNDSLL  AND  SON^  ROTAJU  BAHK  CL09B. 
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THE  LIFE  OF  SMITH, 


Edmund  Neaii,  known  by  the  Dame  of  Smith,  was  the  only  fon  of  Mr.  Ncale,  an  eminent 
merchant,  by  a  daughter  of  Baron  Lechmere,  at  whofe  feat,  called  HaiUcy,  near  Tcnbury,  in 
Worcefterfliire,  he  was  born  in  the  year  1668. 

Some  miiforcunet  of  hit  father,  which  were  foon  after  followed  by  his  death,  occafioncd  the 
fon's  being  left  to  the  care  of  Mr.  Smith,  who  hkd  married  his  £aither*s  filler. 

Mr.  Smith  treated  him  as  if  he  had  been  his  own  fon,  "apd  pbced  him  at  Wcftminfter-fchool, 
vnder  the  care  of  Dr.  Bulby;  who  formed  fuch  high  expedations  of  him,  as  to  detain  hiia 
at  fchool  beyond  the  ufoal  time,  as  his  cuftom  was,  with  young  men  of  the  moft  promiiing 
abilities. 

After  the  death  of  his  generous  guardian,  whofe  name,  in  gratitude,  he  thought  proper  to  af« 
fume,  he  was  eleded  to  Trinity  College,  Cambridge ;  but  being  invited,  at  the  fame  time,  to 
Chriil  Church  College,  Oxford,  he  preferred  a  iludentihip  in  that  fodety,  where  he  wu  handfome- 
)y  maintained  by  h)s  aunt,  till  her  death. 

Some  time  before  his  leaving  Chrift  Church,  he  was  fent  for,  by  his  mother,  to  Worcefter,  and 
acknowledged  by  her  as  a  legitimate  fon  ;   a  circumflance  which  his  biographer,  Mr.  Oldifwortb,  j 
mentions,  in  Arder  **  to  wipe  off  the  afperfions  that  were  ignorantly  caft  by  fome  upon  hii 
Urth," 

It  is  probable,  he  was  admitted  a  member  of  Chrift  Church  in  16S8,  when  he  wu  twenty  years 
eld  ;  for  his  name  is  fubfcribed  to  a  copy  of  Latin  verfes,  m  the  Birth  of  the  FrUct  of  Waks^  with 
the  addition  of  Ctmmwer^  when  a  Frejiman  (according  to  the  univerfity  phrafe),  and  before  be  was 
appointed  to  a  ftudent(hip. 

In  1689,  he  fignalized  his  abilities,  in  writing  fome  Latin  verfes  m  tb€  Inanguratim  rf  Khg 
WilRam  and ^een  Mary;  and  again,  in  1690,  he  wrote  a  congratulatory  poem,  m  tbt  Fetum  •/ 
X*»g  WiUiam  frnm  Ireland^  inferted  in  the  Oxford  Colledions  of  that  time. 

In  1691,  he  wrote  An  Odt  on  tit  Death  9/  Lr,  Edxaard  Ftcick^  the  learned  Orieotalift,  which  it 
^printed  in  the  fecond  volume  of  the  Mijk  An^licaiue^  and  is  by  far  the  heft  lyric  compofition  in 
that  collcdion. 

Thele  performances  raifed  him  very  high  in  hit  college ;  but  the  indecency  and  licentioulneis  of 
liis  behaviour  drew  upon  him,  24th  Dccuiiber  1694,  while  he  was  yet  a  bachelor,  a  public  admo- 
nition, entered  upon  record,  in  order  to  his  cxpulfion. 

He  proceeded,  however,  to  take  hi&  degree  oi  Mailer  cf  Arts,  8th  July  1696,  and  paffed  through 
the  exercifes  of  the  college  and  the  nniverfity  with  unufual  applaufc. 

His  reputation  for  literature  advanced  with  his  years  \  for  he  continued  to  cultivate  his  mind, 
fSiough  he  did  not  corred  his  irregularities,  which,  at  length,  gave  fo  much  offence,  that,  24^ 
April  1700,  the  Dean  and  Chap tcf  declared  **  the  phce  of  Mr.  Smith  void,  he  having  been  con- 
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vided  of  riotoiia  miibehavioiir  in  the  hoole  of  Mr.  Cole,  an  apothecary ;  but  it  was  rdcned  fi» 

the  Dcan^  when,  and  vpon  what  occafion  the  fentence  ihould  be  pat  in  execution.** 

Some  time  afterwaxd*,  he  aflnmed  the  appearance  of  decency,  and  became  candidate  for  the  «£• 
fice  of  Cenfor  in  the?  College ;  but  it  was  not  thought  proper  to  truft  the  fuperintcndence  of 
others  to  a  man  who  took  fo  little  care  of  himfelf ;  and  the  preference  was  given  to  Mr.  Fooftci, 
his  junior. 

After  the  lo£i  of  his  eledion,  he  was  obferved  to  be  lefs  attentive  to  decency ;  and  took  hit  re- 
venge, with  more  wit  than  pmdence,  in  s^fcTere  lampoon  againft  the  Dean,  Dr«  Aldrich,  wboa 
he  confidered  as  the  opponcnt-of  his  claim. 

He  was  endured,  howevcr»  by  the  univerfity,  with  all  his  irregularities,  two  years  longer;  but, 
on  aoth  December  1705,  at  the  inftance  of  all  the  canons,  the  fentence  declared  five  yevs  bdve 
was  put  in  ftecution,  with  the  tendemefs  due  to  a  genius  and  a  fcholar,  whom  they  were  onwil* 
ling  to  lofe. 

He  now  repaired  to  London,  where  his  reputation  had  preceded  him,  and  fHiere  he  wit  unMtd 
%j  men  of  the  greateft  abilities  among  the  Whig  party,  to  which  he  was  sealou0y  attached,  and 
fuppMted  by  the  liberality  of  thofe,  whatever  were  their  party,  who  delighted  in  hit  ooovctfirtiaa. 

The  vivacity  of  his  convivial  wit,  which  exceeded  the  ftrongeft  prepoflefliooa  th^t  had  been  c«i- 
ceived  in  his  favour,  cooneded  him' with  the  licentious  and  diflblute,  among  whom  he  aiTe^ed  the 
gaiety  of  a  man  of  pleafure,  though  he  fiill  reuincd  that  extreme  negligence  of  dreis,  which, 
•t  college,  procured  him  the  name  of  Captain  iS^. 

Such,  however,  was  the  natural  gracefulnels  of  his  perfon,  that  even  thjs  iingularity  could  not 
render  it]  difa^eeable ;  infomuch,  that  the  fur  fex  vfed  at  once  to  commend  and  reprove  him,  by 
the  name  of  the  Handfowu  Sloven. 

In  1708,  he  publiihed  an  elegiac  Poem  u  ihe  Memory  rf  John  PBillfs,  hi*  friend  and  feUow-col* 
.legian,  which  is  jufily  efteemed  among  the  beft  in  our  language.  It  appears  from  an  invafauihfe 
fragment,  tranfcribed  by  Dr.  Jphnfon,.  from  the  Bodleian  Manufcripts,  that  he  tn|ended  to  pnefix 
**  A  Prefatory  Difcourfc  to  it,  with  a  Charader  of  his  Writings."  It  is  laid,  that  a  guinea  was  ofn* 
ally  given  hf  his  friends  for  a  iingle  copy ;  and,  as  his  ac<|[uaint9nce  was  numerous,  it  vras  m  very 
profitable  poem. 

In  X709,  his  Piitdra  and  HifpolitiUy  a  Tragedy,  was  a^od  at  the  theatre  in  the  Hay-matket« 
Ko  play  war  ever  introduced  with  greater  advantages,  or  had  ever  excited  greater  ezpe&atioDs» 
It  was  countenanced  by  perfons  of  the  higheil  rank,  and  the  moft  difiinguiihed  abilities  of  both 
panie^  It  was  honoured  with  a  prologue  by  Addifon,  and  an  epilogue  by  Prior.  It  waa  cxhihiu 
cd  at  an  extraordinary  cxpence,  and  inimitably  performed  by  Bettcrton,  Booth,  Barry  and  Old^ 
field.  But  its  intriofic  excellence  was  not  fufficieot  for  its  fupport  on  nhe  fiage ;  for  it  waa  hardly 
heard  the  third  night.  Addifon,  in  the  Tatler,  mentions  this  negledt  as  it  difgracc  to  the  natioiia 
and  imputes  it  to  the  fbndnefr  for  operas  then  prevailing. 

It  was  bought,  howevir,  by  lantot,  the  bookfeller^  at  9x1  advanced  price,  and  the  dedication  ao» 
cepted  by  Halifax,  the  Whig  patron  of  literature,  who  had  prepared  to  reward  Smith  with  a  fdace 
of  three  hundred  pounds  a-year ;  but,  cither  from  pride,  caprice,  or  indolence,  he  negleded  to  at- 
tend him,  and  miifed  his  reward,  by  not  going  to  folicit  it. 

About  this  tfme  there  was  a  defign  of  employing  him  in  writing  the  ^fimj  •/  iht  ffriwJMfiw, 
which  was  dropped,  on  account  of  certain  fcruples  which  perplexed  his  integrity,  in  chanderifing 
fome  of  the  principal  adors  in  that  memorable  event. 

He  undertook,  alfo,  a  Tramflatiom  of  Pindar,  of  which  his  friend  Mr.  Oldifworth  fiiw  about  tea 
iheets  I  and  engaged  in  feveral  other  literary.projeds,  which  he  wanted  leifure  and  perievenmce  to 
execute. 

His  greateft  undertaking  was  Lomgima,  6£  which  he  finiihed  an  entire  tranfiation ;  which  he  in^ 
tended  to  accompany  with  notes  and  obfervations,  and  a  fyftem  of  the  Arc  of  Poetry,  under  the 
titles  of  TBo^Btf  Biakn^  wd  Fiptrt  t  with  iUuftratiom  from  the  Greek,  Latin,  Eogliih,Fr^ch,^a* 
Btih  and  Itallao  poets. 
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He  relblved  to  ,txj  agam  the  ib^nne  of  the  iUge,  with  a  tragedf,  on  tbeftory  of.  Zstff  7«^ 

Cray,-  aod  having  formed  his  plan,  and  coUeded  the  materials,  he  was,  in  Jane  1710,  invited  bf 

George  JDucket,  £fq.  to  his  hoafe  at  Hartham  in  Wiltihire,  that  he  might  purfne  hi*  work  with  left 

interruption. 

But  hi»  way  of  living  at  Hi^thamdid  not  much  forwatd  his  (Indies,  for  he  fooad  fuchoppor* 
tunitiesof  indulging,  his  inclination  to  intanperance,  that  he  became  plethoric,  and  then,  rcfolving 
to  cafe  himfelf  by  evacuation,  he  raihlj  took  a  purge  of  his  own  prelcriptioo,  fo  forcible,  that  k 
put  an  end  to  his  life  in  Julf  1710,  in  the  4ad  year  of  his  age.  He  was  buried  in  the  clvvch  of 
jHartham ;  and  had  the  fbUowing  epitaph  £rom  his  fidend  Mr.  Adams  ^f  ChHft  Qmrcks  in  whicJi 
)uM  chamdcr  is  finely  drawn. 

M.8. 
EoiCDNpi  Smith,  A.  M. 
Qju  in  Schola  fFefimm.  od^cstos, 
i  Ingenii,  et  LiteiatncB  fpkndore,  1 

JLepida  morum  comiute, 
JEdem  Chrifti  0;Mw..cohoncftavit 

Poeta,  Orator,  Philofophus;  ». 

Coi  Grmus  ^  J^omatia  laudis  aumilo 

PifcipUnas  fuas  EncUdes,  fi  S^gyrUa 

Tubam  Mar0t  Flaccus  lyram, 

Smripkbt  Cothutnam,  fscundism  Cutn^  « 

Ccrtatim  detulere ; 

Ut  quod  paudf  uoquam  contigit. 

Id  Egregio  hoic  Juveni  palmarinm  foret, 

Tragsediam  in  HippolUo  fuo,  reftituore, 

Auriati  glorism  Saiptis  angere 

^odleio,  Pocockie,  Pbili^»i  famam  addere. 

Bum  autcm  judicio  pollens  limato, 

De  Sublimi  decendi  genere 

Lonpm^s  alter  opus  parat  arduuir, 

Heu !  fato  immaturo  cxtin  Aus  eft ; 

Viris  dodis  et  ingeniofis  Temper  carus, 

£0  nunc  carior,  quia  abreptus. 

Obiit  A.  D.  MDCCX.  Mxzt,  44^ 

His  poems,  difperfed  op  and  down  in  cbe  mifcellanies,  with  his  Tragtdj^^  and  a  Latin  oiation 
JM  Uudim  7b%mm  B^dleiiy  were  collided  and  publiihed  by  his  friend  Mr.  Oldifworth,  in  1719. 

His  Tragedy  is  preferved  in  this  coUeAion,  as  it  is  rather  a  fine  poem,  than  an  excellent  play. 
The  adion  is  mythological,  and  cannot  be  believed,  nor  beheld  with  intcreft  or  anxiety.  The 
di^ion  is  too  luxuriant  aod  fplendid  for  dialogue,  and  envelopes  the  thoughts  rather  than  difplays 
them.  It  is  a  fcholar*s  play,  fuch  as  may  pleafo  the  reader  rather  than  the  fpedator ;  the  produc- 
tion of  a  vigorous  and  elegant  mind,  accuftomed  to  pleafe  itfelf  with  iu  own  conceptions,  but  with 
little  knowledge  of  real  life. 

His  p99m  u  thi  Mewnry  rf  PbiGpt  difplays  an  elegant  combination  of  fondneis  and  admiration ;  ' 
of  dignity  and  Ibftneis;  with  the  exception  of  fome  paflages  which  are  too  ludicrous.  His  L0tU 
Vtrfii  poflels  fuch  uncoounon  excellence,  that  they  may  juftly  rank  with  the  beft  produdions  of 
that  kind  among  the  modern  writers.  His  Pon^hiut^  in  particular,  exprefles,  with  great  felicity, 
aiodem  and  familiar  images  in  daflical  didion.  A  '<  ludicrous  analyfis'*  of  it,  written  b^  himfclfa 
as  prmted  in  the  "  Student,**  Vol.  I.  p.  983. 

All  his  pieces  are  daflical  and  corred,  and  diiUnguilhed  by  beauty  of  i^le  and  harmony  of  verfi- 
fication,  which  muft  eofure  them  a  favourable  reception,  and  induce  every  one  to  regret  that  he  J 
lived  to  fittKh  fo  few  Produdions. 
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Mr.  Oldifworth  has  drawn  hit  charader  tvidi  the  hudable  fondnels  and  partialttf  of  firlenda 
fhip"     ' 

*'  He  had  a  qmcknefs  of  apprehenfion,  and  Tivacity  of  underftaodiog,  whidi  eafily  todc  in  tad 
furmfunted  the  mod  knotty  parts  of  mathematics  and  metaphyiics.  His  wit  was  prompt  ani 
flowing,  yet  folid  and  piercing,  his  tafte  delicate,  his  head  clear,  and  his  manner  of  ezpreffiaf  hk 
thoughts  perfpicaous  and  engaging ;  an  eager,  but  generens  emulation  grew  up  in  him,  whadi 
puihed  him  upon  ftriving  to  excel  in  crery  art  and  fctence  that  could  make  him  a  credit  to  Imi 
college.  His  judgment,  naturally  good,  foon  ripened  into  an  ezqnifite  fincne^  and  difUngulhaD^ 
fagacitj ;  which,  as  it  waa  adHve  and  bofy,  fo  it  waa.Tigof oo^  and  manly,  keeping  e^tn  pace  with 
a  rich  and  flrong  imagination,  always  on  the  wing,  and  never  tired  with  afpiriog.  Hence  it  was» 
that,  though  he  writ  as  young  as  Cowley,  he  had  no  puerilities.  There  are  many  of  his  firft  eflays, 
in  otatory,  in  epigram,  elegy  and  epic,  handed  about  the  univeriity  in  manufciipt,  which  Ihcw  a 
nafterly  hand." 

As  there  is  no  great  reafon  to  objeA  to  his  charader  as  given  by  Dr.  Johnfon,  it  it  fubjoined  at 
a  teftimony  of  his  merit,  of  unqueftionable  authority. 

**  Smith  is  one  of  thofe  lucky  writers,  who  have,  without  much  labour,  attained  high  re-' 
pnution,  and  who  are  mentioned  with  reference,  rather  for  the  pofleflton,  than  the  exertion  of  m* 
common  abilities. 

**  He  was  a  man  of  fuch  cftimatioQ  among  his  ^mpantons,  that  the  cafual  cenfnres  or  praifieS| 
vi^hich  he  dropped  in  converiatioo^  were  coniidcred  like  thoie  of  Scaliger,  as  worthy  of  ftrtktn 
oration. 

**  He  had  great  readineft  and  exadneis  of  crittdTm,  and,  by  a  curibry  glance  over  a  new  cotafo* 
fitiott,  could  exadly  tell  all  its  faults  and  beauties. 

**-  He  was  remarkable  for  the  power  of  reading  with  great  hipidit^,  and  of  retaining  with  great 
idelity  what  he  fo  eafily  coUoded. 

**  He  therefore  always  khew  what  the  prefbnt  <{ue(lion  required,  and  when  his  friends  ezprefled 
their  wonder  at  his  acquiiicions,  made  in  a  date  of  apparent  negligence  and  drunkenneis,  be  never 
diicovered  his  hours  of  reading  or  method  of  ftudy,  but  involved  hitnfelf  in  affcded  filfpff,  and 
led  his  own  vaoicy  with  their  admiration  and  conjedures, 

**  One  pradice  he  had,  which  was  eafily  obferved ;  if  any  thought  or  image  was  prefented  to 
his  mind,  that  he  could  ufe  or  improve,  he  did  not  fuffer  it  to  be  loft ;  but  amidft  the  jollity  o£  a 
tavern,  or  the  warmth  of  converfiitioo,  very  diligently  committed  it  to  paper. 

<*  In  his  courfe  of  reading  it  was  particular,  that  he  had  diligently  perufed,  and  accurately  re* 
membered,  the  old  romances,  of  knight  errantry.     / 

**  He  had  a  high  opinion  of  his  own  merit,  and  was  fomething  contemptuous  in  his  treatment 
of  thofc  whom  he  coofidered  aH  not  qualified  to  oppofe  or  contradid  him.  He  had  many  frailties; 
yet  it  cannot  but  be  fuppofcd  that  he  had  great  merit,  who  could  obtain  to  the  fame  play  a  pro*i 
logue  from  Addifon  and  an  epilogue  from  Prior ;  and  wbo  could  have  at  once  the  patronage  of 
lialifsx  and  the  praife  of  Oldifworth.*' 
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PHMDRA  AND  HIPPOLITUS, 


A   TRAGEDY. 


TO  THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE 


CHARLES  LORD  HALIFAX, 


Mt  Lo&d» 

jA.»  foon  ae  it  was  made  Inown,  that  y&ur  Lord-  i 
ihip  was  not  difphrafed  with  this  play,  my  friends 
1>6gan  to  value  themfclves  upon  the  intereft  they  { 
haA.  taken  in  its  fucceft :  I  waa  touched  with  a 
Tanity  I  had  not  before  been  acquainted  with,  and 
hcgao  to  dream  of  nothing  lefs  than  the  immor-  . 
tality  of  my  work. 

And  1  had  fufficiencly  Ihewn  this  yanity  in  in- 
fcrihing  this  play  to  your  Lordihip,  did  I  only 
confider  you  as  one  to  whom  fo  many  admirable 
pieces,  to  whom  the  praifes  of  Italy,  and  the  beft 
JLatin  -poem  iSnce  the  .ffineid,  that  on  the  Peace  of 
Ryfwick»  are  confecrated.  But  it  had  been  into- 
lerable prefumption  to  have  addrefled  it  to  you, 
my  JLord,  who  are  the  niceft  judge  of  poetry, 
were  you  not  alfo  the  greateft  encourager  of  it ; 
to  you  who  excel  all  the  prefent  age  as  a  pott, 
did  yen  not  furpaft  all  the  preceding  ones  at  a 
patron. 

For,  in  the  times  when  the  Mufes  were  moft 
encouraged,  the  beft  writers  were  countenanced, 
but  never  advanced ;  they  were  admitted  to  the 
mcquainrance  of  the  greateft  men,  but  that  was  all 
they  were  to  ezpeift.  The  bounty  of  the  piit'on 
is  no  where  to  be  read  of  but  in  the  wcrks  of  the 
poets,  whereas  your  JLordlhip's  will  fill  thofe  of 
the  hiftorians. 

For  what  tranfa^lions  can  they  write  of,  which 
have  not  been  managed  b^  fome  who  were  re- 
commended by  your  JLordlbip  ?  Tis  by  your 
l.ord(hip*8  means,  that  the  nniverfitics  have  been 
real  nurfcries  for  the  ftarc ;  that  the  courts  abroad 
are  ciMn&«d  by  the  wit  and  ieamiogy  at  well  as 


the  fagacity,  of  our  minifters;  that  Germany, 
Switzerland,  Mufcovy,  and  even  Turkey  itfclf, 
begins  to  reliih  the  politcncfs  of  the  £nglifli ;  that 
the  poeu  at  home  adorn  that  court  which  they 
formerly  ufed  only  to  divert;  that  abroad  they 
travel,  in  a  manner  very  unlike  their  prcdeceifor 
Homer,  and  with  an  equipage  he  could  not  he- 
flow,  even  on  the  heroes  he  dcCgned  to  immor- 
talize. 

And  this,  my  Lord,  (hews  your  knowledge  of 
men  as  well  as  writings,  and  your  judgment  no 
Icfs  than  your  gcncrofity.  You  have  diftioguifli- 
ed  between  thofe  who  by  their  inclinations  or  a- 
bilities  were  qualified  for  the  pleafure  only,  and 
thofe  that  were  fit  for  the  fcrvicc  of  your  coun- 
try ;  you  made  the  one  ea£y,  and  the  other  ufe- 
ful :  you  have  Uft  the  one  no  occafion  to  wifli  for 
any  preferment,  and  you  have  obliged  the  public 
by  the  promotion  of  the  others. 

And  now,  my  Mrd,  it  may  feem  odd,  that  I 
i^  ould  dwell  on  the  topic  of  your  bounty  only, 
when  I  might  enlarge  on  fo  many  others ;  when 
I  ought  to  take  notice  of  that  illuftrious  family 
from  which  you  are  fprung,  and  yet  of  the  great 
merit  which  was  necelTary  to  fet  you  on  a  level 
with  it,  and  to  raife  you  to  that  houfe  of  Peers 
which  was  already  filled  with  your  relations. 
When  I  ought  to  confider  the  brightncfs  of  your 
wit  in  private  convcrfation,  and  the  folidity  of 
your  eloquence  in  public  debates;  when  I  ought 
to  admire  in  you  the  politcncfs  of  a  courtier,  and 
the  fincerity  of  a  friend ;  the  opennefs  of  beha- 
viour which  chanui  ail  who  addrc£s  thcmfelvei  Co 
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yon,  and  y^C  thtt  hidden  refenre  which  it  necef- 
lary  for  thofe  great  a£Buri  in  which  you  are  con- 
cerned. 

To  pafs  over  all  thefe  great  qualities,  my  Lord, 
mnd  infift  only  on  your  generofity,  looks  as  if  I  fo« 
lidted  it  for  myielf ;  but  to  that  I  quitted  all  man- 
ner of  claim,  when  I  took  notice  of  your  Lord- 
lhip*s  great  judgment  in  the  choice  of  thofe  you 
advance ;  fo  that  all  at  prefent  my  anlbition  af- 


pires  to,  is,  that  your  Lord&ip  wob4btylds 
to  pardon  this  preforaptioo,  and  posit  k  i 
profeis  myielf,  with  the  nioft  proloud  ra^ 

Your  Lordlhip's  noft  ksBbk, 

And  moft  obcifieot  (em; 

£DM.SMna 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


MEN. 


Theleus,  King  of  Crete,        ... 
I^politus,  his  fon ;  in  lore  with  Umena, 
Lycon,  minilUr  of  date,    '  - 
Cratander,  captain  of  the  guards, 


Mr.  Bettertdfl# 
Mr.  fioodu 
Mr.  Keeo. 
Mr.  Corey. 


WOMEN. 

Phsedra,  Thdeus*s  Queen,  in  lore  with  Hippolitus,       ,  - 
Ifmena,  a  captive  Princefi^  in  love  with  Hippolitus, 

GUARDS,    ATTENDANTS. 


Mrs.  Barry. 
Mrs.Oldfieid. 


[See  the  Prologue  and  FpIIogue  in  the  Poems  of  Addison  and  Paioa.} 
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EtOtr  CKATANDII  and  LTCON. 
LTCON. 

^Tit  ftrange.  Craundtr,  that  tb«  royaj  Phcdra 

Sbtfold  iUU  contiDve  reColatc  in  griefs 

And  obftiiiatcly  wretched: 

That  one  fo  gtffi  fa  beautiful  and  young, 

Of  godlike  ▼irtue  and  imperial  power, 

Should  fly  infiting  joys,  and  conrt  dcdru^on* 

CaATAMDXR. 

la  there  not  caufe»  when  Ifitely  joined  in  marriage. 
To  have  the  king  her  hufband  callM  to  war? 
Then  for  three  tedioua  moons  to  moui  n  his  abiencc. 
Nor  know  his  fate? 

JLTCON.  '' 

The  king  may  caufe  heriovrow, 
Bat  not  by  abfence.    Oft  Tvc  feen  him  hang 
With  greedy  eyes,  and  languilh  o*er  her  beauties; 
She  from  his  wide,  deceiv*d,  defiriog  arms 
Flew  taftelefs,  loathing;  whiift  deje<5lcd  Thefeus, 
With  mournful  loring  eyes  purfu'd  her  flight. 
And  dropt  a  filent  tear. 

caATANQLa. 

Ha !  this  is  hatred, 
This  It  averflon,  horror,  deteftation :  [kind, 

Whj  did  the  queen  who  might  have  cuU'd  man- 
Why  did  fhe  give  her  perfon  and  her  throne 
Tooneflieloath*d? 

LTCON. 

Perhaps  flie  thought  it  juil 
That  he  fliooU)  wear  the  cflown  his  valour  favM. 
caATANosa. 
Could  fhe  not  glut  his  hopes  wirh  wealth  and 
Reward  his  valour,  yet  tcjt&  bis  love  ?    [honour, 
Why,  when  a  happy  mother,  queen,  and  widow; 
Why  4id  (he  wed  old  Thefeos?  While  his  Ion, 
The  brave  Hippolitos,  with  equal  youth. 
And  equal  beauty,  might  have  liird  her  arms. 

LTCON. 

Hippolitus  (in  diftaut  Sqrthia  bom. 
The  warlike  Amazon,  Camilla's  fon). 
Till  our  queen's  maniagc,  was  unknown  to  Crete ; 
And  lure  the  ^ueen  couM  wiih  him.fUU  unVuown, 


She  loaths,  dctefh  him,  flies  his  hated  prefence. 
And  flirioks  and  trembles  at  his  very  name. 

CaATANDia. 

Well  may  fhe  hate  the  Prince  ihe  needs  mufi 
fear; 
He  may  difpute  the  crown  with  Phaedra's  fon« 
He*s  brave,  he's  fierv,  youthful,  and  belov'd ; 
H\s  courage  charms  the  men,  his  form  the  women  » 
His  very  fports  are  war. 

LTCOV. 

O !  he's  all  hero,  fcorns  th'  lOglorious  eafe 
Of  lazy  Crete,  delighu  to  fhine  in  arms. 
To  weild  the  fword,  and  launch  the  pointed  fpear : 
To  tame  the  generous  horfe,  that  nobly  wild 
Neighs  on  the  bills,  and  dares  the  angry  lion  : 
To  join  the  (faruggllng  coorfers  to  liis  chariot. 
To  make  their  ilubbom  necks  the  rein  obey. 
To  turn,  to  flop,  or  (Wretch  along  the  plain. 
Now  the  queen  'sfick, thcre'sdangerin  hiscouragc.— ^ 
Be  ready  with  your  guards. — I  fear  Hippolitus. 

{Exit  Crat. 
Fear  hini  I  for  what?  poor  (illy  virtuous  wretch, 
Afieding  glory,  and  contemning  power; 
Warm  widiout  pride,  without  ambition  brave; 
A  fenfelefs  hero,  fit  to  be  a  tool 
To  thofe  whofe  godlike  fouls  are  tum*d  for  empire« 
An  open  honed  IoqI,  that  loves  and  hates, 
And  yet  more  fool  to  own  it.   He  hates  flatterers. 
He  hates  me  too ;  weak  boy,  to  make  a  foe 
Where  he  might  have  a  flave.     I  hate  him  too, 
l^uc  cringe,  and  flatter,  fawn,  adore,  yet  hate  him 
L,i:t  the  queen  live  or  die,  the  prince  mufl  fall. 

Mnttr  IsME.NA. 
What!  flill  atten4ing  on  the  queen,  Ifmena? 
O  chaiming  virgin  !  O  exalted  virtue! 
Can  flill  your  goodncfs,  conquer  all  your  wrongs  ? 
Are  you  uot  robbM  of  your  Athenian  crown  ? 
Was  not  your  royal  father  Pallas  flain,         [feus  I 
And  all  his  wretched  race,  by  conquering  The- 
And  do  you  ilill  watch  o*er  his  confort  Phxdraf 
And  ftill  repay  fuch  cruelty  with  love  I 

ISMklNA. 

Let  them  be  cruel  that  delight  io  mifchief. 
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Tm  of  •  fofter  mould,  poor  Phaedn't  forrowt 
Pierce  through  my  jielding  heart,  and  wound  my 
foul. 

ITCON. 

Mow  thrice  the  rifiog  fun  hit  cheer'd   the 

world,  [meot ; 

Since  ihe  reoew'd  her  ftren^^h  with  due  refreOi- 

Thdce  hat  the  night  brought  cafe  to  man,  to 

beaO, 
Since  wretch*d  PhxdiHi  c1os*d  her  dreaming  eyet : 
She  flies  all  reft,  all  neceHafy  food, 
RefolT*d  to  die,  nor  capable  to  live. 

ISMENA. 

But  now  her  pricf  hat  wrought  her  into  frenzy ; 
The  ima];e«  her  troubled  fancy  forms 
Arc  incoherent,  wild ;  her  words  disjointed : 
Somerimes  (he  raves  for  mufic,  light,  and  air; 
Nor  air,  nor  ligh^,  nor  mufic,  cal..i  her  pains ; 
Then  with  extatic  llrcngth  (be  fprif^i  adoft, 
And  moTet  and  bonndt  with  vigour  not  her  own. 

LTCON. 

Then  life  is  on  the  wing,  then  mod  (he  {inks 
When  moft  (he  fcems  rcvivM.  Like  boHing  water. 
That  foams  tnd  hlfifcs  o'er  the  crackling  wood, 
And  bubbles  to  the  brim ;  CT*n  then  moft  waft- 
When  moft  it  fwellt.  [ing, 

ZSMEWA. 

My  lord,  now  try  your  art ; 
Her  Wild  diforder  may  dtfdofe  the  fccrct 
Har  Cooler  fenfe  conceal'd ;  the  Pythian  goddtfft 
Is  dumb  and  fullen,  till  with  fury  6HM 
She  fprcads,  (he  riles,  growing  to  the  fight, 
^    She  (lares,  (he  foams,  (he  rrrci ;  the  awful  fecrets 
Burft  from  her  trembhng  lips,  and  cafe  the  tor- 

tur*d  maid. 
9at  Phsdra  comes,  ye  gods!  bow  pale,  how  weak! 

MmUt  Phxora  ami  Attendants. 

FBZOtA. 

Stay,  virgins,  (by,  I'll  reft  my  weary  fteps; 
My  ftrength  forfakes  me,  and  my  dazzled  eyes 
Ake  with  the  fla(hing  light,  my  Ioofen*d  knees 
IHnk  under  their  duU  weight ;  fupport  me,  Lycon. 
Alj^ !  1  faint. 

LTCOW. 

Afford  her  cafe,  kind  Heaven ! 
rnicoRA. 
Why  blaic  thefe  Jewel*  round  my  wretched 
head : 
Why  all  thin  !abonr*t!  elepance  of  drefs  ? 
Why  flow  thcfc  wanton  curls  in  artful  rings  ! 
Take,  (natch  them  hence !  alas !  you  all  conljpire 
To  heap  new  forrow*  on  my  tortur'd  foul : 
All,  all  confpire  to  make  your  queen  unhappy ! 

'  ISMENA. 

This  you  requirM,  and  to  the  pleafing  taf(k 
Caird  your  officious  maids,  and  urf>M  rheir  art ; 
You  bid  them  lead  you  from  yon  hideous  dark- 

nefs 
To  the  glad  cheering  day,  yet  now  avoid  it. 
And  hate  the  light  you  fought. 

PUJEDRA. 

Oh !  my  Lycon  ! 
Oh!  how  I  long  to  lay  my  weary  head 
Wa  tetidcr,  fljwery  b^ds,  and  fptiuging  gra&) 


To  ftretch  my  limbs  beneath  the  fpreading  fiudef 
Of  venerable  oaks,  to  flake  my  thirft 
With  the  cool  nci^ar  of  refreflilog  fpriogtu 

LTCOM. 

ril  footh  her  fremif ;  come,  Phiedra,  let's  away^ 
I^*t  to  the  woods,  and  lawns,  and  limpid  dream! 

PUiCDRA.  . 

Come,  let's  away,  and  thou,  moft  bright  1 
Goddefi  of  woods,  immortal,  chifte  Diaim ! 
Ooddefs  preliding  o'er  the  rapid  race. 
Place  me,  O  place  me  in  the  dufty  ring 
Where  youthful  charioteer*  contend  for  glory ! 
See  how  they  mount  and  (hake  the  flowing  rant ! 
See  from  the  goal  the  fiery  coorfers  boimd. 
Now  they  ftrain  panting  up  the  fteepy  hill. 
Now  fwcep  along  its  top,  now  neigh  alao^  the 

vale ! 
How  the  car  rattles !  how  its  kindling  wheda 
Smoke  in  the  wMrl  I  The  circling  fand  ^f^r^^.^ 
And  in  the  noble  duft  the  chariot's  loft ! 

LYCON. 

What,  madam ! 

PBJiDRA. 

Ah,  my  Lycon  !  ah,  wruit  iaid  I ! 
Where  wat  I  horry'd  by  my  roving  fancy  I 
My  lanji^id  eyea  are  wet  widi  f«ddeo  team, 
And  on  my  Uct  ai^dden  bkdhetglow. 

LVCON. 

Blufli  t^en,  but  bhifls  far'yoor  dcflfiiAiwe  €. 

lence,  [death ; 

That  tetfft  your  §an\,  and  weighs  fnu '  <fown  tm 

Oh !  fliould  you  die  (ye  Dowers' forbid  her  death!) 

Who  th^  Would  (hfeld  (rttm  v^rongt  yottr  helpldb 

orphan ! 
9 !  he  might  wander,  Phasdni't  fen  might  wnaoder. 
A*naked  (uppliant  through  the  Wf«rld  tor  aid ! 
Then  he  may  cry,  invoke  his  mother's  name  : 
He  may  be  doom'd  tb  chains,  t*'  (hame,  to  death. 
While  proud  Hippolitos  (haH  mount  bk  tbztMK. 
PBJii>mA. 
O  Heavens ! 

trcoH. 
Ha  1  Phsdra,  are  yoil  toodi'd  at  thU ! 

PUJEORA. 

Unhappy  wretch'   what  nmac  waa  that  ycm 
(poke  i 

LTCOW. 

And  does  hts  name  prov<^  yoor  jnft-  rcfeau 
Then  ht  it  raife  ygor/ear,  a*  well  as  rage,  [osenc*  I 
Think  how  you  wrong'd  him,  ta  hia  faabcr 
wrong'd  him  1  [exile 
Think  how  yon  drove  him  hefoce,  a  waodbrins 
To  diftant  cHraes !  then  think  what  ccrtaui 


geance 
His  rage  may  vrreak  oti  yo«r  unhappy  orphan  I 
For  hift  (ake  then  renew  your  drooping  (picita^ 
Feed,  with  now  oil,  the  wa(Ung  Ump  of  life. 
That  wink>»  and  treablet,  now,  juft  novr  ezpinag- 
Moke  hafte,  preferve  your  life  t 

PBSDRA. 

Alas !  too  long. 
Too  long  have  I  prcferv'd  a  guilty  IKfe* 

LtCON. 

Guilty  I  what  guilt !  hat  bioc4»  hat  faoirid  mur* 
iaibruad  your  haiidt4  (der. 
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PRJEOtA. 

Alas  !  my  hands  are  guilcleTt : 
But  oh !  my  heart's  defilM  ! 
Tve  Ibid  too  much,  forbear  the  reft,  my  Lycon, 
And  let  me  die  to  fave  the  block  conreffion. 

LTCON. 

Die,  then,  but  not  alone  !  old  faithful  Lycon 
Shall  be  a  Yidim  to  your  cruel  iilence.     . 
Will  you  not  tell  ?  Oh  lovely,  wretched  queen  J 
By  ^11  the  care«  of  four  firft  infant  years,      [you. 
By  all  the  love,  and  faith,  and  zeal,  I*ve  ihcw*d 
Tell  me  your  ki^^^S  unfold  yonr  hidden  forrows. 
And  teach  your  Lycon  how  to  bring  you  comfort. 

PBXDRA. 

What  (hall  I  fay,  malicious,  cruel  powers  1 

0  where  (hall  I  begin  !  O  cruel  Venus ! 
How  fatal  love  has  been  to  all  our  race  I 

LTCON. 

Forget  it,  madam ;  let  it  die  in  (Hence. 

rUJEORA. 

O  Ariadne !  O  unhappy  filler  ! 

LYCON. 

Ceafe  to  record  your  fi(ler*s  grief  and  ihame. 

PHJCDRA. 

And  lincc  the  cruel  God  of  Love  requires  it, 

1  fall  the  laft,  and  moil  undone  of  all. 

LYCON. 

Do  you  then  love  ? 

PQJtOtA. 

Alas !  I  groan  beneath 
The  pain,  the  guilt,  the  ihame  of  impious  love. 

LYCON. 

Forbid  it,  Heaven  ! 

PHXDRA. 

Do  not  upbraid  me,  Lycon  ! 
I  Jove  ? — Alas  I  I  (hudder  at  the  name,      [tongue 
My   blood   runs  backward,   and  my   faultering 
Sticks  at  the  found ! — I  love  !-^  righteous  Hea- 

veni 
Why  Was  I  born  with  ftith  a  fcnfe  of  virtue, 
So  great  abhorrence  of  the  fmallcft  crime, 
Ana  yet  a  Have  to  fuch  impctuuuti  guilt ! 
lUiir  on  me  gods,  your  plagues,   your  fharpcft 

torturen, 
Affii^  my  foul  with  any  thing  but  guilt— 
And  yet  that  guilt  i*  mine ! — 1*11  think  no  more. 
1*11  to  the  Mvoods  among  the  happier  brutes  : 
Come,  let*s  away  '.  hark  the  (hrill  horn  refounds. 
The  jolly  huntfmen*s  cries  rend  the  wide  Hea- 
vens! 
Come,  o'er  the  hills  purfuc  the  bounding  Stag, 
Come,  chace  the  Lion  and  the  foaming  Boar, 
Come,  rouie  up  all  the  mcnflers  of  the  wood, 
For  there,  cv'ii  there,  Hippolitus  will  guard  me  ! 

LYCON.  ^ 

Hippolitos ! 

PHXDRA. 

Who's  he  that  names  Hippnlitus ! 
J^  !  Vm  bctray'd,  and  all  my  guilt  dilcover'd! 
Oh !    give  me  poifoo,  fworda — ^111  not  live,  not 
1*11  flop  my  breath  !  [bear  it ; 

ISMENA.  * 

I'm  loft,  but  that's  that  lufs ! 
Hippolitus  is  loft,  or  loft  to  me  : 
Yet  ihould  her  charms  prevail  upoo  hisToul, 
Vol.  VL 


Should  he  be  falfe,  I  would  not  wifti  him  ill. 
With  my  laft  parting  breath  I'd  blefs  my  lord  ; 
Then  in  fome  lonely  defsrt  place  expire,        [him. 
Whence   my  unhappy  death  ftiould  never  reach 
Left  it  ftiould  wound  his  peace,  or  daunp  his  joy^. 

LYCON. 

Think  ftill  the  fecrct  in  your  royal  breaft. 
For  by  the  awful  n:ajcfty  of  Jove, 
By  the  Ail-feeing  Sun,  by  righteous  Minos, 
By  all  your  kindred  gods,  we  fwear,  O  Phxdra, 
Safe  as  our  lives,  we'll  keep  the  fatal  fecret. 

ISMBNA,Ac. 

We  fwear,  all  fwear,  to  keep  it  ever?  jccret. 

PHSDRA. 

Keep  it !  from  whom  ?  why,  'tis  already  known, 
The  talc,  the  whifper  uf  the  babbling  vulgar ! 
Oh  !  can  yon  keep  it  from  yourfclves,  unknow  it  I 
Or  do  you  think  I'm  fo  far  gone  in  guilt, 
That  I  can  fee,  can  bear  the  looks  the  eyes. 
Of  one  who  knows  my  black  detcfted  crimes. 
Of  one  who  knows  that  Phxdra  loves  her  (on  I 

LYCON. 

Unhappy  qireen  !  auguft,  unhappy  race  I 
Oh  !  why  did  Tbefetis  touch  this  fatal  ftiore  i 
'Why  did  he  fave  us  fr«m  Nicander't  arms. 
To  bring  worfe  ruin  oii  us  by  his  love  ? 

TUiEDRA. 

His  love  indeed  !  for  that  unhappy  hour. 
In  which  the  priefts  join'd  Thefeu&'  hand  to  minef 
Shcw'd  the  young  Scythian  to  my  dazzled  eyes, 
Gods !  how  1  ihuok  !  what  boiling  heat  inflam'd 
My  panting  breaft  !  how  from. the  touch  of  The- 

feus 
My  flack  hand  dropt,  and  all  the  idle  pomp, 
Prieft«,  altars,  vi<^ims,  fwam  before  my  fight ! 
The  God  of  Luve,  ev'n  the  whole  God,  pofFcft 
mc  ! 

LYCON. 

At  once,  at  firft  poflcft  you  ? 

PUJEDKA. 

Yes,  at  firft; 
That  fatal  evening  we  purfucd  the  chace. 
When  from  behind  the  word,  with  rufting  found, 
A  monftrous  boar  rufti'd  forth ;  his  baleful  eyes 
Shot  glaring  fire,  and  his  fti^T-pointed  briftlcs 
Rofo  high  upon  his  back  ;  at  mc  he  made. 
Whetting  hi^  tufks,  and  churning  hideous  foam ; 
Then,  then  Hit^politus  flew  in  to  aid  me; 
Colledlng  all  himfelf,  ond  riling  to  the  blow. 
He  iaunciiM  the  whiftling  Ijpear,  the  weil-aimM 

javelin 
Picrc'd  hi* tough  hide,  and  qiivcrM  in  his  heart; 
The  monfter  fell  and  gnafliiug  with  huge  tufks 
Plow'd  up  the  cfi^ifoa  earth.     But   then   Hip* 

politus. 
Gods  I  how  he  mov'J,  and  look'd,  when  he  ap- 
proached mc ! 
When  hot  and  j  anring  from  the  favagc  conqueft. 
Dreadful  as  Mars,  and  as  his  Venus  lovely, 
Hift  kindling  cheeks  with  purple  beauties  glow'd^ 
His  lovely,  fparkUng  eyes  ftiut  martial  fires: 
Oh  godlike  form  !  oh  extafy  and  tpmfport ! 
My  breath  grew  fliort,  uiy  beting  heart  fprung 
upward| 
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And  leapM  and  bounded  in  my  heaving  boloni. 
Alas  !  I'm  plcasM,  the  horrid  ftory  charms  me. — 
^<o  more.  —  That  night  with  fear  and  love  I 

feckcn'd. 
Oft  1  receivM  his  fatal  charming  vifirs; 
Then  xv(»;jld  he  talk  with  fuch  an  hcivcnly  grace, 
Look  with  fuch  dear  compuflion  on  ray  pains. 
That  1  could  wi(h  to  be  fo  fick  for  ever. 
My  ^arst,  my  greedy  eyes,  my  thirfly  foul. 
Drank  gorging  in  the  dear  delicious  poifon. 
Till  1  was  Toll,  quite  loft  in  impious  love: 
And  Ihall  I  drag  an  execrable  life  : 
And  {hall   I   hoard  up  guilt,  and  treafure  ven- 
geance ? 

LYCON. 

No;  labour,  ft  rive,  fubdue  that  guilt,  and  live. 

ph^:dra. 
Bid  1  not  labour,  ftrive,  all-feeing  power*! 
Did  I  not  wcip  and  pray,  implore  your  aid  ? 
Burnt  clouds  «  f  incenfe  on  your  laded  altars  ? 
Oh  I   I  caird  Heaven  and  earth  to  my  afliftancc, 
Ah  the  ambitiou-  ihirft  of  fame  and  empire, 
A\id  ail  the  Ik  neft  pride  of  confcious  virtue  : 
1  uruf;;|cd,  rav'd;  the  new-born  pafllon  rcign*d 
Ai.iughty  in  his  birih. 

LYCo^^ 
Did  you  c*cr  try 
To  gain  his  love  ? 

Pn^DRA. 

Avert  fuch  crimes,  ye  powers ! 
Ko,  to  avoid  hi^  Ipve,  I  fought  his  hatred  ; 
1  wrong'd  him,  ftiuim*d  him,  banifhM  him  from 

Crete. 
1  fent  him,  drove  him,  from  my  longing  fight : 
In.  vain  I  drove  him  ;  for  his  tyrant  form 
Rcign*d  in  n^y  heart,  and  dwelt  before  my  eyes. 
If  to  the  gods  I  pray*d,  the  very  vows 
J  made  to  Hcav*n,  were,  by  my  erring  tongue. 
Spoke  to  Hippulitus.     If  I  try'd  to  fleep. 
Straight  to  my  drowfy  eyes  my  rcftlcfs  fancy- 
Brought  back  his  fa^al  form,  and  curft  my  flum- 

bcr. 

LYCON. 

Firft  let  me  try  to  melt  him  into  love. 

PliA^RA. 

No;  did  his  haplcf*  paflion  cqnal  mine, 
1  would  refufe  the  blifs  I  nioft  dcfir'd, 
Coo/ult  my  fame,  and  facrifice  my  life, 
Yes,  t  won  Id  die.  Heaven  knows,  this  very  mo- 
ment, 
Rather  than  wrong  my  lord,  my  hufbaod  Thcfcus. 

.LYCON. 

Perhaps  that  lord,  that  hufband,  is  no  more; 
He  went  from  Crete  jn  hafte,  his  army  thin, 
1  o  meet  the  numerous  troops  of  fierce  Molof- 

fians ; 
Yet  though  he  Kve's,  vhile  ebbing  life  decays, 
1  hiiik  on  your  foo. 

PHJEDRA. 

Alas  !  that  fljocks  mc, 
O  let  mc  fee  my  young  one,  let  me  fnatch 
A  hafty  farewell,  a  laft  dying  kift  1 
Yet,  ftay,  his/ight  will  melt  my  joft  rcfolves; 
Uut  oh  !  I  beg  wi;h  my  laft  Tallying  breath  ; 
Chcr.ib  ray  babo» 


£jtUr  MS88CVCER. 
MESSENGER. 

Madam,  I  grieve  to  tell  yrc 
What  you   muft    know— Your  n  yal   huft>dw'i 
dead. 

PH-KDRA. 

Dead '.  oh  ye  powers ! 

LYCON. 

O  fortunate  event  f 
Then  earth-born  Lycon  may  afcend  the  throiie, 
Leave  to  his  happy  fon  the  crown  of  Jove, 
And  be  ador*d  like  him.  [^^/.]    Mourn,  raovs, 

ye  Cretans, 
Since  he  is  dead,  whofc  valour  fav*d  your  iflc, 
Whofe  prudent  care  with  flowing  plenty  crows *d 
His  peaceful  fubjecfts ;  as  your  towering  fda 
With  fpreading  oaks,  and  with  dcfcending  ftrcaict, 
Shades  and  enriches  all  the  plains^bclow. 
Say,  how  he  dy*d. 

He  dy'd  as  Thefeus  onghf. 
In  battle  dy'd;  Philotas  now  a  prifoner. 
That,  ruftiing  on,  fought  rext  hi»  royal  pcricti, 
That    faw   his   thundering   arm    beat   fquadroc* 
Saw  the  great  rival  of  Alcides  fall :  [d.  vs, 

Thefe  eyes  beheld  his  well-known  ftecd,  beheld 
A  proud  barbarian  glltteiing  iu  his  arms. 
Encumbered  with  the  fpoll. 

PHyLDRA. 

Is  he  then  dead  f 
Is  my  much-in]ur*d  lord,  my  Thefeus,  dead  ! 
And  don't  I  flied  one  tear  upon  his  urn  ! 
What,  rot  »  Cgh,  a  grcan,  a  foft  complaint  f 
Ah  !  thefe  arc  tributes  due  from  pious  brides. 
From  a  chafte  matron,  and  a  virtuous  wife  : 
But  favage  I.ove,  the  tyrant  cf  n.y  heart. 
Claims  all  my  forrows,  and  ufurp>  my  grief. 

LYCON. 

Difraifs  that  grief,  and  give  a  loofe  to  joy : 
lie's  dead,  tl:e  bar  of  611  your  blefs  is  dead  ; 
Live  then,  my  queen,  forget  the   wrinkled  Th«- 
And  take  the  yo"Uthful  hero  to  ycur  arms.     J^f-io. 

PH/EDR.\. 

I  dare  not  new  admit  of  fuch  a  llioughf. 
And  blefsM  be  Hcav'n,  that  fteelM  my '  ftubborc 

heart, 
That  made  me  fliun  the  bridal  ted  of  Thefeus, 
And  give  him  empire,  but  refufe  him  love- 

LYCO-V. 

Then  may  his  happier  fon  be  blef*»'d  with  bock; 
Then  rouze  your  foul,  and  mufter  all  your  chams 
Sooth  his  ambitious  mind  with  thirft  of  cmp:re. 
And  all  his  tender  thoughu  with  foft  alluremccts. 

PKJEDRA. 

But  ftiould  the  youth  refufe  my  proffer*d  hive  1 

0  ftiould  he  throw  me  from  his  loathing  arm*  ' 

1  fear  the  trial ;  for  I  know  Hippolitus 
Fierce  in  the  right,  and  obftinatcly  good  ; 
When  round  befet,  his  virtue,  like  a  flood,  * 
Breaks  with  refill  left  force  th'  oppcfiog  dams. 
And  bears  the  mounds  along ;  they're  hurried  oa, 
And  fwell  the  torrent  they  Were  raised  to  flop, 

I  dare  not  yet  refolve  ;  I'll  try  to  live, 
And  to  the  awful  gods  I'll  leave  the  rcik. 
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LTCOIL 

Madam,  ymir  fipiwt,  that  your  flavc  may  order 
Whai*»  m(4l  eoavcniem  for  your  /oyal  fervice. 

'  PHJtPRA. 

Take  ir,  ami  wtfc  it  cake  the  fate  of  Phxdrt : 
And  thou,  O  Venus,  aid  a  fu;>pliant  qneen. 
That  owns  thy  triumphs,  sod  ado-cs  thy  power : 
O  fporc  thy  capciyes,  and  fobdae  thy  toc3. 
On  this  cold  tscythian  let  rhy  power  be  known, 
A|)d  in  a  lovcr^K  c.infe  aflcrt  thy  own ; 
Then  Cicte,  pt  Papho*,  Ihatl  adore  thy  (hrtn«  ; 
This  nurfe  of  Jote,   with  gratefol  Href  ihall 

ihinc, 
And  witik  chy  lath«r*a  flames  HmII  wnrihip  thine. 

[£xit  Phsedra,  &c. 

LYCOV  /o/VS. 

If  ihc  propofcs  love,  why  then  as  forcly 
His  hauEjhty  loul  rofufc^  ic  with  fcorn. 

Siy  I  conBne  Wm  ! ^Tf  (he  dic8  he's  fafc  ; 

And  if  Am  liv^s,  I'll  work  her  rajjinx  mind. 

A  woman  fec^rji'd,  wiih  cafe  I'll  work  to  ven- 

^ea)ic^ : 
Wrth  hvmbte,  fawning,  wife,  ohfeqnious  artt, 
I'll  riilc  the  whirl  and  tranfport  of  her  foul ; 
Then,  Wiiat  hfr  reafoh  hales,  her  rage  may  aft. 

When  bark^  glide  flowly  throuph  the  lazy  main, 

The  bftficd  piiotft  tarn  the  helms  m  vain  ; 

WhM  djivcn  by  wiQds,  they  cut  the  foumy 
way, 

TI.C  rudders  govern,  and  the  (hips  obey. 

[Exit, 


ACT     II. 

£///<rf   PHvTDKA,    LYCO.V,   tl'ld  15 MZS A. 
MFSSENCFU. 

ATadam,  the  Prince  Hippolitus  attends. 

Admit -Kim  :    Where,    where  Pluxdra's    new 
ihy  Ton  I  ? 
\\'hat — Sn.ili  1  ipcak?  And  fliall  my  guihy  tcpgue 
I,ct  this  i-jlulting  vidor  know  his  powrr? 
Or  IhjU  I  itlll  cc^nfinj  within  n:y  b-calk 
My  JffLlefs  paflioijs  and  dt  vo-uni;'  fl-ints  ? 
tiMLt  tee  he  c^»nie«,  the  lovely  fyr.int  comes. ^— . 
He  rufhiM  on  rac  lik^a  bhi/.t-  of  lijfht, 
I  caiint>t  bear  the  tniiffp- :t  of  his  prcfencr. 
But  link  opprefs'd  with  woe.  iSwozn'. 

Enter  HIPPOLITOS. 

niPPOLITUS. 

Inimorfa!  f^ocls! 
What  have  I  done  to  raifc  iuch  ftrangc  alhor- 

rtncc  ! 
What  have  I  vione  to  flisike  her  {brink ing  nat^'re 
Wkh  my  approach,  and  kill  her  with  my  fight  ? 

LYCO.V. 

Alas  !  another  Jfrief  d-vour?  her  fo:iI, 
And  only  youf  alliittucc  can  r slicvc  lur. . 


sn 

HIPPOUTOS. 

|ia!  make  it  known,  that  1  may  fly  and  at4  her. 

J.YCOW. 

But  promife  firft,  my  lord,  to  keep  it  fccret. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Promife  !  I  fwcar,  on  this  pood  fword  I  fwcar. 
This  fword,  which  firft  gain'd  youthful  Thcfeus 

honniir; 
Which  oft  hus  punilh'd  perjury  and  fa'ffhooi 
By  thunderinfT  Jove,  by  Grecian  Hercules 
By  the  majcftic  form  of  godlike  heroes. 
That  Ihinc  around,  and  confecratc  the  lieel ; 
No  racks,  no  Ibame,  (bail  ever  force  it  ftom  m?. 

PUJSDRA. 

Hippolitus  I 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Yes  'tis  that  wretch  who  begs  you  to  difmif* 
This  hated  ubjccft  from  your  eyes  for  ever  ; 
Bc'grj  leave  to  march  againlk  the  foci  of  Thcfeus, 
And  to  revenge  or  Ibarc  his  father's  fate. 

JUiEDRA 

Uh,  Hippolitus ! 
I  own  I've  wrong'd  you,  moil  unjuIUy  wrnng\! 
y'Uj  [fath-r; 

r)rove  y  »\i  from  court,  from  Crete,  and  from  your 
i*hc  CDurt,  all  Crete,  deplor'd  their  fuITering  hero, 
And  r  (the  fad  occalion)  mofl  of  all. 
Yet  cnuld  you  know  relenting  Phzdra's  f.->u!, 

0  could  you  thiull  with  what  reluclaut  g^i  f 

1  wrong 'd  the  hero  whom  I  wi(h'd  to  clierifa  ! 
Oh  I  you'd  coiifj-i  mc  wretched,  not  unkind, 
And  own  thofe  ills  did  mofl  delerve  your  pity, 
Whicli  nioU  procur'«4  ytJur  hate. 

UIFPOHTUS. 

'My  h?tc  to  PhrjTJra  ? 
iTi  I  couid  I  hate  the  royal  fpoufc  cf  rheic'u-;. 
My  queen,  my  mother  ? 

PUiEDRA. 

Why  your  rjuren,  and  mother  ? 
M->rf»  humble  titles  fui:  my  loll  corditiuii. 
Alas  !  the  iron  hand  of  death  i«  on  me, 
And  I  have  only  time  t'  implore  your  pard'>n. 
Ah  !   v/o-ilj  my  h^rd  forget  injurioui  PhxJra,    , 
And  uith  companion  view  her  hclplcfs  ofplian  I 
Would  he  receive  him  to  lus  dear  protcflion, 
Dv'fcnd  his  youth  from  ell  encroaching  foes! 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Oh,  I'll  defend  him!  with  my  life  defend  him  f 
Heavens   dart   yoar  judgmenu  on  this  faithlcfs 

head, 
If  I  dif.'r  p«y  him  al!  a  ftjvc's  obedience, 
And  all  a  iaihcr's  lovi*. 

Pil'TDBA. 

A  fafhcr'p  love  ! 
Oh'd  "ihtful  founds!  oh  v;iin  deceitful  hnrc^ ! 
My  gricr  's  much  c;i  .'J  'ly  this  tranfccr.flii;;'- goc,(i_ 
And   ihclens'  death  iiir.  ii.'Jitcr  on  my  foti! :    [ncfs 
I^eath  ?    He's  ti.  t   dead  I    he   Jives,  lie   brcatlicS| 

he  iy.e.ik*, 
He  lives  in  )ou,  l.'i's  prcfent  to  my  eyes, 
I  fee  him,  f-  '.*ah  'o  Met.— .\^/  heart !   I  rave, 
And  all  my  loilyN  I-i;own. 

lUrPOL^TUS. 

Oh  !  glorious  folly  ! 
Sec,  Thcfeu?,  fee,  how  much  your  Phxdra  lovM 
you, 

P  p  i j 
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PHiEDRA. 

Lbvc  him,  indeed  !  dote,  lahguifli,  die  for  him, 
Forfdke  my  food,  my  flecp,  all  joys  f  t  Thcfcus, 
(But  n«>t  that  hoary,  venerable  Thefcus) 
But  ThtfcuR,  as  he  was,  when  mantling  blood 
Glow'd  in  his  lovely  cheeks ;  when  hit  bright  eyes 
iSjarkled  with  youthful  fires ;  when  every  grace 
Shone  in  the  father,  which  now  aowns  the  fon  ; 
When  Thcfcus  was  Hippolitus. 

HirPOLITUS. 

Ha  1  Amazement  firiltes  me  ! 
Where  will  this  end  ? 

LYCON. 

Is  *t  difficult  to  gucfs  ? 
Does  not  her  flying  palencfs>  that  but  now 
Sat  cold  and  langul  i  in  her  fading  check, 
(Where  now  1  ccesds  a  momentary luftrc,) 
Does  not  her  bcjting  heart,  her  trembling  limbs, 
Hrr  wifhing  looks,  her  fpeech,  her  prefent  filence. 
All,  all  proclaim  imperial  Phxdra  loves  you. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

What  du  T  hear  ?  What,  does  no  lightning  flafti, 
No  thunder  bellow,  when  fuch  monftrous  crimes 
Are  own'd,  avowM,  confeft  ?  All-feeing  fun  I 
Hide,  hide  in  fhamcful  night  thy  beamy  head. 
And  ceafe  to  view  the  horrors  of  thy  race. 
Alas  '.   I  (hare  th*  amazing  guilt ;  thefe  eyes. 
That  firft  infpir'd  the  black  inctftuou^  flame, 
TheXc  ears,  that  heard  the  talc  ot  impi  us  love, 
Arc  all  accursed,  and  all  defervc  your  thunder. 

PFIiCDRA. 

Ala«  I  rhy  lord,  believe  mc  not  fo  vile. 
No  :  by  thy  goddtfs,  by  the  chaftc  Diana, 
Ntjnc  hut  my  firft,  riiy  much-!ov*d  Lord  Arfamne?, 
M'as  cVr  recciv'din  thcfe  unhappy  arms. 
No  .  for  the  love  of  thee,  of  thofc  dear  charms, 
Which  now  I  fee  arc  doom'd  to  be  my  ruin, 
I  fljll  dcfiy'd  my  lord,  my  hufband  Thcfeus, 
The  chafte  and  modcft  joys  of  fpotUfs  marriage ; 
That  drove  him  hencie  to  war,  to  ftormv  feas, 
To  rocks  and  waves  lefs  cruel  than  his  rhaedra. 

niPPOLlTUa. 

If  that  drove  Thefcus  hence,  then  that  killM 
Thtfius, 
And  cruel  Piu-cdra  kill'd  her  hufband  Thcfcus. 

PH^DRA. 

Forbear,  rafh   youih,   nor   dare  to  rouzc   my 
vengeance  ; 
Vou  need  not  urge,  nor  tempt  my  fwclling  rage 
With  black  reproaches,  fcorn,  and  provocation, 
Tc  do  a  deed  my  reafon  would  abhor. 
I.on^  has  the  lecrct  ftruggkd  in  my  breaft, 
JLeng  has  if  rack'd  and  rent  my  tortur'd  bofom ; 
But  uow  'tis  our      iihame,  rage,  confufion,  teai; 
A-  d  drive  mc  on  to  ;id  unheard-of  c  imes, 
To  murder  the-. ,  myleli",  and  all  that  know  it. 
A^  when  convulC  'ns  cleave  the  labouring  earth, 
Effort  the  difmaj  yawn  appears  the  ground 
Trembles  and  heaves,  the  nodding  houfes  craJh  ; 
Hc'sfafc,  who  from  the  drc.idful  >*arning  flie-s 
But  h'  that  fees  its  opcnin*:  bofom  dies.        [£«/V, 

HIPPOLITUS.  ^ 

Then  let  me  take  'he  warning  and  retire  ; 
I'd  rather  truft  the  r  ugh  Ionian  waves, 
Than  woman'b  fiercer  rage. 

[liilXHAjbcwf  hcrfif/f  iift<niftg^ 


LTCOV. 

Afaft.  nyUi 
You  muft  not  Xesi'tt  the  qoccn  to  her  4dfk. 

HXPPOLimS. 

Muft  not  ?   From  thee  \   Fran  cfat  ik  ^ 
ftart,  Ljcoo. 

LTCOV 

Yes :   From  that  Ljcon  who  dcriieikii  pi 
ncls  1* 

From  Phaedra's  rue,  aod  now  w««U  fart  h 
Then,  Sir,  forbear,  and  view  tkis  ropl  f|te. 
And  in  her  faithful  flave  obey  the  qseo. 

Guards,   watch  the  prince,  bat  at  dK  i^ 

difVancCf 
With  that  refped,  it  may  not 
But  only  meant  for  honour. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

So,  copfimf  ii 
The  honour  Crete  beftows  oo  Thete'  fav. 
Am  I  confiu'd  ?  And  is  *t  fb  foou  Isfgic,  [< 
When  fierce  Procruftcs*  arms  o*er-fia  f«  fci| 
When  your  ftreets  ccho'd  with  the  oia  rf« 

phans,  '  [*** 

your  (hrieking  raalda  duog  round  tk  bli' 
When  all  your  palaccfr  and  lofty  tovtn 
Smok'd  on  the  earth,  when  the  red  flcya^ 
Glow'd    with    your    city's   flauei^  (t  ^ 

luftre)  : 
Then,  then  my  farher  fitfw  to  yov  aftta 
Then  Thefeus  iav'd  your  Lves,  ctocn,  »J  * 
And  do  you  thus  reward  the  hero's  toil  ?  I^* 
And  do  you  now  confine  the  hero's  fiat  f 

LTCOK. 

Take  not  arf  eafy  (hort  confioonett  S, 
Which  your  own  fafety  and  the  qooa»'»«S*^ 
But  fear  not  aught  from  one  that  )Ojs  w  ^ 
you. 

HiPPotrrus. 

O,  I  difdain  thee,  trairc*r,  but  not  far** 
Nor  will  1  hear  of  ferricc*  from  Lyc««. 
Thy  very  lot-ks  arc  lies,  etensat  faliehoed 
Smiles  in  thy  iip%  and  flattets  in  fhy  cyo; 
Ev*n  in  thy  hun>blc  face,  I  read  my  nuEi 
In  fvcry  ci-inging  bow  and  fawaing  &i3«- 
Why  elfe  d*  you  whifpcr  out  yocr  dark  to^f*^ 
Why  with  maHgnant  ctogies  incn-afc- 
The  people's  fears,  and  praiTcme  to  myn^ 
Why   throngh   the  troubled   llreeto  d  fop 

GnofTus 
I)'»  bucklers,  helms,  and  poUlh'd  ann«»i** 
Why  found*  the  dreadful  diiAif  raAxA  w^ 
Whilft  ^1  the  foe's  unknown? 

LTCON. 

Thcnqaietbiaa* 
Put  off  the  (latcfman,  and  refume  ?be  js^T- 
Thou  Proteus,  Ihift  thy  various  forms  Ba«sr, 
But  boldly  own  the  Gt^i.  [4^,—  ^  ^^ 
That  foe's  too  near,  [^*  ^ 

The  queen's  difcafe,  and  your  afpif  it»g  °»ii 
,  DiilurU  all  Crete,  and  give  a  loofc  u»  •«• 

Gods !  dares  he  fpcak  thus  to  a  wtmad^  » 
Aivi  muft   this  carih-boro    flave   cdiwaii 

Crete?  ,  ^ 

Was  it  for  this  my  godlike  father  iw%^' 
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Did  TheTeot  bleed  for  Ljcoo  '  O  ye  Cretaat, 
Sec  there  jtxnr  king,  the  fucceflbr  of  Miooc, 
Aod  heir  of  Jove. 

LTCON. 

Yoo  may  at  weU  provoke 
That  Jove  yov  worihip,  as  this  flave  yuu  fcom. 
Go  feize  Alcnueoo,  Nidat,  and  all 
The  black  abetton  /of  his  impious  treafon. 
Kow  o*er  thy  head  th*  avenging^  thonder  rolls  : 
For  know,  on  me  depends  thy  ioiUnt  doom. 
Then  learn  (proud  prince)  to  bend  thy  haughty 

fool. 
And  if  thou  think*ft  of  life,  obey  the  queen. 

BiPPOLITUa. 

Then  free  from  fear  or  guilt.  Til  wait  my  doom  : 
Whate'er  %  my  fault,  no  ftain  Ihall  blot  my  gloiy. 
1*11  guard  my  honour,  you  difpofe  my  life ; 

[Exemnt  Lyc.  and  Crat. 
Since  h«  dares  brave  my  rage,  the  danger's  near. 
The  timorous  hounds  that  hunt  the  generous  lion 
Bay  afar  off,  and  tremble  in  purfuit ; 
But  when  he  druggies  in  th'  entangling  toils 
Infult  the  dying  prey.— — Tis  kindly  done.  If- 

mena,  [Ifmena  mUn, 

With  all  your  charms,  to  vifitmy  diftrefs; 
Soften  my  chains,  and  make  confinement  eafy. 
Is  it  then  given  me  to  behold  thy  beauties ; 
Thofe  blofliiog  fweets,  thofe  lovely  loving  eyes ! 
To  prels,  to  ftrain  thee  to  pay  beating  heart. 
And  grow  thus  to  my  love  1  What's  liberty  to 

this' 
What's  fame  or   greatn^s?    Take  them,  take 

them,  Phi^ra, 
Freedom  and  fame,  and  in  the  dear  confinement 
Encloie  me  thus  for 


1SM1NA« 

O  HippoLttus ! 
O  I  could  ever  dwell  in  this  confinement  \ 
Nor  wilh  for  aught  while  1  behold  my  lord ; 
But  yet  that  wi£,  that  only  wilh  is  vaio^ 
When  my  hard  Date  thus  forces  me  to  beg  yew, 
Drive  from  your  godlike  foul  a  wretched  maid  i 
Take  to  your  arms  (aflift  tne.  Heaven  to  fpeak  ii) 
T^e  to  your  arms  imperial  PhiB4ra» 
And  think  of  me  net  more.  . 

BIPPOJ.ITUS. 

Not  think  of  thee  ? 
What !  part,  for  ever  part  \  Unkind  Ifmena : 
Oh !  can  you  think  tlMt  death  is  half  U>  dread* 

ful. 
As  it  would  be  to  li^,  and  live  without  thee  I 
Say,  fliould  I  quit  thec^  fivould  I  turn  to  Pb^dra, 
Say,  eould'ft  ihoo  bcac  it  ?  Could  thy  ten^^r  foul 
Endure  the  torment  of  dcfpairing  love, 
And  fee  me  fettled  in  a  rival's  arms  ? 

ISMEMA. 

Think  not  of  me  :  perhaps  my  «qual  mind 
May  learn  to  bear  the  fate  the  gods  allot  me. 
Ycc  would  you  hear  me  ;  could^your  iov'd  Ifmesa 
With  all  her  charnts  o'er-rule  your  I'uUen  honour. 
You  yet  might  Uve,  doi  leave  the  poo(  Ifmena*. 
HieroLiTUf. 

Speak,  if  I  can,  Tm.ready  to  obey. 

ISMCNA, 

Give  the  queen  hopes. 


HIPPOLITUS. 

No  more. — My  foul  difdains  ic. 
No,  (bould  I  try,  my  haughty  foid  would  fwell ; 
Sharpen  each  word,  and  threaten  in  my  eyes. 
O  !  fliould  I  ftoop  to  cringe,  to  lie,  forfwear  i 
Deferve  the  tuin  which  1  firive  to  fliun  ? 

ISMENA. 

O,  I  can't  bear  this  cold  contempt  of  death  I 
Thb  rigid  virtue,  that  prefers  your  glory 
To  liberty  or  life.     O  cruel  man  ! 
By  thefe  fad  fighs,  by  thefe  poor  dreaming  eyes, 
By  that  dear  love  that  makes  us  now. unhappy, 
By  the  near  danger  of  that  precious  life. 
Heaven  knows  I  value  much  above  my  own. 
What !    not  yet  mov'd  ?   Are   you   refolv'd    on 

death? 
Then,  ere  'tis  night,  I  fwear  by  all  the  powers. 
This  fteel  fliall  end  my  fears  and  life  together. 

BIPPOLITDS. 

You  flian't  be  trufted  with  a  life  fo  precious. 
No,  to  the  court  I'll  publifli  your  defign, 
£v'n  bloody  Lycon  will  prevem  your  fate ; 
Lycoo  Hull  wrench  the  daj^ger  from  your  bofom, 
A«d  raving  Phsdra  will  preferve  Ifmena. 

ISMENA. 

Phaedra  1  Come  on,  1*11  lead  you  on  to  Phsedra; 
I'll  tell  her  all  the  fecreu  of  our  love. 
Give  to  her  rage  her  clofe  deftrudive  rival ; 
Her  rival  fure  wiU  fall,  her  love  may  fave  you. 
Come  fee  me  labour  in  the  pangH  of  death, 
My  agonizing  limbs,  my  dying  eyes, 
Dying,  yet  fixt  in  death  on  my  Hippolitus. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

What's  your  defign?   ye  powers!   what  means 
my  love  i 

ISMENA. 

She  means  to  lead  you  in  the  road  of  fate; 
She  means  to  die  with  one  flie  can't  preferve. 
Yet  when  you  fee  me  pale  upon  the  earth. 
This  once  Iov'd  form  grown  horrible  in  death, 
^ure  your  relenting  (oul  would  wilh  you'd  fav'd 
me. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Oh !  I'll  do  an,  do  any  thing  to  fave  yau. 
Give  up  my  £ame,  and  all  my  darling  honour  : 
I'll  run,  I'll  fly  ;  what  you'll  command  I'll  fay. 

ISMENA. 

Say,  what  occafion,  chaitce,  or  Heaven  infpires; 
Say  that  you  love  her,  that  y»-u  Iov'd  her  long; 
Say,  that  you'll  wed  her,  fay  that  you'll  comply ; 
Say,  to  preferve  your  life,  fay  any  thing. 

[Exit  Hip. 
Blefs  him,  ye  powers',  and  if  it  be  a  crime. 
Oh  !  if  the  pious  fraud  offend  your  juftice. 
Aim  all  your  vengeance  on  Ifmena's  head; 
Punilh  Ifmena,  but  forgive  Hippolitus.         [jer'd. 
He's  g'^ne,  and  now  my  brave  refolves  are  ftag. 
Now  I  repent,  like  feme  dcrpairing  wretch 
'i'hat  boldly  plunges  in  the  frightful  deep. 
Then  pant?,    and  (Irugglcs  with  the   whirling 

waves ; 
And  catches  every  flender  reed  to  fave  him. 

^  CHO. 

But  fhoutd  he  do  what  your  commands  cnjoin'd 
Say,  ihould  he  wed  her  ?  [hipi^ 

Pplij 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


59« 


tl^E    WOftlCS    DF    SMitlf. 


TSMtVA. 
Shoyld  be  wed  the  quttn  ! 
ph !   I*d  remember  t^iat  *tvVBR  my  rcqneft. 
And  die  well  plcas'd  I  made  the  hero  happy. 

CHO. 

Die  I  docs  Ifiocntthen  rtfolve  to  die  ? 

I3M1SWA. 

Can  I  then  live  ?  Can  f,  who  lov'd  fo  well 
*ro  part  with  all  my  blifs  to  favfc  my  Inver  ? 
Oh  1  tart  I  drag  a  WfCichtd  life  without  him, 
And  fee  another  revel  in  hJs  arms  ? 
Oh !  'tis  in  death  alone  I  can  have  comfort ! 

Ejtier  L7CGN. 

1¥C0N 

What  a  reverfe  is  this !    Perfidious  b^y, 
Is  this  thy  truth  ?    Is  this  thy  boafted  honour  ? 
*l'hi'n  all  arc  r«»^ue9  alike  :     I  never  thought 
But  one  man  honcfl,  and  that  one  dccei.cs  me. 

'       [4/^^. 

Ifmjna  I:crc  !  .  • 

Tis  all  aj^rerd,  and  now  the  prince  is  fafe 
IVom  the  fure  vengeance  of  del'pairirip  love* 
Kow  PJiicdra's  rage  18  chang'd  to  folt  endear* 

mcnts, 
.^he  doats    (be  dies;   and  few,  but  tedious  days', 
With  eadlciiB  joys  will  crown  the  happypair. 

Docs  he  then  wed  the  queen  ? 

LY^CON. 

At  leaft  I  think  fo. 
I,  when  the  prince  approachM,  not*far  i  t*tirM 
pile  with  my  doubts  :    he  fpoke  :    th*  attentive 

queen 
Dwelt  ©n  hi*  accents,  and  her  gloomy  eyes 
;-^purkIcd  with  gentler  fires :    he,  bluftiinj;^,  bow'd : 
>hc  trcniblirg,  loft  in  love,  with  fofi  c6nfufion 
Rvcav'd  his  pui'lon,  and  rcturn*d  her  own  ; 
'{ lien  fmilinj^  turn'd  to  me,  and  bid  me  order 
The  pomj-ous  rites  of  her  eiifuing  ivuprials, 
AVliich  1  niuft  now  puiftie.     farewell,  ffnieim.      »• 

[Exit, 

X3MENA. 

Then  I'll  retire,  and  not  diftnrb  their  joys. 

ono.  ' 

Stay,  and  learn  more.  ' 

IsMENA. 

Ah  I  wherefore  fhnuld  I  ftay  ? 
"What !    Shall  I  flay  to  rave,  0  upbraid,  to  hold 

'    Wm?    •  • 

To  fcptch  the  ftrnggh'nq^  charmer  from  her  arms  ? 
Tor  could  yt)u  think  that  open  jrcnerous  youtli 
Could   with. feign 'd  love  deceive  a  jealous  wo- 
»  man  ? 

Could  he  fo  faon  grow  artful  in  diffembling  ? 
Ah !    withrnt    doubt    his   thoughts   iflfpir'd  his 

tonpue, 
And  all  hii  luul  receiv'd  a  real  love. 
Perhaps  new  graces  darted  from  her  eyes, 
Perhaps  fnft  pity  charm*d  his  yielding  foul, 
Pcihaps  her  love,  perhaps  her  kingdom  charmM 

him;  .  [hiqi^ 

Pcihap» — Alas!  how  many  things  might  charts 

I  CHO. 

Wait  tlic  fucccfs  ;    it  is  not  yet  decided. 


'   ti\Atttk. 

Not  yet  deei^tf !    Did  not  liyvon  wH  tu 
How  "be  protefted,  fiph'd,  and  l»ok*H,  and  WW '4 : 
How  the  foft  pafliun  langinfli'd  in  his  eyes  ? 
Yfs,  ye«,  he  loves,  he  do^ts  ofr  t^hxdni's  charms. 
Now,  no^v  he  clafps  her  to  his  pat»fin|r  bread. 
Now  he  devours  her  with  his  eager  tf  e«. 
Now  grafps  \±t  bands,  and  now  he  lookt,  aad 
vows  fmefu! 

The  dear  falfe  things  thj^t  charm'd  the  poor  \U 
He  cornes  :  be  (Ull,  my  hfesat,  the  tyrant  ;:tuiies, 
Charming,  though  falfc,  and  lovely  in  hb  ^lult. 

Enter  HIPPOLITUS. 
HlPPOLirnS. 

Why  hangs  that  cloudy  iorrow  ob  yogr  brwr  ? 
Why  do  yott  figb  ?    Why  flow  your  fwrl  ioir  cyo^ 
Thofe  eyes  that  U8"*d  with  joy  to  view  Hippobros? 
ismena: 

My  lord,  my  foul  is  charm'd  with  yow  focccit. 
Yon-know,  my  lord,  my  fctrs  are  b»t  for  yoa. 
For  your  dear  life ;  antl  fince  my  dtath  aloce 
Can  make  you  fafey  that  footr  fliali  make  jov 

happy. 
Yef  had  you  brought  lefs  Jove  to  PhsdraV  an&S) 
My  ibol  had  parted  with  a  Itft  f egret, 
Bleft  if  furvivif»g  f»  your  dear  remembrance. 

aiTPOLlTUS. 

Your  death  !  My  lov<  !  My  nwrriagc  !  And  to 
Phadra!     . 
Hear  me,  Ifmcna. 

ISMfiNA. 

No,  I  dare  not  hear  yo«. 
But  though  you've  been  thos  crtielly  unkind. 
Though  you  Inve  left  me  for  the  royal  Ph^ecira, 
Yet  fliil  my  fool  o*cr-nms  with  fondnefs  t' wards 

you ; 
Yet  dill  I  die  with  joy  to  fave  Hfppolitns. 

'  niPPOLITUS. 

Die  to  fave  mc !  Cotild  I  outlive  limena ! 

1SMCr/A. 

Yes,  you'd  outlive  her  in  your  Phxdra's  arms ; 
And  may  you  there,  find  every  blooming  picafore: 
Oh,  may  the  g6ds  (bower  blcfling*  on  thy  head ! 
May  the  gods  crown  thy  gli^rioas  arms  with  co»- 

queft, 
And  all  thy  peaceful  days  with  fure  repofc ! 
May*ft  thou  be  bleft  with  lo  -cly  Ph«dra*s  chanos, 
And  for  thy  cafe  forget  the  loft  limena  I 
Farewell,  Hippolitus^ 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Ifmena,  flay. 
Stay,  hear  me  fpcak,  or  by  th*  infernal  powers 
I'll  not  furvivc  the  minute  you  depart. 

ISMCNA. 

Wh^t  would  you  fay  ?    Ah !  don*t  deceive  my 
weaknefs. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Deceive  thee  I     Why,  Ifmena,  do  yon  wroos 
me  ? 
Why  donbt  my  faith  ?    O  lovely,  cruel  maid ! 
Why  wound  my  tender  foul  with  haHb  fufpicioni 
Oh  \  by  thofe  charming  eyes,  by  thy  de*r  k>ve,^ 
I  neither  thought  nor  fpoke,  dcfign'd  nor  promis'd 
To  love  ©r  wed  the  queen,  ,  ^    .  ^  .      •■     ^ 
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Speak  on.  my  lord, 
My  hone  ft  foul  inclines  mc  to  believe  thee  ; 
And  much  I  fear,  and  much  I  hope  l*ve  wrong*d 
thee. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Then  thus.    1  came  and  fpake,  but  fcarce  of 
love : 
The  eafy  queen  rcceiv'd  my  faint  addrefs 
With  eag<,r  hope  and  unfufpicious  faith, 
L.ycon  with  fecming  joy  difmift*d  n>y  guards  : 
My  j^eneroua  foul  difddiii'd  the  mean  deceit. 
But  ftill  dcccivM  her  to  obey  Ifmeua. 

ISMKNA. 

Art  thou  then  trye?  Thou  art.   Oh,  pardon  mc, 
Pardon  the  errors  of  a  filly  maid, 
Wild  with  her  fears,  and  mad  with  jcaloufy ; 
For  ftill  that  fear,  that  jcaloufy,  was  love. 
Hafte  then,  my  lord,  and  fave  yourfelf  by  flight; 
And  when  you're  abfent,  when  your  godlike  form 
Shall  ccafc  to  cheer  forlorn  Ifnieua's  eyes, 
Then  let  each  day,  each  hour,  each  minute,  bring 
Some  kind  remembradce  of  your  Ci>n(lant  love  ; 
Speak  of  your  heahh,    your  fortune,   and  your 
friends  [wiOies)  ; 

(For  fure  thofe  friends  (ball  have  my  tcndereft 
Speak  much  of  all ;  but  of  thy  dear,  dear  love, 
Speak  much,  fpeak  very  much,  and  ftill  fpeak  oo. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Oh  I  thy  dear  love  ftiall  ever  be  my  theme. 
Of  that  alone  V\\  talk  the  live-long  day; 
But  thu«  I'll  talk,  thus  dwelling  in  thy  eyes, 
Tafting  the  odoum  of  thy  fragrant  boGom. 
Come  then  to  crown  me  with  immortal  joys ; 
Come,  be  the  kind  companion  of  my  flight ; 
Come  hafte  with  roe  to  leave  this  fatal  ftiore. 
The  bark  before  prepared  for  my  departure 
ExpeAs  its  freight  i  a  hundred  lufty  rowers 
Have  wav*d  their  iinewy  arms,  and  callM  Hippo- 

litus; 
The  loofcn*d  canvas  trembles  with  the  wind, 
And  the  fca  whitens  with  aufpicioui  gales. 

ISMENA. 

Fly  then,  my  lord,  and*  may  the  gods  protejft 
thee ; 
Fly,  ere  infidious  JLycon  work  thy  ruin  ; 
Fly,  ere  my  fondqcfe  talk  thy  life  away ; 
Fly  from  tlic  queen. 

niPP0LlTU5. 

But  not  from  my  Ifmena. 
Why  di>  you  force  me  from  your  heavenly  fight, 
Wiih  thofe  dear  arms  that  ought  to  clafp  mc  to 
thce> 

ISMENA. 

Oh  I  could  rave  for  ever  at  my  fate  ! 
And  with  alternate  love  and  fear  poflefs'd. 
Now   force  thee  from  my  arms,  now  fnatch  thee 

to  my  brcaft, 
And  tremble  till  you  go,  but  die  till  you  return. 

Nay,  I  could  go Ye  gods,  if  I  fliould  go, 

Wliat  would  fame  fay  ?    If  I  fliould  fly  alone 
With  a  young  lovely  prince  that  charm'd  my  foul  ? 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Say  you  did  well  to  fly  a  certain  ruii, 
To  fly  the  fury  of  a  qucjcu  inceui'd, 


To  crown  with  endlefs  joys  the  youth  that  lov'd 

you. 
O  !  by  the  joys  oijr  mutual  loves  have  brought. 
By  the  bieft  hours  I've  langui(h*d  at  your  foet. 
By  ail  the  love  you  ever  bore  HippoHtus, 
Cume  fly  from  hence,  and  make  lum  ever  happy. 

ISUENA. 

Hide  me,  ye  powers :    I  never  Qiall  rclift. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Will  you  refufe  me  ?    Can  I  leave  behind  me 
All  that  infpircs  my  foul,  and  cheers  my  eyes  ? 
Will  you  not  go  ?    Ti^cn  here  I'll  wait  my  doom. 
Come,  ravlx)g  Phaedra,  bloody  Lycon,  come  1 
1.  offer  to  your  rage  this  worthlefs  life. 
Since  'tis  no  longer  my  Ifmena's  care. 

ISMENA. 

O  !  hafte  away,  my  lord  ;  I  go,  I  fly 
Through  all  the  dangers  of  the  boifterous  deep. 
When  the  wind  whiftlcs  through  the  c;;i<i5Ing 

mafts, 
When  throu£;h  the  yiwniog  fliip  the  fna'j, 
RowU  bubbling  in,  then,  then  1*11  clafp  .a 
And  .in  ttanfporting  love  forget  my  fear. 
Oh !   I  will  wander  through  the  Scythian  gl .  i.. 
0*er  ice,  and  hills  of  everlafting  fnovv : 
There,  when  the  horrid  darknefs  ftiall  tnclofe  \\h. 
When  the  bleak  wind  fliall  chill  my  Ihiveriffg 

limbs. 
Thou  fhalt  alone  fupply  the  diftant  fun. 
And  cheer  my  gazing  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Come,  let's  away;  and,  like  another  Jafur, 
I'll  bear  my  beauteous  conqucft  through  the  fcas  : 
A  greater  treafure,  and  a  nobler  prize 
Than  he  from  Colchos  bore.    Sleep,  fleep  in  peace. 
Ye  monfters  of  the  woods,  on  Ida*s  top 
Securely  roam ;  no  more  my  early  horn 
Shall  wake  the  lazy  day.     Tranfporting  love 
Reigns  in  my  heart,  and  makes  me  all  its  own. 
So  when  bright  Venus  yielded  up  her  charms, 
The  blvft  Adonis languiih'd  in  her  arms; 
His  idle  horn  on  fragrant  myrtles  hung, 
Hi<  arrows  fcatter'd,  and  his  bow  onftruog  3 
Obfcnre  in  coverts  lie  his' dreaming  hounds. 
And  bay  the  fancy*d  boar  witn  feeble  founds. 
For  nobler  fports  he  quits  the  favage  fields,    • 
And  all  the  hero  to  the  lover  yields. 


ACT    y^. 

Enter  LTCOK, 

LVCON. 
Heaven  is  at  laft  appeasM  :    the  pitying  gods 
Have  heard  our  wilhes,  and  aufpicious  Jove 
Smiles  on  his  native  iHe ;  for  Phxdra  lives, 
Rcftor*d  to  Crete,  and  to  hcrfeif,  fhe  lives : 
Joy  with  frcfti  ftxength  inf^ires  her  drooping  limbs, 
Revives  her  charms,  and  o'er  her  faded  cheeks 
Spreads  a  frefh  rofy  bloom,  as  kindly  fpriugs 
With  genial  heat  renew  the  frozen  earth, 
I*  p  iiij 
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And  paint  it»  fmllinp  face  with  gaudy  flowers. 
But  fee  ihc  comes,  the  beauUous  Phxdra  comes. 

Entgr  PHXDRA. 

How  her  cye««  fparV«e  !    How  their  radiant  beams 
C*  nfefs  their  fliining  ancellor  the  fun  ! 
Your  charms  to-day  will  w<>uhd  delpairinjr  crowd  » 
And  jrive  the  pains  you  fuffcr'd  :  Nay,  Hippolitys, 
The  fierce,  the  brave,  th*  infenfiblc  Hiypolitus 
Shall  pay  a  willing  homage  t<?  your  bea\ity, 
And  in  his  turn  adore— —^ 

PUADRA. 

*Tis  flattery  all ; 
Yet,  when  you  name  the  prince,  that  flattery's 

pleafing. 
Yon  wifli  it  fo,  poor  good  old  man,  you  wifli  it. 
The  fertile  province  of  Cydonia's  thine  : 
Is  there  aught  elfc  ?    Has  happy  Pha;iira  sjueht, 
In  the  wide  ci»^clc  of  l.or  far-lherch'd  empire  ? 
Aflc,  take,  my  friend,  fecurc  of  no  r^pullc  ;  ' 
Let  fpacious  Crete  throu^fJ*  all  her  hundred  cities 
Refound  her  Phaedra*8  joy  :    let  altars  fn.okc, 
A''d  richeft  gums,  and  fpice,  p.nd  inccnfe,  roll 
Their  fragrant  wreaths  lo  h'-avcn,  to  pitying  hca- 
Which  gives  Hippolitus  to  Phjcdra'sarnis      [ven, 
€ct  all  at  large,  and  iid  the  1-  athfome  dungeons 
Cive  up  the  meagre  Haves  that  pine  in  darknefs. 
And  wafte  in  grief   as  did  defpairing  Phazdra  : 
JLci  them  be  cheer *d;  let  the  (tarv*d  prifoncr^  riot, 
And  glow  with  generous  wine. — ^I^et  forrow  fc^fc, 
l,et  none  be  wrctche<^,  none,  Once  PhsedraN  happy. 
But  now  he  comes,  and  with  an  equal  pafljon 
Hewards  my  flame,  and  fprings  into  my  aims ! 

Enter  messemgi^r. 
Sty,  whcrc't  the  prince  ? 

MKSSENGKll. 

He's  no  where  to  be  foood. 

PBXDRA. 

Perhaps  he  htmtt^ 

MESSfVGER. 

H?  hunted  not  to-day. 

FHJEDRA. 

Ha !    Have  yon  fearch'd  the  walka,  the  courts, 
the  tempUs  \ 

MESSSNGEK. 

Searched  all  in  vain. 

fHADEA- 

Did  be  not  hunt  tf>-day  ? 
Alls !  yoTi  told  me  once  ^efure  he  did  not : 
My  heart  mifgtvet  me 

LTCON. 

So  indeed  doth  mine. 

fBXDRA. 

Could   he  deceive  me  .^     Could  that  god-Hk  e 

youth 
pcfign  the  ruin  of  a  queen  that  loves  him  ? 
Oh .    he*s  all  truth ;    his  words    his  looks,   his 

eyes. 
Open  to  view  his  inmofl  thoughts..— He  comes ! 
Hti!  .Who   art   thou?     Whence  com'll  thou? 

Whcrc*s  HippoMrus  ? 

MESSENGER. 

Madam,  Hippolitun  with  fair  Ifmens^ 
Drove  toward  the  port 


P^XDRA. 

With  fair  IGnena ! 
CursM  be  her  cruel  beauty,  cursM  her  charm*, 
Curs'd  ail  her  foothing,  fatal,  fai/i*  endearments. 
That  heavenly  virgin,  that  exalted  goodnrCi 
Could  fee  mc  tonur'd  with  de(jpairiii|;  love. 
With  artful  tears  could  mourn  «uy  mooflrous  £«£• 

fering«. 
While  her  bafc  malice  plotted  my  dcflmdioB. 

tVCON. 

A  thoufand  reafnns  crowd  upon  my  foul. 
That  evidence  their  love. 

rujenRA. 

Vca,  yes,  they  love ; 
Why  cMc  (hould  he  refufc  my  pr«.fler'd  bed  ' 
Why  fliould  one  warm'd  with  you.h,  and  thiri: 

of  glory,  * 

Difdain  a  foul,  a  form,  a  crown  like  mine  } 

LYCOK. 

Where,  Lycon,  where  was  then  thy  boafted 
cunning  ? 
Dull,  though^lefs  wretch ! 

PUJKDRA. 

O  pains  unfeh  hefore  ! 
The  grief,  dcfpair,  the  agonies,  and  pangs. 
All  the  wild  fury  of  diflra<Sed  love. 
Are  nought. to  this. — Say,  famous  politiciaa« 
Where,  when,  and  how,  did  their  firft  pafiion  rife? 
Where  did  they  breathe  their  iighs  ?    Wtut  fliadf 

groves. 
What  gloomy  woods,  concealM  their  hidden  Ioi^Ks^ 
Alas!  they  hid  ir  not :    the  we]|.pleas*d  fun 
With  all  his  beams  furvey*d  their  gttiltlcfs  flaoiCt 
Glad  zephyrs  wafted  their  untainted  flgbs. 
And  Ida  echoed  their  cndes^ring  accents. 
While  I,  the  fhanie  pf  nature,  hid  in  darkncf*. 
Far  from  the  balmy  air  and  cheering  light, 
Prcft  down  my  iigh%  and  dry*d  my  falling  fears; 
ScaschM    a   retreat   to  mourn,   ^^d  watch *d  to 

gricVe. 

1.TC0N, 

Now  ^eafe  that  gritf,  and  let  your  injor'd  love 
Contrive  due  vergeance  ;  let  niajeOic  Phaedra, 
'I'hat  lov'd  the  hero,'  Sacrifice  the  viltaiu. 
I'hen  hade,   fend  forth  you|:  miniflers  cf  Tca« 

geauce. 
To  fnatch  the  traitor  from  your  rivaPs  arms* 
And  force  him  trembling  to  your  awful  prei^nce. 

PpjRORA. 

O   Tightly   thought! — Difpatch   th*  attendii^ 

guards; 
Bid  them  brit.g  forth  their  indruments  of  death, 
Dartc,  e!:gincs,  flames  and  launch  into  the  deep. 
And  hurl  fwift  vengeance  on  the  perjur'd  flave. 
Where  am  I,  god*  ?     What  is't  my  rage  coos- 

mands^  [oara 

Ev'n  now  he*8  gone  '.    Ev'n  now  the  wcU-iim'd 
With  founding  ftrokes  divide  the  Iparkling  wavcs» 
And  happy  gales  affill  their  fpcedy  flight. 
Now  they  embrace  ;  and  ardent  love  cnfiame« 
Their    flufliing    cheeks,   and   trembles   in    their 

eyes. 
Now  they  cxpofe  my  weakncfs  and  my  crimea  i 
Now  to  the  f| prting  cr^wd  they  tcU  my  tolUc^. 
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JSntfr  c«  ATA  It  OIK. 

CRAlANDKft. 

Sir,  as  T  went  to  fcizc  the  pcrfons  or<lcr*d 
1  met  the  prince,  and  with  him  fair  IfmcDa : 
1  fcizM  the  prince,  who  now  attend*  without. 

?U£I)RA. 

Hade,  bring  him  in. 

LTCON. 

Be  quick,  and  feize  Ifmena. 

EMtiT    H1PP0LITU8. 
PlIiEDRA. 

Couldd  thou  deceive  me  ?   Could  a  fon  of  The- 
feus 
Storp  to  fo  mean,  (6  bafe  a  vice  as  frand  f 
>Iay>  ad  fuch  tnonftrous  perfidy,  yet  dart 
From  promi8*d  love  ? 

HIPPO  LITDS.* 

My  foi^l  difdainM  a  promiic. 

PBXORA.  ' 

But  yet  your  falfe  equivocating  tongue 
Yo|ir  looks,  your  eyes,  your  every  motion  pro- 
mis'd  [hoods. 

But  yon  are  ripe  in  frauds,  and  leamM  in  falfe* 
L.ook  down,  O  Thcfeus,  and  behold  thy  fon. 
An  Sclron  faitlilefs,  aR  Procruftes  cruel. 
Behold  the  crimes,  the  tyrants,  all  the  monfters, 
From  which  thy  valour  purgM  the  groaning  earth: 
Behold  them  all  in  'hy  own  fon  rcviv*d. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Touch  not  my  glory,  left  you  ftain  your  own  : 
I  ftill  have  drove  to  make  my  glorious  father 
Blnlh,  yet  rejoice  to  fee  himlclf  outdone; 
To  mix  my  parents  in  my  lineal  virtues 
As  Thcl'eus  juft,  and  as  Camilla  chaHc. 

PU&DRA. 

The  godlike  Thefcu*  never  was  ihy  parent : 
No,  *twas  feme  monthly  Cappadocian  drudge. 
Obedient  to  the  fcourge,  and  beaten  to  her  arms. 
Begot  thee,  traitor,  on  the  chafte  Camilla. 
Carrilla  chafte  1    An  Amazon,  and  chafte. 
That  quits  her  fex,  and  yet  retaiiiS  htr  virtue. 
See  the  chafte  matron  mount  the  neighing  deed. 
In  ftriS  embraces  lock  the  ftniggling  warrior. 
And  choofe  the  lover  in  the  fturdy  foe. 

JEnUr  MESICMOER,  amd  feemi  to  tali  earmefily  wth 

LVCON. 
HIPPOLITOS. 

Ko ;  ftc  refund  the  vows  of  godlike  Thcfeus, 
And  chofe  to  dand  his  arms,  not  meet  his  love ; 
fAod  doubtful  was  the  fight.    The  wide  Thermo- 

doon 
Heard  the  huge  ftrokes  refound;  its  frighted  wavea 
CorrveyM  the  ratt'ing  din  to  diflant  ihores, 
"Whilft  Ihe  alone  fui parted  all  his' war ;       * 
Nor  till  (he  funk  beneath  his  rhnndermg  arm, 
Beneath  which  warlike  nations  bowM,  would  yield 
To  honed  widiM-for  love. 

PHJEDRA. 

Not  fo  her  fon, 
"Who  boldly  ventures  on  forbidden  flames,    • 
On  one  defcended  from  the  cruel  Pallas, 
Foe  to  thy  father^s  perfon  and  his  blood  ; 


Hated  by  him,  of  kindred  yet  more  hated, 
The  lad  of  all  the  wicked  race  he  ruin'd« 
In  vain  a  fierce  fuccelfive  hatred  reign'd 
Between  your  fires  :    in  vain,  like  Cadmus*  race« 
With  mingled  blood  they  dy'd  the  blufliing  earth* 

HIPPOLITOS. 

In  vain  indeed,  fince  now  the  war  h  o*er; 
We,  like  the  Theban  race,  agree  to  love. 
And  by  our  mutual  flames  and  future  oSpring, 
Atone  f6r  daughter  pad. 

PHJEDRA. 

Your  future  offspring. 
Heavens!    What  a  medley's  this?    What  dark 

confufion. 
Of  blood  and  death,  of  murder  and  relation  f 
What  joy  't  had  been  to  old  difabled  Theleus, 
When  he  ihould  take  thy  oflspi  ing  in  his  arms  ? 
£v*n  in  his  arms  to  hold  an  infant  Pallas, 
And  be  upbraided  with  his  grandfire's  fate. 
Oh  barbarous  youth ! 

LTCON. 

Too  barbarous  I  fear. 
Perhaps  even  now  his  fiu^on*«  up  in  arms. 
Since  waving  crowds  roll  onwards  tow*rds  the  pa* 

lace. 
And  rend  the  city  with  tumultuous  clamours  I 
Perhaps  to  murder  Phsdra  and  l^er  fon. 
And  give  the  crown  to  him  and  hi»  Ifmena : 
But  rU  prevent  it.  Sxh  Lycon 

ISMENA  brought  in*  > 
PHJEDRA. 

What !  the  kind  Ifmena, 
That  nursM  tne,  watched  my  fickncfs !    Oh  die 

watch*d  me. 
As  ravenous  vultures  watch  the  dying  lion. 
To  tear  his  heart,  and  riot  in  his  blood. 
Hark  :   Hark,  my  little  infant  crie*  for  judice  \ 
Oh  !  be  appeasM  my  babe,  thou  (halt  have  judice. 
Now  all  the  fpirits  of  my  god-hke  race 
Enflame  my  foul,  and  urge  me  on  to  vengeance. 
Arfamnes,  Minos,  Jove,  th*  avenging  fiui, 
Infpire  my  fury,  and  demand  my  judice.         [it  y 
Oh  !  yc  (hall  have  it  \  thou,  Minos,  dialt  applaud 
Yes,  thou  (halt  a>py  it  in  their  pains  below. 
Gods  of  revenge,  arife.^— He  comes  .  He  comes ! 
And  dioots  himfelf  through  all  my  kindling  blood. 
I  have  it  here.—- Now  bafe,  perfidious  wreich. 
Now  figh,  and  weep,  and  tremble  in  thy  turn. 
Yes,  your  Ifmena  (hall  appeafe  my  vengeance. 
I(mena  dies ;  and  thou,  her  pitying  lover, 
Doom'dd  her  to  death. —  Thou  too  (hdlt  fee  her 

bleed,  •    [groans: 

See  her  convulfive  pangs,   and  hear  htr  dying 
Go,  glut  thy  eyes  with  thy  ador'd  Umena» 
And  laugh  at  4ying  Phxdra  \ 

UlPrOLlTUS. 

Oh  Ifmena! 

ISMENA. 

Alas !  My  tender  foul  would  fiirink  at  deaths 
Shake  with  its  fears,  and  fmk  beneath  its  painty 
In  any  caufe  but  this.     But  now  Tm  deel'dy 
And  the  near  danger  le(rcns  to  my  fight* 
Now,  if  I  live,  *tis  only  for  HippoUtus; 
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And  with  ari  equal  joy  I'll  die  to  favc  him. 
Yes,  for  his  fake  Til  go  a  willinif  fliadc, 
And  wait  his  cominj^  in  th*  Elyilan  fields, 
And  there  enquire  of  each  defccnding  ghoft 
Of  my  lov'd  hero'*  welfare,  life,  and  honour. 
That  dear  remembrance  will  improve  the  blifs, 
Add  to  th*  Eiyfian  joys,  and  make  tliat  Heat  en 
more  happy. 

HIPTOLITUS. 

Oh  heavenly  virgin '.  [yf/x</^.}-*0  imperial  Phlt* 
dra, 
liCt  your  rage  fall  on  this  devoted  head ; 
But  ijpare,  oh  fpare  a  guiltkfs  virgin's  liife  ; 
Think  of  her  youth,  her  innocence,  her  virtue ; 
Think,  with  t?bat  warm  compaflion  fhe  bcmoan'd 
you }  [ficknefs  \ 

Think,  how  fhe  fervM  and  watchM  you  in  your 
How  every  rifing  and  defc ending  fun 
Saw  kind  Ifmena  watching  o*er  the  queen. 
I  only  promisM,  1  alone  dcceivM  you  j     ^ 
And  I,  and  only  f,  fhould  feel  your  juflice. 
Umena. 

Oh :  by  thofe  Powers  to  whom  I  Ibon  moft  an- 
fwer 
For  all  my  faults,  by  that  bright  arch  of  Heaven 
I  noW  hft  fee,  1  wrought  him  by  my  wiles, 
By  tears,  by  threats,  by  every  female  art, 
Wrought  his  difdaining  foul  to  falfe  com}  liance. 
The  fon  of  Thefeus  could  not  think  of  fraud  : 
*Twas  woman  all. 

PHiKBRA. 

I  fee  'twas  woman  all : 
And  woman's  fraud  fhould  meet  with  woman's 

vengeance. 
But  yet  thy  courage,  truth,  and  virtue  fliock  me. 
A  love  fo  warm,  fo  firm,  fo  like  my  own. 
Oh  :    had  the  gods  fo  pleab'd ;    had  bounteous 

Heaven  ' 

Beflow'd  Hippolitus  on  Phaidra's  arms, 
So  had  I  ftood  the  Ihock  of  angry  Fate, 
So  had  I  given  my  life  with  joy  to  fave  him. 

UIPPOLIIUS. 

And  ean  you  doom  her  death  ?    Can  Minos' 
daughter 
Condemn  the  virtue  which  her  foul  admires? 
Are  not  you  Phardra  ?  Once  the  boaft  of  Fame, 
Shame  of  our  fcx,  and  pattern  of  your  own. 

PllADRA. 

Am  T  that  Phxdra  ?  No. — Another  foul 
Informs  my  alter'd  frame.     Could  elfc  Ifmena 
Provoke  my  hatred,  yet  deferve  my  love  ? 
Aid  me,  ye  gods,  fupport  my  finking  glory, 
Acftore  my  reafon,  and  confirm  my  virtue. 
Yet.  is  my  rage  unjufl  ?   Then  why  was  Phxdra 
Refcu'd  for  torment,  and  preferv'd  for  pain  ? 
Why  did  you  faife  me  to  the  helghth  of  joy, 
Above  the  wreck  of  clouds  and  ftornis  below. 
To  dafii  and  break  me  on  the  ground  for  ever  ? 

ISMENA. 

Was  it  not  time  to  urge  him  to  compliance  ? 
At  Icafl  to  feign  it,  when  perfidious  Lycon 
Coofin'd  his  perfon,  and  confpir'd  his  death. 
rn^DRA. 
Confin'd,  and  doom'd  to  death,— 0  cnid  I^y- 
con  I 


Could  I  have  doom'd  thy  dtsth?-a<^>uld  thcfe  fid 

eyes, 
That  lov'd  thee  living,  e*er  behold  thf«  dead  I 
Yet  thou  couldfl  fee  me  die  without  concern. 
Rather  than  favc  a  wretched  queen  from  min. 
Elfe  could  you  ehoofe  to  trud  the  warring  wixkIs 
The  fwclling  waves,  the  rocks,  the  faithlcis  faads, 
And  all  the  raging  monfters  of  the  deep  ! 
Oil :  think  you  fee  me  on  the  naked  ihore ; 
Thmk  how  I  fcream,  and  tear  my  fcatcer'd  hair, 
Break  from  the  embraces  of  my  fhrtekini:  maadi. 
And  harrow  on  the  fand  my  bleeding  bolbot ; 
Then  catch,  with  wide-ftretch'd  arms,  the  cxDfCj 

billows. 
And  headlong  plunge  into  the  gaping  deep. 

niPPOLITUS. 

O,  ditmal  ftate  I    My  bleeding  heart  relents. 
And  all  my  thoughts  diiTolve  in  tendcrcfl  phj. 

PUXOtlA. 

If  you  can  pity,  O  1  refufe  not  love ; 
But  (loop  to  rule  in  Crete,  the  ieat  of  heroes. 
And  nurfery  of  gods. — A  hundred  cities 
Court  thee  for  lord,  where  the  rich  bufy  crowds 
Struggle  forpaflage  through  the  fpacious  ftrect*; 
Where  thoufand  &ips  o'erfiiade  the  IcffentDg  maia, 
And  tire  the  labouring  wind.    The  fuppliacc  m^ 

tions 
Bow  to  its  enfigns,  and  wi:h  lower'd  fails 
Confcfs  the  ocean's  queen.     For  thee  alooe 
The  winds  (hall  blow,  and  the  vaft  oceam  roll : 
For  thee  alone  the  fam'd  C^donian  warriors 
From  twanging  yews  (hall  lend  their  fatal  iZufts. 

KIPrOHTUS. 

Then    let   me  march*  their  leader,   not  thcr 
prince, 
And,  at  the  head  cf  your  rcnown'd  Cydonians, 
Brandifh  this  far-fam'd  fwoid  of  conquering  Thr* 

feus  ? 
That  I  may  (hake  th'  Egyptian  tyrant's  yoke 
From  Afia's  neck,  and  fix  it  on  bib  own ; 
That  willing  nations  m:.y  obey  your  laws. 
And  your  bright  anccftor,  the  fun,  may  Ciicc 
On  nought  but  Phaedra's  empire. 

PU^DRA. 

Why  not  thine  ? 
Doft  thou  fo  far  detcft  my  profier'd  bed. 

Ah  to  refufe  my  crown  ? O,  cruel  yonth  ! 

By  all  the  pain  that  wring«i  my  tortur'd  foul ! 

By  all  the  dear  deceitful  hopes  you  gave  me, 

O !    eafe,   at   leafl  once  more  delode,   my  £of- 

rows. 
For  your  dear  fake  I've  loft  my  darling  hoooor; 
For  you,  but  now  I  gave  my  foul  to  death; 
For  yuu  I'd  quit  my  crown,  and  (loop  beneath 
The  happy  bondage  of  an  humble  wife. 
With  thee  I'd  climb  the  fieepy  Ida's  fummit. 
And  in  the  fcorching  heat  and  chilling  dews. 
O'er  hills,  o'er  vales,  purfue  the  (haggy  Inm ; 
Carelcfs  of  danger  and  of  wafting  toil. 
Of  pinching  hunger  and  impatient  thirft, 
rd  find  all  joys  in  thee. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Why  ftoops  the  queen 
To  aflc,  entreat,  to  fupplicaie  and  pray, 
To  proftitutc  her  crown  and  fci's  honour. 
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To  one  whofe  Huiuble  thoogbts  can  onlj  rife 
To  be  your  flave,  not  lord  ? 

PUJEDBA. 

^\Ad  is  that  all  ? 
Cods  !  Does  he  deign  to  force  an  ariful  groan  ? 
Or  calh  a  tear  from  his  unwitiingf  eyes, 
Hard  as  his  native  rocks,  cold  as  his  fword. 
Fierce  as  the  wolves  that  bowi'd  around  his  birth? 
He  hates  the  tyrant,  and  the  fuppliant  fcorns. 

0  Heaven  !  O  Minos !  O  imperial  Jove  i 
Do  ye  not  hluih  at  my  ^generate  weaknds  1 
Hence  kisy,  mean,  ignoble  paflioo,  fly ; 

Hence  from  my  foul — 'Tis  gone,  'tis  fled  for  ever, 
And  Heaven  infjpires  my  thoughts  with  righteous 

vengeance. 
Thou  (hah  no  more  dcfpife  my  offer'd  love ; 
No  more  Ifmena  ihtU  upbraid  my  weaknefs. 

[Caichfj  Hiy^p,  fword  to /a6  ^fetf. 
Now  all  you  kindred  gods  look  down  and  fee, 
How  rU  revenge  you,  and  myfelf,  on  Phasdra. 

Enter  LTCON,  andfnaUhet  a^vay  bit  ftvord, 

IVCON. 

Horror  on  horror !  Thefeus  is  returned. 

PHXDRA. 

Thcfeus !  Then  what  have  1  to  do  with  life  } 
May  I  be*  fnatch'd  with  winds,  by  earth  D*er- 

whchn'd, 
leather  than  view  the  face  of  injur'd  Thefens. 

Now  wider  ftill  my  growing  horrors  fpread, 
My  fame,  my  virtue,  hay,  my  frcn?y**  fled : 
Then  view  thy  wretched  blood,  imperial  Jove, 
If  crimes  enrage  you^  or  misfomines  move ; 
On  me  yonr  flames,  on  me  your  bolts  employ, 
Me  if  your  anger  fparet,  your  pity  Ihould  deftroy. 
.  .  {Runs  off. 

LTCON. 

This  may  do  fcrvice  yet. 

J"*//  L  r  e  o  V ,  c  IT  ties  off  the  ftvord, 
niPPoniTus. 
Is  he  returnM  ?  Thanks  to  the  pitying  gods. 
Shall  I  again  behold  his  awful  ey«  ? 
Again  be  folded  in  his  loving  arms  ? 
Yet  in  the  roidrt  6f  joy  I  icar  tor  Phrdra; 

1  fear  his  wannth  and  nnrtflenting  juflice. 

0  !  (hould  her  raging  pafRon  reach  his  ears, 
His  tender  love,  by  an^r  fii-'d,  would  turn 
To  burning  rage ;  as  foft  Cydonian  oil, 

Whofe  balmy  juice  pHdet  o'er  th*  untafl ing  tongue. 
Yet  touch'd  with  fire,  with  hotteft  flames  will 

blaze. 
Bat  oh  ye  powers !  1  fee  his  godlike  form. 
p  ecftafy  of  joy '  He  cOmes,  he  comes  I 
Is  it  my  lord  ?  My  father  ?  Oh  \  *tis  he  ? 

1  fee  him,  touch  him,  feel  itis  kuown  embraces, 
6ce  aU  the  father  in  hl^  joyful  eyes. 


Etder  TBt8EU3,  lolth  oihsrt* 

Whcri  have   you  been,  my  loid  ?   What  angry 
demon  [fav*d  you  ? 

Hid  you  from  Crete  ?  From  rcc  ?— What  god  has 
Did  not  Philotas  fee  you  fall  ?  O  anlwcr  me  ! 
And  then  TU  afk  a  ch&uf4,nd  ^ucflions  more. 


THISIKJS. 
No  :  But  to  iave  my  life  I  feign'd  my  death ; 
My  horfe  and  welUknown  arms  confirmM  the  tale. 
And  hinder'd  farther  fearch.     This  honeft  Greek 
Conceard  me  in  his  houie^  and  cur*d  my  wounds  ; 
Procur*d  a  reflel ;  and,  to  blcls  me  more, 
Aicci)m^any*d  my  flight  -*— — 
But  this  at  leifure.     Let  mc  now  Indulge 
A  father's  fondnefs ;  let  rae  fnatch  thee  thus ; 
Thus  fold  thee  in  my  arms.    Such,  fuch,  was  I 

{Embraces  HippolitUS. 
When  firft  I  faw  thy  mother,  chafle  Camilla ; 
And  much  flie  lov'd  me. — Oh  !  Did  Phxdra  view 

me 
With  half  that  fondnefs !— 3iit  flie's  flill  unkind ; 
Elfc  hafty  joy  had  brought  her  to  thcfc  arms, 
To  welcome  mc  to  liberty,  to  life ; 
And  make  that  life  a  blcffing.     Come,  my  fon. 
Let  us  to  Phxdra. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Pardon  me,  my  lord. 

TUESBUS. 

Forget  her  former  treatment ;  fhe*s  too  good 
Still  to  perfifk  in  hatred  to  my  fon. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

O  I  Let  me  fly  from  Crete,— —from  yon,  [Afide^ 
and  Phsedra. 

THESEUS. 

My  fon,  what  means  thi^  turn  ?  this  fuddcn  ftart  \ 
Why  would  you  fly  from  Crete,  and  from  youi: 
father  f 

mPPOLlTDS. 

Not  from  my  father,  but  from  lazy  Crete ; 
To  follow  danger,  and  acquire  renown  : 
To  quell  the  monfters  that  efcap'd  your  fword. 
And  make  the  world  confefs  me  Thefcus'  fon. 

THESEUS. 

What  can  this  coldnefi  mean  ?  Retire,  ray  f«n, 
{Exit  HippolitUS. 

While  1  attend  the  queen. What  fliock  is  this  \ 

Why  tremble  thus  my  limbs?  why  faints  my  heart  { 
Why  am  I  thriird  with  fear,  till  now  unknown  \ 
Where's  now  the  joy,  the  ecftafy,  and  rranfporr, 
That  warm'd  my  foul,  and  urg'd  mc  on  to  Ph«dra? 
O  !  had  1  never  iovM  her,  Td  been  bleft. 

Sorrow  and  joy,  in  love,  alternate  reign ; 
Sweet  is  the  biifs,  diftrading  is  the  pain. 
So  when  the  Nile  its  fruitful  deluge  fpreads. 
And  genial  heat  informs  its  flimy  beds ; 
Here  yellow  harvefts  crown  the  fertile  plain, 
There   monftrous   ferpents  fright  the  labouring 

fwain  s 
A  various  produd  fills  the  fattened  fand, 
And  the  fame  floods  enrich  and  curfe  the  land. 


ACT   IV, 
EnUr  LVCOvfoUs. 

LYCOtt, 

This  may  gain  time  till  all  my  wealth's  embark' J, 
To  ward  my  foes  revenge,  and  finifli  mine, 
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And  (hake  that  empire  which  I  can't  poflcfs. 
Bat  then  the  quegn She  diet — —Why  let  her 

die; 
l,«t  wide  deftniAion  fcize  on  all  together. 

So  Lycon  live. A  fafe  triumphant  exile. 

Great  in  difgrace,  and  enry'd  in  his  fall. 

The  queen ! — then  try  thy  art,  and  work  her 

paiEons. 

Eiiier  PHJEDEA  ami  AUendaitU* 

Draw  her  to  aA  what  moft  her  foul  abhors, 
PofTela  her  whole,  and  fpeak  rhyfelf  in  ^hx^ru 

PHXDRA. 

Off,  let  me  loofe;  why,  cruel  barbarous  maids. 
Why  am  1  barrM  from  death,  the  common  refuge 
That  fpread*  its  hofpitable  arms  for  all  ? 
Why  muft  I  drag  th'  infufPerable  load     • 
Of  fuul  difhonour,  and  defpairing  love  ? 
Oh    length  of  pain  '  Am  1  fo  often  dying. 
And  yet  not  dead  f  Feel  1  fo  oft  death's  pangs, 
Kor  once  can  find  its  eafc  ? 

LTCON. 

Would  yon  now  die  ? 
Knw  quit  the  field  to  your  infuUing  foe  ? 
Then  ihall  he  triumph  o*er  your  blafted  name  3 
Ages  to  come,  the  univerfe,  (hall  learn 
The  wide  immonal  infamy  of  Phaedra : 
And  the  poor  babe,  the  idol  of  your  foul, 
The  lovely  image  of  your  dear  dead  lord, 
Shall  be  upbraided  with  his  mother's  crimes;^ 
Shall  bear  your  (hame,  (ball  (ink  beneath  your 

fauhs; 
Inherit  your  difgrace,  but  not  your  crown. 

PHJIORA 

Muft  he  too  fall,  invoU'd  in  my  deftrudion. 
And  only  live  to  curfe  the  name  of  Phsdra  ? 
Oh  dear,  unhappy  babe    muft  1  bequeath  thee 
Only  a  (kd  inheritance  of  woe  ? 
Oods    cruel  godt .  can*t  all  my  pains  atone, 
XJnlcfs  they  reach  my  infantV  Buil(le(s  head  ? 
Oh  loft  eft  ate  !  when  life's  fo  (harp  a  tonpent. 
And  death  itfclf  can't  eafe :  Affilt  me,  Lycon, , 
Adtifc,  f(/€ak  comfort  to  my  troubled  £ouL 

LTCON. 

'Tis  yon  muft  drive  that  trouble  from  your  foul  i 
As   ftreams,  when  dam'd,   foiget  their   ancient 
current,  [flow ; 

And  w  ndeiing  at  their  banks,  in  other  channels 
6<'  muO  you  bend  your  thoughts  from  hopcleis  love, 
So  turn  their  courfe  to  rh«(cus*  happy  bofom. 
And  crown  his  eager  hopes  with  wi(h'd  enjoy- 
ment : 
Then  with  frefh  charms  adorn  your  troubled  looks, 
Difplay  the  beauties  firft  infpii'd  bin  f'»ul. 
Soothe  with  your  voice,  and  woo  him  with  your 
eyes, 

PUfDEA. 

Impoflible  '.  What  woo  him  with  thefe  eyes, 
Still  wet  wih  tears  that  flow'd — but  not  for  The- 

f  u^? 
This  tongue  fo  us'd  to  found  another  name ; 
What .  t«kc  him  to  my  arms '  Oh  awful  Juno  ! 
T9Qch,  tovcf,  caxefs  him!  while  my  wandering 

iancy 
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On  other  objects  ftrays  ?  A  lewd  aduItrelSi 
In  the  chafte  bed  ?  And  in  the  (ather's  i 
(Oh  horrid  thought .  Oh  execrable  ioceik  1) 
£v*n  in  the  father's  arms  embrace  the  ion  ? 

LTCON. 

Yet  you  muft  fee  him,  left  impatieat  \tne 
Should  urge  his  temffcr  to  too  nice  a  (earch. 
And  ill-tim'd  abfence  (houk)  difclofe  ydos  crinK. 

PHJEORA. 

Could  I,  when  prefent  to  hi«  awfbl  cyci» 
Conceal  the  wild  diforden^of  my  ionl  ? 
Would  not  my  groans,  my  looks,  aiy  fpcech,  k^ 

tray  me  ? 
Betray  thee,  Phxdra !  then  thoQ*rt  not  betray 'd  1 
Live,  live  fecure,  adoring  Crete  coocemk  thee  : 
Thy  pious  love,  and  moft  endearing  goodocit. 
Will  charm  the  kind  Hippolitus  to  iik9ce. 
Oh  wretched  Phaulra .  oh  ill-guarded  iecreU! 
To  foes  alone  difdos'd ! 

LTCON. 

1  needs  muft  fear  them, 
Spight  of  their  oaths,  their  vows»  their  'uBfnO" 
tions. 

PHJEDEA. 

Do  imprecations,  oaths,  or  vows  avaal ! 
I  too  have  fwom,  ev*n  at  the  altar  fwom 
Eternal  love  and  endlefs  faith  to  Tbefeiit ; 
And  yet  am  falfe,  forfwom  :  The  hallow'd  flirite. 
That  heard  me  fwear,  is  witneis  to  my  filfchnori 
The  yonth,  the  very  author  of  my  crimes, 
Ev'n  he  (hall  tell  the  fault  himfelf  infpir'd ; 
The  fatal  eloquence,  that  charm'd  my  foo). 
Shall  lavilh  all  its  art  to  my  defbiidion. 

LTCON. 

Oh  he  will  tell  it  all  I — ^Dcftrudion  feixe  himi— 
With  feeming  grief,  and  aggravating  pitv. 
And  more  to  blacken,  will  ezcufe  jotir  foUy ; 
Falfe  tears  (hall  wet  his  unrelenting  eyes. 
And  his  glad  heart  with  artful  fighs  Ihall  heave: 
Then  rhefevs-*>How  will  indignatiuo  fweU 
Hi«  mighty  heart !  How  his  m^yeftic  frame 
Will  (hake  with  rage  too  fierce,  too  fwiftfbrvcstt 
How  he'll  expofe  you  to  the  public  fcom. 
And  loathing    crowds  (hall  murmur   cot  their 

horror  I 
Then  the  fierce  Scythian— Now  methinks  I  fee 
His  fiery  eyes  with  fullen  pleafures  glow. 
Survey  your  tortures,  and  infult  your  pangt ; 
I  fee  him,  fmiliog  on  the  pleasM  Ifmena, 
Poi^t   out  with  fcorn    the   once    prosd  tyntt 

Ph«dra. 

PUJCDRA. 

Curft  be  his  name .  Niay  infamy  attend  hia! 
May  fwift  deftni<Rion  fall  upon  his  head, 
Hurl'd  by  the  hand  of  thofe  he  moft  adores  \ 

LY<:ON. 

By    Heaven,    prophetic    troth    infpires    yov 
tongue  I 
He  (hall  endure  the  (hame  he  means  to  give ; 
And  all  the  t^  rments  which  he  heapa  on  yoo. 
With  juft  revenge,  (hall  Thcfeus  turn  on  him* 

PHJCDRA. 

Is't  pnflible  ?  Oh  Lycon  :  Oh  my  refuge ! 
Oh  jjood  old  man  1  Thou  oracle  of  wildom ! 
Declare  the  means,  that  Phsdra  may  adore  thee. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


PHJfiDRA  AND  HIPPOLITUS. 


60s 


L7C0N. 

Acculehim  firfi« 

PHJEDIA. 

Oh  Heavens !  Accufe  the  gailtlefs ! 

LYCON. 

*rhen  be  acctisM ;  let  Thcfeut  know  your  crime; 
JLet  Uftinf^  infamy  o'erwhelm  your  glory ; 

XiCt  your  foe  criumph,  and  your  infant  fall 

Shake  off  this  idle  lethargy  of  pity, 
Vrith  ready  War  prevent  th*  invading  foe, 
Prefcrve  your  glory,  and  fecure  your  vengeance : 
Be  yoork  the  fruit,  fecurity,  and  cafe ; 
The  guilt,  the  danger,  and  the  labour,  mine, 

PHJCDRA.  • 

Heavens !  Thefeus  comes  1 

Eater  THESEUS. 
LTCON. 

Declare  your  hUt  refolves. 

PHXBRA. 

Do  you  refolve,  for  Phxdra  can  do  nothing. 

[Exit  Ph«dra. 

LYCON. 

Novir,  Lycon,  heighten  his  impatient  love, 
Kow  raife  his  pity,  now  eiiHame  his  rage, 
Quicken  his  hope^,  then  quaih  them  with  defpair; 
Work  his  tumultuous  paffiMis  into  frenzy ; 
Uaite  them  ill,  then  turn  them  on  the  foe. 

THESEUS. 

Was  that  my  queen»  my  wife,  my  idol,  Phiedra? 
Does  file  ftill  fhun  me  f  Oh  injurious  Heaven ! 
VThy  did  you  give  me  back  again  to  life  f 
"Why  di^  you  luve  me  from  the  rage  of  battle. 
To  let  me  fall  by  her  more  fatal  hatred  ? 

LYCON. 

Her  hatred  !  No,  (he  loves  you  with  fuch  fond- 
ne£i, 
As  none  but  that  of  Thefeus  c*er  could  equal ; 
Yet  fo  the  gods  have  doom'd,  (o  Heaven  will 

have  it, 
She  ne*er  muft  view  her  much<lov*d  Thefeus  more. 

THESEUS. 

Not  fee  her !  By  my  fuffcrings  but^I  will. 
Though  troops  embattled  Ihould  oppoCe  my  paf- 

And  ready  death  ihould  guard  the  fatal  way. 
Not  fee  her  :  Oh  Til  clafp  her  in  thefe  arms. 
Break  through  the  idle  bands  that  yet  have  held 

me. 
And  feiae  the  joys  my  hooeft  love  may  claim. 

LYCON. 

'  Is  this  a  time  for  joy  f  when  Phsdra't  grief 

THESEUS. 

Is  this  a  time  for  grief?  Is  this  my  welcome 
To  air,  to  life,  to  liberty,  and  Crete  ?• 
Kot  thi!»  I  hop'd,  when.  urg*d  by  ardent  love, 
I  wingM  my  eager  way  to  Phxdra's  arms ; 
Then  to  my  thoughts  relenting  Phaedra  flew, 
With  open  arms,  to  welconte  my  return,       [nefs, 
"With  kind  endearing  blame  condemn*d  my  ra(h- 
Aod  made  me  fwcar  to  venture  out  no  more. 
Oh  I  my  wirm  foul,  my  boiling  fancy  glow*d 
With  charming  h'pes  of  yet  uutallcd  joys  j 
New  pleafures  fiil'd  ray  miod,  all  dangam,  pains. 
Wars,  wounds,  defeats,  in  that  dear  hope  were  loft. 


And  does  (he  now  avoid  my  eager  love, 
Purfue  me  ftill  with  unrelenting  hatred. 
Invent  new  pains,  deteil,  loath,  (bun  my  iight. 
Fly  my  return,  and  forrow  for  my  fafet  j  I 

LYCON. 

O  think  not  fo !  for,  by  th'  unerring  gods. 
When  firft  I  told  her  of  your  wilh'd  return. 
When  the  lov'd  name  of  Thefeus  reach'd  her  ears. 
At  that  dear  name  flie  rear*d  her  drooping  head. 
Her  feeble  hands,  and  watery  eyes,  to  Heaven, 
To  blefs  the  bounteous  gods :  at  that  dear  name 
The  raging  tempeft  of  her  grief  was  calmM ; 
Her  Ughs  were  hulh'd,  and  tears  forgot  to  flow« 

THESEUS. 

Did  my  return  bring  comfort  to  her  forrow  ? 
Then  hafte,  condud  me  to  the  lovely  mourner : 
O  I  will  kifs  the  pearly  drops  away ; 
Suck  from  her  rofy  lips  the  fragrant  fighs; 
With  other  fighs  her  panting  breaft  (ball  heave. 
With  other  dews  her  fwtmming  eyes  (hall  mek,  ' 
With  other  pangs  her  throbbing  heart  ihall  beat. 
And  all  her  forrows  ihall  be  loft  in  love. 

LYCON. 

Docs  Thefeus  burn  with  fuch  unheard  of  paC> 
fion  f  [him. 

And  muft  not  ftie  with  out-ftretch*d  arms  receive 
And  with  an  equal  ardour  meet  his  vows, 
The  vows  of  one  fo  dear  I  O  righteous  gods ! 
Why  muft  the  bleeding  heart  of  Thefeus  bear 
Such  torturing  pangs  ?  while  Phxdra,  dead  to  love. 
Now  with  accufing  eyes  on  angry  Heaven 
Stedfaftly  gaces,  and  upbraid?  die  gods; 
Now  with  dumb  piercing  grief,  and  humble  fbame. 
Fixes  her  gloomy  watery  orbs  to  earth ; 
Now  burft  with  fweUing  anguifh,  rends  the  ikies 
With  loud  complaints  of  her  outrageous  wrongs  i 

THESEUS. 

Wrong'd  1   Is  Ihe  wnngM  ?  and  lives  he  yet 
who  wrong'd  her  ?  • 

LTCON. 

He  lives,  fo  g^eat,  fo  ha{:^y,  fo  beIov*d, 
That  Pbxdra  fcarcc  can  hope,  fcarce  wifh  revenge, 

IHEStUS.  • 

Shall  Thefeus  live,  and  not  revenge  his  Phxdra^ 
Gods !  ftiall  this  arm,  renown'd  for  righteous  vcn« 

geance. 
For  quelling  tyrants,  and  redrefling  wrongii. 
Now  fail  ?  now  firft,  when  Phxdra's  injur*d,  fail  ? 
Speak,  Lycon,'hafte.  declare  the  fecrct  villain. 
The  wretch  fo  meanly  bafe  to  injure  Phaedra, 
So  raflxly  brave  to  dare  the  fword  of  l^nelcus. 

LY(;ON. 

I  dare  not  fpeak;  but  fure  her  wrongs  are  mighty  i 
The  pale  cold  hue  that  deadens  all  her  charms. 
Her  fighs,  her  hollow  grains,  her  flowing  tears. 
Make  me  fufpe<ft  her  monftrous  grief  will  end  her* 

THESEUS. 

End  her  ?  end  Thefeus  firft,  and  all  mankind; 
But  moft  that  villain,  that  detcfted  flave. 
That  brutal  coward,  that  dark  lurking  wretch '. 

LYCON. 

O  noble  heat  of  unexampled  love  I 
This  Plixdra  hop'd,  wheu  in  the  midft  of  grief. 
In  the  wild  torrent  of  o'crwhelming  iorrows. 
She,  griianing,  ftiil  iavok'u,  ftill  callM  on  Thefeus. 
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TBCSBUS. 

Did  (he  then  naxne  me!    Did  the   weeping 

charmer 
Invoke  ipy  name,  and  call  for  aid  on  TheTcus  ? 
Oh  that  lov'd  voice  upbraided  my  delay. 
Why  then  this  iby  ?  I  come,  I  fly,  oh  Phsdra ! 
I^ead  on — Now,  dark  dillurber  of  my  peace. 
If  oow   thou'rt  known,  what  luxury  of  veoge^ 

ancc^— 
llafle,  lead,  condud  me. 

LTCON. 

Oh  I  I  beg  you  (lay. 

THESEUS. 

What !  day  when  Phaedra  calls  ? 

JLTCOM. 

Oh  I  on  my  kncet. 
By  all  the  g:od«,  my  lord,  I  beg  you  ftay ; 
As  you  refpcft  your  peace,  your  life,  your  glory  ; 
As  Phadra*8  days  are  precious  to  your  foul ; 
By  all  your  love,  by  all  her  forrows,  ftay. 

TBESEUS. 

Where  lies  the  danger  ?  wherefore  ihould  I  day  ? 

LTCON. 

Your  fudden  prefence  would  furpriie  her  fool, 
Renew  the  galling  image  of  her  wrongs, 
Revive  her  forrow,  indignation,  Iharoe  ; 
And  all  your  fon  would  ilrikc  her  from  your  eyet. 

THESCDS. 

My  fon! — But  he*s  too  good,  too  bf^ve  to 

wrong  her.  ffurprife, 

— Whrnce  then  that  (hocking  change,  that  ftrong 

That  fric^iit  that  feiz'd  him  at  the  name  of  Ph»- 

dra! 

LVCOK. 

Was  he  furpris'd  ?  that  flicw*d  at  leaft  remorfc. 

THESEUS. 

Rcmorfe  !   for  what  ?     By  Heavens,  my  trou- 
bkd  thoughts 
Prefage  fome  dire  attempt.-- Say,  what  remorfe ! 

LYCON- 

I  would  not— — ye^l  niuft.— This  yon  eotn- 
mand; 
This  Phaedra  orders ;  thrice  her  faultering  tongue 
Bade  me  unfold  the  guilty  fccne  to  Thefeus ; 
7  hiicc  with  loud  cries  recall'd  me  on  my  way. 
And  blam'd  my  fpccd,  and  chid  my  rafh  obedience, 
JLcfl  the  unwelcome  rale  ihould  wound  your  peace. 
At  lalV,  with  looks  fercncly  fad,  Oie  cry*d, 
Go,  tell  it  all ;  but  in  fuch  artful  words. 
Such  tender  accents,  and  fuch  melting  founds, 
As  may  aj>;  eafe  his  rage,  and  move  his  pity ; 
As  may  incline  him  to  forgive  his  fon 
A  grievous  fault,  but  fLill  a  fault  of  love. 

THESEUS. 

Of  love!  what  llrangc  fufpicions  rack  my  foul? 
As  YOU  regard  my  peace,  declare,  what  love  I 

LTCON. 

So  nrg*d,  I  muft  declare;  yet,  pitying  Heave]], 
Why  m\ift  I  fpeak  ?  Why  muft  unwilling  Lye  on 
Accufe  the  prince  of  impious  love  to  Phaedra  ? 

THESEUS. 

Love  to  his  mother  !  to  the  wife  of  Thefeu3 '. 

LTCON. 

Ye?,  at  the  moment  firft  he  viewM  her  eye?, 
£v*n  at  the  altar,  when  you  joiu'd  your  hands. 


His  cafy  heairt  received  the  |p:3'T  3^=* 
And  from  that  time  he  preft  her  wid  Lsf;: 

THCYKUt. 

Then    'twas  for  this  Ae  bajfli'i  hm 
Crete  : 
I-thoBght  it  hatred  aQ:    O  fighmthBrf 
Forgive  me.  Heaven;  fo*^:rre  me,  jo'fm'ihxa 
That  I  in  fccret  have  con^etna'd  thy  jdve. 
Oh  .'  *cwa«  all  juft,  and  The£nu  fluiK  tttTtr. 
£v'n  on  his  fon,  rcvcnce  his  Pkz4n*i  wirfk 

LTCOM. 

What  eafy  tools  are  thc£e  Usnt  hM^  hs^ 
WHio  with  keen  hoager  gorge  tl^  aikd  k»l 
Prevent  th«  bait  the  Ratcibtua's  an  j^cpr^ 

And  poft  fo  ruin  ? Go,  believinf  fell. 

Go  aft  thy  far-famM  juflice  on  thy  toi. 
Next  on  thyfelf,  and  both  make  waj  uUv* 

THCSCUt. 

Ha:  am  I.fure  flic*«  wro0g*d?  pcf^»'-»i 
lice. 

Slave,  BvaJce  it  clear,  make  goo4  ycB  aooxJ 
Or  treble  fury  Ihall  rcvei^  my  f  jl 

LTCOfU 

Am  T  then  doubted !  and  cm  fuAhi  Um 
Be  thoQght  to  forge  fiidi  txecnhk  tUch!»* 
G^ids !  when  the  queen  imwiloof I7  c^m^k^ 
Can  you  fufpca  her  truth  ?  OgodksT^ 
Is  this  the  love  you  bc»r  unhappy  Phxdi 
Is  this  her  hop'd-for  aid '.  Go,  wrrtcW  r.f 
Sigh  to  tlic  wands»  and  rend  th*  Ilflpry5fi;^-^ 
With  thy  vain  forrows,  fioce  rekotliJi  TkiJ< 
Thy  hope,  thy  refuge,  Thefcw,  vnfi  fca  > 
thee: 

TBXSEVS. 

Kot  bear  niy  Phaedni!  H«  rettnp  )m^ 
Speak,  make  tliy  prao£s,  and  ttenfciii*^- 

As  when  Jove  ipcaks,  and  high  OijtipK^J 
And  Fate  his  voice  obcysu 

LTCO«. 

Bear  vritnrf-,  Hnm 
With  what  reli*6Unce  I  produce  this  fir«<t 
This  fatal  proof  agaiufi  th*  ttnhappy  p<raf  t 
LcH  it  ihould  work  ycur  jufticc  to  H*  nia. 
And  prove  he  aisi*d  at  force,  as  weD»»ii^* 

THESEUS. 

Oodsl  'miUofionall!    Is  this  rbf  f«ri 
By  whicli  Procruftes,  Scyrmi,  Pallas  fell : 
Is  this  the  weapon  which  my  darling  fco 
Swore  to  employ  in  nought  but  a&i  Hh'' 
Now,  faithful  youth,  thou  ooWy  irtft  fafli 
Thy  generous  promife.     O  moft  irjrr'i  K-S" 
Why  did  I  trnft  to  his  deccHful  form  f 
Why  blame  thy  juftice,  or  fufped  thy  tnt- 

LYCPrt. 

Had  you  tjiis  morn  behckl  his  arikT»tfTts 
Seen  KU  arm  iock'd  is  her  diihcvei'd  h^- 
That  weapon  glitteriag  o*er  her  tr«ifc«tff  ^ 
Whiift  Ihc  with  fcrcams  refus'd  hi«  impt»  ^ 
Entreating  death,  and  riling  to  the  wooci 
Oh  :  had  you  feeo  her,  whco  the  ^^^^l;'^^ 
Retir'd  at  your  approach  :    had  foc  t-.t 

her. 
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Seize  on  the  fwo^d,  to  pierce  her  guiltlcfi*  hofom  : 
Had   jon   fcen   this,  you  could  not  doubt  her 
tru^h. 

THESCns. 

Oh  impious  monftcr !  Oh  forjjive  me,  Ph.xdra  I  , 
And  may  the  god«  infpire  my  injur'd  foul 
"With  equal  Tcngeancc^at  may  fnit  his  crimes. 

LTCOM.         .   ' 

Fof  Phxdra's  fake,  forbear  to  talk  of  Tcngcance ; 
That,  with  new  pains,  would  wound  her  tender 

bread  ; 
Send  him  away  from  Crete,  and  by  his  abfcoce 
Oivc  Pbxdra  quiet,  and  afford  him  mercy, 

TUESE09. 

Mercy  I  for  what  I    Oh !  well  has  he  rewarded 

Poor   Ph*dra*8   mercy. Oh    moft   barbarous 

traitor! 
To  wrong  fuch  beautv,  and  infult  fwch  goodnefi. 
jVIercy  1  what's  that  r  a  virtue  coin*d  by  yiilains, 
"Who  praife  the  weaknefs  which  fupports  their 

crimes. 
Be  mute,  and  fly,  left  when  piy  rage  is  rnus*d, 
1'hou  for  thyfelf  in  vain  implore  my  mercy. 

LYCOM. 

Dull  fool,  1  I^ugh  at  raercy  more  than  thou 

dofl, 
More  thin  I  do  the  juftice  thou'rt  fo  fond  of. 
l»^ow  conic,  young  hero,  to  thy  father's  arms. 
Receive  the  dqc  reward  of  haughty  virtue  ; 
Now  boaft  thy  race,  and  laugh  at  earth-bom  Ly- 

con.  [Exit. 

Elder  BlPrOLlTUS. 

THESEUS. 

Yet  can  it  be  ? — Is  this  th*  incefluous  vilhin  ? 
How  great  hts  prtfence,  how  eredl  his  look. 
How  every  grace,  how  all  his  vtrtunus  mother 
Shine*  in  his  face,  aad  charms  me  from  his  eyes ! 
Oh  Neptune  I  Oh,  grtat  founder  Of  our  race  1 
"Why  was  he  franiM  with  fuch  a  godlike  look  ? 
"Why  wears  he  not  fome  moft  <3ctcfted  form, 
Halefa)  xo  fipht,  as  horrible  to  thonght, 
That  I  might  a^  my  juftice  without  grief, 
Puiiifh  the  villain,  nor  regret  the  fon  ? 

HIPP0LITU3. 

'  May  I  prefume  to  alk,  what  fecret  care 
Broods    in    your  brcafl,   and  clouds  your  royal 

brow  ? 
Why  dart  yoor  awfnl  eyes  thofe  angry  beams. 
And  fright  Hippolitus,  thf  y  ut*d  to  cheer  ? 

THESEUS. 

Anfwer  mc  firft  :  when  call'd  to  wait  on  Ph«- 
dra, 
What  fuddcn  fear  furpri«*d  yr>pr  troubled  foul  ? 
"Why  did  your  ebbing  blood  forfake  your  chteks  ? 
"Why  did  you  haften  from  your  father's  arms, 
To  ihun  the  queen  your  duty  bids  you  pleafc  ? 
Hippoi.nu*?.- 
My  lord,  to  pleafft  the  queen,  I'm  forc'd  to 
(bun  her. 
And  keep  this  hated  objri^  from  her  fight. 

THESEUS- 

Siy,  what's  the  caufc  of  her  inveterate  hatred  ? 

BIPPOLITUS. 

My  lord,  as  yet  I  never  gave  her  caufc. 


THESEDS. 

Ob  were  it  fo !  \Aftde,\  When  Uft  did  you  at- 
tend her  ? 

HIPPOLITCS. 

When  laft  attend  her  ? Oh  unhappy  queen ! 

Your  error*!  k^?wn,  yet  I  difdain  to  wrong  you,. 
Or  to  betray  a  fault  myfelf  have  caus'd.  \^de* 
When  laft  attend  her  ? 

THESErS. 

Anfwer  me  dircdly ; 
Nor  dare  to  trifle  with  your  father's  rage. 

BJPPOLITUS. 

My  lord,  this  very  morn  1  faw  the  queen. 

TUE8IU3. 

What  pafs'd  \ 

UIPPOLITiyS. 

I  alk'd  penr.lflion  to  retire. 

THESEUS.. 

And  was  that  all  ? 

HIPPOLITOS. 

My  lord,  I  humbly  beg, 
With  the  moft  low  fabmiflions,  aik  no  more. 

THESEUS. 

Yet  you  don't  anfwer  with  your  low  fubmiflions. 
Anfwer,  or  never  hope  to  fee  mc  more. 

BIPPOLITUS. 

Too  much  he  knows,  I  fear,  without  my  telUng; 
And  the  poor  queen'sbetray'd  and  loft  for  ever.  [Aftii, 

THESEUS. 

He  changes,  gods !  and  faultcrs  at  the  queftion  : 
His  fears,  his  words,  his  looks  declare  him  guilty* 

\Aftdt. 

HIPPOLITrS. 

Why  do  you  frown,  my  lord  ?  Why  turn  away^ 
As  from  fome  loathfome  monfter,  not  your  fon  ? 

THESEUS. 

Thou  art  that  monfter,  and  no  more  my  fon. 
Not  one  of  thofe  of  the  moft  horrid  form. 
Of  which  my  hand  has  cas'd  the  burthen'd  earth, 
Was  half  fo  (hocking  to  my  fight  as  thou. 

BIPPOLITUS. 

Where  am  I,  god^  ?  U  that  my  father  Thefeus  ? 
Am  I  awake  ?  Atu  I  Hippolitus  ? 

TULSEUS. 

Thou  are  that  fiend. — Thou  art  Hippolitus. 

Thou  art ! Oh  fall !  Oh  fatal  ftain  to  honour  ? 

How  had  my  vain  imagination  form'd  thee  I 
Brave  as  Alcidfts,  and  as  Minos  juft  ! 
Sometimes  it  led  me  through  the  maze  of  war  ; 
There  it  furvcy'd  thee  ranging  through  the  field. 
Mowing  down  troops,  and  dealing  out  deftruAion: 
Sometimes  with  wholefome  laws  reforming  ftates. 
Crowning  their  happy  joys  with  peace  and  pUnty; 
While  you 

HIPPOLITUS. 

With  all  my  father's  foul  infpir'd, 
Burnt  with  impatient  thirft  of  early  honour. 
To  hunt  through  bloody  fields  the  chafe  of  glory. 
And  blefs  your  age  with  trophies  lake  your  own. 
Gods'.  How  that  warm'd  me  !  How  my  throbbing 

heart 
Leapt  to  the  image  of  my  father's  joy, 
When  you  fhculd  ftrain  me  in  yci»r  folding  arm?, 
And  with  kind  raptures,  and  with  fobbing  joys, 
C.^mmci.d  my  valour,  and  confcfs  your  fc'n  1 
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How  did  I  think  my  glorious  toil  o'er-paid  f 
Thco  great  indeed,  and  in  my  father's  love, 
With  more  than  conqueft  croMD*d?  Go  on,  Hip- 

politus. 
Go  tread  the  rugged  paths  of  daring  honour ; 
PraAife  the  flrideft  and  auftereft  virtue. 
And  all  the  rigid  laws  of  righteous  Minos; 
Thefeus,  thy  father  ThoTeus,  will  reward  thee. 

THESEUS. 

Reward  thee? Yes,  as  Minoa  would  reward 

thee. 
Was  Minos  then  thy  pattern  ?  And  did  Minos, 
The  great,  the  good,  the  juft,  the  righrcoufc  Minos, 
The  judge  of  hell,  and  oracle  of  earth. 
Did  he  infpire  adultery,  force,  and  inccCt  ? 


ISMENA  appeart, 
ISMENA. 

Ha!  What's  this? 

HIPPOIITUS. 

Amazement !  Inceft  !'• 


iAftdc. 


i  THESEUS. 

iDceft  with  Phaedra,  with  thy  mother  Phsedra. 

HIFFOLITUS. 

This  charge  fo  unexpeded,  fo  amazing, 
80  new,  fo  fbrange,  impoflible  to  thought. 
Stuns  my  aftonifhM  foul,  and  ties  my  voice. 

THESEUS. 

Then  let  this  wake  thee,   this  once  glorious 
fword. 
With  which  thy  father  arm'd  thy  infant  hand, 
Not  for  this  purpofe.    Oh  abaodonM  ilave ! 
Oh  early  viliianl  Moft  detcftcd  coward  1 
With  this  my  inftrument  of  youthful  glory  I 
With  this ;         Oh  noble  entrance  into  arms  I 
With  thi«  t*  invade  the  fpotlef*  Phadra*8  honour  ? 
Phaedra  I  My  life  f  My  better  half,  my  queen  I 
That  very  Phaedra,  for  whofc  juft  defence 
The  gods  would  claiih  thy  fword. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Amazement !  Death  ! 
Heavens !    Durft  I  raife  the  far-fam'd  fword  of 

Thefeus 
Againft  his  queen,  agaioft  my  mother's  bofom. 

TMESEUS. 

If  rot,  declare  when,   where,  and  how   ynu 

loft  it :  [filcnr. 

How  Phwdra  gainM  it  ?  Oh  all  the  gods  I  .He's 

Why  was  it  barr'd  ?  Whofc  bofom  wis  it  aim'd 

at  ?  [checks. 

What   meant   thy  arm   advanc'd,   thy    glowing 

Thy  hand,  hcvt,   eyes?    Oh  villain!  monftrous 

villain : 

HIPPOLITUB. 

Is  there  no  way,  no  thought,   no  beam  of 

light  ? 
No  clue  to  guide  me  through  this  gloomy  maze, 
To  ckar  my  honour,  yet  prefcrvc  my  faith  ? 
None  1  None,  ye  powers  1    And  muft   1   groan 

bentath 
This  execrable  load  of  foul  diftionoui  ? 
Muft  Thefeus  fu£Fer  fuch  unhea'rd-of  torture  ! 
'I'hefcus  my  father  :  No,  I'll  break  through  all; 
All  oaths,  all  vows,  all  idle  imprecations, 
I  give  them  to  the  \s  iiid^     Htar  ipc,  my  lord ! 


Hear  your  wrong*d  fon.    The  fword         Oh  £»• 

tal  vow  1 
Bnfnaring  oaths ;  and  thou,  ralh  thoogfatkis  lbol« 
To  bind  thylelf  in  vulontary  chains ; 
Yet  to  thy  fatal  tnift  continue  firm ! 
Beneath  difgrace,  though  infamous,  yet  boocft. 
Yet  hear  me,  father,  may  the  righteous  gods 
Shower  all  thenr  ourfea  on  this  vrretcbcd  head. 
Oh  may  they  doom  me  1 — 

TBESIUS. 

Yes,  the  gods  will  doooi  theck 
The  fword,  the  fword !  Now  fwear,  aod  call  i» 

witnefs 
Heaven,  hell,  and  earth,    t  mark  it  not  firoBoac, 
That  breathes  beneath  fuch  complicated  gvik. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Was  that  like  guilt,  when  with  expanded  vmt, 
I  fprang  to  meet  you  at  your  wi(h*d  tctam  ? ' 
D<  >es  this  appear  like  guilt  ?  When  thus  fiercDe, 
With  eyes  cre<ft.  and  vifage  unapall'd, 
Fixt  on  that  awful  face,  I  ftand  the  charge ; 
Amaz'd,  not  fearing :  Say,  if  I  am  guilty. 
Where  are  the  confcir,u<i  looks,  the  hcc  now  jtk, 
Now  fluftiing  red,  the  downcaft  haggard  eyes, 
Or  ^xM  on  eanh,'  or  (lowly  raisM  to  cacck 
A  fearful  view,  then  iunk  again  with  hoirar  ? 

THESEUS.        ^ 

Thift  is  for  raw,  unuught,  unfintfli'd  TiUaiu^ 
Thou  in  thy  bloom  haft  reached  th'  abhorr'd  po 

fc<5iion  : 
Thy  even  looks  could  wear  a  peaceful  cahn. 
The  beauteous  ftamp  (oh  HeaVti&t:)  of  £nUe6 

virtue, 
While  thy  foul  heart  contriv*d  this  horrid  deed. 
Oh  harden'd  ^end,  can*t  fuch  trmfcendiof  aiiocs 
Difturb  thy  foul,  or  ruffle  thy  fmooth  brow  ? 
What,   no  remorfe  1    No  qualms !    No  pcickiog 

pangs : 
No  feeble  ft  niggle  of  rebelling  honour  '. 
O  'twas  thy  joy  .  thy  fccret  heard  of  blifs, 
Fo  dream,  to  ponder,  i€t  it  o'er  ia  thought; 
To  doat,  to  dwell  on  ;  as  rejoicing  nuferv 
Brood  o*er  their  precious  ftorcs  of  fecret  gold. 
uippuLirus. 
Muft  I  not  fpeak  ?   Then  iay,  unerring  Uea* 

vcn. 
Why  was  I  bom  with  fuch  a  thirft  of  glory? 
Why  did  this  morning  dawn  to  my  diflmDour? 
Why  did  not  pitying  fa»c  with  ready  dcaih 
Prevent  the  guilty  day  ? 

THESEUS. 

Guilty  indeed. 
Ev*n  at  the  time  jr<m  heard  yuur  father's  death. 
And  fuch  a  father  (D  immonal  gods !) 
As  held  thee  dearer  than  his  life  and  glory; 
When  thou  ftiould'ft  rend  the  ikies  with  dua> 

rous  ^rief 
Beat  thy  fad  brtaft,  and  tear  thy  Ratting  hair; 
Then  to  my  be?!  to  force  your  inlpious  way; 
With  horrid  luft  t'  infult  my  yet  warm  um  ; 
Make  me  the  fcorn  of  hell,  the  fport  for  fiends! 
Thefe  are  the  funeral  honours  paid  to  Thefeus, 
rhefe  are  theforrowi,  thefe  the  hallo w'd  rites. 
To  v.  hich  you*d  call  your  faUicr's  hovering  ^ 

tiu 
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PHiBDRA  AKI» 

ZnUr  ISillHA.. 

Hear  me,  1117'  lorA,  ere  ytt  700  fix  hit  ^ooni : 
[Tmrmmg  U  ThefcQt. 
ff  ear  one  that  cmnet  to  ihidd  hU  fin)«ir*d  iMDOur, 
^.nd  goard  hit  life  with  hazard  of  htr  own. 

TffBSSVS. 

Though  thoii*rt  the  daaffhter  of  my  hated  foe, 
rhottgh  even  thy  heanMy^t  ldath(bme  to  my  eye«, 
ret  j^ce  hids  me  hear  thee. 

ISMKMA. 

ThtMlthMkthee.  [KtieUi. 
rheo  know,  miftaken  |Mrince,  hit  ho&eft  foal 
^oold  ne'er  he  fwayM  hy  impiont  loYt  to  Phadra, 
(Inee  i  Vefore  eng«g*d  hit  eaHy  vowa ; 
With  all  my  wtieA  fehduM  hit  ftnifc^ing  h«an ; 
?or  long  hit  dmy  ftniggied  with  hit  lovt. 

THBS«Ui. 

Speak,  bChkcmtt  f  On  thy  obedience,  if  eak 

III»POltT1IS. 

80  charged,  I  own  thedmiperotw  truth ;  I  own^ 
i^galnft  herw«ll,l  lovMthe  fairliidena. 
TBcaiua. 

Canft  thoQ  be  only  clearM  by  difobedience, 
%]id]«MfyMbyarimet?*«Whai!  bve my Ibe! 
Lore  one  defcended  from  a  race  of  tyranu, 
nrhofeUo^dfBtrtdkton  my  avenging  fWocd ! 
!*m  cttrft  eidi  nwMncnt  I  delay  thy  hu : 
rlaie  to^ie  ihndea,  and  tell  th«  iMppy  Paths 
fiBteafaflMiiei,  And  let  him  ufte  bichjoya 
It  thou  gfv'ft  m«s  ga  tiatt  anplandiog  Minot 
rht  ^vm  loirayoa  bMhit  danghter  Phsdra  % 
PeU  ktlM  thMMnng  ghoftt,  aad  hifllog  inriet^ 
r^U  li  the  gHmilag  lieodt,  tiU  hdl  foond  nothis^ 
fo  thy  pleat*d  ean  but  Phsdra  and  Unena. 

^Mter  ctATAirnift. 

kaxt  him,  Cr^taiider ;  take  thb  guihy  fword, 
l^et  h'lt  own  hand  atenge  the  crimet  it  ad%d, 
\nd  bid  him  ^e,  at  1^,  like  Thefent'fon* 
fake  him  away,  and  execute  my  ordert. 

HtrrOLTTUS. 

HeaTcnt !  how  that  fira»t  me!  How  it  Woahdt 
my  foul ! 
To  thhik  of  your  unutterable  forrowt, 
i^Then  you  (hall  find  HtppotStus  wat  girildeft  i 
let  when  yoa  know  the  innocence  you  doomed, 
AThen  you  ihall  mourn  your  fon*t  unhappy  fate, 
Dh,  I  beieech  you  by  the  love  yun  bore  me, 
EVlth  my  lad  wordt  (my  wordt  will  then  preirail) 
yh  lor  my  fake  forbear  ttf  touch  your  life^ 
^or  wound  again  Hippolitus  in  Theleoi. 
Let  aU  my  virtues^  all  my  joyt,  furrtre 
7re(h  in  your  breaft,  but  be  my  woet  forgot ; 
rhe  woet  which  fate,  and  not  my  father,  wfoi^ht* 
^h !  let  me  dwell  for  ever  in  your  thoughts, 
Let  me  be  honourM  ftill,  but  not  deplored. 

THESE  ITS. 

Then  thy  chief  care  it  for  thy  fkther*t  lif^ 
Dh  blooming  hypocrite !  Oh  young  diiembter ! 
i¥eU  haft  thou  ibewn  the  otre  thon  tak^  of 

Thefeuf, 
^allyegodt!  howQiitenflameimy  (utyT 
i  Icarce  can  hold  my  rages  my  eager ' 


HiPPOLlTXJS.  6^ 

Tremble  tel  reach  thee.    Ko,  fiiihondorM  Tbe^ 

ieut! 
Blot  not  thy  fame  with  fuch  a  moniler't  Uood. 
Snatch  him  away* 

HIPFOLITUS. 

Lead  on.    FareweHi  Ifinenai 

ISMINA. 

Oh  !  take  me  with  him,  let  me  flkue  hit  fate. 
Oh  awful  Theieut !  Yfct  revoke  hit  doom : 
See,  (ee  the  very  miniftert  of  death. 
Though  bred  tb  blood,  yet  (hriiUc,  and  vriih  td 
fave  him* 

Tdisxus. 
Slavet,  vilUini,  tear  her  £Mm  him,  cut  hdt 
amu  bS, 

ISMENA.  ' 

Oh !  tear  me,  ctt  nie,  till  my  fever*d  limba 
Qrow  to  jhy  lordi  and  (hare  the  paint  he  fttffefai 

TBX$XU3. 

ViUaiiit,  away. 

ISkXNA. 

O  thefeuA !  Hmt  me^  heaf  me^ 

TBIESEOS. 

Away,  nor  taint  me  i^ith  thy  lonthfimie  toadbi 
OfiV  Woman. 

tSHVfAr 

Stay,  oh  ftty  !  1*11  tell  you  all.  [EkU  Theil 
AlreiUy  gode  '.— TcU  it,  ye  confciou^  waUt; 
Bear  it,  ye  windt,  upon  your  pitying  wingt ; 
kefouqd  iti  ftoie^  with  all  yoiir  hundred  toilguet. 
Oh  hapldt  youth !  All  heaven  confpir^  againd 

yon. 
The  eonfciout  walli  conceal  (he  fatal  iecret : 
Th'  «Btainted  windt  refafe  th'  iafe6ted  load  : 
Afld  fanu  iticlf  it  mute;*— Nay,  ev*n  lijaena, 
Thy  own  ifiiiena*t  fwom  to  thy  deflruAion. 
But  iUl,  wh^e'et-  the  crticl  godt  deiign,        'i ' 
In  the  ^ktio€  fate  our  equal  ftan  combine,        f 
A^d  lie  whp  doonit  thf  dfai^  pronouncctL* 
mine.  3 


A<3T.    V. 

LTCOK. 

Aectrie  youHHf !  Oh !  oil  my  kheet  T  b^g  yotii 
By  all  the  godt,  recal  the  fatal  melTage. 
Hearers!    Will  you  iland  Che  drtMod  i^ge  o^ 
Thefeutf  [ftn^ioB^ 

And  brtod  your  lame^  and  Work  your  own  do' 

PHiEDRA. 

By  thee  l*m  brahded,  aod  b)r  tliee  dc^oyM  | 
Thou  boTora  -i^rpent,  thou  aHuring  fiend  ! 
Tet  (hxD*i  yoio  bdaft  the  miibriet  you  cdufe. 
Nor  'fca|!^  the  rum  you  have  brojight  on  aU. 

tTCOM. 

Wat  it  riot  your  command  ?  Hat  faithful  Ljrcdii 
E'er  fpoke,  e'er  tTiotieht,  dcflgn*d,  contriv*d,  of 

adcd? 
tict  he  done  aughi  vHthdnt  the  ^juadl**  canleBt  I 

PH^DBA. 

PWad'ir  tliou  confent  to  what  tbot  fifft  tt< 
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Was  th»t  confent  ?  O  fentfelefs  poiiuctan  ! 
"When  advcrft  paflion  ftruggled  in  my  bread. 
When  anger,  fear,  Iotc,  for  row,  guilt,  defpair, 
Drove  ouc  my  reafon,  and  ufurp'd  my  foul. 
Yet  thj<  confent  you  plead,  O  faithful  Lycon  I 
Oh  '  only  zealous  for  the  fame  of  Phaedra  1 
With  this  you  blot  my  name,  and  clear  your  own; 
And  what's  my  frenzy,  will  be  call'd  my  crime  : 
What  then  is  thine  ?  Thou  cool  deliberate  villaio, 
Thou  wife,  forcthioking,  weighing  politician  I 

LYCVN. 

Oh!    *ewas  fo  black,  my  frighted  tohgue  re- 
coiled 
*  At  its  cwn  foQfld,  and  horror  Aiook  my  foul. 
Yet  Aill,  though  pierc'd  with  fack  amazing  an- 

.  guifh, 
Such  was  my  zeal,  fo  much  I  loVd  my  queen, 
1  broke  through  all,  to  izre  the  life  of  Phxdra. 

PH^DRA. 

What's  life  ?  Oh  all  ye  gods :  can  life  atone 
For  all  the  monOrous  crimes  by  which  'tis  bought  ? 
Or  can  r  live  ?  When  thou,  oh' foul  of  honour! 
Oh  cariy  hero  .  by  my  crimes  art  ruin*d. 
Perhaps  cv*n  now  the  great  unhappy  youth 
Fails  by  the  fordid  handn  of  butcheiing  villains ; 
Kow,  now  he  bleeds,  he  dies — Oh  perjur*d  trai- 
tor 1 
i>ee,  Ms  rich  blood  in  purple  torrents  flows, 
AiA  nature  fallies  in  unbidden  groans; 
Now  riortal  pangs  diftort  his  lovely  form; 
His  roiy  beauties  fade,  his  Oarry  eyes 
Now  darkling  (wim,  and  fix  their  ciofing  beams ; 
Kow  in  ihort  gafps  his  labotiring  fpirit  heavea. 
And  weakly  flatters  on  his  faultering  tongue. 
And  ftruggltrs  into  found.     Hear,  mnnfter,  hear, 
With  his  lad  breath  he  eurfes  perjur'd  Phxdra  : 
He  fummons  Phaedra  to  the  bar  of  Minos; 
Thou  too  flitlt  there  appear;  to  torture  thee. 
Whole  hell   ihall    be  cmployM,   and    fufivriog 

Phadra 
Shall  find  fome  eafe  to  fee  thee  flill  more  wretched. 

LTCOM. 

Oh   all  ye  powers!    Oh  Phxdra!  Hear  me, 
hear  me,  ■ 
By  all  my  zeal,  by  all  qiy  anxious  cares. 
By  thofe  unhappy  cnmcs  I  wrought  to  ferve  yoo, 
Sy  thefe  old  wttherM  limbs  and  hoary  hairs, 
y  all  my  tears  ! — Oh  heavens !    flic  mioda  mc 
noc,  [con : 

he  heart  nM  my  complaints.    Oh  wretciwU  Ly- 
To  what  art  thou  refervM  ? 

PBAORA. 

Referv'd  to  all 
The  fliarpcft,  flowefl  paim  that  earth  caa  fnroini. 
To  all  1  wUh — On  Pluedra — Guards,  fecure  him. 
4      [Lycon  utrrud  off. 
Hal  Thefcus,  gods  I  My  freceng  blood  congeals, 
A  nd  all  my  thou^hts^  deiigos,  and  words  are  lofl. 

iwi/rr  THESEU3. 
THESEtrS. 

Doft  thrtu  at  laft  repent  \  Oh  lovely  Phaedra ! 
At  laft  with  equal  ardour  meet  my  vows  : 
O  dear-bought  blefllog !  Yet  I'll  not  complaiq, 
bince  now  my  fliarpcfl  grief  is  ^1  o'erpatd, 


And  only  heightens  joy. — ^Thenhafte,  my  c 
Let*s  feafl  our  famifti'd  fouls  with  amoroM  not, 
With  fiercefl  bliia  atone  for  our  deby. 
And  in  a  moment  love  the  age  we've  loft. 
PHsnaA. 
Stand  ofl",  approach  me,  totach  sie  aoc;  if 
hence. 
Far  as  the  diftant  fldea,  or  deepeic  centre. 

TUatEUS. 

Anaaxement  1  Death  !  Ye  goda  who  gaade  Ae 

world. 
What  can  this  mean  ?  So  fierce  a  detcftaden. 
So  (irong  abhorrence !-—— Speak,  exqaiiiie  ti^ 

mentor  1 
Was  it  for  this  your  fummona  filTd  nsj  fanl 
With  eager  raptures,  and  tnmuknoy*  t 
Ev'o  painful  joys,  and  agoniei  df  kiSSu 
Did  I  for  this  obey  my  Phaedra's  call. 
And  fly  with  trembling  hafte  Co  nseet  ber  ana? 
Add  am  I  thus  receiv'd  ?  O  cruel  Pbaadra! 
Was  it  for  this  yoo  rooz'd  my  drowfy  Cool 
From  the  doll  lethargy  of  hopelefr  love? 
And  doft  thon  only  ftew  thofe  beaittrosw  eyes 
To  wake  defpair,  and  blaft  me  with  their  ben? 
PBmnaA. 
Oh  \  were  that  all  to  wbkh  the  gods  fcne 

doom'd  me ; 
But  angry  Heaven  has  laid  in  ftore  far  Ttifff 
Such  perfe^  mifchtef,  fuch  tranficendoBt  woe. 
That  the  black  image  fliocks  my  Drightsd  ML, 
And  the  vrords  die  on  my  fcfa^hmt  tongm. 

TUBSBOS. 

Fear  not  to  fpeak  it;  that  1 
Will  make  the  faddeft  tak  of  i 
And  charm  the  grief  it  brings. — Thv«  kt  as 

hear  it. 
Thus  In  thy  flght ;  thus  gazing  on  thofe  eyes, 
I  can  fuppprt  the  ntmoft  ipite  of  fate,  ffair! 

And  ftand  the  rage  of  heaven.— ^Appfitedi  m\ 

PHSntA. 

Off",  or  I  fly  for  ever  from  thy  fight ; 
Shall  I  embrace  the  father  of  HippoUtus  ? 

THESEUS. 

Forget  the  villain,  drive  him  from  your  fauL 

PHjEDRA. 

Can  I  foreet,  or  drive  him  from  my  iv^  \ 
Oh !  he  vrilT  ftiU  be  prefcut  to  my  eyes : 
His  words  will  ever  echo  in  my  ears ; 
Still  will  he  be  the  torture  of  my  days. 
Bane  of  my  life,  and  ruin  of  my  glory. 

THESEUS. 

And  mine  and  alL-*Oh  moft  ahandon'd  ti- 
Oh  lafling  fcandal  to  our  godlike  jrace  !  [laia . 

That  could  contrive  a  crime  fo  fool  as  ioceft. 

PHJEOBA. 

Inceft  I  Oh  name  it  not : 

The  very  mention  fliakes  my  inmoft  fonl: 
The  gods  are  ftartled  in  their  peaceful 
And  nature  flckens  at  the  fliocking  found. 
Thou  brutal  wretch !  Thou  execrable 
To  break  through  all  the  laws  that  early 
From  untaught  reafon,  and  diftinguifli 
Mix  like  the  fenfelefs  herd  with  bcftial  faift. 
Mother  and  fon  prepoflero^y  wicked ; 
To  banifli  from  thy  foul  the  reverence  due 
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'o  boivDur,  otture,  and, the  genial  bed, 
b.nd  iojure  oue  fo  great,  fo  good  a«  Thefeus. 

To  ixguie  one  Co  great,  fo  good  as  Phxdra ; 
i  flave  1  to  wrong  fuch  p^uicy  a«  thine, 
ach  dazzUog  brightnefs,  (uch  exalted  virtue. 

VUAO&A. 

Virtue !  All-feeing  gods|  you  know  my  virtue ! 
Auik  1  fuppoct  all  thia  ?  O  righteous  Heaven  ? 
2ao*c  I  yet  fpeak  ?  Reproach  I  could  have  borne, 
*ointcd  his  fatyrt  iUogf ,  and  edg*d  hiA  rage, 

tut  CO  be  pcait'd Kow,  Minot ,  [  defy  thcc  j 

lv*n  all  thy  dreadful  magazines  uf  pains, 
concs^  furies,  wheels,  are  flight,  to  what  I  fuSer, 
kod  hell  itielf'i  relief. 

THESEUS. 

What's  hell  to  thee  ? 
Vliat  crimes  could*ft  thou  commit  ?    or  what  re- 

pcoaches 
^ould  innocence  fo  pure  as  Piuedra**  fear, 
>h,  thou*rt  the  chafteft  matron  of  thy  fez, 
The  bateSt  poctern  of  excelling  virtue. 
>ur  lated  anaals  ihali  record  thy  glory. 
The  maid*t  example,  and  the  matron's  theme. 
Uch  fkilful  artift  ihall  exprefs  thy  form, 
n  animated  gold.— The  threatening  fword 
ihall  hang  for  ever  o'er  thv  (bowy  bofom ; 
kich  hoavenly  beauty  on  thy  face  (hall  bloom, 
Kb  (halt  almoft  'excuie  the  villain's  cri^e ; 
)at  yet  th»t  fiimnefs,  that  unshaken  virtue, 
Vs  (kiU  QuH  make  the  moofter  more  detefted, 
Yhere'er  you  pals,  the  crowded  way  ihall  found 
Vitk  joyful  cnes,  and  endleis  acclamations : 
\nd  when  afpiring.  bards,  in  daring  drains, 
listll  raiiie  fbme  heavenly  matron  to  the  powers. 
They'll  (ay,  {he's  great,  fhe's  true,  {he's  chafte  at 

Phedra. 


-But  now,  oh  cruel 


FUADKA< 

This  might  have  been.^ — 
flars: 

•low,  as  I  pais,  the  crowded  way  (hall  found 
Vuh  hilling  (corn,  and  murmuring  deteiUtion  :  ' 
"he  lateft  annals  (hall  record  my  uame ; 
kod  when  th'  avenging  Mufe  with  pointed  rage 
Vottld  fink  fame  impious  woman  down  to  hell, 
hc*U  fay,   (he's  bUc,  (he's  bafe,  (he's  fuul   as 
Phxdra. 

THCSEOS. 

Hadft  thou  been  foul,  had  horrid  violation 
^aft  any  iUins  on  purity  like  thine, 
""hey're  waih'd  already  in  the  villain's  blood  : 
"he  ▼fcry  fword,  his  ioflrument  of  horror, 
Zrc  thu  time  drench'd  in  his  inccftuous  heart, 
-las  done  thee  julUce,  and  avc^g'd  the  crimes 
He  us'd  it  to  perform. 

£nUr  liESS^KOEI. 
.      .  MCSSENCX*.      • 

Alas !  my  lord, 

st  this  the  prince  is  dead. 1  faw  Cratander 

rive  him  a  fword. 1  faw  him  boldly  take  it, 

Lear  it  on  high,  and  point  it  to  his  brcafl, 
^tth  fteady  hands,  and  wixh  difdaiiiful  looks, 
u  one  that  fcar'd  not  death,  but  fcornM  to  die. 
Old  Dot  in  battle— A  luud  clamour  fyllow'd  : 


And  the  furrounding  foldiers  hid  from  fight, 
But  all  pronounc'd  him  dead. 

POJED&A. 

U  he  then  dead  ? 

THESEUS. 

Yes,  yes,  he's  dead ;  and  dead  by  my  command ; 
And  in  this  dreadful  a($l  of  mournful  jultlce, 
l*m  more   renowu'4    than  in    my    dear-bought 
laurels. 

PHAEDRA. 

Then  thffu'rt   renown'd   indeed. Oh  hap- 
py Thefeus  I 
Oh,  only  worthy  of  the  love  of  Phsedra! 
Hade  then,  let's  join  our  well-met  hands  together; 
Unite  for  ever,  and  defy  the  gods 
To  ihew  a  pair  fo  eminently  wretched. 

THESKV^. 

Wretched  1  For  what  ?  For  what  the  world  muft 

praife  me ; 
For  what  the  nations  (hall  adore  my  jufticc ; 
A  villain's  death  ? 

PBXDRA. 

HippoHtus  a  villain ! 
Oh,  he  was  all  his  godlike  fire  could  wifti. 
The  pride  of  Thefeus,  and  the  hopes  of  Crete. ' 
Nor  did  the  braveft  of  his  godlike  race 
Tread  with  fuch  early  hopes  the  paths  of  honour. 

THXStOy. 

What   can   this    mean  ?    declare,    ambiguous 
Phxdra;  ' 

Say,  whence  thefe  Shifting, gufls  rvf  cbfhinfi:  rage  ? 
Why  are  thy  doubtful  fpccchcs  dark  and  troubled. 
As  Cretan  fcas  when  vext  by  warring  winds  i 
Why  is  a  villain,  with  alten.atc  paffion, 
AccusM,  and  prais'd,  dctcflcd,  and  deplor'd  t 

PHSniA. 

•    Canft  thou  not  gnefs  ? 

Canft  thou  not  reaid  it  in  my  furious  paflions  ? 
In  all  the  wild  diforders  of  my  foul  ? 
Could'ft  thou  not  fee  it  in  the  noble  warmth 
That  urg'd  the  daring  youth  to  ads  of  honour  ? 
Could'ft  thou  itot  find  it  in  the  generous  truth. 
Which  fparkled  in  his  eyes,  and  open'd  in  his 

lace? 
Coold'ft  not  perceive  it  in  the  chafte  rcfervc  ? 
In  every  word  and  look,  each  godlike  ad, 
Could'ft  thou  net  fee  Hippolhus  was  guiltlcfs  f 

TUSSBUS.  . 

Guililefs!    Oh  all  ye  gods  I    What  can   this 
mean  i 

PBiEDRA. 

Mean  !  That  the  guilt  ,is  mine,  that  virtuous 
Pksedra, 
The  maid's  example,  and  the  matron's  theme. 
With  beilial  pafiion  woo'd  your  loathing  fou ; 
And  when.  deny*d,  with  impious  accufation 
SttUy*d  the  luilre  of  his  (hioing  honour ; 
Of  my  own  crimes  accos'd  the  faultlels  youth. 
And  with  enfnaring  wiles  defiroy'd  that  virtue 
I  try'd  in  vain  to  (hake. 

THESEUa.  . 

Is  he  then  g^Iltlefs  ? 
Guiltlcfs!   Then  what  art   thou.'  And  oh  juft 

Heaven  ! 
Wh^i  a  dctcHcd  parricide  is  Thefeus  ? 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


€t% 


tHE  WORKS  OF  SMITH. 


»AX>ftA. 

Whftt  tm  n  What  hvd^ed,  but  Otte  mons  black 
Than  earth  or  hell  e'er  bore !  O  horrid  mutture 
Of  crimes  and  woes,  of  parricide  and  inceft, 
pCTJury,  murder ;  to«rfn  the  errinjf  father 
A^ainft  the  j^iftlefsfoh.    O  impiom  i^ycon  ! 
lo  what  a  hdt  of  woes  thf  arts  have  plung'd  me. 
TSe9tu». 

JLijcoii !  Here,  guards ! Oh  moft  abtfldon'd 

Tillain !  [ther. 

'Sectuie  him,  fetse  him,  drag  him  piece«nteat  hi- 

BaUr  0UAUD9. 
GUARDS. 

Who  has,   my  lord,  iueurr*d  your  high  dif- 
pleafure  ? 

THEStUa. 

Who  can  it  be,  ye  gods  but  perjur*d  Lycon  ? 
Wlh>  can  infpire  (uch  ftorms  of  rage,  but  Lycon  ? 
Where  has  my  fword  left  one  io  black,  but  Lycoo  ? 
Where     Wretched  Thcfrus    io  thy  bed  and  hevt. 
The  very  darling  of  my  foul  and  eyes ! 
Oh  beauteous  fiend  I  But  tfuft  not  to  thy  form. 
You  too,  my  fon,  was  fair;  your  manly  heauttea 
CharmM  every  heart !  (O  Heavens .)  to  youi  de« 

ftrudiiin. 
Tou  too  were  good*  your  virtuous  ibul  abhorr'd 
The  crimes  for  which  you  dy'd.    Oh  impious 

Phsdra: 
Jnceftuous  fury !  Execrable  murth*refs  I 
Is  there  revenge  on  earth,  or  pain  in  heM» 
Can  art  invent,  or  buUlng  rage  fuggeft, 
£v*n  eudlcA  torture  which  thou  ibait  not  fufier  ? 

PUJBORA. 

And  is  there  aught  oa  earth  I  would  not  fu^r  t 
Oh,  were  there  vengeance  equal  to  my  crimes. 
Thou  need'ft  not  claim  it,  mod  tmhappy  yoc^, 
From  any  hands  bm  mine  :  T'  avenge  thy  fate, 
Vd  court  the  fierced  )^ns,  and  fue  for  tortures; 
And  phsdra'ii  fufierings  (hottld  atone  Cor  thine  S 
Xlv*n  now  I  fall  a  vidim  to  thy  wrongs  j 
Ev*n  Qow  a  fatal  draught  wotks  out  my  foul ; 
Kv'n  now  it  curdles  in  my  ihrinking  veii\f 
The  lazy  blood,  and  freexes  at  my  hear^ 

ITCON  hougbtU, 
Haft  thon  eicapM  my  wrath?    Vet,  impious 
Lycon, 
On  thee  PU  emptf  all  my  hoard  of  Yengeance, 

And  glut  m^  bouiKUcfs  rag«. 

LTCOW. 

O  !  mercy,  mercy  I 

THESEUS. 

Such  thou  (halt  find  as  thy  bcft  itt^  dcferve. 
Such  as  f hy  guilty  foul  can  hope  from  Thcfeus ; 
6tich  a«  thou  fhew'dd  to  poor  Hippolicos. 

LtCON. 

Oh  chain  me  !  whip  mc  .  f^et  me  be  tht  Ifcom 
Of  ft  rdid  rabbles,  and  infViIting  crowds ! 
Cive  me  but  life,  and  make  that  hfe  mod  wfached. 

PBJEl)aA. 

Art  thou  fo  bxfe,  fo  fpiritlefs  a  flave  T 
Not  (o  the  lovdv  ydMttt  thy  arts  have  ruia'^L 
Mot  fo  he  bore  the  fate  to  which  you  doomMhim. 

7IIZSBIJ8. 

Oh,  abjcd  viflain  !  Yet  it  gives  me  ysf 


To  fee  the  fears  that  ihake  diy  gnStyfiitf, 
Enhance  thy  crimes,  and  antedate  tlry  we«9. 
Oh,  how  thouMt  howl  thy  fearfni  fool  away; 
While  laughing  crowds  fliaU  echo  to  thy  a 
And  make  thy  pams  theSr  fpore !   Hxile»  I 

aWiy  With  him* 
Drag  him  to  all  the  tdrmeots  earth  c 
Let  Mm  be  tuck'd  and  gafli'd,  impaTd  alive; 
Then  let  the  mangled  moofter,  ti^A  oo  bigfi. 
Grin  o'er  the  flioutoig  crowds,  aod  glac  d 

vengeance. 
And  ts  this  all  ?  And  aft  thoa  fiowap^cMTd  I 
Will  this  atone  for  poor  Hippolxeot ! 
Oh  nogorg^d  appetite !  Oh  raven'ms  6itrft 
Of  a  foo's  bk>od !  What  noca  day,  m  nmaittm: 
ptrjfcnaA. 
A  day !  A  miment !  Oh !  thofo  flio«ld*ft  kiw 

(laid 
Years,  ages,  all  the  round  of  cireBn^  tiMe» 
Ere  touched  the  Bfc  of  that  coofbmmate  yoask. 

tRESEVi. 

Aod  yet  with  joy  I  fleW  to  hit  deftmdtfav, 
Boaded  his  ftUe,  and  triumph'd  in  bia  mto. 
Not  this  I  prdmuM  to  his  dyine^  mother. 
When  in  ker  mortal  pangs  Ihe  figfafaig'  gave  me 
7*he  lad  cold  kffTes  from  ner  tremUmg  Bp%^ 
And  reach*d  her  f^ble  wadderfaig  hands  to  mioe: 
When  her  hift  brtathr,  now  ^uSvol^  at  kv 

-  month, 
Implor'd  my  gcyodneis  to  Ker  krvdy  fbo  ; 
To  her  Hippoiitus,    He,  alas !  ddcisids 
An  early  vkflim  to  the  laxy  ikadas, 
(Oh  heaven  and  earth  I)  by  Theflfoa  do 
rvjKdKA. 

Hc'sdoomM  by  Thefens,  butactv^dbyl 
dra,  ^ 

By  Phsdra's  madnefs,  and  by  Lycoo'i  hatred. 
Yet  with  my  life  I"  expiate  my  frenxy. 
And  die  for  thee,  my  heacUong  rage  deftroy'd: 
TKee  I  pnrfue  (di  great  ill-fated  vootk  \) 
Purfae  thee  ftill,  btit  now  vrith  ehafte  defiics: 
Thee  through  the  difinal  srafte  of  gloomy  dotfc ; 
Thee  through  the  gUmmerfng  dawn,  athi  prer 

day. 
Through  all  th*  £lyfian  plains  t  Orkhteova  Bfipss^ 
Elydan  ptains !  There  he  and  his  Knena   - 
•Shall  fport  for  ever,  Ihall  for  ever  drink 
Immortal  love ;   while  t  far  off  Ihall  howl 
In  lonely  plain* ;  while  all  the  blackefi  ghoAi 
Shrink  from  the  bateft^  fight  of  one  more  fl^fr 
Aod  more  accurs*d  than  they.  ftnm^ 

TBESEtrS. 

I  too  moft  go; 
r  too  mad  once  more  fee  the  baniing  ftorc 
Of  livid  Acheron  and  black  Cocyttts, 
Whence  no  Alcidca  will  releaijp  me  now* 

PHJaOEA. 

Then  why  this  day?  Come  on,  let*s|d«iife  »• 
See  hell  fets  wide  its  adamantine  gates,    [gctktf ' 
See  through  the  fable  gates  the  black  Cocym 
In  ftnoky  circles  rowU  its  fiery  v?aves : 
Hear,  hear  the  dtmnixrg  harm<knies  of  woe» 
The  din  of  rattling  chains,  of  cUfiiing  ^hio^ 
Of  groans,  cf  loud  complaints,  of  pierciog  iincia 
TbU  Wide  through  All  its  gkiomy  world  rciicm*! 
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flow  huge  Mapgan  ftalb!  what  ftiytning  firct 
Blaze  from  her  gbring  cfct !  what  ierpeau  curi 
ji  horrid  wreaths  aod  hiiii  around  her  head ! 
4ow,  oow  ihe  dngt  me  to  the  bar  of  Miaoa» 
»ee  how  the  awful  judgea  of  the  dead 
..ook  ftedM  hate,  and  horriUa  daiinaf  I 
ke  Mioof  tunu  awaf  h»  iuathing  €fe$, 
lage  choke»  his  ftru;gUog  word* :  the  fatai  uro 
>rr>pt  from  ha  trcmotiog  hands :  O  all  ye  gods ! 
¥haCy  Lycon  here :  Oh  execrable  vUlata : 
rhen  am  I  dill  on  earth  ?  By  hell  I  am, 
K  fory  now,  a  foourge  prelerv'd  for  i^yoon  I 
Set,  the  joft  beiogt  offer  to  my  reoigeaoet 
That  iapaoua  ilaye.    Now^  Lycoa^  for  cerevge; 
rbanks,  Heaven,  'tit  here.— —1*11  ileal  it  to  his 
heart. 
[MyiaJkiMg  Thdtm  fir  Lycon,  tfin  UjUS  him. 

ll^wno$l  'tia  your  lord. 

My  lord  !  O  equal  Heavea! 
Vf tiit  cteh  partfotooos  moment  rife  in  crimet» 
Vod  fallyiog  life  go'off  in  parricide  ? 
rhen  cniil  not  thy  flow  drvgs.  That  fore  of  death 

[Stahhtrfilf. 

>mpkte  thy  horrors And  if  this  foffice  not« 

rhoa,  MinoS|  do  the  tSk, 

TBKSBOt. 

At  length  flke*s  quiet, 
Knd  earth  now  bears  not  (bch  a  wretch  as  The- 
Tet  rU  obey  Hippolitns  and  live  ;  [leus ; 

rhen  to  the  wart;  and  at  the  Corybantincs, 
¥ith  chihing    ihields,    and  braying   trompets, 

drown*d 

The  cries  of  infant  Jove 1*11  ftifle  conicicnce, 

Uid  nature's  murmurs  in  the  din  of  anns. 
lut  what  are  arms  to  me  ?  Is  he  not  dead 
'or  whom  I  fought  i  For  whom  my  hoary  age 
vlow*d  with  the  boiliog  heat  of  youth  in  battle  ? 
iow  then  to  drag  a  wretched  life  beneath, 
in  eadleis  round  of  ftiU  returning  woes, 
Lnd  all  the  gnawing  pangs  of  vain  remorfe  ? 
iHiat  torment's  this  ? ^Therefore,  O  greatly 

thought, 

liercfore  di  jnftice  on  thyfelf and  Utu  | 

.ive  aboYe  all  rooft  infinitely  wretched, 
ineos  too—Nay,  then,  avengiug  Heaven 
ISMXNA  mieru 

laa  vented  all  its  rage. O  wretched  maid ! 

IThy  doft  thou  come  to  fwell  my  raging  grief? 
/by  add  to  Ibrrows,  and  embitter  woes  i 
/hf  do  thy  mournful  eyes  upbraid  my  guilt  ? 
/by  thns  recall  to  my  afflidcd  foul 
he  fad  remembrance  of  my  godlike  (on, 
f  that  dear  youth  my  cruelty  has  ruin'd  f 

ISMENA. 

Rmn'd ! O  all  ye  powers !  O  awful  Tht- 

feus!  [him? 

ay,  Where's  my  lord?  lay,  where  has  fate  diipos*d 
h  fpeak :  the  fear  dillrads  me. 
TJixsaos. 

Gods!  Catflfpeak? 
an  I  decbre  his  fate  to  bis  Ifnicoai  / 
h  lovely  maid '.  couldil  thou  admit  of  comfort, 
hoo  ihopldfi  ki  cvef  be  my  c/^y  carr. 


Work  of  my  iife,  and  laboor  of  my  fou). 
For  thee  akme,  my  forrow«,  lull'd,  {hall  ccafe  ; 
Craff  for  a  while  to  mourn  my  murder'd  fon  ; 
For  thee  alone  my  fword  once  more  ihall  rage, 
Reftore  the  crown  of  which  it  robb'd  your  race  : 
Then  let  your  grief  give  way  to  thoughts  o€ 

empire; 
At  thy  own  Athens  reign.    The  hi^tpy  crowd 
Beneiih  thy  eafy  yoke  with  pleafure  bow. 
And  think  in  thee  their  own  Minerva  xeignt* 

ISMKNA. 

Mnft  I  then  reign?  Nay,  muft  I  live  withon( 
him? 
Not  fo,  oh  godlike  vouth '.  you  lov'd  Kmena ; 
You  for  her  lake  nefus'd  the  Cretan  em^pire. 
And  yet  a  nobler  gi&,  the  royal  PhaBJra. 
Shall  I  then  take  a  crown,  a  guilty  aown. 
From  the  relentlcft  hand  that  doom'd  thy  death  f 
Oh !  His  in  death  alope  1  can  have  eafie. 
And  thus  1  find  it.  [Ofin  tojak  hiffdf. 

Bifrouiui. 

O  forbear,  Ifmena  f 
Foritear,  chaAe  maid,  to  wound  thy  tender  bo- 

fom; 
Oh  heaven  and  earth  !  (hould  flie  refolve  to  die, 
And  Ihatch  all  beauty  from  the  widow'd  earth  I 
Was  it  for  me,  ye  gods :  (he'd  fall  a  vidim  > 
Wat't  for  me  flie'd  die  ?  O  heavenly  virgin**. 
See,  fee  thy  own  Hippolitus,  who  lives. 
And  hopes  to  live  for  thee. 

ISMCMA. 

Hippolitus ! 
Am  I  aHve  or  dead !  is  this  £lylium  I 

Tis  he,  "us  all  HippoUtua As\  well  ? 

Ar't  thou  noc  wounded  I 

TVttKUS. 

Qh  unhop'd-for  joy ! 
SraAd  off,  and  lei  OEie  fly  into  hu  aims. 
Speak,  lay,  what  god,  what  miracle  preferv'd 

thee? 
Didft  thou  not  ftrike  thy  father's  cmel  prefenr. 
My  fword,  into  thy  breaH  ? 

SirroMTut* 

i  aim'd  it  there. 
But  tum*d  it  from  myfelf,  and  flew  Cratander ; 
Tne  guard*,  not  truflied  with  his  fMal  orders. 
Granted  my  wiflk,  and  brought  me  to  the  king? 
I  fear'd  npt  death,  but  could  not  bear  the  thought 
Of  Thefeus'  forrow,  and  ifmena's  lofs ; 
Therefore  I  hailen'd  to  your  royal  prefence, 
Here  to  receive  my  doom. 

TUISEVS. 

Be  this  thy  doom. 
To  Hve  for  ever  in  Umena's  arms.  [tuet, 

Oo,  heavenly  pair,  and  with  your  dazzling  vir^ 
Your  courage,  truth,  your  innocence,  and  Jove, 
A:nazeand  charm  mankind;  and  rule  that  cnif- 

pire, 
For  which  in  vain  your  rival  fathers  fought. 

ISMENA. 

Oh  kiliing  oy  \ 

BIFPOTITUS. 

Oh  t^ftafy  of  bliika 
(i.q  iij 
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Am  I  poffcft  at  laft  of  my  Ifmcna  ? 
Of  that  celcftial  maid,  oh  pityinjt  gods ! 
Hovr  (ball  I  thank  your  bounties  for  my  fufferings, 
For  all  my  pains,  and  all  the  pangs  Tve  born  ? 
Since  'twag  to  them  I  owe  divine  Ifmena, 
To  them  I  owe  the  dear  confent  of  Thefeos.  • 
Yet  there's  a  pain  lies  heavy  on  my  hciitt. 
For  the  difaftrons  fatfe  of  haplefs  Phaedra. 

TntSKDS. 

Deep  wat  her  tugnHfa  ;  for  the  wrongi  (be  did 
you 
She  chcfe  to  die,  and  in  her  death  de|jlor'd     - 
Your  fate,  and  not  her  own. 

H1PP0EITU8. 

Tve  heard  it  all. 
O  I  had  not  paffion  fiilly'd  her  renown. 
None  cor  on  earth  liad  (bone  with  equal  hiftre ; 
So  gloriotts  livM,  or  fo  lamented  dy*d. 
Her  faults  were  only  faults  of  raging  love, 
Her  vhrtuca  all  her  own. 

28MENA. 

Unhappy  Phzdra  I 
Was  there  bo  other  way,  ye  pitying  powers. 


No  other  way  to  crown  Ifmena'^Iove! 
Then  muft  t  ever  mourn  her  cmcl  fare, 
And  in  the  mid  (I  of  my  triumphant  joy, 
£v'n  ia  my  hero-t  arms^  confeft  ibme  hmm. 

TBIStUt. 

O  tender  muiit !  forbear,  widi  tll-tifi^d  fricf, 
To  damp  ovr  bleffings,  and'incenfe  the  fods: 
But  let's  away,  and  pay  kind  Heaven  ovr  thaob 
For  all  the  wonders  in  our  favour  wron^: 
That  Heaven,  whofe  nwrcy  refcued  erring  Thefew 
From  execrable  crinies  and  endlefM  woes. 
Then  letm  from  me,  ye  kings  that  ruk  thew^ 
With  cqaal  poUe  let  fteady  juftice  fwiy,      1 
And  flagrant  crimes,  with  certain  vengeaBcrf 

p»r»  ( 

But,  till  the  proofs  are  clear,  the  ftroke  wttj.  J 

HI»POLlTt7S. 

The  righteous  gods*  that  innocence  reqoirf, 
ProteA  the  goodnefs  which  themfelves  ixifpst. 
Unguarded  virtue  human  arts  defies, 
Th'  accoaM  is  happy,  while  th*  acctifer  dia. 
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Jam  non  Tulgares,  iCs,  molire  friumphoc, 
^Qguftot  lilt  nunquam  ucitura  Stuartus, 
To  qnodes  crebrit  cumomti  akaria  donis 
Mnlta  rogans  mrnicD,  cut  vinSa  jugalia  curse  ! 
.At  jam  'votiTam  Supem  fufpende  tabellam ; 
Sunt  rau  vota  f'bi,  faevique  oblita  doloris 
Amplexn  parvi  gaudet  Regina  Jacobi. 
l^angncDtet  dudum  prifcus  vigot  afflat  ocelot, 
lofans  et  carae  fufpenfut  in  ofnila  Matrit 
Kumioe  jam  fpirac  blando,  vifumqae  tenellum 
^^cet  parva  quidem,  fed  vivida  Patris  imago. 
O  etiam  patrio  Tivat  celebratus  honort, 
'Vivat  canicie  terris  Teoerandut  eidem  1 
Omen  babet  cert^  fuper^  quod  vefcitur  aur& . 
Tam  primam,  Isetos  xftat  cum  pandat  honores. 
Omnia  cum  Tireant,  cum  formofiffimui  annus. 
£t  Vos  felicis  optata  prole  Parentet ! 
Quot  nunc  Parca  piit  refpexit  mou  querelis : 
£n  :  yefine  Talu^  preces ;  vidrixque  Deorum 
Fata  moret  pietai,  quamvis  nolenci*  fledi : 
Prolet  chara  datur  Icnjo,  inconceiEi  juvents. 
Si  citius  fobolet  nuUo  miranda  daretur 
Prodigio,  fant^lis  vix  dig^a  Parentibut  effet : 

0  quz  viu  dabit,  cui  dat  nuracula  partnt  ? 
1,  Prioccps,  olim  patrios  imitare  triumphqs, 

Et  Temper  magni  veftigia  Patris  adora : 
Hie  primi  nondum  indutus  lanugine  malat 
Invidtis  orbem  per  totum  inclaruit  armis. 
lUiut  ad  tonitru  Batavi  tremo^e ;  Jacobum 
Agnovit  dominum  fumnuflls  navita  vclis. 
Tc  qooque  Bclga  trcmat,  mctuat  rcdiviva  Jacobi 
Fuhninfa,  cujut  adhuc  mifer^  confervat  hiantes 
Ore  cicatrices,  vaflx  et  monuraenta  ruins. 
Subjedut  famulas  Nercus  I'ibi  porrigaC  undas  : 
Ipie  tuo  da  jura  mari. 
Comque  pater  undem  divis  mifcebitur  ipfe 
JDiTut  (at  6  :  tard^  facra  ducitc  ftamina,  Partae,) 
AlTere  tu  noflri  jus  immorcale  Monarchae ; 

1  u  rege  fubjedum  patriis  virtuiibus  orbcm* 

«  From  the  •*  6tr«nae  NtUHtiac  Aouleaiite  Oxonlenfis 
**  in  cc-lfiAimum  Principem.  Oxeaii,  c  Thutro  Sludiionia- 
••  BO.  An,  Dom,  itf88> 
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KING  WILLIAM  AND  ^EEN  MART^. 

Mavxitii  ingentis  cclfo  dc  fanguine  natum, 
Mauntioque  pircmj  folcnni  difcre  vcrfu 
Te,  Gulielmi,  juvat :  nunc6  \  miht  pe^ora  flamma 
I>fvin&  caleant,  nunc  me  furor  excicct  idem. 
Qui  Te,  ingens  hcros,  bello  tot  adice  labores 
Inftigat,  mediofque  ardentem  impelJit  in  hoAes, 

Te  tenero  late  jadabat  fama  fub  avo  : 
Cxpifti,  qua  finis  era« ;  maturaque  virtus 
Edidit  ante  diem  frudut,  tardeque  fequeueet 
Annos  praecurrit  longd,  et  poll  lerga  reliquic 
Jam  Te,  jiun  videor  flagrantet  cemere  vultus, 
Dum  primas  ducts  fervens  in  praelia  curmas  : 
Jam  cemo  oppofitas  acies,  quanto  impete  przcepf 
'i>1a  per  et  gladios  raperis ;  quo  fulmine  belli 
Adverfam     frangis  cuneum,    et  media   agminai 

mifces. 
Num  ferns  invadit  Belgas  Turennius  hero^ 
Invidis  femper  clarus  Turennius  armis, 
Et,  quacunque  ruit,  ferro  bacchatur  et  igni  ? 
Tu  primo  vcrnans  jucundx  flure  juventx 
Congrederis,  ducence  Deo,  Deus  ipfe  Batavi'«. 
Congrederis ;  non  Te  Gallorum  immaoia  terrent 
Agmina,  non  magni  Turrennius  agniinis  inilar. 
Heu  quas  tum  ferro  flrages,  qua  funera/lat^ 
Edidcris,  quantofque  viros  demiferis  orco  ! 
Sic  cum  congeftos  flVux^re  ad  iidera  moates 
Tprigenae  fratres.  fupcros  dctrudcrc  ccclo 
Aggieflj,  pofito  tum  plcdro  intonfus  Apollo 
Armat^  fumpfit  fatalia  fpicula  dextra  : 
Tunc  audax  ruit  in  btUum,  et  furit  acer  in  armii, 
Et  Martem,  atque  ipfas  longe  anceic  fulminis  alai . 

Extremo6  6  quam  vcllem  mcmorare  lahores  ! 
Quam  vcllem  faevi  fuperaca  pericula  ponti ! 
Cui  meritb  nunc  jura  dabis  :  quam  flcbile  fatum 
Triftefque  illorum  exequias,  quos  obruit  aequor 
Immeritos,  canere ;  at  jamjani  fub  pondcre  tanto 
Deficio,  heioemque  fequot  non  paffibus  xquis. 

f  From  the  «*  Vota  Oxonfenna  pro  fercnlfllmU  Cullhel- 
**  rao  R«:e  ct  Maria  Ka^iiu  M.  BntMiintac,  ice.  nuiKUi  \\a, 
**  Oxooii,  e  i  l.C4tro  ShcUonUnA.  An.  0-m.  ida^;.*' 
Q^q  iiij. 
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|kd  feiTo  fnesioranda  dies,  q«^  regna  Britaimto 
I/cbiu  qua  lacrcs  fcepcri  rrgalu  honoret 
Accipicf,  ciogefque  aureo  dtadcmate  froDtem. 
Anglos  fcrvaSi ;  da  jiira  Tpleiicibps  AogUa. 
^c  gravis  Alcides  humcris  ingentibus  oJim 
fl^cifit  pamuiDy  qucm  mox  pofledit,  QljmpYisu 


ov 

THP  RETURN 

ov 

IC1N9  miLIAM  FROM  IRELAND, 

Afttr  tht  BtUU  •/  tht  B^yiu  \ 

O  ^NGfCNf  Hcros!  O  tot  defuo^e  pcridU ! 
£rgo  iterum  vidor  nodris  alUberis  ori»  ? 
Acquc  Of  belliffcruin,  t(  rvumquc  in  praelia  munep 
£zui8,  ct  blanda  coinponit  regna  quicte  ? 
^rgo  icenim  placjdi  modcrans  yoce  6cpatum  I 
Qraque  divintim  fpirant  jam  mttia  lumen  ? 
^on  iic  cum  trepidos  agcres  yiolentus  Hibcruos^ 
Cum  bclU)  exultaos  frcmcres,  cbfemque  rotares 
Immani  eyro,  rubris  bacchatus  m  arvis 
liiTitUf :  (Deque  enim  cruddes  edsre  ftrages 
^e  juTat,  aut  animis  Diteni  fatiare  Tuonim.) 
Sic  olim  ampkzus  Settle  Ian  pctiilTe  Tonatitefii 
Fama  eft,  tdrnbilem  nigranti  fulmine  et  igni: 
Maluit  hie  caiit  accumbere  mitior  ulois, 
|oque  fuam  mtitum  trahit  infcia  Mympha  ruinam. 

Tu  tamen,  t  toties  Wilhelmi  ailiicta  triutophis 
Calliope,  t  Dunquam  Heronm  non  grata  laboii, 
Wilhelfm  immenios  iterum  enumerate  tHumuhpi 
locipe,  et  in  notas  iterum  te  attoUere  laudcs. 
Ut  requiem,  fod^que  ingloria  tadia  pads 
Exofus,  rurfufque  at'dens  in  Martia  caftra, 
Stnguinealque  aties,  fulgentefque  acre  caterva^. 
In  bcUnm  ruit«  atque  iterum  le  niifit  in  arma. 

GaJlusenim  fcvit,  miferoique  cruentus  Hibemos 
Scnriuo  premir,  et  vidA  dominatur  lerne. 
iiinc  Furcx,  Tormcnta,  Cruces,  uad«quc  Catenift 
Horrendum  ftrident :  iterun-ique  relurgcrc  credas 
jMacquirum  fquailcptem,  atque  Angio  i'anguice 

'   fcedum, 
fzuhantem  immane,  et  vafti  dade  fuperbum. 
p  gens  Icthifero  ncquicquam  eictiipta  veneoo ! 
Fruftra  ^fo  tuin,  et  Aranea  ccfiit  ab  oris, 
Dum  pctus  Ignatl  iuTifpni,  foedique  cuculH, 
Et  JVlonachi  lan'cid  proteofp  abdomint  tardi 
Vipeream  inlpir^nt  animam,  inficiuiitque  •vcneno« 
Ailurgit  tandem  brhumbergus,  et  cmiCat  armis, 
^>ui  juga  captivo  cxcutiat  Icrvilia  cuJlo  : 
fied  truilra ;  fecuro  hollis  munimine  valli 
Aut  la'et,  aut  errat  vagun,  ciuoitquc  fcquenteixu 
Augenduk  rcftat  Gulielnu  Cdta  tntiiuphi's; 
Viuiiicus  iemper  Gulidnu  lata  rdervartc 
Et  viocta  eriptre,  et  maribus  diveilcre  nodo9« 
^ic  irtifira  Atrides,  ir ultra  1  elantonius  hcros, 
Ad  I'rcjam  frulta  pugnanint  mille  caricK, 

♦  From  the  •«  acadm.iac  Oxonlcnfis  Gratnlatio  fro 
^  cx«pU(uitienitt.uiiKc|;i»Gulieinn  ix  Hibtrr.ia  rcuirti. 
!    I'^MiMC,  C   ihcAUD  ^CUltfUittflO.  AUQO  i^Olfi,  iOyo.** 


Kec  nifi  Achillei  iunduntor  Fergaa  daei 
Ergo,  Boanda,  tub  fplendct  GaliclBat  ia  inij 
Magna  Boanda,  ipfi  fami  baud  ccfan  )M 
Ut  major  graditor  bello,  nt  jaan  gaadais 
ScintiUant  oculis,  et  toto  peaore  ienot' 
Qnantum  olli  jubiu*  affulget,  que  fiatii  h 
Purpurei  metuenda,  et  non  inatinbibbtwl 
Sic  cum  dimiffuro  Uttns  per  wASk  Ubo, 
Et  juvat,  et  nimiS  pcrflringit  luninalMai 
pt  volat,  ut  loDge  pnmus  npidim  isfictiSi 
Turbine  quo  prxceps  aradaniem  xaA  « h4 
Dum  irafi«s  itragcs  et  mnfoa  cKfafcnpis 
Amois  porpureo  \%xt  derohrit  -o  shce: 
Dum  pergenti  obftat  moles  inuDcnia  ftvw, 
£t  torpet  mifio  concretum  £u>giune  kMo. 
Pcrgit  atrox  Heros;  fruftra  oUteiopacnd 
Spicula  mille  canunr,  loduntqne  io  vemtf 
Fruftra  haftats  adea  obftam,  6m  s^|i 
Fruftra  acres  Celt^ :    furit  Ulc,  tffx 

boficf 

Et  fugat,  et  ftemit,  totoque  agit  SfBunns^ 
Vciius  retro  hoftis  trepMK  fugit,  int^P*^ 
^'orpentefque  lacus  ca:no,  horrefidoi^Ral 
Dumonim ;  et  Cad  prodefi  injuria  cafi. 

Attamen  (y,  non  fie  faufio  movctiteUI 
Schombcrgus ;  non  fic  npbis  fe^et  aks  )bsi 
Occidit  hett  !  ScbO|nbcrgtu  tniqai  criww  t ^ 
Non  iilum  'veraans  circtim  ftia  tetnnnfaff* 
Confervat,  ncn  afctt  ineritabile  fwaicfc. 
At  nunc  ad  cpelum  fugit,  et  pede  ft(kn  «**« 
SpeAat  ct  Heroes,  iplc  et  fpeAaodMskat 
Himc  dicet  veniens  fetas,  feriqve  ocppcei, 
Et  qoicunque  Apglum  audienot  mprfl^*^ 
Coepit  enim  rugire,  ct  jamjam  ad  iwwii  «** 
Calctana  fremit  trux,  DunkirkuirqBe  rtj*** 
Crefteas  itcmm  lauros  magniqoe  tn^ 
Hcntid  repetit :   media  Lsdoiciu  in  tilft 
Jamdudum  tremit,  et  Ctdidmi  ad      "^ 


A     POEM 

TO  TAX  Mxaotr  ir 

Afr.   JOHN  PHJLlfi^ 

TO  A  ratKMP. 
fix, 

ExNCK  our  Ifis  filentlf  deplores 
The  Bafd  who  fpread  her  fame  tp  fitstt  fart 
Since  nobler  pen*  thdr  mournful  Uy*  fdjp««» 
My  hpnaft  zeal,  if  not  my  »<rfe,  cpmauai 
Forgive  the  poet,  and  approve  the  fricwL  ^    < 
Your  care  had  long  his  fleeting  life  rdlrais'ii 
One  table  fed  you,  and  one  bed  cc>otaipM; 
For  his  dear  fake  long  rcftkfs  right*  jw  b*'' 
While  rattling  coughs  his  heaving  vtiWi  wt ; 
Much  u  as  his  pain,  but  ycur  asdics  ■■■<«. 
Oh  !  had  no  fummons  from  the  noifj'  go»> 
Call*d  thee,  PnnviUfng,  to  the  nanfeuif  tsvii 
Thy  love  had  o'er  the  dull  dtfealc  pfct»8'^ 
I  hy  mirth  had  cur^d  where  bafled  phyfe  ft"* 
Bat  fincc  the  will  of  Heaven  hi*  late  deoHi 
To  thy  kind  care  my  worthkfslinoiwcee^i 
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Fnihleft  oor  hopes,  tboosli  fimu  our  eflkyt. 
Yours  to  preferve  a  friena»  and  mine  to  praife. 
Oh !  migbt  I  paint  him  in  Miltonian  verfe, 
With  ftrains  like  thofe  he  fung  on  Glo'fter't  herfe; 
Bnt  with  the  meaner  tribe  Vm  forc'd  to  chime. 
And,  Wanting  ftrength  to  rife,  defcend  to  rhyme. 

With  other  fire  hin  glorious  Blenheim  (hineii 
And  all  the  battle  thunders  in  his  lines : 
His  nervous  verie  great  Boileau's  ftrength  tran- 

fcends, 
Aod  France  to  Philips,  as  to  Churchill,  bends. 

Oh !  vsHous  bard,  you  all  our  powers  control. 
You  now  diilurb,  and  now  divert  the  foul : 
Milton  abd  Butler  in  thy  mufe  combine ; 
Above  the  laft  thy  manly  beauties  fliine ; 
For,  as  Tve  feen,  when  rival  wits  contend. 
One  gaily  charge,  one  gravely  wife  defend; 
This  on  quick  turns  and  points  in  vain  relies,     "^ 
This  with  a  look  demure,  and  fteady  eyes,         ( 
With  dry  rebukes,  orineering  praife,  replies.    3 
So  dij  grave  lines  extort  a  juSer  fmile, 
Reach  Bttler*s  fiancy,  but  furpifs  his  ftyle ; 
He  fpeaks  Scarron's  low  phrafe  in  humble  ftrains. 
In  thee  the  folemn  air  of  great  Cervantes  reigns. 
What  founding  lines  his  abje&  themes  exprefs! 
What  Ihining  words  the  pompous  fhilUng  drefs ! 
There,  there  my  cell,  immoital  nuuie,  outvies 
The  /railcr  piles  which  o*er  its  ruins  rife. 
In  her  heft  fight  the  Comic  Mufe  appears, 
When  ^,  with  borrow 'd  pride,  the  bufltin  #ears. 
So  liShen  nurfe  Kokes,  to  aA  young  Ammon 
tries. 
With  fhambling  legs,  k>ng  chin,  and  £oolilh  eyes. 
With  dangling  hand»  he  ftrokes  th*  imperial  robe. 
And,  with  a  cuckold*s  air,  commands  the  globe; 
The  pomp  and  found  the  whole  buffoon  difplay'd, 
Aod  Aaunon*s  fon  more  mirth  than  Gomez  made 
Forgive,  dear  (hade,  the  fcene  my  folly  draws ; 
Thy  ftrains  divert  the  grief  thy  aihes  caufe : 
When  Orpheus  fings,  the  ghoiU  no  more  com* 

plain, 
Bot,  ih  his  lulling  rotific,  bfe  their  pain : 
So  charm  the  fallies  of  thy  Georgic  Mufe, 
So  adm  our  forrows,  and  our  joys  infufe : 
Here  rural  notes  a  gentle  mirth  infpire, 
Hore  lofty  lines  the  kindling  reader  fire ; 
hike  that  fair  tree  you  praife,  the  poem  charms. 
Cools  like  the  fruit,  or  like  the  juice  it  warms. 
Bleft  clime,  which  Vaga's  fruitful  ftreams  im* 
prove, 
Etnsria'a  envy,  and  her  Cofmo's  love ; 
Redftreak  he  quaffs  beneath  the  Chiant  vise. 
Gives  Tofcan  yearly  for  thy  Scudmore^s  wine. 
And  eVn  his  Taffo  would  exchange  for  thine< 
Rife,  rile,  Rnfcommon,  fee  the  Blenheim  Mufe 
The  dull  confiraint  of  monkifh  rhyme  refufe; 
See,  o*cr  the  Alps  his  towering  pinions  foar^ 
Where  never  finglilh  poet  reach*d  before : 
See  mighty  Cofmo's  councilor  and  friend. 
By  turns  on  Cofmo  and  the  Bard. attend; 
Rich  in  the  coins  and  buds  of  ancient  Rome, 
[n  him  he  brings  a  nobler  treafure  home ; 
Id  them  he  views  her  gods,  and  domes  dcfign*d ; 
fn  t^i^   ^^  ^^  ^^  Romct  ynd  Vifgil's  mighty 
miud; 


To  him  for  eaic  retires  from  toils  of  fttte. 
Not  half  fb  proud  to  govern,  as  tranilate.         ^ 

Our  Spenfer,  firft  by  Pifan  poeu  taught^ 
To    us   their  tales,   their  ftyle,   and  Duahcfl 

brought. 
To  follow  ours,  new  Tufcan  bards  defcend. 
From  Philips  borrow,  though  to  Spenfer  lcnd« 
Like  Philips  too  the  yoke  (f  rhyme  difdain ; 
They  firfl  on  Englifh  bards  ampos*d  the  chain, 
Firil  by  au  Englim  bard  from  rhyme  their  free-! 
dom  gain. 

Tyrannic  rhyme,  that  cramps  to  eonal  chime 
The  gay,  the  foft,  the  florid,  and  fubjime  : 
Some  fay  this  chain  the  doubtful  fenfe  decides^ 
Confines  the  fancy,  and  the  judgment  guides : 
I'm  fure  in  needlefs  bonds  it  poets  ties, 
Procruftes  Gkc,  the  ax  or  whecl^applies. 
To  lop  the  mangled  fanfci  or  flretch  it  into  fiyc: 
At  btft  a  crutch,  that  lifts  the  weak  along. 
Supports  the  feeble,  but  retards  the  flrong ; 
And  the  chance  thoughts,  when  govcmld  bj  th# 

clofe. 
Oft  rife  to  fuflain,  or  defcend  to  profe. 
Vour  judgment,  Philips,  ruFd  with  fleadyfway,y 
You  us*d  no  curbing  rhyme,  the  Mufe  to  iUy,  > 
To  ftop  her  fury,  or  dire«&  her  way.  j^ 

Thee  on  the  wing  thy  uncheck'd  vigor  bQxe» 
To  wantMi  freelv,  or  fecurely  foar. 

80  the  ftretch  d  cord  the  fbackle-dancer  tSKB, 
As  prone  to  fall,  as  impotent  to  riie : 
When  freed  he  moves,  the  fturdy  cable  hend^ 
He  mounts  with  pleafnre,  and  fecure  defceods; 
Now  dropping  fecms  to  ftrike  the  dUUot  grouiodf 
Now  high  in  air  his  quivering  feet  rebound. 

Rail  on,  ye  uiflers,  who  to  WiU*s  repair 
For  new  lampoons,  frefh  cant,  or  modifli  air; 
Rail  00  at  Milton*s  fon,  who  wifely  bold 
Rejcds  new  phrafes,  and  refumes  the  old : 
Thus  Chaucer  lives  in  younger  Spcnfei's  iUaiM^ 
In  Maro's  page  reviving  Bimius  reigns; 
The  ancient  words  the  Majefly  completep 
And  make  the  poem  venerably  great : 
So  when  the  queen  in  royal  habit's  drefl. 
Old  myflic  erahlems  grace  th*  imperial  veft. 
And  in  Bliza's  robes  all  Anna  fUnds  confeft« 

A  haughty  bard,  to  fiune  by  volumes  imis*d. 
At  Dick's,  and  Batlbn'sy  and  throi;^  SiiMthficl(i|» 

prais'd. 
Cries  out  aloud        Bold  Oxford  hard,  iorbear 
With  rugged  numbers  to  torment  my  sar  ; 
Yet  not  like  thee  the  heavy  eritic  foars. 
But  paints  in  fufUan,  or  in  turn  dcniorrs; 
With  Bunyan*t  ftyle  prohoe*  heroic  iongs. 
To  the  tenth  page  lean  homilies  prpio^ngs ; 
For   far-fctch*d  rhymes  makes  pasjtlsd   angelff 

ftrain. 
And  in  low  profe  dull  Lucifer  complain : 
His  envious  Mufe,  by  native  duloefs  curft, 
Damns  the  btft  poems,  and  contrives  tiie  worfi. 

Beyond  his  praife  or  blame  thy  works  prevail 
Complete  where  Dryden  and  thy  Milton  fail ; 
Great  Milton's  wing  on  lower  themes  fuhfidet, 
And  Dryden  oft  in  rhyme  his  weaknefs  hides; 
You  ne'er  with  jingling  words  deceive  the  car. 
And  yet,  on  humble  fubjc^s,  great  appear* 


ft.  S 
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Thrice  happy  youth,  whom  noble  Ifis  crowns ! 
Whom  Blackmore  cenfures,  and  Godolphin  owns: 
So  on  the  tuneful  Margarita's  tongue 
The  liilening  nymphs  and  ravifli*d  heroes  hung  : 
But  citt  and  fops  the  heaven-bom  mufic  blame. 
And  bawl,  and  hifs,  and  damn  her  into  fame : 
Ijikt  her  fweet  voice,  it  thy  harmonious  fong, 
Ai  high,  as  fweet,  as  eafy,  and  as  ftrong. 

Oh !  had  relenting  Heaven  prolonged  his  days, 
The  towering  bard  had  fung  in  nobler  lays, 
How  the  laft  trumpet  wikes  the  lazy  dead. 
How  faints  aloft  the  crofs  triumphant  fpread. 
How   opening  Heavens  their  happy  regions -^ 

Ihew,  [^low,  I 

And  yawning  gulpht  with  flaming  vengeance  > 
And  faints  rejoice  above,  and  finners  howl  be-  I 

low:         •  J 

Well  might  he  fing  the  day  he  could  not  fear, 
And  paint  the  glories  he  was  fure  to  wear. 

Oh  beft  of  friends,  will  ne*er  the  (ilent  nrn 
To  our  juft  vows  the  hapleft  youth  return  ? 
Muft  he  no  more  divert  the  tedious  day  ? 
Kor  fparkUflg  thoughts  in  antique  words  convey  f 
29o  more  to  harmlefs  irony  defcend,  "J 

To  noify  fools  a  grave  attention  lend,  > 

Mot  merry  talet  with  leam*d  quoutions  blend  ?  j 
No  more  in  falfe  pathetic  phrafe  complain 
Of  Delia's  wit,  her  charms,  and  her  difdain  f 
Who  now  (hall  godlike  Anna's  fame  difitife  ? 
^uft  ihe,  when  mofl  fhe  merits,  want  a  Mufe  ? 
Who  now  OUT  Twyfden's  glorious  fate  fliall  tell ; 
How  lov'd  he  liv'd,  and  how  deplor'd  he  fell  ? 
How,  while  the  troubled  elements  around. 
Earth,  water,  air,  the  ftunning  din  rcfound. 
Through  (Ireanu  of  fmoke,  and  adverfe  fire,  be 

rides. 
While  every  ihot  is  levell'd  at  his  fides  ? 
How,  while  the  fainting  Dutth  remotely  fire. 
And  the  fam'd  Eugene's  iron  troops  retire. 
In  the  firft  front,  amidft  a  ilaughter'd  pile. 
High  on  the  mound  he  dy'd  near  great  ArgylL 

Whom  (hall  I  find  unbtafs'd  in  difpute. 
Eager  to  learn,  unwilling  to  confute  * 
To  whom  the  hiboars  of  my  foul  difclofe. 
Reveal  my  pleafsre,  or  dtfdiarge  my  woes  ? 
Oh !  in  that  heavenly  youth  for  ever  ends 
The  beft  of  fom,  of  brotkere,  and  of  friends. 
He  facred  Friendfbip's  ftri^eft  Uws  obry'd. 
Yet   more   by   Confciencc   than   by   Friendfhip 

fwty'd; 
Againft  himfelf  his  gratitude  miintain'd, 
By  favours  paft,  not  future  profpe^  gain'd ; 
Not  nicely  cboofing,  though  by  all  defir'd. 
Though  leam'd,  not  vain,  and  humble,  though 

admir'd; 


.  Candid  to  all,  but  to  himfelf  fevere. 
In  humour  pliant,  as  in  life  auftere. 
A  wife  content  his  even  foul  fecur'd. 
By  want  not  fhaken,  nor  by  wealth  allur'd  : 
To  all  fincerc,  though  eameft  to  conrniend. 
Could  praifc  a  rival,  or  condenm  a  friend. 
To  him  old  Greece  and  Rome  were  fully  known. 
Their  tongues,  their  fpirits,  and  their  ftyics  hU 

own; 
Pleased  the  Uaft  fteps  of  famous  men  to  view. 
Our  authors'  works,  aixl  lives,  and  fouls*  he  knew; 
Paid  to  the  leam'd  and  great  the  fame  eftcem. 
The  one  his  pattcm,  and  the  one  bis  theme : 
With  equal  judgment  his  capacious  mind 
Warm  Pindar's  rage,  and  Euclid's  reafon  jois'i. 
Judicious  phyfic's  noble  art  to  gain 
All  drugs  and  plants ezplor'd,  alas^'io  vain! 
The    drugi   and   plants   their   drc  .pi^g   mafto 

fail'd, 
Nor  goodnefs  now,  nor  learning  aught  avaird; 
,Yet  to  the  bard  bis  Chutchill's  foul  they  gave, 
'And    made    him   fcorn  the  life  they  cooM  iMt 

fave  : 
Elfe  could  he  bear  unmov'd,  the  fatal  godt,  '\ 
The  weight  that  all  his  fainting  limbs  ofpieSt,  / 
The   coughs   that    (Imggled  from  his  weary  £ 

breaft  ?  3 

Could  he  unmov'd  approaching  death  foUaln  f 
Its  flow  Advances,  and  its  racking  pain  ? 
Could  he  fercne  his  weeping  friends  furvcy. 
In  his  laft  hours  his  eafy  wit  dilplay. 
Like  the  rich  fruit  he  fing^. delicious  in  decay 
Onc6    on    thy   friends   look  down,    lamented 

fliade, 
And  view  the  honours  to  thy  aflies  paid  : 
Some  thy  lov'd  dud  in  Panan  (lones  enflirioe. 
Others  immortal  epitaphs  defign. 
With  wit,  and  ftreiigth,  that  only  yields  tp  thioe 
,  hv'n  I,  though  flow  to  touch  the  painful  ibiog. 
Awake  from  fltimber,  -and  attempt  to  fing. 
Thee,  Philips  thee  delpairing  Vagit  mourns, 
And  gentle  Ifis  foft  complaint:i  returns ; 
Dormer  hments  amidfl  the  war's  alarms 
And  Cecil  weeps  iu  beauteous  Tufton's  arms  : 
Thee,  on  the  Po,  kind  Somerfet  deph  re*^ 
And  ev'n  that  charming  fcene  his  grief  tejikorc*  : 
He  to  thy  lofs  each  mournful  air  applies,  '\ 

Mindful  of  thee  on  huge  Taburnus  Hes,  / 

But  mod  at  Vtrgil's  tomb  his  fwcllittg  forrowfl  f 

rife.  J 

But  you,  his  darling  friends,  lamem  no  more, 
Difplay  his  fame,  ai.d  not  his  fate  deplore ; 
And  let  no  tears  from  erring  pity  flow, 
For  one  that's  blcft  above,  immortaliz'd  bcl<jw. 
5 
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CHARLETTUS  PERCIVALLO  SUO. 

Hot  A  dum  nondam  fonuit  fecuoda, 
Ncc  pner*ni|p-a8  tq>efectt  undas, 
Acer  ad  Dotos  calamus  laboret 

Spente  recurrit. 
Q«id  ^vri^s  noftrti  potHifTe  chartis 
llUnam  f  Cninam  vigil  aofe  nodem 
Sole  depnUam  fedeimte  Scriptor 

Mitto  ralutem  f 
Tu  mcis  chartis,  hue  Perdval/e, 
UnScd  dignut ;  tibi  pedat  implet 
Xon  minor  noibo  novitatis  ardor ; 

Tu  qtioqne  ScHptor. 
Detulit  rumor  (mihi  multt  defcrt 
Kumor)  in  fjhris  modo  te  dedifle 
Poribttf  prasdam,  mediomque  belli  im- 

pane  ftetilTe. 
Saucing  ntim  vivit  adhuc  Caballns 
Anpe  ?  lemeit  potiora  Gazis, 
At,  tua  vit4  Tibi  chariora, 

Scripta  fuperfont  ? 
Col  legift-noftraa,  relegifqoe  cbartat  f 
Cui  meam  laudas  generofitatem  ? 
Quern  meis  verbis,  mea  nefdentem, 

Mane  ialutait. 
Scribe  Secums,  quid  agit  Senatui 
Quid  Caput  ftertit  grave  Lambeibmrnm^ 
Quid  Came*  GmUford^  quid  habent  novomm 

Dtnohp^t  Dyerf{W. 
Me  meus,  quondam  tuns,  i  popinis 
Jaaiy  jam  viflt,  lacrimanfque  narrat, 
iDuni  molit  fncos,  fubito  peremptum 

Funere  Ritnm, 
Narrat  (avertatJ[>eas  inqnit  omen) 
Hofpitem  notx  periifle  Mitr^ ; 
Narrat  immerfam  prope  limen  urbit 

Ftumine  cymbam. 

Narrat at  portis  meus  HmM  tftat, 

Nuncivt  PrUiii  redit,  mvocac  me 
Sberwin^  et  faibends  a!i6  requirunt  , 

MiUeubelke. 


PERCIVALLUS  CHARLETTO  SUO, 

QuALTs  ambabus  Capiendas  ulnis 
Limen  attingit  tibi  gratus  ho(^8 
Quum  facras  primum  fubit  aut  relinquit 

Ilidis  arces, 
QuaKs  exuUat  tibi  pars  mamillx 
X^va,  quiim  cantu  propriore  ftrident 
Miililes,  et  jam  moneant  adefib 

Comua,  chartas, 
Tale  per  noftrum  jecut  et  medollu 
Gaudium  fluxit,  fimul  ac  recloiis 
Vinculis  vidi  ben^  literati 

*  Nomen  amid. 

ObviuB  fures,  uti  fama  veraz 
Rettulit,  fenfi  pavidut  tremenique; 
8ed  fui,  fumque,  excipiat  tilnorem^ 

Cxtera  fofpet. 
Sdre  fi  fflvam  cupiaa  periclil 
Conrdam,  et  triftes  neoMris  tenebrat, 
Confulas  lent^  tabula*  parantem 

Te  duce  Coimm. 
Flebilii  legi  miferanda  dodH 
Fata  pidoris,  fed  et  b6c  iniqua 
Damoa  confolor,  fupcreft  perempto 

Rixomi  Wildgoefe, 
Quz  tamen  metram  molier  labanteir 
Fdlc 


idet  ?  munus  vetuls  parentis, 
Anna  pracftabit,  nil!  fort  lemi 
Hofpiu  Cfgnt. 
JLsetus  accepi  celeres  vigere    ' 
PrUketi  plancas,  (imikl  ambulant! 
Plaudo  Sbtrwmot  pueroque  Dmv 

Mitto  falvtem. 
Jtnny^  poft  Hinton,  comitnm  tuomm 
Primus,  ante  omnes  mihi  gratuhiBdu0« 
.Qui  tibi  totus  vacat,  et  vacabit, 
'  Ncc  verat  (ltc9r. 
Hasc  ego  InC  properante  Musi 
l^Jiue  vatit  numerot  fecntus ; 
Si  novi  quid  fit,  meltiis  docehit 
Sermo  pcdeftris. 
P.S. 
"  Coraitant  mecum  Comltes  lemc, 
**  Mnlta  qui  de  te  roemoraot  culullot 
♦•  Inter,  et  pttlU,  vice  literarum, 

«  Crus  tihi  mittunt." 


POCOCKIUS. 

Dum  czde  tellut  hxnriat  Ducum, 
Meum  PococKi  barbiton  exigis, 
Man^fqne  Mufam  fafhioAun 
Sollidtant  pretiofioret. 
Alter  virentum  promtat  agmina 
Sonora  Thracum,  donaque  PhiUidi 
Agat  pnellas,  hcu  dccoris 
Virginibus  nimis  invidenti. 
Tc  Auda  Virtus,  te  Fidd  pius 
Ardor  ferendz,  fandaque  Veritas 
Per  faxa,  per  pooium,  per  hoftea 
Prxdpitaot  Aijse  mifertum  : 


Cohlors  catenis  qui  pia  ftridolis 
Gemunt  onufti,  vel  Aide  tram  finim 

Ludantur  adi,  pendulive 
Sanguineta  tsnidaat  in  unds. 
lentis  ut  cdunt  fibik,  sC  ardui 
Micant  dracones,  tigria  «t  borridof 
,    Intorquet  ungues,  ejulitque 

In  madido  crocodilus  antfo 
Vides  lacunae  fulphure  liviflos  , 
Ardere  fludua,  qui  ftetit  impis 

Moles  GomnrrhsB  moK  procelfll 
'        HattHa  ni^ri,  pluviifque  flanunii : 
Qu6d  ifta  t^us  fi  fimiles  tibi 
Si  frirt^  denos  nutrierat  l^rot, 

Adhuc  ftetiflet,  nee  vibram 
Dextra  Dei  tonuiffet  igne« 
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Qain  onne  requirU  teda  virentia 
Mioi  ferods,  miiiQ  Babel  ajtloum^ 
Imnune  opus,  crelceiitib6f(iue 
Vertice  fideribus  propiaqmim. 
Kequic^ium:  Amki  difpciri^  fonit 
JKJudit  zurtB^ek\m  $ru&tm 
Linguii'que  miratar  rec^ntet 
In  patriit  peregrinus  oric 
Veftttor  hioc  toi  ffimt  9ohnh99t 
Quot  tQ»  PococKi,  d^B»yU  tm 
Orator  eflfers,  quot  TMilGte 

Te  memorea  tfAthfwe  gandcm. 
Hi  noQ  tacebont  quo  Syriam  fOKs 
Percorrit  sftu  rapttts,  ut  arcibus 
Nod  jam  faperbU,  et  VereadU 
iDdoluic  Solimx  ruiiiM. 
Quit  corda  pulfant  umt  |Mif«r  fatsimt 
Dolor  qais  arfit  n^n  Que  gaiulio« 
Cam  bufta  Cbrifti  provtlMftiu 
AmbiguU  lacrymU  rigarf  % ! 
Satratur  arbot  in»l»  P^cocki*, 
Locdfque  mooftrans  imtgmt  accola* 
HiBC  quercut  Hofeam  (bpinuMf 
Hzc  Britonem  recrMvit  •ffiui» 
Hk  audierunt  gciu  veMrabiUiit 
Xbrsa  Mofen,  in4e  Potfoctiom 
Hod  or^,  non  annU  miporefii^ 
Atqoe  fuam  didiccrv  Ua^am* 
Ac  ficut  albens  perpptnl  ntve 
fiiinul  faTillat,  et  daeroa  fiou 
EruAat  ardenti,  et  pr«ini# 
Condguat  rotat  .^Stoa  immMH  | 
Sic  te  trementem,  te  wn  raadidBtn 
Mens  lotus  arget,  iMoa  agic  igpet. 
Sequi  rcladiaotein  loclea 
Per  tuoitnt,  9iM£m  rmbes 


Annon  pavcfcUt  4Mn  i 
Ciet  Sionem,  diim  treoKiUiun  polo 
Caligat  aftnun,  atque  incabiiati 
Terra  nigrant  tegitmr  fab  ambrA  ? 
Quod  agmcn :  hcu  qux  turma  feqnacilnui 
Trcmenda  flammis !  qnis  ftrephantium 
Flidos  rotanim  eft.!  O  Pocoqki 
£gregie,  O  anixnofe  Vatis 
Interpret  abftmii,  O  (itnili  ferd 
Correpte  flammft,  te,  quot  imagine 
Cnicit  nocantur,  te,  fubado 
Cbrifticolse  gravia  Ottoraannna 
Cement  requiric,  te  fiabjlooU 
Karrant  po^K,  te  pbaretria  Araba 
Plorat  revnlfit,  et  fragofaa 
Jam  graTior  fcrii  kmwcrwfrm^ 
Qui  Ce0a  nondam  cognita  CaSarit, 
<2ui  nee  Matronit  fimpta,  AioocmJim 
Plorator  ingent,  et  nuknda 
NcAares  brc«ttaaicMA«* 


o  D  te, 


If 


jAKirs,  did  eter  to  thj  wnndQziqg  eye<> 
do  bright^  Iccne  of  txwmf  ^  ^^f  i 


Did  ever  Greece  or  Rome  fnch  bordi  y 
At  crowo'd  the  iaft  anipictoat  year  ? 
When  firft  at  Blenheim  ANNE  her 
fpread. 
And   Marlborough   to  the  ield    the 
fqoadront  led. 
In  Tain  the  hillt  and  (Ireaim  oppofe. 
In  vain  the  hollow  gn^d  in  fmhlelSi  r.iUo^fifa* 
To  the  rough  Danabc'a  winkling  (bore, 
Hia  ihatcer'd  f oet  ;he  conquedng  hero  bcNrc* 
u. 
They  fee  with  (lariog  haggard  eyff 
The  rapid  torrent  r<iQ,  the  foaming  biUoara  ri6| 
Amaz'd,  agbaft,  they  tnrn,  hoc  find. 
In  Marlborough^t  arma,  a  Aircr  fate  behind. 

Now  hit  red  (word  ^leit  impenda^ 
Now  on  their  fliriokivg  head  defcendt : 
Wild  and  diiba^d  with  their  Caara, 
They  }u  ft  ling  plunge  amidil  the  ibuiidinf  deepa; 
The  flood  away  the  ftraggling  iqiiadr«o?wc«pa^ 
And  men,  and  arms,  and  bor(ea,  whirtaag  bee 
The  frighted  Danube  to  tjia  iea  retreat% 
The  Danube  foon  the  flying  ocean  OKcta, 
Flying  the  thunder  of  great  ANN4*s  flcetn 

Rooke  on  the  4eaa  alCma  her  fway,  ^ 

Flamea  o*er  the  trenibliof  paean  pbiy,  ( 

And  dottda  of  foM^e  involve  the  day.  j 

Afirighted  Eujs^pe  hear*  the  canoopa  roar. 
And  ^IviA-feboet  from  it$  diftant  iknt^^ 
The  French,  upei|wal  in  the  fight, 
,  In  force  fuperior,  take  their  A^p 
Fadiont  in  vain  tbe  hero'a  warth  decry. 
In  vain  the  van^ib'4  triumph,  whilo  they  i|it 

Now,  Janna,  wiU>  a  ffrtani  view. 
The  glories  of  her  reign  (nrvey, 
Which  (hall  o*ef  FraOM  her  ama  difpligra 

And  kingdoms  now  her  own  (vMie, 
Lewia,  fpr  «ppre^o  b«f  n  s 
i^wit  in  hia  turn,  AmUI  moim. 
While  hit  conqi|«ff*d  happy  fwaina. 
Shall  hug  their  eafy  wiAi*d-C(V  < ' 

Othera,  enilav'd  by  vi^ory. 
Their  fubjeifkat  aa  theif  iocs,  opprefa; 

ANNA  cttAqiMira  but  to  free, 
AiHi  ^oterof  bu(  i»  bl^ 


O    D    E«. 


OiMOMD'a  glory,  Marlborough*a  ann^ 

All  the  moQthi  nf  Fame  employ ; 
And  th'  appUndjag  worid-aniand 
Echoea  back  the  pleafing  £iuaKl  2 
Their  courage  wjirnM} 
Their  condi2%  eharma  ; 
Tet  the  univerlal  joy 
Feela  a  fendble  alluy ! 


•  This  Ode,  and  that  vriiidi  lUiowi  It,  aaete 

anonymouny  ac  the  time  wKcn  tbey  were  wiitanf 
•re  now  afcribed  to  Mr  Smith,  on  the  authority  ofa  1 
Ml  manuficrlf  t  by  oae«ft'  bit  eoatoiaponirica. 
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Mighty  Ocorge  f,  the  Sentte*8  care. 
The  people's  love,  great  Anna's  prayer! 
While  the  ftroke  of  fate  we  dread 
Impendiog  o'er  thy  facred  head, 
lie  BritiOi  yoath  for  thee  fubmit  to  fear, 
or  her  the  damea  in  cloudy  grief  appear '. 

Let  the  noife  of  war  and  joy 
Rend  again  the  trembling  fky  ; 
Great  George  rcTive«»  to  calm  our  fears. 
With  profped  of  more  glortoiis  years : 
Derif'd  fir  >m  .-^nne't  attfptciou*  fmiies, 
toe  cheerful  airs  refreib  the  Britilh  Ifles* 

Soood  the  trumpet;  beat  the  drum; 
Tremble  France ;  we  come,  we  come ! 
Ahnigfacy  f<>rce  our  courage  warms; 
We  ke\  the  foil,  the  powerful  charms 
)f  Ormoud's  gbry,  and  of  Marlborough's  arms ! 


ODE   IN    PRAISE    OF    MUSia 

COMPOSED    IT    Ml.  CHAELXS   KlKO, 
FOa  TBI  SEORBB    OV   BATCBELOK   OF    MUSIC ; 

Pafirmtdat  tb*  rbMtre  im  Oxford,  m  Friday 
ihelJiho/JmlyjyOJ. 

Mgsic,  foft  charm  of  Heaven  and  Earth, 
Whence  didfl  thou  borrow  thy  aufpicious  birth  ? 

Or  art  thou  of  eternal  date  ? 
Sire  to  thyfelf .  thyfelf  as  old  as  Fate, 

Ere  the  rude  ponderous  mafs 
Of  earih  and  waters  from  their  chaos  fprang 

The  morning  ftars  their  anthems  fang, 
Aod  nought  in  Heaven  was  heard  hut  melody  and 

loTC. 

t  George  Prince  of  nennurk,  hulbaadtDtheQseen. 


Myriads  of  fptrits,  forms  divine. 

The  Seraphim,  with  the  btight  hoft 

Of  AngeU,  Thrones,  and  Heavenly  Powers, 

Wi»rfliip  before  th*  Eternal  Shrine; 

Their  happy   privilege  in  hymns  and  anthems 
bo  aft. 

In  love  and  wonder  pais  their  blKsfuI  hours. 

Nor  let  the  lower  world  repine 
The  mafly  orb  in  which  we  fluggards  move 
As  if  fequefter'd  from  the  arts  divine : 

Here's  Mafic  too. 
As  ours  a  rival  were  to  th"  world  above. . 

Cttrm,  Fkfi  Faius. 
Hark,  how  the  feather'd  choir  their  mattios  chanty 
And  puriing  ftrcams  foft  accents  vent. 
And  all  both  time  and  meafure  know. 
Ere  fince  the  Theban  bard,  to  prove 

The  wondrous  magic  of  his  art. 
Taught  trees  and  forefts  how  to  move. 
All  Nature  has  a  general  concert  held. 

Each  creature  £ives  to  bear  a  part ;         [yield. 
And  all  but  Death  and  Hell  to  conquering  Mufic 

But  (lay,  I  hear  methinks  a  motley  crew, 
A  peevilh,  odd,  eccentric  race^ 
The  glory  of  the  art  debafe ; 
Perhaps  becaufe  the  facred  emblem  *ris 
Of  Truth,  of  Peace,  and  Order  too; 
So  dangerous  'tis  to  be  perverfely  wife. 

But  be  they  ever  in  the  wrong. 
Who  fcy  the  Prophet's  harp  e'er  fpoil'd  the  Poet'a 
fong! 

Grand  Chonu,  Five  Parti. 

To  Athen's  now,  my  Mufe,  retire. 
The  rcfiige  and  the  theatre  of  wit; 
And  in  that  fafe  and  fweet  retreat, 

AmoBgft  Apollo's  fons  inquire. 
And  fee  if  any  friend  of  thine  be  there : 

But  fure  fo  near  the  Thcfpian  fpring 

The  humbleft  Bard  may  fit  and  fing : 
Here  nSL  my  Mufe,  and  dwell  for  ever  here^ 
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Sometimes  we  VirgU's  fiicred  leaves  turn  o'er, 
Still  wonderiog,  and  ftill  finding  caufe  for  more. 
When  Mifos  and  Eurjalus  we  admire. 
Their  gentle  friendfhip,  and  their  martial  fire. 
We  praife  their  valour,  'caufe  yet  matched  by  none, 
And  love  their  friendihip,  lb  much  like  our  own. 
But  when  to  give  our  minds  a  feaft  indeed, 
Horace,  heft  km^wm  and  Utvdby  thee,  we  read. 
Who  can  our  tranfports,  or  our  longings  tell 
To  tafte  of  pleafurcs,  prais'd  by  him  fo  well  I 

otwat's  efistlk  to  »wke. 


EDINBURGH: 
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0»  RiCBAtD  Doiti  Tcry  few  pafticulart  have  defcended  to  pofterity.  The  accooots  of  hi»  (amily 
arc  ob(cure  and  imperied.  Jacob  (ays,  his  father  was  an  eminent  duzen  of  iK>ndon>  but  dooe  not 
roentioo  his  profelBon.    The  year  of  his  birth  is  not  known. 

The  carlieft  circumftance  that  has  been  recorded  concerning  him,  is  the  date  of  his  admiifioA  to 
Wcftminfter-fcfaool^  whith  appeus  to  hare  been  in  1670.. 

It  is  probable,  he  was  admitted  a  (cholar  opon  the  foundation,  as  he  was  eleded  to  Trinity  Col« 
ledge,  Cambridge,  in  1675. 

What  indications  of  genius  he  diiplayed  in  his  fchool  exercifes,  cannot  now  be  ceruinly  I^nowfi ; 
but  he  appears,  from  his  writings,  to  have  been  an  accompliihed  claifical  fcholar,  and  early  addidcd 
to  the  ftudy  of  poetry.  « 

On  his  coming  to  Cambridge,  he  enlifted  himfelf  among  the  wits  of  the  uniTeriity,  and  was  djf* 
tinguiihed  in  the  literary  and  ibcial  circles.  £or  the  elegance  of  his  tafte,  and  the  fpiightUocfs  of  his 
coavorfation. 

He  lived  in  habits  of  familiar  intimacy  with  Otway^  who  appears,  from  his  £pift1<e  tp  him,  and 
the  Attfwer  to  11,  to  hare  redded  fome  time  at  Cambridge,  after  he  left  Oxford,*  though  it  cannot 
W  aJGcertained  by  the  regifter  •f  the  tmivcrfity  that  he  ftndied  there. 

In  1679^  he  addrefled  a  copy  of  Verfes  to  Dryden,  on  the  appearance  of  his  ^  Troilus  and  Cref- 
iida/*  io  which  he  calls  him,  **  otu:  Mafter  Poet|  great  King  of  Verfe,**  and  himfelf,  ^  an  unknowni 
unheard-of  private  name/* 

"  A  yoniig  begiimer  in  the  trade  of  wit." 

In  1680,  came  out  a  tranflation  of  Ovid's  Epiftles,  by  Dryden^  and  btl^er  popular  names,  to 
which  he  contributed  the  Epiilles  of  Paris  /•  BtUn^  and  Afntius  to  C^dippe, 

The  fame  year,  he  wrote  a  Pafitral  on  tie  Deaih  of  Mary  Dtubefs  of  Southampton  /  ft  mode  of 
writing  which  was  then  very  falbionable  among  the  wits  on  fuch  occaiions. 

The  year  following,  he  attended  the  publication  of  *<  Ab£slom  and  Achitophel,**  with  d  poetical 
compliment  to  "  the  unknown  Author,*'  in  whoie  "  mighty  and  immortal  lines"  he  recognifei 
**  the  informing  genius'*  and  "  divine  flame"  of  his  mailer,  Dryden. 

Soon  after  the  appearance  of  ^  Abfalom  and  Achitophel,"  he  wrote  a  political  poem,  intituled 
ne  Reviruff  which,  though  unfiniihcd,  is  the  moft  confiderabie  of  bis  original  perfermarces. 

In  an  advertifement  prefixed  to  it,  the  Editor  fays,  **  he  was  perfuadod  to  undertake  it  by  Mr. 
Sheridan,ithe  fecretary  to  the  Dake  of  York ;  but  Mr.  Duke,  finding  that  gentleman  defij^ned  to  makd 
nle  of  his  pen  to  vent  his  fpleen  againfl  fevcral  perfons  at  i^^^urt  that  -Were  of  another  party  thait  ] 
that  he  was  engaged  in,  brvke  off  proceeding  in  it,  and  Uft  it  (imperfe6fc)  arit  is  now*  printed." 

Id  1681,  he  took  his  dc^ee  of  Mailer  of  Arts,  having  been  before  a  fellow  of  his  colkge,  or 
f^ppoioted  to  a' fellowihip  foon  after  his  graduation. 

The  iamc  year,  he  wrote  a  poem  on  the  Marriage  ef  Qtor^e  Prtnet  «/"  Denmark  to  l.at^  Annt^ 
Ipvktch  contains  an  elegant  mixture  of  panegyric  and  poetry  ;  the  condufion  is  eminently  Ivippy. 

In  1684,  he  wrote  a  poem  on  the  Death  of  King  ubarUi   //.,  and  the   .naugttration  tf  King  Jdmn  / 
in  which  hit  loyalty  aod-Wit  are  equally  confpiciiou^.    The  thara^cr  of  Charles,  th9tigh  defi«itol 
Vol.  VI.  Kr 
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in  truUiy  is  a  maflerpicce  of  panegyric ;  and  the  compliment  to  James  exhibits  fofBctcnt  proo£i  ol 
hit  poetical,  but  not  of  his  prophetical  power. 

lie  was  engaged^  among  other  wits,  in  the  verlioo  of  Juvenal,  that  goes  under  the  oanc  of  Drj* 
4en,  and  tranflatcd  the  Fourth  Satin. 

He  contributed,  alfo,  .fcvcral  tranflations  from  Tbeoeritns,  Horace,  and  Virgil,  to  Drydcn't 
Mifcellany ;  in  which  moll  of  his  6ther  poems  were  firft  pnbliihed. 

When  he  left  the  univerfity,  he  entered  into  orders,  as  he  humoronfly  threatened,  in  the  coado^ 
fion  of  his  £/fi/lU  to  Otuay  .- 

Elfc  I  (hall  grow  -.^— — — 

A  greafy  blockhead  fellow  in  a  gown, 

With  my  own  hair,  a  band,  and  ten  }ong  nails. 

And  wit,  that  at  a  quibble  never  fails. 

From  this  tmc,  he  appears  to  have  fubdned  his  inclination  to  levity  a<ld  conTiviality ;  for  be  be- 
came a  celebrated  preicher,  and  obtained  fevcral  dcdefiaftical  prcfermHits;  being  made  a  preben- 
dary of  Oloucefler^  a  prc<aor  in  the  convocation  for  that  church,  and  a  chaplain  to  Q»eca 
Anne. 

Iniyio,  he  was  prefcnted  by  the  Biihop  of  Winchcftcr  to  the  valuable  living  of  Witney,  in  61- 
fordAire,  which  he  enjoyed  but  a  few  months.  On  Febrtiary  1710-11,  having  r«nmcd  from  aa 
entertainment,  he  was  found  dead  the  next  morning. 

This  is  all  that  is  known  of  Duke ;  a  man  who  enjoyed  the  friendihip  and  praifes  of  Drydes, 
Waller,  Otway,  Lee,  Creech,  and  other  ccntcmpormry  ^its;  and  who  appears  to  have  been  a 
|>olite  and  accomplifhed  fcholar  and  a  refpeAablc,  though  not  a  great  poet. 

His  Poems  were  colic Aed  and  pnbliflicd  by  Tonfon,  in  8vo,  17 17,  with  the  poems  of  Rofioon- 
moB  and  Buckingham,  and  have  been  reprinted  in  fubfequent  colle^ions. 

On  his  poetry  much  commeiKlation  cannot  be  bellowed.  His  tranflatieut  have  nothiDg  in  thm 
remarkable.  Like  the  vcrfions  of  his  aflbciates,  they  are  generally  licentious,  without  compenfrt- 
iug  for  their  freedom  by  their  beauties.  His  FoUtical  Ferfit  arc  not  onflulfuUy  written,  thoogb 
much  debafed  by  fentiments  of  fervility  and  adulation.  The  Rroiewy  thovgh  imperfeft,  has  feme 
-vigorous,  and  fome  happy  lines.  His  Songs  are  not  Inferior  to  other  compofitioos  of  that  kind. 
>lis  Effles  are  eafy  and  familiar.  In  all  his  ptecei  are  to  be  found  fotne  elegancies  of  Terfi&atioa, 
and  fome  felicities  of  didion. 

His  Sermons  have  been  feveral  times  reprinted^  and  are  ranked,  by  Dr.  Feltoo,  with  the  cmnpofi- 
tions  of  Tilletfon  and  Sprat. 

After  commending  tiic  Biihop  cf  Rochefier,  he  fays : 

*'  Mr.  Duke  may.  be  alfo  mentioned,  under  the  double  capacity  of  a  poet  and  a  divine.  He  u  a 
bright  example  in  the  fevcral  pans  of  writing,  whether  we  confidcr  his  Origihatt^  his  Trmm/U^mt, 
Pm^ttfbrafetf  or  Imtationf,  But  here  I  can  only  mention  him  as  a  divine,  but  with  this  pecnliar  cook- 
mendation,  that  in  his  Sermons,  beiides  livelinefs  c^ wit,  purity  and  corredlnefs  of  ftyle,  and  juftneisof 
argument,  we  fee  many  fine  allufion*  to  the  ancients,  feveral  beautiful  paifages  handfumcly  incorpo- 
rated in  the  train  of  his  own  thoughts ;  and,  to  fay  aH  in  a  word,  cUJic  Uarnhg  and  a  CbryBm 

His  naoral  and  poetical  character  is  briefly^  but  judicioufly  and  wit ti!y  given  by  Dr.  Johnfoi; 
though  it  contains  a  fuppofitionwith  regard  to  his  later  fentiments  of  fome  of  his  compoCtions,  Ibr 
which  there  is  no  foundation,  as  none  of  his  verfes,  even  the  mofl  light  and  airy,  are  offenfive  to 
virtue  or  decency. 

*«  He  appears,  from  his  wriring*,  to  have  been  not  ill  qualified  for  poetical  compofitions.  His 
poems  are  not  below  mediocrity ;  nor  have  I  found  much  in  them  to  be  praxfed.  With  the  wit,  lie 
feems  to  have  (bared  che  dliTolutenefs  of  the  times;  for  fome  of  his  compofitiont  ar^fuch,  as  kft 
muft  have  reviewed  with  dcteflation  in  his  kcter  dayf. 

Perhaps,  like  fome  other  fcoHlh  young  men,  he  rather  ulked  than  lived  viciMifly,  in  an  age 
where  hp  that  would  be  thovghf  a  wit  was  afraid  to  fay  his  prayers;  and  whatever  might  baire been 
^«m4  m  the  firf^  f '.r:  of  hii  li£r,  vasfiTcly  condemned  tmd  fcfcm/cd  by  his  better  judgQ> cot.' ^ 
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THfe    REVIEW, 

**  Lonfra  eft  injuria,  lonfs 
"  Amb%es ;  (ed  fumma  fequar  laftlgia  reniin.'* 

VlRO. 

How  have  we  wanderM  a  \ox\g  dUhtal  night, 
Led  through  blind  paths  by  each  deluding  light ! 
Now  plnngM  in  mire,  now  by  (harp  brambles  torn. 
With  tecnpefts  beat,  and  to  the  Winds  a  fcom ! 
Loft,  wcaryM,  fpcnt !  but  fee  the  eaftem  ftar 
And  gHmmering  light  dawps  kindly  from  afar : 
Bright  Ooddefs,  hail  *  while  we  by  thee  funrey 
The  various  errors  of  our  painful  way ; 
While,  guided  by  fome  clew  of  heavenly  thread, 
The  labyrinth  perplex*d  we  backward  tread. 
Through  rulers^  avarice,  pride,  ambition,  hate, 
Pcrverfe  cabals,  ai^d  winding  turns  of  ftatc. 
The  fenatc's  rage,  and  all  the  crooked  lines 
Of  incoherent  plots  and  wild  defigns ; 
Till,  getting  out  where  firft  we  enter'd  in, 
A  new  bright  race  of  glory  we  begin. 

As,  after  Winter,  Spring^  glad  face  appears, 
A&  the.  bleft  ftiore  to  fliipwreck'd  mariners, 
Succels  tp  lovers,  glory  lo  the  brave, 
Heakh  to  the  fick,  or  freedom  to  the  flave ; 
Such  was  great  Csefar's  day !  the  wondrous  day, 
That  long  in  Fate's  dark  bofom  hatching  lay. 
Heaven  to  abfolve,  and  fatisfadion  bring, 
For  twenty  years  of  mifery  and  fra  ! 
What  (houts,  what  triumph,  what  unruly  joy, 
Sweird  every  breaft,  did  every  tongue  employ. 
With  rays  dire6k,  whilft  on  his  people  ihooe 
The  king  triumphant  from  the  martyr's  throne  ? 
Was  ever  prince  like  him  to  mortals  given  } 
So  much  the  joy  of  earth,  and  care  of  heaven  ! 
Under  the  prcffure  of  unequal  fate. 
Of  (o  crcA  a  mind,  and  foul  fo  great ! 
So  foil  of  meeknefs,  and  fo  void  of  pride. 
When  borne  aloft  by  Fortune's  higheft  tide  ? 
Mercy,  like  heaven,  's  \\\%  chief  prerogative. 
His  joy  to  favc,  and  glory  to  forgive. 
All  ftorms  composed,  and  tpmpefts  rage  aflcep. 
He,  halcyon  like,  fat  brooding  oVr  the  deep. 
He  faw  the  royal  bark  fcc^irely  ride, 
No  danger  threatening  from  the  pcuccful  lidc^ 


And  be  who,  when  the  winds  and  fcas  were  high, 
Oppos'd  his  (kill,  and  did  their  rage  defy. 
No  diminution  to  his  honour  thought, 
T*  enjoy  the  pleafure  of  the  calm  he  brought. 
(Should  he  alone  be  fo  the  people's  flave. 
As  not  to  (hare  the  bleftings  that  he  gave  ?)  . 
But  not  till,  full  of  provide:itial  care. 
He  chofe  a  pilot  in  his  place  to  fteer  : 
One  in  his  father's  councils  and  his  own 
Long  exercift^d,  and  grey  in  buGncTs  grown ; 
Whofe  confirmM  judgment  and  fagacious  wit 
Knew  all  the  fands  on  which  rafli  monarchs  fpllt; 
Of  rifing  winds  could,  ere  they  blew,  inform, 
And  from  which  quarter  to  ezpedl  the  ftorni. 
Such  was,  or  fuch  he  feem'd,  whom  Cxfar  chofe. 
And  did  all  empire's  cares  in  him  repofe, 
That,  after  all  his  toils  and  dangers  paft. 
He  might  lie  down  and  tafte  fome  eafe  at  laft. 

Now  ftands  the  ftatefman  of  the  tielm  pofleft. 
On  him  alone  three  mighty  nations  reft ; 
Byrfa  •  his  name,  bred  at  the  wrangling  bar. 
And  (ktU'd  in  arms  of  that  litigi'^us  war ; 
But  more  to  Wit's  peacefuUer  arts  inclin'd. 
Learning's  Maecenas,  and  the  Mufes*  friend ; 
Him  every  Mufc  in  every  age  had  fung. 
His  eafy  ftowing  wit  and  chaaming  tongue, 
Had  not  the  treacherous  voice  of  power  infpir'd 
His  mounting  thought*,  and  wild  ambition  fir'd  ; 
Difdaining  lefs  alliances  to  own. 
He  now  fets  up  for  kinfman  of  the  throne ; 
And  Anna,  by  the  power  her  father  gain*d, 
Back'd  with  great  Cxfar's  abfolute  command. 
On  falfe  pretence  of  former  contha^  made. 
Is  forc'd  on  brave  t  Britaonicus's  bed. 

Thus  rais'd,  his  infolence  his  wit  out-vy'd, 
And  meaneft  avarice  mairttain*d  his  pf  idc : 
When  Cxfar,  to  confirm  his  infmt  fiate, 
Drown'd  in  oblivion  all  old  names  of  hate. 
By  threatening  many,  but  excepting  none 
That  paid  the  purchafe  of  oblivion. 
Byrfa  hi*  matter's  free-given  mercy  fold. 
And  royal  grace  rctail'd  for  rebel  gold  : 
That  ne^  Hate-maxim  he  invented  firft, 
(To  aged  Time's  laft  revolution  curft) 


»  rar!  oi  Clar:nc!on. 


t.Dukcfif  Yoik. 
Rr  •] 
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That  teaches  monarchs  to  ohligc  their  foes, 
And  their  heft  friends  tn  bcfrgary  expofe  ; 
For  thcfe,  he  faid,  would  ftill  beg  on  and  fcrvc  ; 
* Tis  the  old  badge  of  loyalty  to  ftarve  : 
But  hardenM  rebels  niuft  by  bribes  be  won, 
And  paid  for  all  the  mighty  ills  they've  done  : 
When  wealth  and  honour  from  their  treafons  flow, 
How  can  they  choofe  but  very  loyal  grow  ? 
This  falfe  ungrateful  maxim  Byr£ii  taught, 
Vaft  fttins  of  wealth  from  thriving  rebels  brought ; 
Titles  and  power  to  thieves  and  traitors  fold, 
Swcird  his  ftrcrchM  coffers  with  o'erflowing  go|d. ' 
Hence  all  thefe  tears-^n  thefe  firfl  feeds  was  fown 
His  country's  following  ruin,  and  his  own. 

Of  that  accurft  and  facrilcgious  ciew, 
Which  great  bjR  merit  of  rebellion  grew, 
Had  all  unadive  periih'd  and  unknown, 
The  falfc  *  Antonius  had  fuffic'd  alone, 
To  all  fuccceding  ages  to  proclaim 
Of  this  ilute  principle  the  guile  and  fliame. 
Antonius  early  in  rebellious  race 
Swiftly  fet  out,  nor  flackening  in  his  pace, 
The  fame  ambition  that  his  youthful  heat 
UrgM  to  ail  ills,  the  little  daring  brat 
With  unabated  ardour  d<^c3  engage, 
The  loathfome  dregs  of  his  decrepit  age ; 
Bold,  full  of  native  and  acqi<ir*d  deceit. 
Of  fprightly  cunning  and  malicious  wit ; 
Kefllefs,  projcding  ftill  fomc  new  defign. 
Still  drawing  round  the  government  his  line, 
Bold  on  the  walls,  or  bufy  in  the  mine  : 
JLewd  as  the  ftews,  but  to  the  blinded  eyes 
Of  die  dull  crowd  as  Puritan  precife ; 
Before  rheir  fight  he  draws  the  jugglcr^s  cluud 
Of  public  intereft.  and  the  people's  gootl. 
The  working  ferment  of  his  a^ivc  mind. 
In  his  weak  body's  calk  with  pain  confio'd, 
Would  burft  the  rotten  vefTcl  where  *tis  pent, 
But  that  *ti8  tapt  to  give  the  treafon  vent. 

Such  were  the  men  that  from  the  ftatefman's 
hand 
Kot  pardon  onlyt  but  promotion  gain*d  : 
All  offices  of  dignity  or  power 
Thefe  fwarming  locufts  greedily  devour; 
Pref«rr'd  to  all  thcfecrcts  of  the  ftatc, 
Thefe  fenfclefs  fmi.ers  in  the  coimcil  fate, 
In  their  unjuft  deceitful  balance  laid. 
The  great  concerns  of  war  and  peace  were  weighM. 

This  wife  f  Lovifius  knew,  whole  mighty  mind 
Had  univcrfal  empire  long  defign'd ; 
And  when  he  all  things  found  were  bought  and 

fold, 
Thought  nothing  there  impoflible  to  gold  : 
With    mighty    fums,    through    fecrct    channels 

br«  ught. 
On  the  corrupted  counfellors  he  wrouglu : 
Againft  the  neighbouring  Belgians  they  declare 
A  hazardous  and  an  expenfive  war. 
'J  hcirfrefti  affronts  and  matchlels  infolencc 
To  Caifar's  honour  ma  Je  a  fair  pretence ; 
Mere  outfide  this,  but,  ruling  by  his  pay. 
Cunning  Lovlfuis  did  this  projc<il  lay, 
By  mutual  damages  to  weaken  thofe 
Who  only  could  his  vaft  dcfigns  oppcfe. 

♦  Earl  ol  £?uftcnjury.  |  Frcncli  King. 


But  Cxfar,  looking  with  a  juft  difdain 
Upon  their  bold  pretences  to  the  main. 
Sent  forth  his  royal  brother  from  hb  fide. 
To  la(h  their  infolence,  and  curb  their  prfde  ; 
Britannicus,  by  whofe  high  virtues  grac'd. 
The  prefent  age  contends  with  all  the  paft  ; 
Him  Heaven  a  pattern  did  for  heroes  fom:. 
Slow  to  advife,  but  eager  to  perform. 
In  council  calm,  fi<rce  as  a  ftorm  la  figlit. 
Danger  hiit  fport,  and  labour  his  delight  : 
To  him  the  flter  and  camp,  the  fca  and  &cid^ 
Did  equal  harvefts  ('f  bright  glory  yield. 
No  lefs  each  civil  virtoe  him  comiiiciids» 
The  beft  of  fubjeds,  bro:hers,  mafter»,  Crieods; 
To  merit  juft,  to  needy  virtue  kind. 
True  to  his  word,  and  conftant  to  his  friend ; 
What's  well  refolv'd,  as  bravely  he  parfucs, 
tix'd  in  his  choice,  as  careful  how  to  choa(e. 
Honour  was  born,  not  planted  in  his  heart. 
And  Virtue  came  by  nature,  not  by  art : 
Where  glory  calls,  and  Csefar  give?  cooinsazM!, 
He  fliei^;  his  pointed  thunder  in  his  har.d» 
The  Belgian  fleet  endeavoured,  but  in  vain. 
The  tempeft  of  his  fury  to  fuftain  : 
Shatter *d  and  torn,  before  his  flags  thej  fly 
Like  doves  that  the  exalted  eagle  ipy. 
Ready  to  ftoop  and  feize  them  from  on  high : 
He,  Neptune  like,  when,  from  his  watery  bed 
Above  the  waves  lifting  his  awful  head. 
He  Imiles,  and  to  his  chariot  givea  the  rdo, 
In  triumph  rides  o'er  the  afferted  main. 
And  now  returns,  the  watery  empire  woo. 
At  Cxfar's  feet  to  lay  his  trident  down. 
But  who  the  ftiouts  and  triumphs  can  rc!ate 
Of  the  glad  ifte  that  hit  return  did  wait  ? 
Rejoicing  crowds  attend  him  on  the  ft  rand. 
Loud  as  the  feia,  and  numerous  as  the  land. 
A  joy  too  great  to  be  by  words  expreft. 
Shines  in  each  eye,  and  beau  in  every  breaft  : 
So  joy  the  many,  but  the  wifer  few 
The  godlike  prince  with  filent  wonder  view. 
The  grateful  fenate  his  high  ads  confcfs 
In  a  vaft  gift,  but  than  his  merit  lefi. 
Britannicus  is  all  the  voice  of  Fame, 
Britannicus  1  ftic  knows  no  other  name  ; 
The  people's  darling,  and  the  court's  dei'ght. 
Lovely  in  peace,  as  dreadful  in  the  fight  1 
Shall  he,  (hall  ever  he,  who  now  commands 
So  many  thoufand  hearts,  and  tongues,  and  haaii; 
Shall  ever  he,  by  fomc  ftrange  crime  of  &tc. 
Fall  under  the  ignoble  vulgar's  hare  ? 
Who  knows?  the  turns  of  Fortune  who  can  reS.* 
Who  fix  her  globe,  or  flop  the  rolling  wheel  i 
The  crowd's  a  fea,  whofe  wants  run  high  or  kVi 
According  as  the  winds,  their  leaders,  blow. 
All  calfti  and  fmooth,  till  from  foxne  cotncr  flies 
An  envious  blaft,  that  makes  the  billows  rife : 
The  Uaft,  that  whence  it  comes,  or  where  it  goe^ 
We  know  not ;  but  where'er  it  lifb  it  blows. 
Was  not  of  old  the  Jcwifli  rabble's  cry 
Hofanna  firft,  and  after  crucify  ? 

Now  Byrfa  with  full  orb  illuftriotts  Oione, 
With  beams  refleded  from  his  glorious  fon ; 
All  power  his  own,  but  wliat  was  given  to  dboSs 
That  counfellors  by  him  from  rebeU  rofc ; 
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But,  nWi  fo  far,  etch  now  difdains  a  firil. 
The  tafte  of  power  does  but  inflame  the  thirft. 
With  envious  eye*  they  ByrfaU  glories  fee. 
Nor  think  they  can  be  great,  while  Icfs  than  he. 
Envy  their  cunning  lharpen*d,  and  their  wit. 
Enough  before  for  treacherous  councils  fit : 
T*  accufc  him  openly  not  yet  they  dare, 
But  fubtly  by  degrees  his  fall  prepare  : 
They  knew  by  long-expericnc'd  dcfert 
How  near  he  grew  roott^d  to  Cxfar*s  heart ; 
To  move  him  hence,  requir*d  no  common  flciU, 
But  what  is  hard  to  a  reiulved  will  ? 
They  found  his  public  adions  all  confpire, 
Wifely  apply*d,  to  favour  their  defirc : 
But  one  they  want  their  venom  to  fuggcft. 
And  make  it  gently  Aide  to  Csfar's  brea(i  : 
Who  fitter  than  •  Villehu*  for  this  parr  ? 
And  him  to  gain  rtqutr*d  but  little  art, 
For  mifchief  was  the  darling  of  his  heart. 
A  compound  of  fuch  parts  as  never  yet 
In  any  one  of  all  God's  creatures  met : 
Not  fick  meo*s  dreams  fo  various  or  fo  wild, 
Or  of  fuch  difagrceing  (hapes  compird ; 
Yet,  through  all  changes  of  his  fhifting  fcene^ 
Still  conftant  to  buffjon  and  harlequin. 
As  if  he  *ad  made  a  prayer,  than  his  of  old 
More  foolifli,  that  turned  all  he  touched  to  gold. 
God  granted  him  to  play  th*  eternal  fool. 
And  all  he  handled  turn  to  ridicule. 
Thus  a  new  Midas  truly  he  appears, 
And  ihews,  through  all  difguite,  his  afs*s  cars. 
Did  -he  the  weightieft  bufincfs  of  the  flate 
At  council  or  in  fcnate-houle  debate. 
King,  country,  all,  he  for  a  jefl  would  quit, 
To  cauh  feme  little  flalb  of  paltry  wit : 
How  full  of  gravity  foe*er  he  ftruts. 
The  ape  in  robes  will  fcramble  for  his  nuti : 
Did  he  all  laws  of  heaven  or  earth  defy, 
Blafpheme  his  God,  or  give  his  king  the  lie ; 
Ad«ltcry,  murders,  or  ev'n  worfcj  commit. 
Still  *tvras  a  jeft,  and  nothing  but  ihecr  wit : 
At  lad  this  edg*d-tool  wit,  h.s  darling  fport. 
Wounded  hitnfelf,  and  banilhM  him  the  court : 
Like  common  jugglers,  or  like  common  whores, 
All  his  tricks  ibtwn,  he  was  kick'd  oi't  of  doors. 
Not  changM  in  humour  by  his  change  of  place, 
He  aiU  found  company  to  fuic  his  grace ; 
Mountebanks,  qoakcrs,  chcmifb,  tiaJirg  varlcts. 
Pimps,  player's,  city  Aicriffs,  andfuburb  harlots ; 
War  his  averfion,  once  he  be'ard  it  roar,  *         n 
But,  "  Damn  him  if  he  ever  hoar  it  more  !  **     / 
And  there  you  may  beHere  htm,  though  heT 
furore.  3 

But  with  play*houfcs,  wars,  inmiortal  wars, 
He  wag'd,  and  ten  years  rage  produced  a  f  farce. 
As  many  roUing  yeArs  ha' did  employ,  "f 

And  hands  almoU  as  mai\y,  to  deftroy  > 

Hcroicrhyme,  asGrcecetoiuin  Troy.  j 

Once  more,  fays  Fame,  for  battle  he  prepares. 
And  threatens  rhymers  with  a  (ccond  farce  ; 
But,  if  as  long  for  this  as  that  we  fiay, 
Hc*U  finiih  Clcvedon  fooner  than  his  play. 

This  precious  tool  did  the  new  (latcfman  ufe 
In  Cstf^r's  breath  their  whifpers  to  infufc  : 
«  pukeofl3uckinf;ham.         f  The  lUbcarfal. 


Sufpicion*s  bred  by  gravity,  beard,  and, gown ; 
But  who  fufpe^  the  madman  and  buifoon  } 
Drolling  Villcrius  this  advantage  had. 
And  all  his  jefts  fober  impreffion!s  ipade  : 
Befides,  he  knew  to  choofe  the  fofteft  hottr, 
When  Czfar  for  a  while  forgot  his  power, 
.  And,  coming  tir'd  from  empire^s  grand  affairs. 
In  the  free  joys  of  wine  relax'd  his  cares, 
•  Fwas  then  he  play*d  the  fly  fuccefsftU  fool. 
And  (crious  mifchief  did  in  ridicule; 
Then  he  with  jealous  thoughts  his  prince  could  fill, 
And  gild  with  mirth  and  glittering  wit  the  pilL 
With  a  grave  mien,  difcourfe,  and  decent  date. 
He  pleafantly  the  ape  could  imitate ; 
And  ftion  as  a  contennpt  of  him  was  bred, 
1 1  made  the  way  for  hatred  to  fucceed. 

Gravities  difguife 

The  greateft  jeft  ofall,  **  he'd  needs  be  wife—'* 

[H<re  ibe  writer  Ufi  of] 


OVID,   BOOK  I.   ELEGY  V. 

*TwAS  noon,  when  I,  fcorch*d  with  the  double 

fire 
Of  the  hot  fun  and  my  more  hot  defire, 
Stretch'd  on  my  downy  couch  at  cafe  was  laid. 
Big  with  cxpedance  of  the  lovely  maid. 
The  curtains  but  half  drawn,  a  light  let  in. 
Such  as  in  (badcs  of  thickcft  groves  is  feen  ; 
Such  as  remains  when  the  fun  flics  away, 
Or  when  night's  gone,  and  yet  it  is  not  day. 
This  light  to  modeft  maids  muft  be  Sllow'd, 
Where  (hamc  may  hope  hs  guilty  head  to  flirowd* 
And  now  my  lovef  Corinna,  did  appear, 
l^ofe  on  her  neck  {A\  her  divided  hair, 
Loofe  as  her  flowing  gown,  that  wanton'd  i 

the  air. 
In  fuch  a  garb,  with  fuch  a  grace  and  mien. 
To  her  rich  bed  approach'd  th'  Aflyrian  queen. 
So  Lais  look'd J  when  all  the  youth  of  Greece, 
With  adoration  did  her  charms  confefi. 
Her  envious  gown  to  pull  away  I  try'd. 
But  flie  n  filled  flill.  and  fHH  titny'd  ;      - 
Hut  fo  refilled,  that  flie  fecnt'd  to  be 
Unwilling  to  obtain  the  v»<5tory. 
So  I  at  I  ail  an  eafy  condueft  hnd, 
Whiift  my  fair  combatant  her/elf  bctrayM  ; 
But,  when  Ihc  naked  flood  before  my  eyes, 
Gods!  with  what  charms  did  (he  my  foul  furprife! 
What  fiiowy  arms  did  I  both  fee  and  feel  ? 
With  what  rich  globes  did  her  foft  bofom  fwell ! 
Plump  as  ripe  clulVers  rofe  each  glowing  breafl. 
Courting  tlie  hand,  and  fuoing  to  be  prcft  ? 
In  every  limb  what  variou*  charms  were  fprcad. 
Where  thoufand  little  Loves  and  Graces  play'd  I 
One  beauty  did  through  lier  whole  body  fliioe. 
I  faw,  adniii'd,  and  prefs'd  it  clofc  to  mine. 
The  reft,  who  knows  not  *   'i'has  entranc'd  wc^ 

lay.  y 

Till  in  each  other '$  arms  we  dy'd  away :  f 

O  give  me  fuch  a  noan  (ye  gods)  to  every  d*y.  j 
Rr  iij 


rowd* 
linf 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


ho 


THE    WORKS   OF   DUKE. 


HORACE,  BOOK  II.   ODE  IV. • 

Blvsu  ooty  my  frifod,  to  own  the  lore 
"Which  thy  fair  captive's  eyes  do  move  : 
AchUlci,  once  the  fierce,  the  biavc, 
StoopM  to  the  beauties  of  a  jlave ; 
I'ccmcfla's  charms  cnuM  overpower 
Ajix.  her  lord  and  conqueror ; 
Great  Af^amemfion,  when  fucceft 
Did  all  his  arms  with  conqueft  blefs, 
When  Heiftor's  fall  had  gain'd  him  more 
Than  ten  long  rolling  years  before. 
By  a  bright  captive  virgin's  eyes 
Ev*n  in  the  midft  of  triumph  dies. 
You  knew  not  to  what  mighty  line 
The  lovely  maid  may  make  you  join  ; 
See  but  the  charms  her  forrow^ears. 
No  common  caufe  could  draw  fuch  tears: 
Thofe  Aream^  furt  that  adoru  her  fo 
For  \o(s  of  royal  kindred  flow  : 
Ob  :  think  not  fo  divine  a  thing 
Could  from  the  bed  of  commons  fpring; 
Whofe  faith  could  fo  unmovM  remain. 
And  fo  averfe  to  fordid  gain, 
Was  never  bom  of  any  race 
That  might  the  nobleft  love  difgracc. 
Her  blooming  face,  her  fnowy  arms. 
Her  well-ibapM  legs,  and  all  her  charmt 
Of  her  body  and  her  face, 
I,  poor  I,  may  fafcly  pratfe. 
6utpt6l  not,  i.ove,  the  youthful  rage 
From  Horace's  declining  age  ; 
But  think,  re mov'd  by  forty  years. 
All  liii  flames  and  all  thy  feais. 


HORACE,   BOOK  II.   ODE  VIIL 

If  ever  any  injur'd  p6wer. 
By  which  the  falfe  Baring  fwore, 
Falfe,  fair  Barinc,  on  thy  head 
Hnd  the  lead  mark  of  vengeance  Acd ; 
If  but  a  tooth  or  nail  of  thee 
Had  fnfTcr'd  by  thy  perjury, 
I  Ihould  believe  thy  vows ;  but  thou 
8}ncc  pcrjur'd  doft  more  chariniog  grow^ 
Of  all  our  youth  the  public  care, 
Nor  half  fe  f^Ifc  as  thou  art  fair. 
It  thrives  wjth  thee  to  be  fo/fworu 
By  thy  dead  mother's  facred  urn. 
By  hcavco,  and  all  the  Aars  that,  (bine 
Without,  and  every  god  within  : 
Veout  hears  thi»,  and  all  ^he  while 
At  thy  empty  vows  does  Iknile, 
Her  nymphs  all  imile,  her  little  fun 
Does  Imilc,  and  to  his  quiver  run ; 
Does  fmile,  and  fall  to  whet  his  darts, 
To  wound  for  thee  frclh  lovera  hearts. 
See  all  the  youth  dooc  thee  obey ; 
Thy  wain  of  flaves  grows  every  day ; 
Kor  leave  thy  former  fubjcds  thee. 
Though  oft  they  threaten  to  be  free, 
•  tee  another  imitailon  vf  this  Ode  iu  Yalden'i  Pocm^ 


Though  olt  with  vows  faUie  as  thioe  arc. 
Their  furfworn  miflrcis  they  forfwcar. 
Thee  cv^ry  careful  mother  Sean 
For  her  fon's  blooming  tender  years ; 
T{iee  frugal  fires,  thee  the  young  bride 
In  HymeD*s  fetters  newly  ty*d. 
Left  thoo  detain  by  ftroogcr  chaitns 
Th'  cxpedcd  huibaod  from  her  arms. 


HORACE  AND  LYDIA. 

BOOK    III.     one    XX. 
BOKACK. 

Whilst  I  was  welcome  to  your  heart. 
In  which  no  happier  youth  had  part. 
And,  full  of  more  prevailing  charms. 
Threw  round  your  neck  his  dearer  arms^ 
1  flouriHi'd  richer  and  more  bleil 
Than  the  great  monarch  of  the  eafl. 

LYOIA. 

Whilft  all  thy  foul  with  me  was  fiir^. 
Nor  Lydia  did  to  Chloe  yiel4, 
Lydia,  the  celebrated  name. 
The  only  theme  of  vcrfe  and  fame, 
I  flourifliM  more  than  (be  renown'd, 
Whofe  godlike  fon  our  Rome  did  foond, 

HORACE. 

Me  Chloe  now,  whom  every  Mufe 
And  every  Grace  adorns,  fuhdues  ; 
For  whom  I'd  gU^y  die,  to  lave 
Her  dearer  beauties  from  the  grave. 

LYDlA, 

Me  lovely  Calais  does  fire 
With  mutual  flames  of  fierce  dcfirc ; 
For  whom  1  twice  would  die,  to  favc 
His  youth  more  precious  from  the  gfavc 

UORACE. 

What  if  our  former  loves  return. 
And  our  firft  fires  again  ihould  boro ; 
If  Chloe's  banifh'd,  to  n>ake  way 
For  the  forfakeu  Lydia  ? 

LrnzA. 
Though  he  is  fhining  as  a  flar, 
Conftant  aod  kind  as  he  is  fair ; 
Thou  light  as  cork,  rough  as  the  fea, 
yet  1  wfuU  live,  would  die  with  thee. 


THE      CYCLOP5. 

THX0CRlTUt«  lOTLX..  ZX. 
Ii/crM  to  JOr^  Sbori, 

O  Short,  no  herb,  no  faWc  was  ever  found 
To  eafe  a  lover's  heart,  or  heal  his  wound  ; 
No  medicine  this  prevailing  ill  fubdues. 
None,  but  the  charm*  of  the  condoling  Mafe  : 
Sweet  to  the  fcnfe,  an^  eafy  to  the  mind. 
The  cure ;  but  hard,  but  ve«y  hard,  to  find. 
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This  you  well  know,  and  farely  none  fo  well, 
Whabotb  in  Phyfic's  facred  art  excel. 
And  in  Wit*s  orb  among  the  brighted  (hine, 
The  love  of  Phcebut,  and' the  cunc{ul  Nine. 

Thus  fweetly  iad  of  old,  the  Cyclops  ilrove 
To  foften  his  uneafy  hours  of  love. 
Then,  when  hot  youth  urgM  him  to  fierce  defire. 
And  Galatea's  eyes  kindled  the  raging  fire, 
His  was  no  common  flame,  nor  could  he  move 
In  the  old  arts  and  beaten  paths  of  love ; 
Nor  flowers  nor  fniiu  fent  to  oblige  the  fair. 
Nor  more  to  pleafe  curlM  his  negleded  hair ; 
His  was  all  rage,  all  madneft ;  to  his  mind 
No  other  cares  their  wonted  entrance  find. 
Oft  from  the  field  his  flock  return*d  alone, 
Unheeded,  unobferv*d :    he  on  fomcflone. 
Or  craggy  cliff,  to  the  deaf  winds  and  fea  ; 
Accufing  Galatea's  cruelty ; 
Till  night,  from  th^  fird  dawn  of  openiqg  day, 
,  Confomes  with  inward  heat,  aod  metu  away. 
'  Yet  then  a  cure,  the  only  cure,  he  found, 
Aiki  thus  apply*d  it  to  the  bleeding  wound  : 
Frona  a  ftecp  rock,  from  wheni:e  be  might  fur« 

vey 
The  flood  (the  bed  where  his  lov*d  fea-nymph  lay), 
Hif  drooping  head  with  forrow  bent  he  hung, 
And  thus  his  griefs  calmM  with  hi&  mournful  fopg. 
**  Fair  Galatea,  why  is  all  my  pain 
**  Rewarded  thus  ? — ^foft  love  with  (harp  difdain  ? 
"  Fairer  than  falling  fnow  or  rifing  light, 
'*  Soft  to  the  touch  as  charming  to  the  fiyht ; 
*'  Sprightly  aa  unyokM  heifers,  on  wliofe  head 
**  The  tender  crefccnts  but  begin  to  fpread ; 
"  Yet,  cruel,  you  to  harihnefs  more  incline, 
**  Than  uniipe  grapes  pluck*d  from  the  favage 

•*  vine. 
**  Soon  as  my  heavy  eye-lid«  feal'd  with  flcep, 
**  Hither  you  cume  out  from  the  foaming  deep; 
"  But^  when  fleep  leaves  me,  you  together  fly, 
"  And  vaniib  fwiftly  from  my  opening  eyi 
**  Swift  as  young  lamba  whien  the  fierce 

"  theyfoy. 
**  I  well  remember  the  firft  fatal  day 
**  Thai  made  my  heart  your  beauty's  eafy  prey, 
"  'Twaa  when  the  flood  you,  with  my  mother,  left, 
**  Of  all  iu  brightnefs,  all  its  pride,  bereft, 
*'  To  gather  flowers  from  the  fteop  mounuin's 

•*  top; 
"  Of  the  high  office  proud,  I  led  you  «p, 
**  To  hyacinths  and  rofes  did  you  bring, 
*'  And  ihew'd  you  all  the  treafures  ^the  fpitng. 
*'  But  from  that  hour  my  foul  has  known  no  rcfi, 
**  Soft  peace  is  banilh'd  from  my  toriur'd  bread : 
"  I  rage,  I  burn.    Yet  ftill  regardlef<<  you 
"  Not  the  lead  fign  of  melting  pity  fllew : 
"  No ;  by  the  gods  that  fliall  revenge  my  pain  I 
**  No  ;  you,  the  more  I  love,  the  mpre  dildain. 
"  Ah  !  nymph,  by  every  grace  adoro'd,  1  know 
"  Why  you  defpiie  and  fly  the  Cyclops  fo ; 
**  Becaufe  a  fliagg^  brow  from  fide  to  fide, 
"  Stretch'd  in  a  line,  does  my  large  forehead  hide ; 
**  And  under  that  one  only  eye  does  ihine, 
**  And  my  flat  nofe  to  my  big  lips  does  join. 
**  Such  t}rf)ugh  I  am,  yet  know,  a  thoufand  ihcep, 
^'  The  pride  of  the  Sicilian  bill*,  I  keep ; 


igacep; 
tier  fly,    -J 

xcc  wolf  r 


With  fweetcft  milk  they  fill  my  flowing  pails. 
And  my  vaft  flock  of  cheefes  never  fails ; 
In  fummer's  heat,  or  winter's  fliarpeft  cold. 
My  l^luled  flielvct  groan  with  the  weight  they 

"  hold. 
With  fuch  foft  notes  I  the  flirill  pipe  infpire. 
That  every  liftening  Cyclops  does  admire; 
While  with  it  often  I  all  night  proclaim 
Thy  powerful  charms,  and  my  fucccfsful  flame. 
For  thee  twelve  does,  all  big  with  fawn,  1  feed ; 
And  four  bear-cubs,  tame  to  thy  hand,  I  breed. 
Ah  1  come  to  me,  fair  nymph '.  and  you  fliall 

"  find 
Thefe  are  the  fmallcft  gifts  for  thee  defign'd. 
Ah  I  come,  and  leave  the  angry  waves  to  roar. 
And   break   thenifelves   againfl   the  foimding 
«  fliore.  [be 

How  much  more  pleafant  would  thy  ilumbers 
In  the  rctii'd  and  peaceful  cave  with  me  ! 
There  the  flraigbt  cyprefs  and  green  laurel  join. 
And  creeping  ivy  clalps  the  clufier'd  vine  ; 
There  freib,  cool  rilN,  from  Etna's  purefl  fnow, 
Diflblv'd  into  ambrofial  liquor,  flow. 
Who  the  wild  waves  and  blackiOi  fea  could 
"  choofc,  [rcfufc? 

And  thefe  ftill  fliades  and  thefe  fweet  flreams 
But  if  you  fear  that  I,  o'ergrown  with  hair. 
Without  a  fire  defy  thr  -^' inter  air, 
Know  I  have  mighty  floret  of  wood,  and  knpw 
Perpetual  fires  on  my  bright  hearth  do  glow. 
My  foul,  my  life  itfelf  fliould  burn  for  thee. 
And  this  one  eye,  as  dear  a«  life  to  me. 
Why  was  not  I  with  fins,  like  fifiies,  made, 
That  T,   like  them,   might  in  the  deep  have 

**  pby'd? 
Then  would  1  dive  beneath  the  yielding  tide. 
And  kifs  your  hand,  if  you  your  lips  deny'd. 
To  thee  I'd  lilies  and  red  poppies  bear, 
'  And  flowers  that  crown  each  feafon  of  the  year. 
But  I'm  rcfulv'd  I'll  learn  to  fwim  and  dive 
Of  the  next  ftrangcr  that  does  here  arrive, 
'  That  tfi*  undifcoyer'd  pleafures  I  may  k^w 
'  Which  you  enjoy  jn  the  deep  flood  below. 
'•  Come  forth,  O  nymph  I  and  coming  forth  fqr- 

"  get, 
^  Like  me  that  on  this  rock  unmindful  fit 
'  (Of  all  things  eUc  unmindful  but  of  thee), 
'  Home  to  return  forget,  and  live  with  mc. 
'  With  me  the  l\ve<?t  and  pleaCng  labour  choofe.'N 
'  To  feed  the  flock,  and  milk  the  burthen'd  f 
"  ewes,  [infufc.  r 

'  To  prcfs  the  cheefc,  and  the  fivup  runnet  tjj 

My  mother  does  unkindly  ufe  her  fon, 
■  By  her  negledl  the  Cyclops  is  undon« ;   ' 
'  For  me  ftic  never  labours  to  prevail, 
'  Nor  whifpers  in  your  car  my  amorous  tale. 
'  No ;  though  Ihe  knows  I  languifli  every  day, 
'  And  fees  my  body  waftc,  and  ftrength  decay. 
'  But  I  more  ills  than  wh^  I  feci  will  feign, 
'  And  of  my  head  and  of  my  feet  complain  ; 
'  That,  in  her  brcafl  if  any  piry  lie, 
'  She  may  be  faid,  and  griev'd,  as  well  as  I" 

"  O  Cyclops,  Cyclops,  whcre's  thy  rcafon  fled, 
'  If  your  young  lambs  with  ncw-pluck'd  bougiis 
"  yc%n  fed, 

Rr  i:ij 
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*  And  watchM  your  flock,  wotild  you  pot  feem 

**  more  wife ; 
^*  Milk  what  is  next,  purfue  not  thait  which  flies. 
*«  Perhaps  you  may,  fince  this  pro-ves  fo\mkind, 
**  Another  fairer  Gabtea  find. 
"  Me  many  virgios  as  I  pafs  invite 
*<  To  wade  with  them  in  loye's  foft  fports  the 

"  pight; 
"  And,  if  I  but  incline  my  liftening  ear, 
^*  New  joys,  new  fmilcs,  in  a^l  their  looks  appear. 
**  Thus  we,  it  feems,  can  he  belov'd;  and  we, 
«  It  feems,  arc  fomcbody  as  well  as  Ihe  '.** 

Thus  did  the  Cyclcps  fan  liis  raging  fire, 
And  footh'd  with  gentle  ycrfe  his  fierce  defire; 
Thus  pafsM  his  hours  with  more  delight  and  eafe. 
Than  if  the  richer  of  the  world  were  his. 


THE   WORKS   OF  DUKE. 


TOCiELIA. 


Plv  fwift,  ye  hours;  ye  flnggifli  minutes,  fly ; 
Bring  hack  my  love,  or  let  lier  lover  die. 
^ake  hafle,  O  fun,  and  to  my  eyes  once  more, 
My  Czlia  brighter  than  thyfelf  reftore. 
Jn  fpite  of  thee,  *iis  night  when  Ihe's  away, 
Hrr  eyes  alone  can  the  glad  beams  difplay,         ' 
1  hat  make  my  Iky  h  ok  clear,  and  guide  my  day.  j 
O  when  will  (he  lift  up  her  facred  light, 
And  chace  away  the  flying  ihades  of  night ! 
With  her  how  faft  the  flowipg  hours  run  on  '. 
But  oh  !  how  long  they  flay  when  flic  is  gone  1 
bo  flowly  time  when  cloggM  with  grief  does  move  j 
So  fwift  when  borne  opon  the  wing^  of  love  ! 
Hardly  three  days,  they  tell  me,  yet  are  pafl; 
Yet  *ti»  an  age  fince  I  beheld  her  laft. 
O,  my  aufpicious  ftar,  make  haftc  to  rife, 
'i  o  charm  our  hearts,  and  blcfs  our  longing  eye»! 
O,  how  I  long  on  thy  dear  eyes  to  gaze. 
And  chear  my  own  with  their  rcflcdcd  rays ! 
How  my  impatient,  thirfty  fool  does  long 
To  hear  the  charming  mufic  of  thy  tongue  I 
Where  pointed  wit  with  folid  judgment  grows. 
And  in  one  eafy  flream  united  flows. 
Whene*er  you  fpeak,  with  what  delight  we  hear, 
Vou  call  up  every  foul  to  every  ear ! 

Nature's  too  prodigal  to  womankind, 
Ev*n  where  flic  docs  neglcdl  t'adorn  the  mind; 
Bfauty  aloni:  bears  fuch  rcfiftlcfs  fway, 
As  mikis  mankind  with  joy  and  pride  obey. 
But,  oh !  when  wit  and  fenfs  with  beauty^s  joinM, 
The  woman's  fweetnefs  with  the  manly  mind  j 
When  pature  with  fo  jufl  a  hand  does  miy, 
The  mibfl  engagipg  charms  of  either  fcx ; 
And  out  pf  both  that  thus  in  one  combine 
Does  fomething  form  not  human  but  divine,     ^ 
What's  her  command,  but  that  we  all  adwe 
The  noblefl  work  of  her  almighty  power  1 
Nor  ought  our  zeal  thy  anger  to  create. 
Since  love's  thy  debt,  nor  h  our  choice,  but  fate. 
"Where  nature  biils,  worfhip  f  *ni  forc'd  to  pay, 
Nor  have  the  liberty  to  dilobcy; 
And  whenfoc'ci  ftie  doc«  a  j  oet  make, 
^hc  gives  l^im  veife  but  for  thy  beauty's  (ake* 


Had  I  a  pen  that  could  at  once  mipart 

Soft  Ovid's  nature  and  high  Virgil's  art. 

Then  the  immortal  Sacharifla's  name 

Should  be  but  fecond  in  the  lift  of  fame  ; 

Each  grove,  each  fliade,  flionld  with  thy  praiie  bt 

fill'd. 
And  the  fam'd  Pcnfliurft  to  our  Windfor  yield. 


SPOKEN  TO  THE  QUEEN, 

IN    TRINITY    COLLEGE    NtW   COURT. 

Thou  equal  partticr  of  the  royal  bed. 
That  mak'ft  a  crown  fit  foft  on  Charles's  bead; 
}n  whom,  with  greatnefs  virtue  ukes  her  feat, 
Meeknefs  with  power,  and  piety  with  fUte  ; 
Whofe  goodncls  might  ev'n  fedious  crowds  rc^ 

claim, 
Win  the  ftditious,  and  the  favage  tame ; 
Tyrants  thcmfelves  to  gcntlcft  mercy  bring. 
And  only  ufeleis  is  on  fuch  a  king  I 
See,  mighty  princcfs,  fee  how  every  breaft 
With  joy  and  wonder  is  at  once  poffcft  : 
Such  was  the  joy  which  the  fit  ft  mortals  knew, 
When  gods  defccndcd  to  the  people's  view. 
Such  devout  wonder  did  it  then  afford. 
To  fee  thofe  powers  they  had  unfeen  ador*d. 
But  they  were  feign'd ;  nor,  if  they  had  been  troe. 
Could  (hed  more  blcffings  on  the  earth  than  you : 
Our  courts,  enlarg'd,  their  former  bounds  difdaa^ 
To  make  reception  for  fo  great  a  train  : 
Here  may  yr.ur  facred  breaft  rejoice  to  fee 
Ynur  own  age  ftrive  with  ancient  piety ; 
Soon  now,  fince  bleft  by  your  aufpiclous  eyes, 
To  full  pcrfct5lion  fliall  our  fiibric  rife. 
Lefs  powerful  charms  than  yours  of  old  could  call 
1  he  willing  floncs  into  the  Theban  wall. 
And  oUrs,  which  now  its  rife  to  you  fliall  owe. 
More  fam'd  than  that  by  your  great  name  fluU 

grow.     • 


FLORIANA, 

A  PASTORAL, 


Vpcn  tii  Deaf  If  of  Rer  Grate  Mary  Dvthefs  ^ 
StmthoMptom^  178a 

DAMOM. 

Tell  me,  my  Thyrfis,  tell  thy  Damon,  why 
Does  my  Ipv'd  fwain  in  this  £ui  pofture  lie  } 
What  mean  thefi:  flreams  ftiU  faHoig  from  tUoe 

eyes, 
Faft  as  thoie  fighs  from  thy  fwolo  bofom  rift  ? 
Has  the  fierce  wolf  broke  through   the  ienced 

ground  ? 
Have  thy  lambs  ftray'd  ?  or  has  Doriodafrowa'd? 
Taya&is.    The  wolf?  Ah  '.  let  him  come,  far 

now  he  may  j 
Have  thy  lambs  ftray'd  ?  let  them  for  ever  ftray ; 
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Dorinda  frownM  ?  No,  (he  1*  ever  miU ; 
Nay,  I  remember  but^^uft  now  Ac  fmii'd  : 
Alas !  (he  fmird ;  for  to  the  lovely  maid 
None  had  the  fatal  tidings  yet  conveyed. 
Tell  mc  then,  ibc|^erd,  tell  me,  canft  thou  find 
As  long  as  thou  art  true,  and  Ihe  it  kind, 
A  grief  fo  great,  as  may  prevail  above 
£▼'0  Damon's  friendihip,  or  Dorinda*s  love  ? 
Dam.  Sure  there  is  ncne.    Tuva.  But,  Dwnon, 

there  may  be. 
What  if  the  charming  Floriana  die  f  [true  ? 

Dam.  Far  be  the  omen !  Tuvr.  But  fuppofe  it 
Dam.  Then  ihould  I  grieve,  my  Thyrfis,  more 

than  you. 
6hc  is — ^TuYR.  Alas'!  (he  was,  but  it  no  more  : 
Now,  Damon,  now,  let  thy  fwoln  eyes  run  o*cr  r 
Here  to  this  turf  by  thy  fad  Thyrfis  grow. 
And,  when  my  fir  cams  of  grief  too  (hallow  flow. 
Let  in  thy  tide  to  raife  the  torrent  high. 
Till  both  a  deluge  make,  and  in  it  die. 
Dam.  Then,  that  to  this  wifh'd  height  the*^ 

flood  might  fwcU,  [will  tell,  / 

Friend,  I  will  tell  thee.— Thtr.  Friend,  I  thecT 
How  young,  how  good,  how  beautiful  (he  fell,  j 
Oh !  flie  was  all  for  which  fond  mothers  pray, 
Blefling  their  babes  when  firft  they  fee  the  day. 
Beauty  and  (he  were  one,  for  in  her  face 
Sat  fw-eetnefs  tcmpcr'd  with  maje(Bc  grace ; 
Such  powerful  charms  as  nyght  the  proudeft  awe, 
Yet  fucb  attraSive  goodnefs  as  might  draw 
The  humbleO,  and  to  both  give  equal  law. 
How  was  (he  wonder*d  at  by  every  Twain  \ 
The  pride,  the  light,  the  goddefs  of  the  plain ! 
On  all  (he  (hin'd,  and  fpreading  glories  caft 
Diffufive  of  herfelf,  where'er  £c  pafl. 
There  breath'd  an  air  fweet  as  the  winds  that 

blow 
From  the  bleft  (hores "where  fragrant  (pices  grow: 
£v*n  tec  fnmctimes  (he  with  a  (mile  would  grace, 
Like  the  fun  (hining  on  the  vileft  place. 
Nor  did  Dorinda  bar  me  the  delight 
Of  feafling  on  her  eyes  my  longing  light : 
3ut  to  a  being  lo  fublime,  fo  pure, 
bpar'd  my  devotion,  of  my  love  fecure. 

Dam.  Her  beauty  fuch :  but  Nature  did  dcfign  "J 
That  only  as  an  anfwcrablc  (brine  > 

To  the  divinity  that's  lodg'd  within.  3 

Her  (t>ul  .{hin'd  through,  and  made  her  form  fu 

bright. 
As  clouds  are  gilt  by  the  fun's  piercing  light. 
In  her  finooth  forehead  we  might  read  cxpteft 
The  even  calmneis  jf  her  gentle  bread  : 
And  in  her  fparkling  eyes  as  clear  was  writ 
The  a(5live  figpur  of  her  youthful  wit. 
Each  beauty  of  the  body  or  the  face 
Was  but  the  ihadow  of  feme  inwaid  grace. 
Gay,  fprightly,  cheerful,  free,  and  unconiin'd, 
As  innocence  could  make  it,  was  her  miud  ; 
Yet  prudent,  though  not  tedious  nor  fcverc. 
Like  thoie  who,  being  dull,  would  grayc  appear ; 
"Who  out  of  guilt  do  cheerfulncfs  defpifc. 
And,  being  fuUen,  hope  men  think  them  wife. 
How  would  the  lilltning  (hcpherds  round  her 

throng, 
To  catth  the  words  fell  from  her  chanring  tcrgue ! 


She  all  with  her  own  fpirit  and  foul  ;nfpir*d. 
Her  they  all  lov'd,  and  her  they  all  admir'd. 
£v*n  mighty  Piii,  whofe  powerful  hand  foftains 
The  fovcreign  crook  that  mildly  awes  the  plains, 
Of  all  his  cares  made  her  the  tendercft  part,     ♦ 
And  great  Louifa  lodg'd  her  in  her  heart. 
Tu  YR.  Who  would  not  now  a  folemn  mourning 

keep, 
When  Pan  himfelf  and  fair  Lout(a  weep  f 
When  thofe  bleft  eyes,  by  the  kind  gods  deCgn'd 
To  chcriih  nature,  and  delight  mankind, 
/\11  drown'd  in  tears,  melt  into  gentler  (howeri 
Than  ^April-drops  upon  the  fpringing  flowers^ 
Such  tears  as  Venus  for  Adonis  (hcd. 
When  at  her  feet  the  lovely  youth  hy  dead ; 
About  her,  'H  l^cr  little  weeping  Loves 
Urgirt  her  Ceftos,  and  unyok'd  her  doves. 
Dam.  Come,  pious  nymphs,  with  fairLoai£| 

come,  ^ 

And  vifit  gentle  Floriana't  tomb ;  ' 

And,  as  ye  walk  the  melancholy  round. 
Where  no  unhallow'd  feet  profane  the  grotmd. 
With  your  chafte  hands  fre(h  flowers  and  odours 

flied 
About  her  laft  obfcure  and  (ilcnt  bed ; 
Still  praying,  as  ye  gently  move  your  feef, 
"  Soft  be  her  pillow,  and  her  (lumber  fweet  I" 
T«7R.  Sec  where  they  come,  a  mournful  loveh^ 

train 
As  ever  wept  on  fair  Arcadia's  plain : 
Louifa,  mournful  far  above  the  reft. 
In  all  the  charms  of  beauteous  forrow  dreft ; 
Juft  are  her  tears,  when  (be  reflets  how  foon 
A  beauty,  fccond  ouly  to  her  own, 
Flourifh'd^  look'd  gay,  was  withered,  and  is 

gone! 
Dam.  O,  (he  is  gone!  gone  like  a  new-born 

flower. 
That  deck'd  fome  virgin  queen's  delicious  bower ; 
Torn  from  the  ftalk  by  fome  undraely  blafi. 
And  'mong'ft  the  vileft  weeds  and  rubbi(h  caft : 
Yet  flowers  return,  and  coming  fprings  difclofe 
The  lily  whiter,  and  more  frcfli  the  rofe ; 
But  no  kind  feafon  back  her  chanm  can  bring. 
And  Floriana  has  no  fecond  fpring. 

TiivR.  O,  fhc  is  fet  1  fet  like  the  fitllingfun ; 
Darknds  is  round  us,  and  glad  day  is  gone ! 
Alas .  the  fun  that'b  fet,  agaiii  will  rife, 
And  gild  with  Richer  beams  the  morning  (kies; 
But  beauty,  though  as  bright  as  they  it  &incs. 
When  its  Ibort  glory  to  the  Weft  declines, 
O,  there's  no  hope  of  the  r^tuxtnng  light ; 
But  all  U  long  oblivion,  and  eterusd  night ! 


■i 


TO  TUB  UNKNOWN  ADTUOR  OF 

ABSALOM  AND  ACHITOPHFL  ♦. 

t  THouoHT,  forgive  my  fin,  the  boafUd  fire 
Of  poets'  fouls  did  long  ago  expire ; 
Of  lolly  or  of  madnefs  did  accufe  [Mule  ; 

Tl.c   wretch  that  thought  himfelf  poiTeft  with 

*  DrvCcnpublUhcditTkitliyutlilsciinc. 
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I.augh*d  at  the  ^od  within,  that  did  infpire 
With  more  than  human  thoughts  the  tuneful  choir; 
But  iure  *tis  more  than  fancy,  or  the  dream 
Of  rhymers  flumberinf:  by  the  Mufes'  dream. 
Some  livelier  fpark  of  heaven,  and  n\ore  refinVl 
From  earthy  drofs,  filU  the  great  Poet's  mind : 
Witoefs  thefe  mighty  and  immortal  lines, 
Through  each  of  which  th*  informing  genius  (hincs : 
Scarce  a  diviner  flame  icfpir*d  the  King, 
Of  whopi  ihy  Mufc  doe^  fo  fublimely  fing : 
.Not  David*s  felf  could  in  a  nobler  verfe 
His  glorioufly  ofiending  Son  rehearfe ; 
Though  in  his  breaft  the  Prophet's  fury  met. 
The  Father's  fondnefs,  and  the  Poet's  wit. 
Here  all  confent  in  wonder  and  in  praife. 
And  to  the  unknown  Poet  altars  raife : 
Which  thou  muft  needs  accept  with  equal  joy 
As  when  ^nei^  heard  the  wars  of  Troy, 
Wrapt  up  himfelf  in  darknefs,  and  unfeen 
ExtoUM  with  wonder  by'thcTyrian  queen. 
Sure  thou  already  art  fecure  of  fame. 
Nor  wanted  new  glories  <o  exalt  thy  name  : 
Wh4t  father  elfe  would  have  refused  to  own 
So  great  a  Son  as  godlike  Abfalom  ? 


EPITHAL  AMIUM 


UPON  THE  MARRIAQE  OF 

CAPTAIN  WILLIAM  BEDLOE. 

«  llle  ego  qui  quondam  gracili  modulatus  avsna, 
*<  Anna  virumquc  cano." 

I,  he,  who  fung  of  humble  Oates  before. 
Now  (ing  a  Captain  and  a  Man  of  War. 


Goddess  of  Rhyme,  that  didft  infpire 

The  Captain  with  poetic  fire, 

Adding  freih  laurels  to  that  brow 

Where  thofe  of  viAory  did  grow. 

And  ftatelier  ornaments  may  flouriih  now : 

If  thou  arc  well  recovered  lince 

**  The  Excommunicated  Prince  •  ;'* 

For  that  imporunt  tragedy 

Would  have  kiUM  any  Mufe  but  tlice ; 

Hither  with  fpeed.  Oh '.  hither  move ; 

IPuU  buflcins  off,  and,  ijnce  to  love 

Thfe* ground  is  holy  that  you  tread  in. 

Dance  bare-foot  at  the  Captain's  wedding. 

Sec  where  he  comes,  and  by  his  fide 
His  charming  fair  angelic  bride : 
Such,  or  lef!>  lovely,  was  the  dame 
So  much  rcnown*d,  Fulvia  by  name, 
With  whom  of  old  Tully  did  join 
Then  when  his  art  did  undermine 
The  horrid  Popifh  plot  of  Catiline. 
Oh  faired  nymph  of  all  Great  Britain  ! 
■(Though  thee  my  eyes  I  never  fee  on) 

.#  A  Tragedy,  by  Captain  Bedloe,  itfSi. 


Blufli  not  on  thy  great  lord  to  fhitir. 

The  fecond  faviotu*  of  our  iie ; 

What  nobler  Captain  could  have  led 

Thee  to  thy  long*d-for  nurriage  bed  ; 

For  know  that  thy  all -daring  Will  is 

As  (lout «  hero  as  Achdles ; 

And  as  great  things  for  thee  has  done. 

As  Palmerin  or  th*  Knight  of  th*  Sun, 

And  is  himfelf  a  whole  romance  alone. 

Let  confcious  Flanders  fpeak,  and  be 

The  witncfs  of  his  chivalry. 

Yet  that's  not  all,  his  very  word 

Has  flain  as  many  as  his  fword  : . 

Though  common  bullies  with  their  oatin 

Hurt  little  till  they  come  to  blows. 

Yet  all  his  mouth-granadoes  kill, 

And  fave  the  pains  of  drawing  deeU 

This  hero  thy  rcfifUefs  charms 

Have  won  to  fly  into  thy  arms; 

For  think  not  any  mean  dofign. 

Or  the  inglorious  itch  of  coin, 

Could  ever  have  hit  bread  contrord. 

Or  make  htm  be  a  flave  to  gold ; 

His  Iove*s  as  fretly  given  to  thee 

As  to  the  king  his  loyalty. 

Then,  oh,  receive  thy  mighty  prize 

With  open  arms  and  wiHiing  eyes, 

Kifs  that  dear  face,  whtre  may  be  fees 

His  worth  and  parts  that  ikulk  within  ; 

That  face,  that  judly  il^l*d  may  be 

As  true  a  difcovercr  as  he. 

Think  not  he  ever  falfe  will  prove. 

His  well  known  truth  fccurcs  his  love ; 

Do  you  a  while  divert  his  cares 

From  his  important  grand  affairs : 

Let  him  have  refpite  cow  a  while. 

From  kindling  the  mad  rabble's  zeal : 

Zeal,  that  is  hot  as  fire,  yet<dark  and  blind. 

Shows    plainly   where  its    bii.th-place    we  027 

In  hell, -where  though  dire  flames  for  ever  glow. 

Yet  *ti»  the  place  of  utter  darkncistoo. 

But  to  his  bed  be  fure  be  true 

As  he  to  all  the  world  and  you. 

He  ail  your  plots  will  elfe  h^'ray 

All  ye  She-MachiaveU  can  jay. 

He  all  defigns,  you  know,  has  Tsund, 

Though  hatchM  in  hell  or  under  ground  ^ 

Oft  to  the  world  fuch  fecrcts  fliew 

As  fcarce  the  plotters  themielves  knew  ; 

Yet,  if  by  chance  you  haj'  to  fin,  >% 

And  Love,  while  Honour's  napfung,  fhocUi  cms 

Yet  be  difcreet,  and  do  not  boad 

O*  th*  trcafon  by  the  common  pod. 

So  flialt  thou  dill  make  him  love  on ; 

All  virtue '» in  difcrction. 

So  thou  with  him  ihalt  (hine,  and  be 

As  great  a  pa:riot  as  he ; 

And  when,  as  now  in  Chridmas,  all 

For  a  new  pack  of  cards  do  call. 

Another  Popifh  pack  comes  out 

To  pleafe  the  cit?,  and  charm  the  rout : 

Though,  mighty  queen,  flialt  a  vhole  fuit  con* 

mand, 
A  crown  upon  thy  head,  aad  fceptre  in  thy  hand ' 
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ON  THE  MAHtlAOC  OF 

;eorge  prince  of  Denmark. 

AND  THE 

LADY  ANNE. 

s  Love  conduced  through  the  Britlfh  in^io, 
more  high  deiign  the  royal  Dane, 
when  <S  old  with  an  invading  hand 
erce  forefathers  came  to  fpoil  the  land  : 
Lofc  has  gain*d  him  by  a  nobler  way, 
ivcr  conqucft  and  a  richer  prey, 
p  bittles  won,  and  countries  favM  rcnown'd, 
:d  with  laurels,  and  with  honours  crown'd, 
fidds  with  llaughtcr  ftrew'd,  the  hero  game, 
nns  neglected,  to  purfue  his  flame. 
Mars  returning  from  the  noble  chace 
ring  nations  through  the  plains  of  Thrace,  ^ 
D,  deck'd  with  trophies  and  adorn*d  with 

fpoils, 
Kcti  the  goddefs  that  rewardi  hit  roils ! 
oh !  what  tranfports  did  his  heart  invade 
dM  h^  faw  the  lovely,  royal  maid  : 
^that  fo  high  did  her  perfe^ions  raife, 
I'd  now  detraction,  and  no  longer  praife  I 
bat  could  nobleft  minds  to  love  engage, 
ito  ibftoeis  melt  the  foldier's  rage, 
^  could  fpread  abroad  refiftlefs  fire, 
eager  wiihes  raile,  and  fierce  defire, 
tbat  was  charming,  all  that  was  above 
poets  fancies,  though  refin'd  by  love, 
sative  beauty  drcft  by  every  gca^e 
veeteft  youth  fat  ihining  in  her  face  ! 
^  where  is  now  the  generous  Inry  gone, 
t  throQgfa  thick  troops  ttrg*d  the  wing*d  war* 

rioron?  * 
ire  DOW  the  fpirit  that  aw*d  the  lifted  field ; 
(tcdto  commaod,  untaught  to  yield  ? 
^  it  yields,  to  Annt*s  gentle  fway, 
I  tliiokt  it  above  triumphs  to  obey. 
tt  thy  feet,  iUuftriour  prioceis,  thrown 
^  rich  fpoils  the  mighty  hero  won '. 
fune,  his  laurels,  are  thy  beauties  due, 
I  lU  his  conquefts  are  outdone  by  you : 
-  lovelv  nymph,  accept  the  noble  prise, 
"^te  fit  for  thofe  vidnripus  eyes  1 

generous  maid,  pafs  not  lelentlcis  by, 

let  war's  chief  by:  crusl  beauty  die  ! 

■agh  Qoexperienc  d  youth  fqnd  fcruples  move, 

I  blufli^  rife  but  at  the  name  of  love ; 

iigfa  over  all  thy  thoughts  and  every  Icnfc 

'  guard  is  placM  of  virgin  innocence ; 

from  thy  father's  generous  blood  we  know 

pcd  for  valour  in  thy  breaft  does  glow; 

•bot  agreeing  to  thy  royal  birth, 

fculc  on  virtue  and  heroic  wotth, 

'e,  in  (uch  noble  feeds  of  honour  fowo, 

:  chafteft  virgin  need  not  blufh  to  own. 

om  would  thy  royal  father  fooncr  find, 

iy  Iov*d  arms  to  his  high  liaeage  join*d, 

in  hioi,  whom  fuch  ex.ilced  virtues  crown, 

^  he  might  think  them  copy*d  from  lus  pwa  } 


Who  to  the  field  equal  ddfires  did  bring, 
JLove  to  his  brother,  fervice  to  his  king. 
>yho  Denmark's  crown,  and  the  anointed  hcad,*^ 
Refcued  at  once,  and  back  in  triumph  led,  > 

Forcinghispaftagethroughtheflaughter*dSwede.3 
Such  virtue  him  to  thy  great  fire  commends. 
The  beft  of  princes,  fubjeds,  brothers,  friends  1 
The  people's  wonder,  and  the  court's  delight. 
Lovely  iu.  peace,  as  dreadful  in  the  fight ! 
What  can  fuch  chM'ms  refill  f    The  royal  maid. 
Loth  to  deny,  is  yet  to  grant  afiraid ; 
But  love,  ftill  growing  as  her  fears  decay, 
Confeots  at  bil,  and  gives  her  heart  away. 

Now  with  loud  triumphiarethe  nuptials  crown'd. 
And  with  glad  fixouu  tlie  ftreets  and  palace  found'. 
lUudrious  pair !  fee  what  a  general  joy 
Does  the  whole- land's  united  voice  employ ! 
From  you  they  omens  take  of  happier  years. 
Recall  loft  hopes,  and  banifti  all  their  fears : 
Let  boding  planets  threaten  from  above. 
And  fblka  Saturn  join  with  aogfy  Jove  : 
Your  more  aufpicious  flames,  that  here  imite, 
Vanquilh  the  malice  of  their  mingled  light ! 
Heaven  of  its  bounties  now  fliall  lavifti  grow. 
And  in  full  tides  unenvy'd  blelfings  flow  I 
The  ftiaken  throne  more  furely  fix'd  ftiall  ftand. 
And  curs'd  rebellion  fly  the  happy  land ! 
At  your  blcft  union  civil  difcords  ceafis, 
Confufion  turns  to  order,  rage  to  peace  1 
So,  when  at  firft  in  Chaos  and  old  Night 
Hotthings  with  cold,and  moift  with  dry  did  fight,^ 
Love  did  the  warring  feeds  to  union  bring. 
And  over  all  things  ftretch'd  his  peaceful  wing. 
The  jarring  elements  no  k>nger  ftrove,       [Love ! 
And  a  world  ftarted  forth,  the  beautcoui  work  of 


ON    TUB 

DEATH  OF  KING  CHARLES  U. 

AMD    TBB 

INAUGURATION  OF  KING  JAMES  U. 

If  the  indulgent  Mufe  (the  only  cure 
For  all  the  ills  aAitfted  minda  endure. 
That  fweetcns  foirrow,  and  makes  (adnefs  pleafe. 
And  heals  the  heart  by  telling  iu  difcafe)      ' 
Vouchfafe  her  aid,  we  alfo  will  prefume 
With  humble  verfe  t*  approach  the  facred  tomb; 
There  flowing  ftreams  of  pious  tears  will  flied,  *) 
Sweet  incenfe  burn,  frefli  flowors  and  odours/ 
fpread,  f 

Our  laft  fad  offerings  to  the  royal  dead  !  J 

Dead  is  the  king,  who  all  our  lives  did  bleis  l 
Our  ftrength  in  war,  and  our  delight  in  peace ! 
Was  ever  prince  like  him  to  mortals  given ! 
So  much  the  joy  of  earth,  and  care  of  heaven  i 
Under  the  prefl'are  of  unequal  fate. 
Of  fo  ercA  a  mind  and  foul  fo  great '. 
So  full  of  meeknefs  and  fo  void  of  pride. 
When  borne  aloft  by  Fortimc's  higheft  tide ! 
His  kind'y  beams  on  the  ungrateful  foil 
Of  this  rebelUoos,  ftubbornimoniiuriog  ifle 
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Hatch'd  pleAty ;  tafe  and  riches  did  bellow, 
And  made  the  land  with  milk  and  honej  flow ! 
IjcU  bleft  was  Rome  when  mild  Auguftas  fway'd, 
And  the  glad  world  for  love,  not  fear,  obeyM. 
MerqT)  like  heaven's,  his  chief  prerogative  ! 
Hit  joy  to  fave,  and  glory  to  forgive ! 
Who  lives,  but  fiplt  his  influence,  and  did  (hare 
His  boundlefs  goodnefs  and  paternal  care  ? 
And,  whilil  with  all  th*  endearing  arts  he  ftrote 
On  every  fubjeA's  heart  to  feal  his  love. 
What  brcaft  fo  heard,  what  heart  of  human  make, 
But,  foftening,  did  the  kind  impreffion  take  f 
Belov'd  and  loving  I  with  fuch  virtues  grac'd, 
As  might  on  common  heads  a  crown  have  plac'd  ! 
Huw  flciird  in  aD  the  myfteries  of  flate  ! 
How  fitting  to  fuflain  an  empire's  weight ! 
How  <|uick  to  know  !  how  ready  to  advife  ! 
How  timely  to  prevent !  how  more  than  fcnates 

wife-: 
His  words  how  charming,  affable,  and  fweet ! 
How  juft  has  icnftre '.  and  how  (harp  his  Wit  1 
How  did  his  charming  converfation  pleafe 
1  he  bleft  attenders  on  his  hours  of  cafe ; 
When  gracioofly  he  deien*d  to  condefcead, 
Pkas'd  to  exalt  a  fubjf  S  to  a  friend  ! 
To  the  nioft  low  how  ctfy  of  accefs  I 
Willing  to  hear,  and  longing  to  redrefs  I 
His  mercy  knew  no  bounds  of  time  c^r  place,  ' 
His  reii^n  was  one  continued  z6t  of  grace  ! 
Good  Titus  covld,  but  Charles  could  never  fay, 
Of  all  his  royal  life,  *<  he  loft  a  day  ** 
Excellent  prince :  O  once  our  joy  and  care. 
Now  our  eternal  grief  and  deep  dcfpair ! 

0  father :  or  if  aup^hc  than  father's  more, 
How  (hviM  thy  childre/i  their  fad  lofs  deplore  ?   ' 
How  grieve  enough,  when  anxious  thoughts  recall 
The  mournful  ftory  of  their  fovereign's  fall  ? 

Oh  1  who  that  fcene  of  forrow  can  difplay; 
When,  waiting  dea  h,  the  feoxlcfs  monarch  lay  ! 

1  hough  great  the  pato  and  anguifh  that  he  bore, 
His  friends*  and  fuhjeds'  grief  aSBlA  him  more  I 
Yet  even  that,  and  coming  fate,  he  bears  ; 

But  iinks  and  faints  to  fee  a  brother's  tears ! 
The  mighty  grief,  that  fweli'd  his  royal  breaft. 
Scarce  reach'd  by  thought,  can't  be  by  words  cx- 

prcft  : 
Grief  for  himfclf !  for  grief  for  Charles  is  vain. 
Who  now  begins  a  new  triumphant  reign, 
Wclcom'd  by  all  kind  fpirits  and  faints  above. 
Who  fee  themfclvts  in  him, and  their  ot\n  likcncfs 
love  I 
What  godlike  virtues  mnft  that  prince  adorn. 
Who  can  fo  pleafc,  wliile  fuch  a  prince  we  mourn  I 
Who  clfc,  bu:  that  great  He,  who  now  commands 
Th'  united  nation's  voice,  and  hearts,  and  hands. 
Could  fo  the  love  of  a  whole  people  pfiin. 
After  fo  excellent  a  monarch's  reign  ! 
Mean  Virtues  after  Tyrants  may  lucceed 
And  pleale;  but  after  Charles  a  James  we  need  I 
Thii,  this  he,  by  whofc  high  actions  gracM 
The  prefcnt  age  contends  with  all  the  paft  : 
Kim  heaven  a  pattern  did  for  heroes  form. 
Slow  to  advife,  but  eager  to  perform  : 
In  council  calm,  fief  cc  as  a  ftorm  in  fight ! 
paoger  his  Xporf,  and  kbour  his  delight. 


To  him  the  fleet  and  camp,  the  fea  aii4  fleU, 
Do  equal  harvefts  of  bright  glory  yidd ! 
Who  can  forget,  of  royal  blood  how  free. 
He  did  afiert  the  empire  of  the  iea  ? 
The  Belgian  fleet  endeavour*d,biit  in  vain,        ^ 
The  tempeft  of  his  fury  to  fuftain ;  V 

Shatter'd  and  torn  before  his  flag  they  fly 
Like  doves,  that  the  exalted  eagk  fpy 
Ready  to  fioop  and  feize  them  from  on  high. 
He,  Neptune-like  (when  from  his  watery  bed 
Serene  and  cahn  he  lifts  his  awful  head. 
And  fmiles,  and  to  his  chariot  gives  the  reia)^ 
In  triumph  rides  o'er  the  afl*erted  main  I 
Rejoicing  crowds  attend  him  on  the  ftrand, 
lAoid  as  the  fea,  and  numerous  as  the  iand  ; 
So  joy  the  many  :  but  the  wifer  few 
The  godlike  prince  with  filent  wonder  view : 
A  joy,  too  great  to  be  by  voice  cxpreft. 
Shines  in  each  eye,  and  beats  in  every  breaft : 
They  faw  him  deftin'd  for  fome  greater  day. 
And  in  his  looks  the  omemTread  of  his  imccrshl 

fway ! 
Nor  do  his  civil  virtues  lefs  appear. 
To  perfcd  the  illuftrious  charaAer ; 
To  merit  juft,  to  needy  virtue  kind. 
True  to  his  word,  and  faithful  to  his  friend ! 
What's  well  refoly'd,  as  firmly  he  purfues ; 
Fix'd  in  his  choice,  as  careful  how  to  choote ! 
Honoyr  was  born,  not  planted  in  his  heart ; 
And  vinuc  came  by  nature,  not  by  art. 
Albion  •  forget  thy  forrow s,  and  adore 
That  prince,  who  all  the  blcflings  does  reftorc. 
That  Charles^  the  faint,  made  thee  enjoy  before ' 
'Tis  done ;  with  turrets  crown 'd,  I  fee  her  rifr. 
And  teats  are  wip'd  for  ever  from  her  eyes  ! 


PROLOGUE 


N.  LEEt  LUSIUS  JUNIUS  BRUTUS. 

Long  has  the  tribe  of  poets  on  the  ftage 
Groan'd  Under  perfccuting  critics*  rage, 
But  with  the  found  of  railing  and  of  rhyme. 
Like  bees  uhitcd  by  the  tinkling  chime, 
ilit;  little  flinging  infetftsfwarm  the  more. 
Their  buifzmg  greater  than  it  was  bclbre. 
But,  oh  !  ye  leading  voters  of  the  Pit, 
Thfrt  infei^  others  with  your  too  much  wit. 
That  wcll-aiTcfled  members  do  feduce,* 
And  with  your  maHce  poifon  half  the  houfe  ; 
Know,  your  ill-matrag'o  arbitrary  fway 
Shall  be  no  more  endur'd,  but  ends  this  day. 
Rulers  of  abler  condud  we  will  choofe. 
And  more  indulgent  to  a  trembling  Mufe; 
Women,  for  tft^*  of  government  more  fit. 
Women  (ball  rule  the  Boxes  and  thi  Pit, 
Give  laws  to  Love,  and  influence  to  Wit. 
Find  m«  one  man  of  fcnfe  in  all  your  roll. 
Whom  fome  one  woman  has  not  made  a  fool. 
Hv'n  bufincf?,  tliat  intolerable  load 
Under  which  man  does  groan,  and  yet  is  proiai^ 
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Much  better  they  c<rald  manage  would  they  pleafe; 
•TU  not  their  want  of  wit,  but  love  of  eafc. 
For,  fpite  of  art,  more  wit  in  them  appears, 
Though  we  boaft  ourt,  and  they  dtlTemble  theirs; 
Wit  once  was  oars,  and  <hot  up  for  a  whilci 
Set  (haHow  in  i  hot  and  barren  foil ; 
But  when  tranfphntcd  to  a  richer  ground, 
Has  in  their  Eden  its  perfc^ion  found. 
Add  'tis  but  juft  they  (houkl  our  wit  invade, 
Whilil  we  fet  up  their  painting  patching  trade ; 
As  for  our  courage,  to  our  (hame  *tis  known, 
As  they  can  raife  it,  they  can  pull  it  down. 
At  their  own  weapons  they  our  bullies  awe, 
Faith  !  let  them  make  an  anti-falick  law ; 
Prefcribe  to  aH  Mankind,  aft  well  as  plays. 
And  wear  the  breeches,  as  they  wear  the  bays. 


TO   THE    PEOPLE   OP    EKOLAKD. 

A  DETESTATION  OF  CIVIL  WAR. 

FROM    irOEACE,   EPOO.  VII. 

Co !  whither  do  ye  rufli,  and  thus  prepare 

To  route  again  the  fleeping  war  ? 
Has  then  fo  little  En^li(h  blood  been  fpilt 

On  fea  Ind  land  with  equal  guilt  f 
Not  that  again  we  might  oar  arms  advance, 

To  check  the  infoVrnt  pride  of  France ; 
Not  that  once  more  wc  might  in  fetters  bring 

An  humble  captive  Gallic  king  ? 
But,  to  the  wifli  of  the  infuking  Gaul, 

That  wc  by  our  own  hand*  fhould  faH. 
Nor  wolves  nor  lions  bear  fo  fierce  a  mind  ; 

They  hurt  not  their  own  favage  kind  : 
Is  it  blind  rage,  or  zeal,  more  blind  and  Hrong, 

Or  guilt,  yet  ftronger,  drives  you  on  ? 
Anfwer  !  but  none  can  anl vver ;  mute  and  pale 

They  ftand  ;  guil^  docs  o'er  words  prevail : 
•Tis  fo !  heaven's  juftice  threatens  us  from  high; 

And  a  king's  df  ath  from  earth  does  cry ; 
E*cr  fince  the  martyr's  innocent  bl  ^«'d  was  ihed, 

Upon  our  fathers,  and  on  ours,  and  on  our  chil- 
dreus*  head. 


JO    MR.   CREECH. 

ON    HIS    TRANSLATION    OP    I.UCEETIU9. 

WuAT  to  begin  would  have  been  madnefs  thought. 
Exceeds  our  praifc  when  to  pcrftdtion  bxoughc ; 
Who  could  believe  Lucretiu»'  lofty  fong 
Could  have  been  reach'd  by  any  modern  tongue  ? 
Of  all  the  futtor<i  to  iumorul  f^me, 
That  by  trartXlariuns  ilrove  to  raife  a  name. 
This  waa  the  tell,  this  the  UlyfTe**  bow. 
Too  tough  by  aoy  t>  be  beut  but  yon. 
Caru4  himiclf  of  the  Kara  talk  complains, 
To  fetter  Grecian  though:^  in  Roii.an  chains; 
Much  harder  thine,  in  an  unlearned  tongue       "J 
I'o  hold  in  bonds,  foeafy  yet  lo  ilrung,  V 

The  Greek  philofophy  and  Latin  fong.  J 


If  thro  he  boa  ft  s  that  round  his  facred  head 
Fre(h  garlands  grow,  and  branching  laurels  fprei4y 
Such  as  not  all  the  mighty  Nine  before 
E'er  gave,  or  any  of  their  darlings  wore  ;       [doe. 
What  laurels  (hould  be  thine,  what  crowns  thy 
What  garlands,  mighty  Poet,  (hould  be  grrac*d  by 

you  1  [does  flow, 

Thouj^  deep,  though  wondrous  deep,  his  feuU 
Thy  fhintng  ftyle  does  all  iu  riches  (hew ; 
So  clear  the  ftream,  that  through  it  we  defcry 
All  the  bright  genu  that  at  the  bottom  lie ; 
Here  you  the  troublcrs^of  your  peace  remove. 
Ignoble  fear,  and  more  ighoble  love ; 
Here  we  are  taught  iiow  firft  our  race  begun. 
And  by  what  fteps  our  fathers  climb'd  to  man; 
To  man  as  now  he  is — ^with  knowledge  fiPd, 
In  arts  of  peace  and  war,  in  manners  ikill'd. 
Equal  before  to  fellow-grasers  of  the  field  ! 
Nature's  firft  ftate,  whidi,  well  tranfpos*d  and' 

own*d 
(For  owners  in  all  ages  have  been  found) 
Has  made  a  *  modern  wit  fo  much  ren-^wn' 
When  thee  we  read,  we  find  to  be  no  more 
Than  what  was  fung  a  thoufand  years  belbccw 

Thou  only  for  this  noble  tafk  wert  Ht, 
To  (hame  thy  age  to  a  juft  fenfe  of  wit. 
By  (hewing  how  the  learned  Romans  writ. 
To  teach  fat  heavy  clowns  to  know  their  trade/ 
And  not  turn  wiu  who  wefe  for  porters  made ; 
But  quit  falfc  claims  to  the  poetic  rage. 
For  fquibs  and  crackers,  and  a  SmlthfieldtUgc, 
Had  Providence  e'er  meant  that,  in  dcfpitc 
Of  art  and  nature,  fuch  dull  clods  (hould  write, 
Bavius  and  Mxvius  had  been  fav'd  by  Fate 
For  Settle  and  for  bhadwell  to  trandate. 
As  it  fo  many  age«  has  for  thee 
Preferv'd  the  mighty  work  that  now  wc  fee. 


i  and-^ 

D'd,    J 

I 


VIRGIL'S  HFTH  ECLOGUE. 

The  ArgumtMt, 

Mopfu-!  and  Menalcas,  two  v^-ry  expert  fiiepherds, 
at  a  (oiig, begin  one  by  confcnr  to  tly  memory  of 
Da^  hnis.who  is  fuppofed  by  the  beft  critics  to  re- 
prefjnt  Jaiiu  Cx:ar.  Mop'u¥  Lmcots  his  death; 
Menalcas  proclaims  bin  divinity.  The  whole 
Eclogue  coniifting  of  an  Elegy,  and  an  Apo- 
theolls. 

MENALCAS. 

Mopsus,  fince  chance  do.s  us  together  bring. 
And  you  fo  well  can  pi^c,  and  I  can  ang. 
Why  fit  we  not  bineath  this  fccrct  jhadc. 
By  elms  and  hazel»  mirgling  branches  made  ? 

MOPnUS. 

Y  urage  com-nandsrel.ccft ;  and  I  obey. 
Whether  you  \u  this  lonely  copic  will  ftay. 
Where  wcftern  winds  the  bending  braiicljcsfliakf. 
And  in  their  play  the  (hades  unceruin  make : 
Or  uhether  fo  that  filert  cave  you  ^^o, 
The  better  choice  !  fee  how  the  wild  vines  grow 

#  Hobbtv 
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Luxmiftnt  foundy  and  fee  how  wide  they  fpread, 
And  in  the  cate  their  purple  dufters  ihed  ! 

MENALCAS. 

Amystas  only  dares  contend  with  ybn. 

MOPSUS. 

Why  not  at  well  contend  with  Phcebut  too  ? 

M£NALCA8. 

Begin,  begin ;  whether  the  tnournfol  flame 
Of  dying  Phyllis,  whether  Aleon's  fame. 
Or  Cordrus*  brawls,  thy  willing  Mufe  provoke; 
Begin ;  young  Tityrus  will  tend  the  flock. 

MOPSUS. 

Yes,  ril  begin,  and  the  fad  fong  fepeat* 
That  OD  the  beech's  bark  I  lately  writ, 
Andiet  to  fweeteft  notes;  yes,  1*11  begin. 
And  aft«r  that,  bid  you,  Amyntas,  iing. 

MENALCAS. 

As  much  at  the  mo*ft  humble  (hrub  that  grows, 
Yields  to  the  beauteous  bhiflies  of  the  rofe. 
Or  bending  ofiers  to  the  olive  tree ; 
So  much,  I  judge,  Amyotak  yields  to  thee. 

MOPSUS. 

Shepherd,  to  this  difcourfe  here  put  an  end, 
This  is  the  cave;  fit,  and  my  verfe  attend. 

MOPtbSk 

When  the  (ad  fate  of  Daphnis  reached  their  ears. 
The  pitying  nympht  dtSoWA  in  pious  tears. 
Witnefs,  ye  hasels,  lor  yc  heard  their  cries ; 
Witocis,  ye  floods,    fwoln  with   their  weeping 

eyes. 
The  mournful  mother  (on  his  body  cafl) 
The  lad  remains  of  her  cold  fon  embraced. 
And  of  th'  unequal  tyranny  they  uiM, 
The  cruel  gods  and  cruel  fliars  accused. 
Theq  did  no  fwain  mind  how  his  flock  did  thrive, 
Nor  thirfly  herds  to  the  cold  river  drive ; 
The  generous  horfe  tuni*d  from  freih  ftreams 

his  head. 
And  on  the  fweeteft  grais  refus*d  to  feed. 
Daphnis,  thy  death  ev'n  iierceil  lions  moumM, 
And  htlli  and  woods  their  cries  and  groans  re- 
turned. 
Daphnit  Armenian  tigers*  fiercenefs  broke. 
And  brought  them  willing  to  the  facred  yoke  : 
Daphnis  to  Bacchus'  worAip  did  ordain 
The  revels  of  hi^  confecrated  train ; 
The  reeling  priefts  with  vines  and  ivy  crownM, 
And  their  long   fpears  with  du{ler*d  branches 

bound. 
At  vines  the  elm,  as  grapes  the  vine  adorn. 
As  bulls  the  herd,  as  fields  the  ripen'd  corn ; 
Such  grace,  fuch  ornament,  wert  thou  to  all 
That  glory 'd  to  be  thine :  fince  thy  fad  fall 
No  more  Apollo  his  glad  prefence  yields. 
And  Pales'  feif  forfakes  her  hated  ^elds. 
Oft  where  the  fineft  barley  we  did  fow. 
Barren  wild  oats  and  hurtful  darnel  grow ; 
And  where  foft  violets  did  the  vales  adorn. 
The  thiftle  rifes,  and  the  prickly  thorn. 
Come,  Ihepherds,  fU'ow  with    flowers  the  hal- 

low'd  ground. 
The  facred  fountains  with  thick   boughs   fur- 

round ; 
Dapbcis  thefc  rices  requires :  to  Daphnis  praife, 
i>Ji?l>hctJs  a  tomb  with  this  xnfcripticn  raifc— 


ious  (hew,  '\ 

doeatriua.r 

[below  f 

:  fiz*<l  ftars  > 


**  Here  fam'd  from  earth  t6  iieaven  1  DaptmSa  lie ; 
**  Fair  was  the  flodt  I  fed,  but  much  moce  bir 
"  was  I." 

MENALCAS. 

Such,  divine  Poet,  to  my  ravifli'd  ears 
Are  the  fweet  numbers  of  f  hy  moomful  verfe. 
As  to  tir'd  fwains  foft  flumbcrs  on  the  grafs; 
As  frelheft  fprings  that  through  green 

pafs. 

To  one  that  parch*d  with  third  and  fomiiier*t  hctf. 
In  thee  thy  raafter  does  his  equal  meet : 
Whether  your  voice  you  try,  or  tuoe  yoer  retd. 
Bled  fwain,  'tis  you  alone  can  him  fucceed ! 
Yet,  as  I  can,  I  in  return  will  ling : 
I  too  thy  Daphnis  to  the  ftars  will  brin^, 
f  top  thy  Dapfams  to  the  ftars,  with  you. 
Will  raiiCc ;  for  Daphnis  lov'd  Menakas  too. 

MOPSUS. 

Is  there  a  thing  that  1  could  more  defire  > 
For  neither  can  there  be.  a  fub^edl  higher. 
Nor,  if  the  praife  of  Stimichnn  be  true, 
€^  it  be  better  fung  than  *6t  by  you. 

MENALCAS. 

Daphnis  now,  wondering  at  the  glorious  (hew,  ' 
Through  heaven's  bright  pavement  does  i 

phaut  go,  ~ 

And  fees  the  moving  clouds,  and  the  I 
Therefore  new  joys  make  gbd  the  woods,  the 

plains. 
Pan  and  the  Dryads,  and  the  cheerful  fwains : 
The  wolf  no  amboih  fur  the  flock  does  lay,      ^ 
No  cheating  nets  the  harmlefs  deer  betray,         f 
Daphnis  a  general  peace  commands,  and  Nature  f 

does  obey.  J 

Hark !  the  glad  mounuins  raife  to  heaven  their 

voice  I 
Hark !  the  hard  rocks  In  myftic  tunes  rejoice  I 
Hark !  through  the  thickets  wondrous  foogs  rt- 

found, 
A  God  !  A  God  !  Menalcas,  he  is  crown'd  \ 
O  be  propitious !  O  be  good  to  thine  ' 
See !  here  four  hollow*d  altars  we  defign. 
To  Daphnis  two,  to  Phoebus  two  we  raife. 
To  pay  the  yearly  tribute  of  our  praife  : 
Sacred  to  thee,  they  each  retumiuff  year 
Two  bowls  of  milk  and  two  of  oil  fliall  bear : 
Feafts  1*11  ordain,  and  to  thy  deathleis  praife 
Thy  votaries'  exalted  thoughts  to  raife, 
kich  Chian  wines  fliall  in  full  goblets  flow. 
And  give  a  taftc  of  Nc^r  here  beloW. 
DarosEtas  fliall  with  LidUan  JBgon  join. 
To  celebrate  with  longs  the  rites  divine. 
AlphiflbsBUs  with  a  reeling  gait 
Shall  the  wild  Satyrs*  dancing  imitate. 
When  to  the  nymphs  we  vows  and  offeririgi  pay. 
When  we  whh  folemn  rites  our  fields  forvey, 
Thefe  honours  ever  fliall  be  thine  :  the  boar 
Shall  in  the  fields  and  hills  delight  no  more; 
No  more  in  flreams  the  fifli,  in  flowers  the  bee, 
Ere,  Daphnis,  we  forget  our  fongs  to  thee  : 
Ofl(:rings  to  thee  the  fhepherds  every  year 
Shall,  as  to  Bacchus  and  to  Ceres,  bear  : 
To  thee,  as  to  thofe  Gods,  fliall  vows  be  made, 
Atifl  vengeance  wait  on  thofe  by  whcm  they  aj: 

not  paid. 
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MOPSdS. 

What  prefent  worth  thy  verfe  can  Mopfas") 
find?  ( 

Not  the  foft  whifpers  of  the  fouthcro  wlad  C 
So  much  delight  my  ear,  or  charm  my  miod ;  3 
Not  fouodiog  (hores  beat  by  the  murmuring  tide, 
Nor  rivers  that  through  ftony  vallies  glide. 

MENALCAt. 

Firft  yon  this  pipe  (hall  take ;  and  'tis  the  fame 
That  pby*d  poor  Corydoo*s  *  ui^appy  flame ; 
The  fame  that  taught  me  Meliboeu»*  f  fheep. 

MQPIU8. 
You  then  fhall  for  my  fake  this  iheepbook  keep, 
Adom*d  with  brafs,  which  I  have  9ft  deny*d 
To  young  Antigenes  in  his  beauty*i  pride : 
And  who  could  think  he  then  in  vain  could  fue  ? 
Yet  him  1  woiiM  deny,  and  freely  give  it  you. 


TO  MR.  WALLER, 

Vpott  tie  Copy  of  Ferfis  made  hy  bimftjfon  the  lajf 
Cofymhis  Be^^. 

When  ihame,  for  all  my  fooliih  youth  had  writ ,' 
Advis'd  'twas  time  the  rhyming  trade  to  quit, 
Time  to  grow  wife,  and  be  no  more  a  wii< — 
The  noble  fire,  that  animates  thy  age. 
Once  more  inflam*d  me  with  poetic  rage. 
Kings,  heroes,  nymphs,  the  brave,  the  fair,  the 

young. 
Have  been  the  theme  of  thy  immortal  fong : 
A  nobler  argument  at  laft  thy  Mufe, 
Two  things  divine.  Thee  and  Herfelf,  does  choofe. 
Age,  whole  dull  weight  makes  vulgar  fpirits  bend, 
Gives  wings  to  thine,  and  bids  it  upward  tend  : 
No  more  coofin'd,  above  the  ftarry  flcies. 
Oat  from  the  body*s  broken  cage  it  flies. 
But,  oh  !  vouchiafe,  not  wholly  to  retire, 
To  join  with  and  complete  th*  etherial  choir ! 
Still  here  remain ;  ftill  on  the  threihold  ftand ; 
Still  at  this  dtftance  view  the  promis'd  land ; 
Though  thou  may*{l  ieem,  fo  heavenly  is  thy  fenfc. 
Not  going  thither,  but  nev^  come  from  thence. 


A     SONG. 


ArTEa  the  fierceft  pangs  of  hot  defire. 
Between  Panthea*s  ri^g  bre^ftf 
His  beniing  breaft  Phibmder  refts ; 
Though  vanquiih'd,  yet  unknowing  to  retire : 
Clofe  hugs  the  charmer,  and  aihamM  to  yield/ 
Though  be  has  loft  the  day,  yet  keeps  the  field. 

II. 
When,  with  a  figh,  the  fair  Panthea  f^id. 
What  pity  'tis,  ye  god»,  that  all 
The  nobleft  warriors  foo&ed  foil ! 
Then  with  a  kifi  ihe  gently  rear'd  his  head, 
ArmM  him  again  to  fight,  for  nobly  flic 
More  lov*d  the  combat  than  the  viAory. 


♦   Vlrc.  Ccl.  ii. 

\  Sec  VVaUci'j  focnw. 


t  Ec!.  iii. 


But,  more  enragM  fbr  being  beat  bofore^ 
With  all  his  ftrength  he  does  prepare 
More  fiercely  to  renew  the  war ; 

Nor  ceasM  he  till  the  noble  prize  he  bore-: 

£v*n  her  fuch  ii^ondrous  courage  did  furprife ; 

She  hugs  the  dart  that  wounded  her,  and  dies* 


A    SO  NO. 

1. 
Through  mournful  fhzde^  and  folitary  groves, 
Fsmn*d  with  the  fighs  of  unfuccefsful  loves, 

Wild  with  defpair,  young  Thyrfis  ftrays, 
Thinks  over  all  Amyra*s  heavenly  charms. 
Thinks  he  now  fees  her  in  another's  arms ; 

Then  at  foine  willow's  root  himielf  he  hiys» 
The  lovelieft,  moft  unhappy  fwain; 
And  thus  to  the  wild  woods  he  does  complain : 

II. 
How  art  thou  chang'd,  O  Thyriis,  fincc  the  time 
When  thou  could^ft  love  and  hope  without  a  crime  j 

When  Nature's  pride  and  Earth's  delight. 
As  through  her  fliady  evening  grove  (he  paft^ 
And  a  new  day  did  all  around  her  caft. 

Could  fee,  nor  be  offended  at  the  fight. 
The  mehing,  fighing,  wifliing  fwain. 
That  now  muft  never  hope  to  wifli  again  I 

III. 
Riches  and  titles !  why  fliould  they  prevail. 
Where  duty,  love,  and  adoration,  fail  ? 

Lovely  Amyra,  fliouldft  thou  prize 
The  empty  noife  that  a  fine  title  makes; 
Or  the  vile  trafli  that  with  the  vulgar  takes, 

Before  a  heart  that  bleeds  for  thee,  and  dies  I 
Unkind !  but  pity  the  poor  fwain 
Your  rigour  kills,  nor  triumph  o'er  the  flain. 


A    SONG. 


I. 


Sec  what  a  conquefl  love  has  made ! 
Beneath  the  myrtle's  amorous  fliade 
The  charming  fair  Corinoa  lies 

All  mehing  in  defire. 
Quenching  in  tears  thofe  flowing  eyes 

That  fct  the  world  on  fif  c ! 
II. 
What  caryiot  tca;^  and  beauty  do  ? 
The  youth  by  chance  ftood  by,  and  knew 
For  whom  thofe  cryftal  ftrcams  did  flow  i 

And  though  he  ne'er  before 
To  her  eyes  brighteft  rayi  did  bow. 

Weeps  too,  and  does  adore, 
III. 
So  when  the  he*/ens  fercnc  and  clear. 
Gilded  with  gaudy  light  appear, 
Ejch  craggy  rock,  and  every  (lone. 

Their  native  rigour  keep ; 
But  when  in  rain  the  clouds  fall  down, 

The  hrftdtft  marble  weep. 
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THE  WORKS  OF  J)UKE. 


TO  MR.  H£NRY  DtCKlNSON, 


ON  BIS  TRANSLATION  OF 

SimoM^s  Critieal  Hifary  ofibc  Old  T^flameat, 

What  fcnfelcfe  load*  Imivc  oTcr-chafg'd  the  prd% 

Of  French  impertinence  in  £ngli(h  drefs  \ 

How  majiy  dull  trftoflators  every  day 

Bring  new  fupplies  of  novel,  farce,  or  play  I 

Like  damn'd  French  pcpOooers,  with  foreign  aid 

Their  native  land  with  nonfcnfe  to  invade. 

Till  we're  o*er-rnn  more  with  the  wit  of  France, 

Her  naofcons  wit.  thanftvith  her  Protcftants. 

But,  Sir,  this  noble  piece  obligrth  more 

Than  all  their  trafh  hath  plagu'd  the  town  before : 

With  varioiii  learning,  knowledge,    (Ircngth  of 

thou^t. 
Order  and  art,  and  folid  judgment  fraught ; 
Kr  le(t  a  piece  than  this  could  make  amends 
For  all  the  trumpery  France  anlongft  us  fends. 
Nor  let  ill-grovnded  fuperftitious  fear 
Fright  any  but  the  fools  from  reading  here. 
The  iacred  oracles  may  well  endun: 
Th*  ciadeft  fearch,  of  thchr  own  truth  fecure ; 
Though  at  this  piece  Ibme  noify  zealots  bawl. 
And  to  their  aid  a  numerous  fadion  call 
With  ftretch'd.out  arms,  as  if  the  ark  could  fall; 
Yet  wifer  heads  will  think  fo  firm  it  flands 
That,  were  it  fliook,  'twould  need  no  mortal  hands. 


TO  MR.  DRYDEN, 

ON  Hit 

TROJLUS  AND  CRESSIDA,  1679. 

And  will  our  Mafler  Poet  then  admit 

A  young  beginner  in  the  trade  of  wit, 

To  bring  a  plain  and  ruftic  Mufe,  to  wait 

On  his  in  all  her  glorious  pomp  and  ftate  ? 

Can  an  unknown,  unheara-of,  private  name,  . 

Add  any  loftre  to  fo  bright  n  fame  ? 

No  :  fooner  planets  to  the  fun  may  give 

That  light  which  they  thcmlclves  from  him  derive. 

Nor  could  my  fickly  fancy  entertain 

A  thought  fo  fooliih,  or  a  pride  fo  vain.  [go, 

But,  as  when  kings  through  crowds  in  triumphs 

The  meaneft  wretch  that  gazes  at  the  fhow. 

Though  to  that  pomp  his  voice  can  add  no  more, 

Than  when  we  droj»8  into  the  ocean  pour. 

Has  leave  his  trngue  In  praifes  to  employ 

(Th*  accepted  language  of  officious  joy)  : 

So  I  in  loud  appbufes  may  revtal 

To  you,  great  King  of  Vcrfe,  my  loyal  zeal, 

.May  tell  with  what  majellic  grace  and  mien 

Your  Mufe  difplays  hcrfclf  in  every  fccnc ) 

In  what  rich  roba*  ihe  has  fair  Ct ^id  drJs^ 

And  with  what  gentle  fires  inflan/d  her  breaft. 

H(;w  when  thofe  fading  cyen  her  aid  imj  lor'd, 

Sf.<*  ill  their  fparkling  luftrc  has  rcftorM,  » 

Added  more  charms,  frcfh  beauties  on  them  flied, 

And  to  new  youth  rccall'd  the  lovely  mud. 


read  the  sage.) 
:  of  Truy  firiK 

oia,  ( 

lade  it  gold.    J 


How  nobly  (he  the  royal  brothers  draws; 

How  great  their  quarrel,  and  how  great  &ur 

caufe  : 
How  juftly  rais'd  I  an^  by  what  jail  degree^ 
In  a  fweet  calm  does  tlie  rough  tempeft  ceafe ! 
Envy  nut  now  •*  the  God-like  Roman's  rage;"  ^ 
He<ftor  and  Troilus,  darlings  cf  o«r  age,  L 

Shall  hand  in  hand  with  Brutus  tread  the  ftage.] 

Shakefpeare,  'tis  troe,  this  uk  of  Truy  f  ~ 
told. 
But,  as  with  Ennius  Virgil  did  of  oh 
You  found  it  dirt,  but  you  have  made  i 
A  dark  and  undigefted  heap  it  lay. 
Like  Chaos  ere  the  dawn  of  infant  day. 
But  you  did  firft  the  cheerful  light  difpby, 
Confus'd  it  was  as  Epicurus*  world 
Of  Atoms,  by  blind  Chance  together  bnrrd. 
But  you  have  made  fuch  order  through  it  f 
As  loudly  fpeaks  the  workmanfliip  divine. 

Boafl  then,  O  Troy!  and  triumph  in  thy  fltmcs, 
That  make  thee  fung  by  three  inch  viighty  naoKL 
Had  Ilium  flood,  Homer  had  ne'er  been  lead. 
Nor  the  fweet  Mantuan  iwan  his  wings  di^iby *d, 
Nor  thou,  the  third,  but  equal  in  renown. 
Thy  mauhleis  Ikill  in  this  great  fobjed  Ihown, 
Not  Priam's  felf,  nor  all  the  frojan  ftate. 
Was  worth  the  faving  at  fo  dear  a  rate,     v 
But  they  now  flourilh,  by  you  mighty  dirce. 
In  verfe  more  lafling  than  their  walls  could  be : 
Which  never,  never  (hall  like  them  decay. 
Being  built  by  hands  divine  as  well  as  they ; 
Never  till,  our  great  Charles  being  fung  by  yot. 
Old  Troy  ihall  grow  Icfs  famous  than  the  New. 


PARIS  TO  HELEN. 

TRANSLATED  PROM  OVID's  EMSTLE9. 

Tbt  ArgtmetO, 

Paris,  having  failed  to  Sparta  for  the  obtalnbg  of 
Helen,  whom  Venus  had  promifed  him  as  the 
reward  of  his  adjudging  the  Prize  of  Beauty  o 
her,  was  nobly  there  entertained  by  Menelaas* 
Helen's  hufband ;  but  he,  being  called  awar  tt 
Crete,  to  take  pofitflion  of  what  wu  left  kia 
by  bis  grand-father  Atreus,  commends  his  goeft 
to  the  care  of  his  wife.  In  his  abfcnce  Paris 
courts  her,  and  writes  to  her  the  folkmicf 
epiftle. 

All  health,  fair  nymph,  thy  Paris  fends  to  thcc. 

Though  you,  and  only  you,  can  ^ve  k  ae. 

Shall  1  then  fpeak  ?  or  is  it  oeedlefs  grown 

To  tell  a  pafuon  that  itfeif  h«s  fhown  i 

Does  not  my  love  itfeif  too  open  lay. 

And  all  I  think  in  all  I  do  betray  f 

If  not,  oh !  may  it  ftill  in  iecret  lie. 

Till  I'ime  witlioor  kind  wiihes  (hall  comply; 

Till  all  our  joys  may  to  us  come  fiocere. 

Nor  lofe  their  price  by  the  allay  of  fear! 

In  vain  I  ftrive ;  who  can  that  fire  concntl. 

Which  does  itfeif  by  its  own  light  reveal  ? 

But,  if  you  needs  would  hear  my  trembliog  toi^g* 

Speak  what  my  adions  have  dcclar'd  fo  kog. 
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1  love ;  yott'fe  tf^ere  ttie  wor^  that  <foflt  im|NMt 
The  tni^ft  mefla«  froth  my  bleeding  heart : 
Foi^re  me,  MAoam,  that  I  rbus  coofefii 
To  yoa,  my  fmr  phyiician,  my  dUeafe, 
And  wkh  Mi  looks  thit  fuppttsmt  paper  grace 
At  heft  become  the  beauties  of  that  face. 
May  that  (mo«tfa  brow  no  angry  wvinkle  wear. 
Bat  be  yoor  lookt  as  kind  as  chey  are  fair. 
Some  pteafhre  'tis  to  think  thefe  ttoos  fliaU  find 
An  entertainment  at  your  hands  fb  kind.   . 
For  thi9  creates  a  hope,  that  I  to0  may, 
ReceiT'd  by  you,  as  happy  be  as  they. 
Ah !  may  that  hope  be  true !  nor  I  complaio 
That  Venus  promised  you  ip  me  in  vain : 
For  know,  left  yon  through  ignorance  olfimd 
The  gods,  *tis  JMaTen  that  me  does  hither  lend. 
None  of  itit  meaneft  of  the  powen  divine, 
That  6fft  iafpir'd,  fttll  favours  my  dedgn. 
Great  b  the  priie  I  feek,  I  muft  confefr, 
But  neither  is  mv  due  ot  merit  lefs : 
Venus  has  promised  fkt  would  you  a(Rgn, 
Fair  as  herfeff,  to  b«  for  ever  mine. 
Guided  by  her,  my  Troy  I  left  far  thee, 
Nor  fear'd  the  dangers  of  the  faithlefs  Tea. 
She,  with  a  kind  and  an  aufjpicious  gale. 
Drove  the  good  (hip,  and  ftretch*d  out  every  fail : 
For  (he,  who  iprung  otR  of  the  teeming  deep. 
Stiff  o*er  the  main  does  her  wide  empire  keep. 
StiH  may  (he  keep  it !  and  as  flie  with  eafe 
Alkys  the  wrath  of  the  moft  angry  feas, 
So  inay  ihe  give  my  ftormy  mind-fbme  reft. 
And  cihn  the  raging  tempeft  of  my  breaft. 
And  bring  home  all  my  ighs  and  all  my  vows 
To  their  wtlh*d  harbour  and  deiir*d  repofe ! 

Hither  my  flamea  1  brought,  not  found  them 
here; 
I  my  whole  courfe  by  their  kind  light  did  ftter : 
For  I  by  no  miftake  or  ftorm  was  toft 
Againft  nay  vrill  upon  this  happy  coafl. 
Nor  as  a  merchant  did  I  plow  the  main 
To  venture  life,  like  fordid  foob,  for  gain. 
No  •  may  the  gods  preferve  my  prefent  ftore, 
And  only  give  me  you  to  make  it  more ! 
Nor  to  admire  the  place  came^  I  fo  far ; 
I  have  towns  richer  than  your  citiet  are. 
*Tu  yuu  I  feek,  Co  me  from  Vemis  due ; 
You  were  my  wtfli,  before  your  charms  f  knew. 
Bright  images  of  you  my  mind  did  drew, 
I.oDg  ere  my  eyes  the  bvely  objeA  (aw. 
Nor  wou  Jer  that,  with  the  fwift  winged  dart. 
At  <uch  a  dKlance  yon  could  wound  my  heart : 
^  Fate  ordain'd;  and  left  you  iifi;ht  with  Fate, 
Hear  and  believe  the  truth  I  ihaU  reUtc. 

Now  in  my  mother's  womb  (hut  up  I  lay, 
Her  fatal  burthen  longing  for  the  day, 
When  file  in  a  myfterions  dream  was  told, 
Hrr  teeming  womb  a  burning  torch  did  hold ; 
Frighted  ihe  riies,  and  her  vifien  (he 
To  Priam  tells,  and  to  his  prophets  he; 
Tkey  fing  that  I  all  Troy  fliould  fet  on  fire : 
Bat  fure  Fate  meant  the  ^mes  of  my  defire. 
For  fear  of  this,  among  the  fwains  expos'd. 
My  native  greatnefs  every  thing  difclos'd^ 
Beauty,  and  ftrength,  and  courage,  join'd  io  one. 
Through  alf  difguife)  fpoke  me  a  monarch's  foOk 
Vo  L.  VI. 


1\ 
iriev'd  to  fee,  V ! 

irv'd  by  three.  J  ] 


A  place  there  is  in  Tda's  thickeft  gtove. 

With  oaks  and  fir-trees  (haded  all  above, 

The  graft  here  grows  untouch'd  by  bleeting  flocka 

Or  mountain  goat,  or  the  laborious  ox. 

From  hence  Troy's  towers,  magnificence,  and  pride, 

Leaninjr  againft  an  aged  oak,  I  fpy'd. 

When  (Iraight  metbought  I  heard  the  trenibling 

ground 
With  the  ftrange  noifc  of  trampling  feet  rtfound* 
In  the  fame  inftant  Jove's  great  m^enger. 
On  ail  his  wings  borne  through  the  yielding  air^ 
Lightioe  before  my  wondering  eyes  did  ftand. 
His  goldes  rod  (hone  in  his  (acred  hand : 
With  him  three  charming  goddeffes  there  came | 
Juno,  and  Pallaa,  and  the  Cyprian  dame.      ^ 
With  an  imufual  fear  I  ftood  amas'd. 
Till  thwi  the  god  my  finking  courage  rais'd ; 
•*  Fear  not ;  thou  art  Jove's  fabftitute  below, 
*«  The  prixc  of  heavenly  beauty  to  beftow; 
"  Contending  goddelfes  appeal  to  you, 
"  Decide  their  ftrife."    He  fpafcc,  and  up  he  flew* 
Then,  bolder  grown,  I  throw  my  fears  away^ 
And  every  one  with  curious  eyes  furrey : 
Each  of  them  merited  the  vtAory» 
And  1  their  doubtful  judge  was  gri< 
That  one  muft  have  it,  when  deierv'o  oy  tnree.  j  | 
But  yet  that  one  there  was  which  nnoft  prevail'd. 
And  with  more  powerful  charms  my  heart  aflfail'd  : 
Ah  :  woiild  yoB  know  who  thus  my  breaft  could 

move^ 
^n^o  could  it  be  but  the  foir  Queen  of  Love  ? 
With  mighty  bribes  they  alt  for  conqueft  ftrive. 
Juno  will  empires,  Pallas  valour  give, 
Whilft  I  ftand  doubting  which  I  (honid  prefer. 
Empire's  foft  eale,  or  glorious  toils  of  war : 
But  Verms  gently  (Wiii'd^  and  thus  (he  fpake  t 

*  They're  dangerous  gifts :  O  do  not,  do  not  take  ? 

*  I'll  make  thee  Love's  immortal  pleafores  know, 

•  And  joys  that  in  fuH  tides  for  ever  flow. 

**  For,  if  you  judge  the  conqueft  to  be  mine, 

•  Fair  Leda's  fairer  daughtti*  (hall  be  thine.'* 
She  fpake ;  and  I  gave  her  the  conqueft  due. 
Both  to  her  beauty,  and  her  gift  of  yon. 

Meanwhile  (my  angry  (brs  more  gentle  grown) 
I  am  acknowledg'd  royal  Priam's  (on. 
Ail  the  glad  eourt,  all  Troy  does  celebrate, 
With  a  new  fcftival,  my  change  of  fate. 
And  a»  I  now  languHh  and  die  for  thee,  . 
So  did  the  beauties  of  all  Troy  for  me. 
You  o'er  a  heart  with  fovereign  power  do  rdgn  ; 
For  which  a  thoufimd  virgina  figh'd  in  vain  : 
Noi^did  queens  only  fly  to  my  embrace, 
But  nymphs  of  form  dtvrae,  and  heavenly  race. 
I  all  their  loves  with  cold  difdain  repre ft. 
Since  hopes  of  you  firft  fir*d  my  longing  breafL 
Your  charming  form  all  day  my  fancy  drew. 
And  when  night  came,  my  dreams  were  all  of  yoih 
What  pleafures  then  muft  you  yoorfelf  impart, 
Whofe  (hadows  only  fo  fitfpris'd  my  heart ! 
And  oh !  how  did  I  bum  approaching  nigfaer, 
I'hat  waa  fo  fcorch'd  by  fo  remote  a  fire ! 

For  now  no  longer  could  my  hopes  refrain 
From  feeking  their  wifh'd  obje^  througli  the  maia« 
I  feel  the  fiacely  pine,  and  every  tree 
That  bcft  was  fit  to  cut  the  yielding  fea. 
Sf 
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Fetch'd  from  Gv^arian  hills,  tall  firs  I  clearc. 

And  Ida  called  to  the  winds  I  leave, 

Stiff  oAs  I  bend,  and  folid  planks  I  form. 

And  every  (hip  with  well-knit  ribs  I  arm. 

T^  the  tall  maft  I  (ails  and  ftreamers  join. 

And  the  ^ay  poops  wirh  painted  (rods  do  ihine. 

But  on  my  (hip  does  only  Venus  (land 

With  little  Cupid  fmilinj^  in  her  hand, 

Gnjdp  of  the  way  fhe  did  herfelf  command. 

My  fleet  tbms  rigg*d,  and  afl  my  thoughts  on  thet, 

I  long  to  plow  the  vaft  ^g^an  £ea ; 

My  anxious  parents  my  defires  withftand. 

And  both  with  pious  tear^  my  {lay  command* 

CaiTandra  too,  with  loofe  diihevel'd  hair» 

Juft  as  eur  haidy  (hips  ro  fail  prepare. 

Full  of  prophetic  fury  cries  aloud, 

^  O  whither  (leers  my  brother  through  the  flood? 

**  Little,  ah !  little  doft  thou  know  or  heed 

**  To  what  a  raging  fire  thefe  waters  lead  V* 

True  were  h^r  fcars^  and  in  my  bread  I  feel 

The  fcorching  flanits  her  fury  did  fordteL 

Yet  ou^  I  fail,  and,  favour*d  by  the  wind. 

On  your  blcft  (bore  my  wi(h'd-for  haven  find ; 

Tonr  hufband  then,  fo  heaven,  kind  heatdk  6r- 

dains, 
In  his  own  houfe  his  rival  entertains. 
Shews  me  whatc*er  in  Sparta  does  delighi 
The  corioBs  traveller's  inquiring  fight : 
B«t  1 1  who  only  long*d  to  gaze  on  you. 
Could  tafte  no  pleafure  in  the  idle  fliew. 
But  at  thy  fight,  oh !  where  was  thto  my  heart  I 
Out  from  my  brcaft  it  gave  a  fndden  ftart, 
Sprung  forth  and  met  half  way  the  fatal  dart. 
Such  or  leis  charming  was  the  Queeii  of  Love^ 
When  with  her  rival  godde(res  (be  (Irove. 
But,  faireft,  hadft  thou  come  among  the  three, 
£t*n  (he  the  prize  muft  have  refignM  to  thee. 
ytmr  beauty  is  the  only  theme  of  fame. 
And  all  the  world  founds  with  fair  Helen's  name : 
Hot  lives  there  (he  whom  pride  itfelf  can  raife 
To  claim  with  you  an  equal  (hare  of  praife. 
Do  1  fpeak  falfe  ?  Rather  Report  does  fo, 
Detracting  from  you  in  a  praife  too  low. 
More  here  1  find  than  that  could' ever  tell. 
So  much  your  beauty  does  your  fame  excel. 
Well  then   might  Thefeus,  he  who  all  things 

knewj 
Think  none  was  worthy  of  his  theft  but  you ; 
1  this  bold  theft  admire ;  but  wonder  more 
He  ever  would  fo  dear  a  prize  refiore  : 
Ah  !  would  thefe  hands  have  ever  let  you  go? 
Or  could  1  live,  and  be  divorc'd  from  you  ?       * 
Vo ;  fuoner  I  with  life  itfelf  could  part, 
Thaa  e'er  fee  you  torn  from  my  bleeding  heart. 
But  could  I  do  as  he,  and  give  yon  back. 
Yet  furc  feme  tafte  of  love  1  firil  would  take, 
^Yevld  firfi,  in  all  your  blooming  excellence 
And  virgin  fweets,  fcaft  my  luxurious  fenfe ; 
Or  if  you  would  not  let  tliat  treafure  go, 
Kiflcs  at  leaft  you  (hould,  you  would  be  (low, 
And  let  me  (mell  the  flower  as  it  did  grow. 
Come  then  into  my  longing  arms,  and  try 
My  lading,  fix'd,  eternal  conf^ancy. 
Which  revcr  till  my  funeral  pile  fliall  wafte; 
2^y  prcicnt  fire  (hall  miugk  with  my  lafl. 
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Sceptres  and  croWnt  for  jxm  I  did 
With  which  great  Juno  teoiptcd  me  m  wl 
And  when  bright  Pattas  did  her  bribes  |in|i.  ] 
One  foft  embrace  from  you  I  tfid  prefer 
To  co^ir^e,  Cbreogth,  and  alt  the  posp  of  vs.  ] 
Nor  (hall  1  ever  think  my  choice  was  3, 
My  judgment's  fettled,  and  approves  it  tSL 
Do  you  but  grant  my  hopes  may  profvc  as  ok, 
As  they  Irere  pUc*d  above  all  tfaiags  hm  yvt. 
I  am,  as  welt  as  yon,  of  heavenly  race. 
Nor  will  my  birth  your  mighty  liae  di^pao. 
Pallas  and  Jove  our  noble  &ieage  head. 
And  them  a  race  of  godlike  kmgs  feccse^ 
All  Afia*s  fceptres  to  my  father  bow. 
And  half  the  fpacious  £afi  his  powa  alow. 
There  you  (hall  fee  the  hou(efl  Tooi*dmApH 
And  temples  glorious  as  the  gods  they  hcil 
Troy  you  (baU  fee,  and  waHt  divine  afasc. 
Built  to  the  concert  of  ApoUo'a  lyre. 
What  need  I  the  vail  flood  of  people  tefi, 
lltat  over  its  wide  banks  docs  aimoA  fwcS? 
Yoti  (ball  gay  troops  ^f  Phrygtaa  nsacFMS  ■eft 
And  Trojan  wives  (hining  in  every  (krcct. 
l4ow  often  then  will  you  yoaTielf  ctmkk 
The  emptinefs  and  poverty  of  Greece ! 
How  often  will  you  fay,  one  palace  there 
Contains  more  wealth  than  do  whole 
I  fpealt  not  this,  your  Sparu  to  di%:acc. 
For  wherefoe*er  your  life  began  its  r»ce 
Muft  be  to  me  the  happieft,  dearcA  pboe. 
Yet  Sparta*s  poor ;  and  you,  that  (bovld  W  icA 
In  all  the  riches  of  the  &ining  Eaft, 
Should  nnderflaXkl  how  ill  that  ioniid  place 
Suits  with  the  beauty  of  y^oor  charouag  &tf ; 
That  face  with  coflly  dreJs  and  rich 
Should  (bine,  and  make  the  gaziog 

mire. 

When  you  the  habit  of  my  Trojans  ISee, 
What^  think  you,  muft  that  of  dieir  bikf  W! 
Oh !  then  be  kind,  fair  Spartan,  ocxr  dii^tm 
A  Trojm  in  your  bed  to  enteruin. 
He  was  a  Trojan,  and  of  our  great  Hoe, 
That  to  fhe  gods  does  mix  inunortal  wise; 
Tithonus  too,  whom  to  her  rofy  bed 
The  goddefs  of  the  Morning  Uoflung  kd. 
So  was  Anchi/es  of  our  Trojan  race. 
Yet  Venus*  felf  to  his  defir*d  emhrace. 
With  all  her  train  of  little  Loves,  dad  fy. 
And  in  his  arms  learn*d  for  a  while  tp  tie. 
Nor  do  I  think  that  Menelaus  caa, 
Compar*d  with  me,  appear  the  greater  naa. 
Vm  fure  my  father  never  made  the  fon 
With  frighted  fleeds  from  hia  dve  bafact  ns 
No  grandfather  of  mine  is  ftain'd  wkh  yood. 
Or  with  his  crime  names  the  MyrtooD  floaiL 
None  of  our  race  does  in  the  Scygian  kke 
Snatch  at  thofe  apples  he  vrants  power  m  take. 
But  flay  ;  fince  you  with  fuch  a  bulfaand  ]■>« 
Your  father  Jove  is  forc*d  to  grace  hia  &K. 
.    He  (gods ! )  a  wtetch  miworthy  of  fhak  dtf 
Does  all  the  night  lie  meiting  in  your  an 
Docs  every  minute  to  new  joys  imfirovc. 
And  riots  in  the  lufclous  fweets  of  love. 
I  but  at  table  one  (hort  view  can  gain. 
And  that  too,  cnly  to  eacicaib  mj  ^ajaa 
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0  fimy  ftich  fetSi$  my  wofft  of  foet  attend. 
As  often  I  tt  your  fpread  table  find. 

t  locthe  my  food,  when  my  tormented  eye 
8eet  his  rude  hand  in  your  foft  bofom  lie. 

1  bard  with  envy  when  I  him  behold 
Veor  lender  Kmbt  in  hts  loofe  robe  infold. 
When  he  your  lips  with  melting  kiffrb  (e«l*d. 
Before  my  eyes  I  the  large  goblet  held. 
When  you  with  him  in  ftri^  embraces  clofe, 
My  hated  meat  to  my  dry*d  {>alace  grows. 
Oft  have  I  fi^h*d,  then  figh'd  again,  to  fee 
That  figh  with  fcomfttl  fmiles  rapaid  by  thee. 
Ofr  I  with  wine  woitold  quench  my  hot  delirc* 
In  vain-f  for  fo  I  added  fire  en  fire. 

Oft  have  I  tam*d  away  my  head  in  vain, 
You  ftWight  recall*d  my  longing  eyes  again. 
What  (hadl  I  do  f  Your  fports  wirh  grief  I  fee, 
But  it's  a  greater^  not  to  look  on  thee. 
With  ail  my  art  I  ftrive  my  flames  to  hide, 
But  through  the  thin  difguifc  they  are  defcry'd, 
Too  well,  alas'!  my  wounds  to  you  are  known, 
And  O  that  they  weie  fo  to  you  alone ! 
How  oft  turn  I  my  weeping  eyes  away,     , 
.  JLeft  he  the  caufc  ihould  a(k,  and  t  betray ! 
What  tales  of  love  tell  I,  when  warm'd  with  wine, 
To  your  dear  face  applying  every  line ! 
In  borrow'd  names  1  my  own  poQion  (hew  t 
They  the  feign'd  lovers  are,  but  I  the  true. 
Sometimes,  more  freedom  in  dircourfe  to  gain, 
For  my  eicufe  I  dninkennefs  would  feign. 
Once  I.  remember  your  loofe  garment  fell. 
And  did  your  naked,  fwelling  breads  reveal. 
BreaiU  white  as  fnow,  or  the  falfe  down  of  Jove, 
When  to  your  mother  the  kind  Swan  made  love : 
Whilft,  with  the  fight  furpns'd,  I  gazing  ftand. 
The  cup  I  held  dropt  from  my  carelefj  hand. 
U  you  yoor  young  Hermione  but  kifs, 
Straight  from  her  lip^  I  ftiatch  the  envy*d  bli(s. 
Sometimes  fupinely  laid,  love  fongs  1  fing, 
And  wafted  kifles  from  my  fingers  fling. 
Your  women  to  my  aid  1  try  to  move 
With  all  the  powerful  rhetoric  of  love ; 
But  they,  alas!  fpeak  nothing  but  def(^>air. 
And  in  the  midil  leave  my  negleded  prayer. 
Oh  !  that  by  fome  great  prize  you  might  be  won, 
And  your  poffeffion  might  the  vidor  crown, 
As  Pelopa  his  Hippodamia  won  : 
Then  had  yoo  fren  what  I  for  ynu  had  done : 
But  now  Tve  nothing  left  to  do  but  pray, 
And  myftlf  proftrate  at  your  feet  to  lay. 
0:c)mhs»  thy  houfc's  glory,  brighter  far 
Th^n  thy  two  fliioing  brothers*  friendly  ftar! 

0  worthy  of  the  bed  of  H«raven*«  great  King, 
If  aught 'fo  fair  but  horn  himfelf  could  fpring ! 
Either  with  thee  I  back  to  I'roy  will  fly, 

Or  here  a  wretched  banifli'd  lover  die. 

With  no  flight  wound  ray  tender  breail  does  fmart. 

My  hones  and  marrow  fed  the  piercing  dart : 

1  find  my  After  true  did  prophcfy, 

1  with  a  heavenly  dart  ftould  wounded  die : 
V^Spife  not  then  a  lpve4>y  heaven  defign^d. 
So  may  the  gods  ftill  to  your  vows  be  kind ! 
MtK^fk   ^  ^^^^  ^^T*    ^^^  what,   will  beft  be 
known 
In  your  aputmcQt,  t^hen^we  are.  alone,  . 


You  blufli,  and,  with  a  fupeHlitioiYs  drea^ 

#ear  to  defile  the  facred  marriage  bed  : 

Ah  !  Helen,  can  you  then  fo  fimple  be,  ^ 

To  think  fuch  beauty  can  from  faulta  be  free  ?   . 

Or  change  that  face,  or  you  muft  ne^rds  be  kindt 

Beauty  and  Virtue  feldom  have  been  join'd. 

Jove  and  brigitt  Venus  do  our  thefts  approve. 

Such  thefts  as  thcfe  gave  you  your  father  Jow. 

And  if  in  you  aught  of  your  parents  laA, 

Can  Jove  and  Leda's  daughter  well  be  chaftc  ? 

Yet  then  be  chafte  when  wc  to  Tray  Ihali  go 

(For  fhe  who  tins  with  one  alone,  is  fo) : 

But  let  us  now  enjoy  that  pleafing  dn. 

Then  marry,  and  be  innocent  ai^ain. 

Ev'n  your  own  hufbind  doth  the  lame  perfuade, 

Silr^Dt  himfelf,  yet  all  his  ai^i  >ns  pleads 

F^r  me  they  plead;  and  he,  gt)od  man  !  becaufe 

Hc'il  fpoil  no  fport,  ofiidouily  withdraws. 

Had  he  no  other  tinnc  to  vifu  Crete  I 

Oh  !  how  prodigious  is  a  Uufhind's  wit! 

He  went ;  and,  as  he  went,  he  cryM,  "  My  dear, 

•*   Inftead  of  me,  you  of  your  guefl  take  care  V* 

But  you  forget  your  lord'*  command,  1  fee. 

Nor  take  you  any  care  of  Love  or  Me. 

And  think  you  fuch  a  thing  as  he  does  know 

The  treafure  that  he  holds  in  holding  you  ? 

No ;  did  he  tmderiland  but  half  your  charms. 

He  durft  not  truft  them  in  a  granger**  arms. 

If  neither  his  nor  my  requcft  can  move, 

WcVe  forc*d  by  opportunity  to  love ; 

We  ihould  be  fools,  ev*n  greater  fools  than  he. 

Should  fo  fecure  a  time  unadive  be. 

Alone  thefe  tedious  winter  nights  you  He 

In  a  cold  widow'd  bed,  and  fo  do  I. 

Let  mutual  joys  our  willing  bodies  join. 

That  happy  night  (hall  the  mid-day  out(hine« 

Then  will  I  fwear  by  all  the  powers  above. 

And  in  their  awful  prefcnce  feal  my  love. 

Then,  if  ray  wifhc*  may  al'pire  fo  high, 

I  wirh  our  flight  ihall  win  you  to  comply; 

Bur,  if  nice  honour  little  fcruples  frame. 

The  force  1*11  ufe  fliall  vindicate  your  fame. 

Of  Thefcus  and  your  brothers  I  can  learn. 

No  precedents  fo  nearly  you  concern  : 

You  Thefeus,  they  Leucippus'  daughter  flolet    ' 

ril  be  the  fourth  in  the  illqftrious  roll.  [ft^» 

Well  mannM,  well  arm*d,  for  you  my  fleet  doca 

And  waiting  winds  murmur  at  our  delay. 

Through  Troy*s  tbrong'd  fbreett  you  ihall  in  trl^ 

umph  go, 
Ador*d  as  fome  new  goddefs  here  belnw. 
Where'er  you  tread,  fpices  and  gums  fliall  ijoake. 
And  vidlims  fall  beneath  the  fatal  firoke. 
My  father,  mother,  all  the  joyful  court. 
All  Troy,  to  you  with  prefenta  fiiall  rcfort. 
Alan !  'tis  nothing  what  I  yet  hav^  faid  ; 
What  there  you'll  find,  (hall  whut  I  write  exceed* 
Nor  fear,  left  war  purfue  our  hally  flight. 
And  angry  Greece  ihould  ail  her  force  pnite. 
What  ravifh'd  maid  did  ever  wa.-g  regain  { 
Vain  the  attempt,  and  fear  of  it  as  vain. 
The  Thraciatjs  Orithya  ilole  from  f  r. 
Yet  Thrace  ne'er  heard  the  noife  of  ioliowUif  war* 
Jafoo  too  ftole  avvay  the  Colchian  maid, 
Yet  C^lj:bos  did  not  Thefialy  iovade« 
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He  wbo  ftole  you,  ftole  Ana<!0e  too. 
Vet  Minos  did  not  with  all  Crete  pprfue. 
Feu-  io  thefe  cafei  than  the  danger's  more, 
And,  when  the  threatening  temped  once  is 
Our  ihame's  then  greater  than  our  fear  before. 
But  fay  from  Greece  a  ihreatenM  war  purTue, 
Know   I  have  ftrength  and  wounding  weapons 

too. 
In  meh  and  horfe  more  numerous  than  Greece 
Our  empire  is,  nor  in  its  compafs  lefs. 
Nor  does  your  hufband  Paris  aught  excel 
In  generous  courage,  or  in  martial  ikiU. 
£v*n  but  a  boy,  from  my  llain  foes  I  gain'd 
My  ilolen  herd^  atid  a  new  name  attain*d ; 
£▼  n  then,  o*ercOme  by  me,  1  could  produce 
Dciphobus  and  gteat  IHoneus. 
Nor  hand  to  hand  more  to  be  fear*d  am  I, 
'J'han  when  froin  far  my  certain  arrows  fly. 
You  for  his  youth  can  no  fuch  anions  feign, 
>lor  can  he  c*er  my  enty'd  Ikill  attain* 
'fiut  could  he,  Hc<aor*8  your  fccurity. 
And  he  alone  an  army  ik  to  me. 
You  know  me  not,  nor  the  hid  prowcfsfind 
Of  him  that  heaven  has  for  your  bed  dcfigd'd. 
Either  no  war  from  Greece  (ball  follow  thee. 
Or,  if  it  doe«,  (ball  be  repell'd  by  mc. 
Nor  think  I  fear  to  fight  for  fuch  a  wife. 
That  prisse  would  give  the  coward^  courage  life. 
All  afier-agrs  (hall  your  faftie  admire. 
If  you  alone  fct  the  whole  world  on  fire. 
To  (ba,  to  fea,  while  all  the  gods  are  kind, 
Aud  all  I  promtfe  you  in  Troy  (ball  0nd. 


THE  fePlSTLE 
or 
ACONTWS  TO  crDIPJ>£.      . 

TtANSLATED  FKOM  OVID* 

Tbe  Argument, 

Aeontios,  in  the  temple  of  Diana  at  Delos  (fi> 
mottn  for  the  refort  of  the  moil  beautiful  Tirgitis 
of  all  Greece),  fell  in  k>ve  with  Cjrdippe,  a  lady 
of  qtulity  much  above  his  own  :  not  daring 
therefore  to  court  her  openly,  he  found  this  de- 
vice to  obtain  her ;  he  writes,  upon  the  faircil 
apple  that  could  be  procured,  a  couple  of  Terfes 
to  this  tSeA  i 

•«  1  fwear,  by  cbafte  Diana,  I  will  be 
••  In  lacrcd  wedlock  ever  jom*d  to  thee :" 

and  throws  it  at  the  feet  of  the  young  lady : 
ihe,  fufpeding  not  the  deceit,  takes  it  op,  and 
reads  it,  and  therein  promifes  herfelf  in  mar- 
riage to  Acontius ;  there  being  a  law  there  in 
force,  that  whatever  any  pcrfon  fliould  fwear 
in  the  temple  of  Diana  of  Delos,  (hould  ftand 
good,  and  be  inviobbly  obferved :  but  herh- 
th«r;  not  knowing  what  had  paft,  and  having 
not  long  ^tcr  promtfed  her  to  another « juA  as' 
the  fcUnuutica  of  marriage  were  to  be  pccform* 


wends  repcuc      '\ 
daociBgts  ToarJ 


ed,  (|i^wM  taken  with  »(Mdc0aj|d¥iolcBtfe* 
ver,  which  Aconrius  eodeavoiin  to  polBa4e 
her  vras  fent  frooi  Diana,  as  a  puniflimanr  tj 
the  breach  of  the  vow  inade  in  her  prcCcKe. 
And  this,  with  the  ret  of  the  arguQicace  wkkk 
on  fuch  occal^  woold  occ«^  t*  a  Wver,  m  ^ 
fuVf ea  of  the  followiog  epiftle. 

Reap  boldly  this;  here  yoa  (kaH  imtu  am  i 
For  that's  enough  which  you  have  fwera  1 
Read  iti  fo  may  that  violent  di£rale. 
Which  thy  dear  body,  but  giy  fool  dttth  Cvitit^ 
•Forgpt  its  coo4oog  pradis*d  cruelty. 
And  health  to  youreftore,  and  yo«  to  aie. 
Why  do  yo«  blulh  I  for  bluih  yon  do,  I  fe«r« 
As  when  you  ^xfi  did  in  the  temple  fwear  t 
TruUi  to  joxa  plighted  faith  is  all  I  ( 
And  truth  can  nerer  be  the  caidip  of  j 
Shame  jivet  with  guilt;  but  you  your  \ 
Tn  favouring  mine,  for  mine's  a  hufbaod'a  i 
Ah  !  to  yourielf  thole  biudiiig  wends  repcuc 
That  once  your  wtdupg  eyea  «    "     " 

^mcet. 
When  th'  apple  brought  them  < 
There  you  will  find  the  fulemn  vow  yov  vnde. 
Which  if  your  health  or  BMDe  can  augltt  ftwim^k. 
You  to  perform  (hould  rather  mindliil  be, 
Tlian  great  Diana  to  rev^pge  oa  thee. 
My.  fiears  for  you  iocreale  with  nay  defirc. 
And  Hope  blows  that  already  raging  fire; 
For  hope  you  gave,  nor  can  yoa  thiS'dcBy, 
For  the  great  Oodde£t  of  the  fane  was  by  i 
She  was,  and  heard,  aikS  from  her  hallowed  f 
A  fttdden  kind  aufpicioua  light  did  fliiiie : 
^er  0atue  fecm'd  to  nod  its  awful  head. 
And  give  its  glad  c^bfent  to  what  yon  fiiid : 
Now,  if  you  picafe,  accule  my  profpenma  cbe>t^ 
Yet  (lill  confefs  *twas  Love  that  taught  aie  it :     • 
In  that  deceit  what  did  I  elie  defign. 
But  with  your  own  conftnt  to  make  yo«  aaiBel 
What  you  my  crime,  I  call  my  innocence, 
Since  loving  you  has  been  vapf  fole  oflcace. 
Nor  Nature  gave  me>  nor  has  pradice  taogbr. 
The  nets  with  which  young  TirgnM*  beactaac« 

caught^ 
You  my  accufer  taught  me  to  deceive,  ^ 
And  Love,  with  you,  did  his  affiftance  give* 
For  IjOtc  ftood  by,  and  fmiltng  bad  me  writt 
The  cunping  words  he  did  hii^elf  iqditB : 
A^io*  you  fee,  I  write  bjr  his  commaody 
He  guides  my  pen,  and  rules  my  williog  haadi 
Again  fuch  kind,  fbch  loving  words  I  iend. 
As  makes  me  fear  that  I  again  olfiend : 
Yet,  if  my  love's  my  crime,  I  rnnft  cuolcft, 
Great  is  my  guilt,  but  never  ihall  be  left. 
Oh  that  1  thus  might  ever  guilty  prove. 
In  finding  out  new  paths  to  reach  thy  love  I 
A  tboufand  ways  to  that  fteep  BuMnttain  lead. 
Though  hard  to  find,  and  difficult  to  tread. 
All  thefe  vrill  I  find  ont,  aod  break  thraogh  a^ 
For  which,  my  flanea  compar'di  the   ' 

imall 
The  gods  abne-know  9iiia(  the  ead  will  be  ; 
Yet,  if  we  mortals  any  thing  forcfec, 
One  way  or  otlier  youijaiiik  yicldtoflK} 
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ir  an  my  Mt»  iiould  fat!,  t»  trim  iMf  fly, 

And  fnatteh  by  force  what  yuti  nvy  prayers  deny : 

I  all  f llofe  heroes'  mighty  aA&  applatrd. 

Who  firft  have  led  me  thit  iittftriotiir  rc-ttd. 

I  toe^bot  hold,  deafh  the  re>#a#d  will  be  3       ^ 

Death  be  it  then  ! r  V 

For  to  tofeyomisfyiorethandearli  to  me.  j 

We^e  you  lefi  fair,  I'd  uCe  the  volgar  way 
Of  tedious  coonfhip,  and  of  d«ll  delay. 
But  thy  blight  form  kindles  more  eager  firesi 
And  fomethifng  wondrote  as  itfdf  iikrpires : 
Thofe  eyes  that  all  th4  heavenly  llfrhts  outlhine, 
(li^ieb,  oh!   mtfd  thou  behold  and  love  In 

mine!) 
Thd(^  fiiMry  arilis  whrefi  M  my  nieck  (bonld  fall, 
If  you  the  votr# yo«  mide  regard  at  all; 
Thrit  mo^ft  fwetitMh  and  becomtng  grace. 
That  paints  wifh  littng  red  your  blufhtng  face  $ 
Thofo  f^,  iHth  wMch  they  only  can  compare, 
That  through  th€i  fitver  flood  bright  Thetis  bear; 
Do  aU  eonfpire  my  madnefs  to  excite, 
With  all  the  tttb  that  is  deny'd  to  fight ; 
Which  cenid  t  pra9fe,  sAike  I  then  trere  bkft, 
And  all  the  ftoftus  of  my  vex'd  fonl  at  reft ; 
No  Wbnder  then,  if,  ivt^  fuch  beaof y  flifdi 
'  I  '«f  youkp  Uru  the  fadired  pl«dge  d^^fii^d^ 
Rage  now,  and  be  as  angry  as  you  wilt, 
Yoift  nrf  frowntf  ad  others*  taMA  eted ; 
But  give  rae  laave  that  anger  to  appcafd. 
By  my  fubttiiffion  thsM  my  love  did  raife. 
Your  parddfl  proftrato  ar  your  feet  1*11  crive, 
The  humMe  poflure  of  youi*  guHty  flave< 
With  falling  teaN  yoar  fiery  rage  m  coo^ 
And  lay  the  rifing  tenipe<l  of  youf  fool. 
Why  10  my  abftnce  ire  you  thus  feve^e  ?  ^ 

SutnmmM  at  your  tribonal  to  appear  ( 

For  all  my  crimee,  I'd  gladly  fujSW'  there,  j 

Wid»  Tpride*  wh«tev<i#  y<W  inflia  receive,       [j^tc. 
And  h>ve  ^  founds  thofe  hands'  vouehfafe  to 
Vdor  fetteri  too— — *bat  they,  alasl  are  vaitf. 
For  l^f€  has  bound  me,  and  I  hug  my  chaid  : 
Your  haiFdeft  laws  with  patience  IMl  obey, 
Till  you  yourfdf  at  laft  releM,  artd  l^y, 
tVhen  all  my  foflerings  you  with  pity  fee, 
**  He  iktt  cap  love  fo  well,  is  worthy  me  V^ 
Hue*  if  all  this  fliould  unfueeeisfol  p^ove, 
Diana  claims  for  me  yonrpromls'd  k^e. 

0  irwiy  my  fc«n  b^  lalfe  I  yet  (he  deBghri 
In  jaJI  revenge  of'  h^  abufed  r^es/ 

1  dread  to  hide,  what  yet  t6  i]^eak  I  dfead, 
Left  you.fliould  thMk  thzt  for  ffiyfelf  I  plead* 
Y«C  out  irmoft :— ^Tis  this,  'tis  furely  this, 
Tliat  k  the  fuel  to  your  hot  difeafe: 
"When  waiting  Hymen  at  your  pof ch  attends, 
Her  Ihthl  tnifftn^t  the  goddcft  fends ; 
And  when  you  w^d  to  his  kind  call  confent, 
Thi*  fever  Joes  yow  P^^rf  present. 
Forbear,  forbisar,  thtos  to  provoke  her  rage, 
Whiblt  yott  (o  cMf  mfy  yet  afluage : 
Forbear  to  make  that  lovdy  eha^nting  fide 
The  prejF  to  every 'cavious  diicafe : . 
Prererve  thofe  looks  to  b*  enjoy'd  by  me, 
WliUrh  none  Ihouldever  but  with  wonder  fee  : 
|.r^t  that  freih  colour  to  your  cheeks  return, 
\yhoSc  ^wiog  flame  did  lUl  beholden  bum : 


I 

inef 


fiot  let  on  him,  th'  uohippy  tkufe  6ti3t 
The  IDs  that  from  Diana's  anger  fall. 
No  greater  torments  light  thni  thofe  I  feel, 
Whin  you,  my  deafreft,  tendefeft  part,  are  ill : 
For,  oil !  wirh  what  dire  tortures  ^m  I  rack'd, 
Whom  diflerent  griefs  foccefively  diflradi  1  ' 

Sometimes  my  grief  fVom  this  does  higher  grow^ 
To  think  that  I  have  cans'd  fo  mtich  to  you< 
Then,  fjtrtH  Diana's  witnefs,  how  I  pray 
That  all  our  crimes  on  me  alone  flie'd  lay ! 
Sometimes  to' your  lov'a  doors  difguis'd  I  come. 
And  an  around  them  up  arid  down  I  roam  $ 
I'ill  I  your  Woman  comiAg'f^m  you  fpy, 
With  looks  dcjeftcd,  and  a  weeping  eye* 
With  filent  Acps,  Kke  fonie  fad  ghoft,  I  fteil 
Cbfe  up  to  her,  and  urge  her  to  reveal 
More  than  new  queftioos  tuSer  her  to  t^ : 
Huw  you  had  flept,  what  diet  you  had  us*d  f 
And  oft  the  vain  phyfician's  art  accus'd* 
He  every  hour  (oh,  w*re  I  Weft  as  h^ !) 
Does  all  the  turns  of  your  diftemper  fee. 
Why  fit  not  I  by  your  bed-flde  all  day. 
My  mournful  head  in  your  wirm  bofom 
Till  with  my  tears  the  inwtfrd  fires  decdy 
Why  prefs  not  I  your  melting  hand  in  mine. 
And  from  your  pttlfe  of  my  own  health  divine  i 
But,  oh  !  thele  wiflies  all  are  Vain  ;  and  he 
WhoA  moft  I  fear,  may  now  fit  dofe  by  thee, 
Forgetful  as  thou  ait  of  heaven  and  me. 
He  that  InVd  hand  doth  prefs,  and  oft<doth  felga' 
Some  new  ttt\i(b  to  feel  thy  beating  vein. 
Then  his  bdldliand  np  td  your  arm  doth  flidei 
And  in  your  panting  breaft  irf^lf  does  hide ;   ' 
Kiflbs  fometimes  he  fnatch^s  tod  fifom  thee. 
For  hifr  oflRei^tM  care  lofo  grefct  a  lee. 
Robber,  who  gave  thee  leave  to  tafte  that  lip, 
And  the  ripe  ha^reft  of  my  klfles  reap  ? 
For  they  arc  mine,  fo  is  that  bofom  too^ 
Which  faMe  as  'tis,  dhill  Ae'ver  harbour*  you  : 
Take,  take  away  thofe  thy  adulterous  hands. 
For  know,  another  lord  that  breaft  commands. 
•Tis  true,  her  father  oromi^d  her  to  thee, 
Bfcn  heaven  and  fhc  flrft-gave  herfdf  to  me  r 
And  you  in  juftScc  therefore  flionld  decline 
Your  claim  to  that  which  is  already  mine. 
This  is  the  nun,  Cydippe,  that  cic cites 
Diana's  rage,  |o  vindicate  her  rites. 
Command  him  then  not  to  approach  thy  doort 
I'his  done,  the  danger  ofyour  death  is  o'er. 
For  fear  not,  beauteous  m^id,  but  keep  thy  vo#, 
Which  great  Diana  heard,  and  did  allow. 
And  ihe  who  took  it,  wifl  thy  health  rcftore, 
And  be  propitious  as  (he  was  before. 

••  'Tis  not  the  fteam  of  a  flain  heifer's  btoojl 
•*  That  can  allay  the  anger  of  a  Qo*  : 
••  'Tis  truth,  andjuftjce  to  your  tows,  appeaic 
«*  Their  VJgfY  dcftic«  5  and  without  thefc 
•  No  flaurttCT'd  beaft  their  fory  can  divert, 
**  For  thirs  a  ftcriflce  without  a  heart," 

Some,  bitter  potions  patiently  endure,      [cure : 
And  kiis  the  wounding  lance  that  works  their 
You  haive  no  need  thefe  cruel  cures  to  feef, 
Shno  being  perjur'd  only,  and  be  well. 
Why  let  you  ftill  your  pioui  parents  weep. 
Whom  you  inignomncc  of  yionr  promife  keep  ? 
Sf  tij 
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Oh  !  to  ffixir  DHSther  att  our  ftory  t«ll, 
And  the  whole  progrcf^  of  our  love  reveal : 
Tell  h<r  how  firft,  at  great  Diana's  ihrine, 
I  fi]?*d  my  eyps,  my  woixleriog  eyci,  on  thine  : 
H9W  like  the  ftatues^  there  I  ftocKl  amazM, 
V^hi  fb  op  thy  face  iotcmperately  I  gaz'd. 
^he  will  herfelf,  when  yoM  my  tale  repeat, 
^mile,  and  approve  the  amorous  deceit, 
^liirry,  flicUl  iay>  whopi  heayeo  commeodl  to 

th«r, 
ytc^  who  hat  pleas*4  Diana,  pleafet  me. 
But  fhould  (he  aik  (rom.  what  defcent  \  camei 
My  country,  and  my  parent*,  s^nd  my  name ; 
Tt  11  her,  that  uoiiC  ofithefe  dcferve  my  (haqic* 
^aii  ywn  p  »t  fworn,  you  foch  a  one  might  choofr; 
Jlu%  wtrc  he  yffotiCf  now  fworn,  you  can*c  re(uiie. 
^hi$  JH  my  d^eami  piana  had  me  write, 
Ani  when  I  Wiik'd,  feot  (Jupid  to  indite. 
Olry  tilt  m  buth»  Tor  one  haa  wounded  me,        ^ 
Vhiih  wtvnd  if  you  with  eyes  of  pity  fee,         > 
^he  too  will  fooii  rclept  that  Wounded  thee.       J 
SThcn  to  onr  jvys  with  eager  hade  we'll  move, 
>s  full  of  beauty  you«  as  I  of  love  ;  . 
To  ilie  gf  eat  tetvple  we'll  in  triumph  go, 
And  with  our  ofi^ringaat  the  ;iltar  bow.^ 
A  gi  Ki<?n  image  there  I'll  coniecrate, 
^f  the  falfe  Appk'«  innocent  deceit  \ 
And  wfitc  helt)W  the  happy  yerfe  that  came 
The  melTci^er  <>(  my  iuccelsful  flame. 
y  l.tt,<allthe  world  ch,i9  from  Aconttus  knp^» 
•*  Cydippc  has  been  faithful  toher  vow." 

{Vlqre  1  could  write  I  ^ut,  (ince  tfiy  illnels  reigQt, 
And  racks  thy  teiuier  limbi  with  (harpeft  pains, 
My  pen  falls  dpwn  for  fear,  left  this  might  be. 
Although  for  mc  too  Uttle,  yet  too  much  for  thee* 


JUVENAL,  SAT.  ly- 

The  Argument, 
The  t'cet  in  this  Satire  arft  brings  ia  C^i^inus, 
whom  he  had  a  Ulh  at  in  his  firft  latire,  atMi 
whom  he  promiOss  here  ntSt  to  be  forgetful  of 
for  the  fHture.  He  expofes  his  monftroUs  pro- 
4l)gality  ^pd  luxury,  in  giving  the  price  of  an 
cftate  for  a  barbel :  «nd  from  thence  takes  oc- 
caiioo  to  introduce  the  principal  (libje  A  and  true 
dtiigu  of  this  ladre.  which  is  groniulcd  upon  a 
^diculous  ilory  of  a  turboc  prefented  to  Domi- 
*  txasii  of  io  raft  a  1)ignefs,  that  all  the  Emperor's 
IciiUrfy  had  not  a  difh  4arge  enoUgb  to  hold  it : 
Vpon  which  the  fenate  in  all  haiU  is  fummoned, 
to  confult  in  this  ei^gcncy,  what  ii  $tte^'to.be 
<^onc.  tlie  Poet  giycs  us  a  particular. of  the 
fc'^rort*  names  their  diiUo<%  charaaers,  and 
fpceches,  and  advice ;  and,  after  luuch  and  wi£e 
coriultationt  an  expedient  being  found  out  and  . 
agreed  upon,  he  dmnilfes  the  fenate,  and  con«> 
dudes  thf  f^tife.      •  «  .      ..     - 

Onck  more  Crifpiout  callM  upon  the^age 
(Mur  ikall  once  more  fuifice)  provokes  my  rage  1 
A  monder,  to  whom  every  vice  lays  cliim, 
y^^t  911C  virtue  tp  r^ecm  hu  fame.     . 


\ 


Feeble  and  fick,  yet  flfong  tb  bft  tlooe. 
The  raok  adulterer  preys  on  aU  the  towa* 
All  but  the  widow&*  naufeous  cbanns  go  dovB. 
What  m^tcr  tlieo  bow  {lately  is  the  arch 
Wherf  his  .tir!d  mvka  iltfw  with  chdr 

march? 

What  matter  then  hovf  thick  and  looi^  the  Ibade 
Through  w^i(h  he  u  by  fiTeating  flavea  convey *d2 
How  many  aci%s  oeat  ihe  city  waUs 
Or  new-buUt  palaces,  hta^ftn  he  calls  I 
No  ill  roan's  happy ;  lca|l  of  aU  ts  he 
\y^hofe  fludy  *cis  io  corrupt  ehaftity ; 
Th'  ioceftuous  bmce,  who  the  vetf *d  veftal  wM 
But  lately  to  his  impious  bed  bctray*d, 
Whfi  f»r  lii*  cHmTi  if  la#«  their  oouriie 
Ought  to  defcepd  -i^Uf  e  into  the  gave  *. 

But  now  of  (ligbter  iaulu ;  aiid  yet  ti^  fraw 
By  i3^!tiet%  done,  the  eeaCor^  jitftice  claim. 
F^r  what  good  men  igpoble  count  aod  bafie. 
Is  virtue  here,  and  dues  Crifjpipvf  grace  : 
tii  this  he's  fafe,  whaie'jer  we  write  uf  him« 
The  perfun  is  more  odious  than  the  crime. 
An4  fo  all  fatire*6  loft.    The  Uviih  (Ufe 
Six  thoiiiand  piecea<^  for  a  barbel  gave  : 
A  feftieree  ^or  each  potiB4  H  wei^h'd,  aa  li>C7 
Gave  out,  that  hev  g^«M  thuigH' t«i  -^ 

If,  by  this  bribe  weU  pl^'d,he  would 
Some  fapleis  ufurer  that  Wapts  an  heir,    *- 
Or  if  this  prefeat  the  fkf  coitftier  meanc 
Shoi^ld  to  fome  punk  of  quality  be  feoc, 
'^ 'hat  in  her  eafy  chair  io  ftate  <loes  ride, 
I'he  gUffes  all  drawn  up  ob  every  fide, 
I*d  pi^aife  hia  cunning ;  hut  expe^  not  thiit 
For  his*  ey^vk  gut  he  bought  the  fUtdy  Hflu 
Now  eveni  Apiciiia  ||  frugal  feema,  ^tA  po«r, 
Outvy'4-in  luxury  unknown  before, 

Cave  you,'Crifpinus,yott  thia  mighty  (am 
You  that,  lor  *wa9^  of  other  rags,  dsd  eome 
In  yo:^r  own  couotry  paper  wrapp*d,  to  Roa 
Do  fcales  and  fiiil  \iau  price  to  this  ezce6? 
You  m^ht  have  b^tvght  the  fifhermao  for  left. 
For  lefs  fome  provin^efe  ijvbok  aereafell; 
Nay,  in  Apulia  §,  if  yoa  bargain  well, 
A  manor  would  co(^  lefa  th^  fuch  a  meaL 

What  think  we  then  of  this  lufurtoua  Wd  \  \ 
What  banquets  loiaded  that  imperial  board  ? 
When,  in  one  diib,  that,  taken,frMn  the  reH, 
liis  conftant  tqible  would  have  \t^x4!ij  naiii'd»* 
So  mairy  fefiercei  were  fwallow'd  ddpw^. 
To  fluff  one  Ccarlet-cpoted  ccwt  buffboD, 
Whom  Rome  of  all  her  knights  now  cbi^eft  (veem 
From  crying  ftinking  fi^  about  hn  Hreetib .« • 

Begin,  Calliope,  but  not  to  ilng : 
l^lain,  honeft  truth  we  for  our  iubyedt  br inf. 
Help  then,  ye  young  fiecian  maids  to  Cell 
A  downright  narrative  of  what  beCcU* 
Afford nae  willingly  youri^cred  aids,' 
Mc  that  have  call'd  yoo  yov^g*  nif  tM  krae 
i^lyri}  you  maids. 

«  Cnrplmis  had  Ceduced  a  vctlal  vk|tki;  afltf,by  At 
Uiv  of  Nufi\a.  O19UI4  bate  been  burkiL  alive 

tRotnan^cftcrtii, , 
Famous  for  g^lutfony,  ercn  to  a  pn 
\  NVhcre  land  was  remxrkaUy  eiwa^ 
I  Poniltia%;.„.  .  ^  ^\  i. 
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Wlittihe,'with  whom  the  FI«Tian  racedecay'd*,''! 
The  groaning  world  with  iron  fceptve  fway'd,  f 
iVhcQ  a  bald  Nero  f  reigned,  aod  fervile  Rome  C 
obcy*d,  .  3 

Where  VeiMis*  flirine  doet  fair  Aiicopa  grace, 
A  turbot  takeo»  of  prodigioi^  fpace, 
l^ill'd  the  extend^  net,  uot  k^^  than  thofiB 
7'hat  duU  MiBotift  doe^  with  ice  cnplofe ; 
Till,  conqoerM  bf  the  (un*»  preY^iltog  raf , 
It  t^pens  to  the  Pontic  Seft  their  way ; 
And  throws  them  ou^  unwieldy  with  their  gn>wth| 
Fat  with  long  eafe,  ao4^  whole  winter -s  floth : 
The  wife  commander  of  the  boat  and  lines. 
For  our  high  pricil  $  the  ftately  prey  deiigot  ^ 
For  wl^o  that  lordly  fiih  durft  fell  or  buy, 
$p  m^ay  fpiet  apd  couit-informert  n|gh  : 
Ko  ifiore  but  of  this  ycrmin  fwarms  does  bear, 
Searchers  of  mud  and  fea-wecd  !  that  would  fwe^r 
The  fiih  had  long  in  Cacfar's  ponds  been  fed, 
And  from  its  lord  undutifully  fled ; 
So^  }\i(i\j  ought  to  be  a^ain  reftor'd : 
Nay,  if  you  credit  fage  Palphurins*  ^  word, 
Or  dare  rely  on  Armillatu&*  5  Ikill, 
"WTiatever  fifli  the"  vulgar  fry  excel 
Belong  to  Czfir,  wl^ercfoc*er  they  fwim, 
fiy  their  own  worth  confifcated  to  him. 

The  boatman  then  (hall  a  wife  prefent  make, 
And  give  the  fi(h  before  the  feiiers  take. 

Now  fickly  Autumn  to  dry  froftn  gave  way, 
(pold  Winter  rag'd,  and  frclh  preferv'd  the  prey  j 
Yet  ^♦ith  fuch  hafte  the  bufy  fiflics  flew. 
As  if  a  hot  fouth-wind  corruption  blew  : 
And  now  he  reach'd  the  lake,  where  whatremainii 
Of  Alba  ftill  her  ancient  rices  retaint, 
$till  worihipt  Veihi,  though  an  humbler  way, 
Nor  leu  th<r  hallow'd  Tr«»jan  fire  decay,      [refort, 
The  wondering  crowd,  that  xo  ftrange  fights 
And  chok*d  a  while  his  paffage  to  the  court, 
Ac  length  gives  way ;  ope  flies  the  palace-gate, 
The  turbot  enters  in,  without  the  Fathers**  wait  j 
The  boatman  Oraight  does  to  At  rides  prefs. 
And  thus  preA;nts  his  fi(h,  and  his  addrefs : 

Accept,  dread  Sir,  this  tribute  from  the  main, 
Too  greftt  for  pQvace  kitchens  to  contain. 
To  your  glad  genius  facf  iflce  this  day, 
l^t  conunon  meats .rcfpedfully  give  way. 
hisiikc  CO  unload  your  ftoni'achs,  to  receive 
This  turbot,  that  for  you.  did  only  live. 
So  i^g  preferv'd  to  be  imperial  food, 
Ola  J  of  the  ne{,  and  to  b«  tal^en  proi)d.        [well. 
How  fulfonie  this  !  how  grofs  1  yet  this  takes 
And  the  vain  Hrince  with  empty  pnde  does  fwell. 
Nociiiog  fo  monllrous  can  be  faid  or  feign'd. 
But  mrith  belief  and  joy  is  eoi^tain'd, 
Wh«n  to  his  iace  the  worthlels  wreuh  is  prais'd, 
W'hooi  vile  court-fiauery  to  a  god  has  rais'd. 

Bat  oh,  hard  fate !  the  pala^  ftores  no  diih 
Afford,  cap»4ous  of  the  mighty  fiih. 
To  fkf^e  debate  are  fuftimon'd  ail  the  peers, 
Kis  trufly  apd  much-hat«d  counfcUors, 

m    Ooniltian  was  tbelaft  and  worft  of  that  family. 
-^    Oo mitljn.  fn-m  hU  cruelty,  was  cjllcd  a  fccood  Ke- 
o  i    a^^*  froiti  hU  balducft,  Calrut. 
4    A  \itleofrenaffuineU  by  the  Emperors. 
^    POT  li  o/  cofiTutar  CCRrec,  yet  fpits  And  InfbrmerSt 
#  •     Xbe  Senate,  or  ■fatrcs  Confer  ipti. 


1 


B    M    S.  £4? 

In  whofe  pale  looW  that  ghaftly  terror  (at. 
That  haunts  the  dangerous  friendlhips  of  the  grei^t* 

The  loud  Liburnian  *,  ihftt  the  fenate  caU*d, 
**  Run,  run  :  he's  fet,  he's  fet  '.*'  no  fooner  bawlM, 
Bui,  with  his  robe  fnatcht  up  in  hafte,  does  come 
Pcgafus  t,  bailifl*  of  affrighted  Rome. 
What  mojre  were  przfe^  then  i  The  beft  he  W90» 
And  faithfullefl  expounder  of  the  laws. 
Yet  in  ill  timcf  thought  all  things  manag*d  beft. 
When  JuOice  exercis'd  her  fword  the  lesUL 

Q14  CrifpMs  S  next,  pleaOmt  though  old,  ap* 
pears. 
His  wit  nor  humour  yielding  to  his  yean. 
His  temper  mild,  good-qature  join'd  with  (eoTe, 
And  naajioers  fihj^ming  as  his  eloquence 
Who  fitter  for  a  ufeful  £rien()  than  he. 
To  the  gr^at  (Luler  of  the  earth  and  fea. 
If,  »s  hi«  thoughts  wprc  iufl,hia  tongue  were  free? 
If  it  were  fafe  tp  vent  h^  generous  mind 
To  Rome's  dire  plague*  4nd  terror  of  mankind  ; 
If  cruel  Power  could  foftening  counfel  bear. 
But  what's  fo  tender  a((  a  tyrant's  ear ; 
Wifh  whom  whoever,  though  «  favourite,  fpake. 
At  every  fen^ence  fet  his  life  ;^t  fiake. 
Though  the  difcourfe  were  of  no  wcigl^tier  tliingt| 
Than  fultry  fiimmers,  or  unhealthful  fprsngs? 
This  irell  he  kneWi  and  therefore  never  try'd. 
With  his  weak  arms  to  ilem  the  ilronger  tide* 
Hot  did  all  Rome,  grown  fpiritlds,  fupply 
A  roan  that  for  bold  truth  durft  bravely  die. 
So,  fafe  by  wife  complying  filence,  he 
£v*n  in  that  court  did  fourfcore  fummer&.fee. 

Next  him  Acilius,  though  his  age  the  fame. 
With  cagef  haAe  to  the  grand  council  came : 
With  hi.m  a  youth,  nnworthy  of  the  fate 
That  di<l  top  near  his  growing  yirtuts  wait, 
Urg'd  by  the  tyrant'?  ?nvy,  fear,  or  hate. 
(  But  'tis  loi^  fince  old  agp  began  to  be 
In  noble  blood  no  lefs  than  prudigy, 
When  'tis  I'd  rather  be  of  gianU'  birth  |{, 
A  pigmy  brothcf  to  thofc  Ions  of  earth.) 
Unhappy  youtlf !  whom  from  his  dcflin'd  end. 
No  well  diflemblcd  madncls  could  defend ; 
When  naked  ii\  the  Albari  theatre, 
In  Libyan  bears  he  fixt  hi&  hunting  fpear. 
y^ho  fees  not  now  through  the  i«ord's  thin  dif. 

guifc, 
That  long  feem'd  fool  to  prove  at  lad  more  wife  2 
That  (Ule  court  tricl^  is  now  too  open  laid  : 
Who  now  admires  the  part  old  Brotus  play'd  5  • 
Tbufe  honcil  times  might  fwall  >w  thi»  pretence. 
When  the  King'«  beard  was  deeper  than  his  fen(e« 

Next  Rubrius  came,  though  not  9f  noble  race. 
With  e<|ual  marks  of  urror  in  his  face. 
Pale  with  the  gnawing  guilt  aod  inward  ihame 
0(  an  old  crime  that  is  not  fit  to  name. 
Worfe,  yet  iu  fcandal  taking  more  delight. 
Than  the  vile  pathick  •  that  durft  latire  write. 

Montanus'  beliy  nei^t,  advancing  flow 
Before  the  fweacing  fenator,  did  go. 

♦.  Tho  Roman  criers  we're  ufuallr  of  this  country, 

f  A  \earncd  lawyer*  and  pradteA  of  Rrimc. 

&  ^\  ho  made  the  jcft  on  Domitian'«  kiUiog  Aies. 

II   Otan  ohfcurc  and  unknown  family. 

f  In  counxerleltingtnadncfft, 

•  Ncro,  who  charged  hi**  own  crimes  on  Qyintlaau^ 
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Criiptnus  «fter,  liiit  niQch  iv/ctier  comes, 
SccAtcd  with  coftly  ntU  and  eaftern  fr^nis, 
A^re  than  would  iiervc  two  funerala  for  per< 
fumes. 

Theo  Pompey,  none  more  |kill*d  in  the  cooit- 
game 
•  Of  cutting  throats  with  a  foft  whifper,  came. 

Next  Fufcus  *,  he  who  many  a  peaceful  day 
For  Dacian  vultores  was  referv*4  a  pr<y. 
Till,  having  (iudy*d  war  enough  at  home. 
He  led  abroad  th*  nnhappy  arma  of  Rome. 

Cunning  Vejento  next,  and  by  his  Gde 
Bloody  Catullus  leaning  on  his  guide, 
'  Decrepit,  yet  a  fm-iotts  lover  he, 
And  deeply  fniit  with  charms  he  could  not  fee. 
A  monilcr,  that  ev*n  (his  worft  age  outvies^ 
Confpicuovs,  and  above  the  common  (ize. 
A  blind  bafe  flatterer,  fromfome  bridge  or  gate  f , 
Rais'd  to  a  nvurdering  misifter  of  fiat^.   ' 
Dcferving  ftiil  to  beg  upon  the  road. 
And  blefs  ench  pafling  watrgon  and  its  load, 
yone  more  admirM  the  6fti ;  he  in  its  praife 
With  acal  his  voice,  vrith' zeal  ifiia  hand^  did  raife; 
But.  to  the  left  all  his  fine  things  did  fay, 
Whild  on  his  right  the  unfcen  turbot  lay. 
So  he  the  fam'd  Cilician  fencer  prais*d, 
Avd  at  each  hit  with  wonder  feem'd  ama^M : 
So  did  the  (cenes  an^  flage  machines  admire, 
And  boys  that  flew  through  canvas  clouds  in  wire. 

Nor  came  Vejento  fliort ;  but,  as  infpir*d 
By  ihcc,  Beljona,  by  thy  fury  fir*d, 
Turns  prophet.    See  the  mighty  omen,  fec^ 
He  erics  of  fome  Bluftrious  vidory  ! 
^me  captive  king  theo  his  new  lord  fliall  own ; 
i)r  from  his  Britilh  chariot  headlong  thrown 
The  proud  Arviragus  come  tumbling  down 
The  monfler*s  foreign.    Mark  the  pointed  fpears 
That  from  thy  hand  on  his  pierc'd  back  he  weaxs  ! 
%Vho  ncbler  could,  or  plaintr  things  presage  ?  ^ 
Yet  one  thing  'fcap'd  him,  tlie  prophetic  rage    > 
Shew*4  not  the  turbot's  country,  nor  its  age.     3 

At  length  by  Caefar  the  grand  qucflion*s  put : 
JAj  lords,  your  judgment ;  ihall  the  flfli  be  c^t  I 
Far  be  it,  far  froni  us  Montanus  cries; 
l.et's  net  difliooour  thus  the  noble  prize ! 
A  pot  of  flncft  ea^h,  thin,  deep,  and  wide, 
fc'onie  Ikilful  quick  Prometheus  muft  provide. 
Clay  and  the  forming  wheel  prepare  with  fpeed. 
But,  Carfar,  be  h  from  henceforth  decreed, 
That  i^ottcrs  on  the  royal  prngnfs  wait, 
T'  aflift  in  thcfc  emergencies  of  ftate. 

This  counlel  pleas'd ;  nor  could  it  fail  ta  take, 
So  fit,  fo  worthy  of  the  man  rfiat  fpake.         '    ' 
The  old  court  riots  he  retncmberM  well ; 
Pould  talcs  of  Ncro*s  midnight  fnppers  tell, 
"\Vhcn  ^alcrn  vrincs  the  laboupng  hings  did  fire, 
And  to  new  dainties  kindled  falfe  defire.  * 

In  arts  of  eating,  none  more  early  train*d, 
None  in  tny  time  had  equal  (kill  attaint.' 
He,  whether  Circc^s  rccK  his'oyftcfs  bore, 
Or  Luchpe  lake,  or  the  Kutupian  fhore, 
knew  at  firft  tafle,  nay  at  firA  fight  could  tel] 
A  crab  or  k>bfler*8  country  by  its  fliell, 

•  Cornelius  Fufcus.  who  vrat  nainin  Dada* 
^  'I  h«  conunoo  ttands  tur  beggars. 


wnO 
^      C 


They  rife ;  and  ftnJglit  all,  with  rdfC^tfUm 
At  the  word  giv«n,  obfequioefly  wifhdnw. 
Whom,  fiill  of  eager  halte,  furpriie,  «n4  iear^ 
Our  n  .;hty  prince  had  fummoo*d  to  appear; 
As  4I  tome  news  he'd  of  the  Caui  teli. 
Or  that  the  fierce  Sicambrians  did  rebel ; 
As  if  cxprcflies  from  all  parts  had  cooae 
With  fnfli  alarms  threatening  the  fate  of  Roac; 

What  folly  this !  But  oh  1  that  all  the  reft 
Of  his  dire  reign  had  thus  been  fpeot  in  jet ; 
And  all  that  time  fnch  trifles  had  employ'd 
In  which  fo  many  no^kUa  he  dcftroy*d ; 
He  fale,  they  unrcveng'd,  to  the  cUfgrace 
Of  the  furviving,  tatnc,  Patridaa  race  I 
But,  when  he  dreadful  to  th^  rabble  grew, 
Him,  whom  £q  many  lords  had  flainy  tbcj  flew. 


DAMON  AND  A^^^XIfl. 

DAMON. 

Till  me,  Ate^tf,  whence  thefe  ibrr«w»  gt#«  } 
From  what  hid  fpring  do  thffe  fait  tiirreots  Ami  i 
Why  hangs  the  h^d  of  my  affiled  fwain  ; 
Like  bending  lilies  overcbarg'd  with  riia  i 

Ah,  Damon,  if  what  you  already  fee, 
pa^  move  thy  gentle  brcaA  to  pity  me; 
How  would  thy  figha  with  mlpe  in  cosicert  jeii^ 
How  would  tliy  tears  fwell  up  the  tide  #f  adat! 
Could(^  thou  but  ice  (but,  oh,  no  Jighc  ia  thcrt^ 
But  blacked  ckmds  of  darknefs  aa4  de^ck  I) 
Could'il  thou  b^t  fee  the  torments  thatt  withia 
t>ic  deeply  lodged,  aud  view  the  horrid  (uoe. 
View  aU  the  ^wounds,  and  every  fiatal  dart 
That  flicks  and  ranlUes  in  my  bkediflg  heart ! 
No  more,  ye  fwains,  Love*s  barmlefs  anger  irn^ 
For  he  ha^  empty^d  all  his  quiver  here. 
Nor  thou,  kind  Damon,  aflc  roe  why  I  grietti     J 
But  rather  woiukx,  ivbnder  that  I  live. 

I^AMON. 

Unhappy  youth  !  too  wcU,  ajas !  I  ^aow. 
The  pangs  defnatring  lovers  undergo  I 


CJBLIA  AVP  pORINDA. 

Wbem  firft  the  young  Alesis  faw 

Caslia  to  all  the  plain  give  hiw. 

The  haughty  Caelia,  in  whofe  face 

X^ve  chvtlt  with  Fear,  and  l^ride  widi  Otmot ; 

When  every  iwain  he  fa^  AilMuic 

'to  her  cojtnmanding  eyes  and  wit. 

How  could  th'  ambitloua  youth  afpire 

I'o  l^rifli  by  a  nobler  Are  ? 

With  all  ttie  potrer  of  yerfe  he  ftrovtt 

The  lovely  fliepherdefs  to  move  : 

Vcrfe,  in  which  the  Gods  delight. 

That  makes  nymphalove,  and  heroes  fight; 

ycrfe,  that  once  rul'd  all  the  phun| ' 

Vetfe,  the  wilhca  of  a  fw^il^ 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


f»    O    E    M    8. 


n  £goD*»  flodLt  aod  hcndU  Jiave  faal*d? 

An^qrUM^  WM  tlif  mi&d 

rm  DtfMo*!  '«K«aith  ii»Qljn*d t    .  . 

Ift  Lf €idM*f  gsode  kcftft, 

I  Lofci»«nd  irkhm  Mttfe  poOeftf 

th'4  fsnfc  ui  verfc  hi*  ibft  dcfire» 

Kogiotlicehbgeotie  fiic? 


•H 


CiELTA*S  SOLlLOqttY. 

TRtii  of  til  my  fenfet  can  invite^ 
Mthetiry  tad  unconfifiM  w^gtvi ; 
en  of  a  thonfaod  fltret  that  fa^f^n  and  bow, 
» with  niDBiwiTC  fear,  my  |)oww  sQdw, 
M I  ezdiafige  tlris  nabk  fttto  of  Me, 
pio  the  Tile  detefted  name  of  VfUt ; 
»W  1  my  native  Kbcrty  betrtfy, 
ban  my  lord,  who  at  my  footfhool  Uy  ? 
:  thanks,  kfnd  HetTeD,thae  heft  my  loid  em* 

pfcy'd, 
h  my  great  fcxS  nfcW  Hrtnc,  Pride. 
<gtocro«s  pride,  that  noble  jufi  difdam, 
it  foomt  the  iaTe  that  tronld  prefame  to  rdgok 
the  raw  tmorom  icrihbler  of  the  thnea 
I  tne  hii  CxUa  in  infipid  rhymet; 
tc  nd  foon  yo«  tH,  proud  thftt  f  am 
fvfem  ay  fez^t  injvncf  on  man. 
9ptr*d  to  all  the  pU^ca  tn  marriage  dwell, 
vcre  ptfamcttt  to  lead  tpeam  hell. 


I 
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V^thlaUFOt  tftke  E$rft  (/  CmmMs. 

^  we  (or  thu  fenr*d  Aill  nine  hard  cantpaigm  \ 
^  the  rccompence  for  all  oar  paint  f 
re  wetp  the  remoted  pfiru  been  lent, 
*4j  cuoa'd  oar  lives,  our  fortunes  ^pcnt, 
l>c  undone  at  lall  by  Parliament  ? 
ft  colonels  and  corporals  now  be  equal  made, 
1  flaming  fword  tnm*d  pruning  Itnife  i^d 
•    fpade/ 

*-J>.  8—,  F ,  and  thoofandt  more, 

ft  now  return  to  what  they  were  before. 
Bore  in  glittering  coaches  fliaQ  they  ride, 
iBore  the  feather's  (hew  the  coxcoipbs*  pride. 

thee,  poor I  my  Mufe  does  kindly  weep, 

Kc  diibanded  colonels  gi  own  fo  cheap, 
'•noger  brothers  with  fat  jointnrcs  fed, 
^fpicaUc,  once  their  widows  dead. 
^>Pi  by  tempeft  from  her  anchor  torn, 
»lf  fo  loft  a  thing,  and  fo  forlorn, 
tywy  ftall,  in  every  broker's  (hop, 
ig  op  the  plumes  of  the  difmaotled  fop ; 
pWc*  like  thefe  we  read  not  of  in  ftory, 
Mher  ways  the  Romans  got  their  glory, 
w  this,  as  in  all  things,  there's  a  doom, 
ic  die  i*  th*  field,  and  otbcri  ili|rTc  at  liop^* 


TO  A 


ROMAN  CATHOLIC  UPOH  MARItlAaE* 

Ccw strut  and  pentiancei,  etconamut^catioft. 
Are  bag*be«r  words  to  Mght  *  Wgot  nation  ; 
But  'tis  the  Church's  more  fubftaotitl  turfe. 
To  dahn  ns  all  for  Better  at^  for  woiie. 
FaUHy  ^uf  Church  fereo  ikcraments  doet  finikpe; 
Pennance'atid  Maftrimooy  are  the  fimie. 


A  FRAQMfiNT. 


Am»  k^  he  Ie4aa  t»  iifo  thMi,«id  he  fveef 

Yet  iome  hxn  ^eatur'd,  ^  why  ihould  not  ail  I 
Let  iriUtiM«  per j«r'4,  cn«io«ia»  tud,  malkiow^ 
Thf  wMtfhod mkt m4 thenwdiMfbt  morrfeier | 
Betrayers  of  thm  wwttni  •r  their  IHend, 
( AJNl  e^tfy  fuUty  bfai^>  fear  ^ndlefs  tormca^ 
Blue  lakes  o£  hri|iUloM»  i(»«ittMigttilh'd  fit e% 
Scorpi<ms  and  whip*,  ^  all  thH  fuib  4ciBr«ei  t 
J»ei  thefe,  Md  only  iheie,  thus  pVme  thes^felt es. 
For  though  thty  fear  wta  neitw  wUl  flir  CW  he, 
^Tis  puniihment  enough  it  makes  them  live. 
Live,  to  endure  the  dreadftil  apprehenfion 
Of  death,  to -ihem  iadreadlvli  ty^twhydreadfii], 

At  leaft  to' -virtuous  minds? ^To  be  at  reft. 

To  fleep,  tad  never  hear  uf  tMablc  more^     - 
Say,   is  this  dreadful?   Heart,  wouldft  thou  be 

m.^iet? 
Doft  thou  tkua  beat  fw  reft,,aa<l  l«i^  for  cafe, 
aq4  not  cQMmand  thy  friendly  hand  to  hclpthee{ 
What  hand  can  be  (b  eafy  as  thy  own. 
To  apply  the  medicine  that  cureatU  dafca(c»! 


AN  EP1$TL^»  TO  MR-  OTWAY. 


I 


pKAR  Tom,  Jiow  mehmtMy  I  am  gvoim 

Since  thoQ  haft  left  this  learned  dirty  town  fj 
To  thee  by  this  dull  letter  be  it  known. 
Whilft  all  my  comfort,  under  all  this  care. 
Are  dnns,  and  puns,  and  bgie,  wtA  flmdi  ^ter* 
Thou  feeft  I'm  duU  as  Shadweli's  men  of  wit. 
Or  the  top  fcene  that  Settle  ever  writ : 
The  fprightly  Court  that  wander  up  and  dowa 
From  gudgeons  to  a  race,  from  town  to  town, 
^U,  all  are  fled ;  but  them  I  well  can  fpare. 
For  I'm  fo  dull  I  have  no  bofinefs  there* 
I  have  forgot  whatever  there  I  knew, 
Why  men  oqe  ftocking  tye  with  ribbon  blot : 
Why  others  medals  wear,  a  fine  gitt  thing, 
That  at  their  breafb  hang  danghng  by  a  firing; 
(Yet  (Uy,  I  think  that  I  to  mind  read, 
for  once  t  »  fquirt  was  rais'd  by  Windfor  wall}, 
f  know  no  officer  of  court ;  nay  more. 
No  dog  of  court,  their  favourite  before, 
i^hould  Veny  fawn,  1  ihould  not  underftand  her| 
Nor  who  commiited  inceft  for  Legander. 

—  ^  In  anfwertooneln  Otway*i  T^ins* 
•Hutr.  Duke  was  tb«n  at  Casabtldgc^ 

%  %it  Samuel  MorcUnd. 
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UnpoHfhM  tlms,  an  errant  fcholar  grown, 
What  ihouid  I  do  btft  fit  and  coo  alone, 
^ifkd  thee,  my  <biein  ii)at<.  Cor  trer  tnoap. 
Thus  'tis  fometimes,  and  forrow  plays  its  pare. 
Till  other  thoughts  of  thee  tcyvwc  my  heajrt. 
For,  whild  with  wit,  with  wooan,  aiMl  wit|i 

wine. 
Thy  glad  heart  beats,  and  noble  face  does  Chine, 
Tiiy  joys  yre  at  this  difUnce  feci  and  k;iow  ( 
Thou  kindly  iviiheA  it  with  us  were  fio. . 
Then  iihee   we   name;   this  heard,  cries  James, 

For  him, 
|«eap  up,  thou  fparkling  wine,  and  kifs  the  brim ! 
Croiea  attend  the  riiaa  Hrho  dires  to  flinch, 
Great  as  that  man  deferves  who  drinks  not  Finch. 
But  t|keCeafe  empty  joys;  without  yofiti»6,  ' 
"We  d/ink  you^  names,  akis '.  but  wheri  are  yen  ? 
My  dear,  whom  I  more  cheri6i  in  my  breaft   * 
Than  by  fhy  own  foft  Mufe  can  be  eipvtft  t 
True  to  thy  word^  affofd  one  Vtfit  more, 
Xlfe  I  (hall  ^w,  (torn  him  thou  btMft  before, 
A  grcsfy  blockhead'  felk^w  in  a  gown, 
(Suck  as  is,  Sir,  a  c^fili  of  .yonr  own  \) 
"With  my  own  hair,  a  band,  and  ten  long  ftailsi 
And  wit  that  at  a  qaibbAe  never  haU. 


An  THOMAM  OTWAY. 

Mo  s ARUM  noftrftrnqnj!  detos,  charifSme  Thoma, 

'  O  auims  nlelier  psu^,  Otoaee,  m^s ; 
Accippe  qusc  facri  triftes  ad  littbra  C^mi 

ATulfi  veftr6  flevimttt  i  gremio.  ^ 
Quoc  mihi  tunc  gemitus  ex  Imo  peftore  dud^i, 
l^crque  meas  lacfymae  quot  cecidere  genas, 
EtiUices  tfeftes',  et  plorinhi  teftis  artmdo,    '  ^ 

£t  Camus  pigro  triilior  anme  fluens. 
Avdiit  ipfe  etenim  Deus,  et  miferatadolorca 

Lvbrica  pau4fper  conftitU  unda  meot. 
Tifilf  ego ;  Vos  nymphft  -virldi  clrcnmllta  mufco 

Atf  ifi  qu»  colitis,  toque,  vercncfe  Dens, 
*  Atldifec  O  qualcm  abientem  ploramus  amicum,    i 
■^     Audite  ut  lacrymis  audior  amnis  eat. 
'fedoris  is  candore  nives,  conAantibus  ardU 
-  MlaiQ  aiuqus,  uni £^a  ¥e|  ipia  fi4ei 


lUe  et  Amore  cokmdMM,  Me  et  Marte  leosrf 

Vincit,  Fieriaa  sagenioque  Deas, 
Sive  v6cat  jocus,  ct  charttes,  es  libera  Tint 

Qaudia,  cuml^ue  fua  nutre  fonandns  Aaiar* 
file  poteft  etiam  numeros  ssqnare  cancsdo 

SiTe  tuo^  Ovidi,  fife,  Catulle,  tuoa. 
^  Stve  admiiyntis  moderator  frcna  tkeatri, 

Itque  cothurnato  Moia  fuperba  pe4c, 
Fulmina  vel  Sophoclis  Lycophrontxafne  teadns, 

Carminis  aut  faftus,  ^fc^ylc  magoe,  tui, 
Vincit  rounditlis  et  majeftate  decora, 

Tam  bene  naturam  pingere  do^  manut, 
HsBc  egO)  cum  (pecans  labcntia  flnifuna,  vcrfia 

Vencre  in  mentem,  magne  pocta  tni« 

•«  Who  for  Preferments,"'  ^    [^  Qtway's 
Poems.] 
**  Premia  quia  meritis  ingrari  ezpede^  ab  AuU, 
Omnis  u^i  e]pguai|i  captat  fimul  AuUcoa  eican 
Gobib  ?  quis  pifcis  faptentior  ilia  yadofi 
Fulminis  angufU  coluret  loca,pifcicuIofpm 
Efurientem  inter,  trepidantcmqiie  inter  acenea, 
Qnt  d\;m  quiiquemicat  medicatam  ut  glutiat  ofiaai, 
I'ruduQt,  impcUunt,  truduotur,  ct  impellontar; 
Nee  potius,  htum  gremio  qui  flumen  aperte 
Invitat,  totis  pinnarum  remigat  aJif,  [t« 

£t  requienXf  et  mufcos  virides,  putchranqDe  iwa- 
Ad  lil^utem  prpno  delabitur  alveo  I" 

Qnos  tiU  pro  tali  peHblyaip  carmine  grates^ 

O  animi  ioterpres,  magoe  Poeta>  mei : 
Nos  oeque  (blicit^  Natvra  effinxit  ad  urbts 

Officia,  fut  fraudes,  Avla  d^lo^  tnas : 
Nos  procul  a  cceno,  et  firepitu,  fumoque  rtmctw^ 

Cum  Veoere  et  Bifufis  mjrtea  fcena  cegat? 
Nos  paribus  cantare  animit  permittat  Apollo 

Flammas  meque  tu^,  Iteque,  Ocoaee,  meaa. 
Ergope  mepeniiusTeftris  hjarere  meduUis, 

Ergone  fipcefui  pie  tibi  junxit  A|nor  ? 
Tu  qunque,  cu  n'ofiris  habitus,  mca  vita,  mcdiP^ 

Teque  meo  ^etd'nHs  pe^ore  figit  Amor. 


Jh  anothir  ^c§. 

Qnajia  tu  ftribi*,  Ycl  qiialla  Catbhis  ille 

Ndfter,  amor,  Phfcbi,  Fleridumque  ' 
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7HE   LIFE   OF  THE  AUTHOR. 


I  fiog  t|ie  yariotu  chances  of  ehe  world, 
Through  which  men  are  hy  fate  or  fortnne  hnrl'd* 
Tis  by  no  £chemc,  or  method  that  I  go ; 
But  paint  in  verfe  my  notions  as  they  flow. 
VTich  heat  the  wanton  images  purfue. 
Fond  of  the  old,  yet  dill  crei^ting  new ; 
Fancy  myfelf  in  fome  fecure  retreat, 
Kefolve  to  be  concent,  and  to  be  great. 
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It  HE   LIFE    OF   KING, 


Wiiujuf  Kino  mm  bora  ia  htmio^  in  liie year  i463«    Hufttlkv,  Ift«kaelSiigr»  iMtoCihe 
look  ctf  geitflMMO,  ^  allied  to  the  lyilUy  of  Ckreadho, 

H« 'VM  edoa^  at  WeftnuoAer  ftkool,  opoa  liie  fooodatiooy  ■ote  1^ 
'  wlKOce,  at  ihf  age  of  6igllca8l^  Iw  i»M  ekfted  to  Ckiift  Chords  ^ 

It  appearsi  from  hit  AivtffarU,  that  he  prafecuted  hit  ftodiet  witli  £»  — fh  iafaafrtwA  ttd  %#i  t 
flty,  that»  befaro  ha  wat  tight  jeart&i  di^  nhiaerfilyt  Ha  had  fegd  oir«r,  a>d  i—dt  rffW^ionf  oo, 
UfontirHwo  choofimd  boaki  aad  oMuiafidipits  hut  thit  accouat  aMiy  be  veafiMably  doablcd* 

lo  i6i8»  ho  loek  tho  digraa  of  liiAir  ol  Am,  in  the  meft  axpaofiara  laaaiitr,  m  a  gaod  CiMt 
pomuler;  whence  it  hat  been  foppofed,  that  he  inherited  a  coniiderable  fortnna* 

Tl»(iHB«fear,  hepaUaMdaOMotatiateof  Varillat'tAeeoBntof  Wi^l^    and*  C9^|P#«iii 
thoftodyo^thadYilUw,  beeame  DoAoria  169a,  aad»bf  ttielivonrof  AfdibiiB^ 
admitted  of  Do^ort  Comreont,  wheat  ha  ptaftitod  witii  ^Mgy  great  fcpatatiop* 

Ha  had  tluMdy  made  fooie  tranfljiriiM  from  tha  lmich»  and  wlttsn  a  greH  wunbca  vjt  bn- 
morona  and  fitiriGtl  pietea»  which  it  vookl  be  todiaoi  to  enomefata* 

In  9^4.  be  nndortook  to  coniaio  liord  BtfakCworth't  •*  Aramnt  nf  Pflwnafki"  bacvpia  b« 
did  oot  like  hit  JLordihip't  prindplet  of  goverDmcnt ;  and  hit  **  ADimadYerfiont*'  were  fo  mnili  iq»r 
proved  by  Pvince  Georg«i  eanlbri  to  the  Mneefr  Anne»  ihat  h«  wat  i»mk  alUv  Pfpointad  SeciDeiarj 
ID  ber  Rojal  Higbneit. 

In  i^»  he  engased  in  the  contfovcf^  between  Bojrle  and  Bentlej»  coiwenung  the  VpUUoi  of 
^halarit}  tba  iflae  of  which  hat  ihawn  tba  iatpotance  of  wk  in  oppofitioo  to  laafoiog*  no  a  ^ac^ 
ifOR  that  learning  only  could  decide. 

In  1^99,  he  publiAifid  A  JomrmtyU  Itrnhn,  in  the  manner  of  Or.  XJfter't  ^  Jonanej  m  Fam:'* 
And  In  1700,  two  dialognet,  entklad  92t  T'rm^i/kJaimmr.i  the  deign  of  which  wat  tm  fidMIe  Sir 
Vane  Slaana*t  writn^i  In  the  *«  Tmnfifi^ant  of  the  Hoyal  Sadetf •**  nf  which  he  was  ^tm^  fpamvf^ 

The  expence  of  hit  pkafuret  bad  now  IdTened  hit  revenuet,  without  ftimolatiog  bis  indnArjrt 
lior  be  hated  ba(iqeft»  afpeciallr  that  of  an  advocate,  bfcaufe  he  cotdd  not  bear  thf  fatigoa  of 
wrangling,  and  baeauie  it  ioterrapicd  hit  dreama  of  voloptnonipeft*  ond  forced  bim  tQ  loole  inm 
,  that  indulgence  in  which  he  delighted* 

Nocwith(Undiqg  hit  habitual  indolence,  hit  reputation  at  a  civilian  wu  y^  piaintaincd,  b/  Ap 
difcerninent  and  ability  which  be  difcoyered  in  hit  judgmeou  in  the  cooru  of  dek^gaiet,  and  fai(o4 
very  high  by  the  addreit  and  knowledge  which  he  difpJayed  in  tie  Houfe  of  Lordt  in  lypf, 
when  he  defended  the  £arl  of  Aoglefca  againft  hit  lady,  afterward^  Oneheit  of  Bofkinghamlbir^ 
who  fned  for  a  divorce,  on  a  charge  of  cruelty,  and  obtained  it. 

The  repatatioo  of  hit  abilitiet  procured  him  the  patronage  of  ^  Earl  of  Pembroke,  Lord 
High  Admiral  of  Bnglan^  by  whoica  mtereft,  and  that  of  hit  relation^  the  £arl  of  Rochefter,  l«or4  | 
Xicitenunt  of  Ireland,  h^  wai,  in  1700,  made  jadge  of  tha  adnuralty  in  Irelandf  coounifliooer  ol  J 
tha  prisef,  keeps'  of  the  rf  cords  in  Berp»iagham*t  Towiprv  and  vicarvgoieral  to  Dr.  Mar^  tha 
prioBata* 

He  had  now  an  opportunity  of  accumulating  wealth  beyond  the  ufual  fortuna  of  a  poet;  but  ha 
pqgk^tcd  hi4'in^efta  an<l  Mtrtfd  hii  d^ty,  imx  the  (omptoy  of  Judge  Upton«  a  man  as  idl^  an^ 
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tiionghtlefs  u  himfelf,  who  had  a  pleafant  houfc,  called  Moontown,  near  DubUa,  at  wlikh  he  %eK 
taoSL  of  hit  time,  io  convivial  indulgence  and  poetical  amufemeot. 

Here  he  made  a  red  cow,  called  Mully^  which  gave  him  milk,  the  rul>jed  of  a  |>afioral  poeat, 
which,  at  that  time^  was  foppofed  to  be  a  political  allegorj,  though  it  origioallx  meant  no  matt 
than  it  ezprefied. 

Io  1708,  when  the  Earl  of  Wharton  was  appointed  to  tKe  government  of  Ireland,  and  Addi£« 
Itts  fecretarj,  nb^c  keepel  o^  the  rec6r4«>  ^  returdcd  vi  Eii^lanS,  witK  ho  ^Au  tr^orc  than  lii 
wit,  add  a  few  merry  poems  and  humorous  eflays. 

He  was  now  again  to  fubfift  00  his  fellowfliip  in  Chrift  Chilixh  College,  whkh  'had  heea  1m 
diief  refource  againft  poverty  when  he  was  a  regular  advocate  in  the  courts  of  the  dviJ  and  ca^ 
noli  law;  and  his  indolence  left  him  nothing  to  defire  beyond  the  eafe  and  tranquillity  it  firaircd  m 
bim* 

'  86ood(terh«Htiifioffom  Ireboa;  h&>hx>tethe  Art  cf  ttm^  apoem,  io  imicstsfoof  Oni% 
JV  ArU  AmtJi^  which  was  well  received ;' attd,  io  i^cf,  pohUfted  the  Art  tf  Bmktry,  'm  iw» 
lltBof  HwKe*li'i>r  if»<»i'^«lM,  withfionkckctefttD  Dr.  Lifter,  <m  hn  pablHhing  the  works  if 
Apicios CteUuft,  coocemiog  the  fimpii  aodXaticct  of  tht  aodents,  #hkh  compleroly  >ft«tai%ffi  ki# 
repvutioD  for  wit  and  learning. 

.  In  1710,  he  appeafell  a<  a  zealous  T^ry*  and  HighHrhardunan^  on  the  fkk  of  Dr.  6acfaewid, 
concnrred  m'  the  projection  andcoodudk  of  **  te  Eiamioer,^  animadverted  00  Dr^  Keanct^  Icr. 
iion  da  the  death  of  the  Dofce  of  Devooflurei  and  ihated  iath6  bppofition  that  was  given  to  aU  ihe 
operations  of  the  Whigt«' 

I»  17II,  he  pmUiflied  the  IHJ^  rf^  BtatB^  Gudi^  a  book  compofed  for  fthoob,  particnivly 
llMtof  WctaUnfter,  the  geoaral  ofe  oC  which  was  afterwards  fappUed  by  «*  The  Paothean/*  wiii- 
ten  by  Tooke  of  the  Charterliouic,  a  van  of  inferior  abilitlefl. 

'  The  bmt  year»  he  pubUdicd  an  hiAorical  eflay,  indtiiled  Jit^*,  a  harih  fatire  on  the  Ddte  of 
Marlborough  and  the  Whigs,  and  a  poem  imitated  from  Chmdian,  with  the  fame  title«  dilated  ky 
^arty  rage  rather  thao  truth,  and  inteAded  to  reconcile  4he  oattoo  to  the  meafaret  of  tbei  otw  ■■- 

nitry* 

Thefe  fervicet  were  not  kmg  unrewarded  ]  for,  the  fame  year,  without  the  trouble  of  atteodaaee, 
•r  the  mortification  of  a  requeft.  Swift,  Prior,  Friend,  and  other  men  of  the  fame  party,  brought 
lifan  the  key  of  the  Oatettctr's  office,  from  Mr.  Secretary  St.  John,  together  vrith  another  key,  for 
tite  uie  of  the  paper  office.  Competenoe,  if  not  plenty,  was  now  again  in  his  power,  and  ^m 
thrown  away;  for  an  ad  of  infolvency  having  made  his  employnwnt  at  that  tone  portkafady 
trouhleCD»e»  he  impatiently  rcfigned  it,  and  returned  to  his  former  iodigeoce. 
'  About  midfoflMber  17x1,  be  retired  to  a  friend's  hdufe  at  Lambeth,  where  he  amoCed  himfelf  ki 
aortifyiog  Dr.  TtfioiibB,  the  Atchbiihop,  by  regaling  the  popohce  with  ale,  on  the  fruvcndcr  4i 
Dunkirk  to  Hin. 

In  the  autumn,  his  health  declined,  and  growing  wealcer  by  degrees,  he  was  removed  by  tie 
Idndoefs  of  Lord  Cbrendoo,  to  a  lodging  he  had  provided  for  him  in  the  Strand,  oppofite  S> 
Sierfet-houfe,  where  he  died  on  Chriftmas-day,  in  the  49th  year  of  his  age. 

Though  his  life  had  not  been  without  irregularity,  his  death  was  excmphry.  He  yielded  up  bb 
kreath  whh  the  patience  of  a  philofophcr,  and  the  piety  of  a  ChrifUan. 

Hb  noble  relatton  took  care  of  his  funeral,  and  had  him  deccmly  interred  in  the  North  Cloiften 
#f  Weftminfter  Abbey,  but  eredcd  no  monument  or  grave*ftone,  to  mark  the  place  of  his 
dnlL 

His  charadber  united  fome  flriking  contrarieties.  He  was  a  man  of  eminent  learmng  and  (iiigubr 
piety ;  but  more  zealous  for  the  caufe  than  the  appearance  of  religion.  ■  His  chief  pleafure  ooetf- 
cd  in  trifles,  and  he  was  never  happier  than  when  he  thought  he  was  hid  from  the  world.  Few 
people  pleafed  him  in  converfation ;  and  it  was  a  proof  of  his  liking  thein,  if  hts  behaviour  was 
tolerably  agreeable.  His  difcourfe  was  cheerful,  and  his  wit  pleafant  and  entertaining.  Hh  pkAo- 
Cophy  and  good  fenfe  prevailed  over  his  natural  temper,  which  was  fullen,  moroTe,  and  peevift; 
teit  be  wu  of  a  timorous  difpofitton,  aod  the  Icaft  ilight  or  oegled  would  throw  him  imo  a  1 
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dioly  Hitt  of  defpondeney.  He  would  fay  a  great  many  iU-natured  things,  but  nerer  do  one. 
He  was  made  up  of  tenderoeis  and  pitj,  aod  tears  would  Call  froftf  him  on  the  (aaOeft  00-' 
tafioD. 

His  poems  hare  been  often  printed,  and  are  generally  known.  Moft  of  his  tales,  and  other  le- 
fties and  pieces  of  humour,  came  abroad  in  manufcript,  at  various  tinoes,  as  they  happened  to  be 
liniihed,  and  were  colleAed  and  publiibed,  with  other  pieees,  in  his  **  Mifcellanies,**  without  a' 
date,  and  afterwards  r^»rinted  in  Lintot's  **  Mifcellaneoos  Poems  and  Tranflatiooa,"  %  wth% 
X721. 

His  Remmtu  were  pnblilhed  from  the  original  manufcripts  in  the  poCeffioo  of  his  fifler,  }tf 
Jofeph  Brown,  M.  D.,  X73i»  aod  reprimed,  under  the  title  of  **  Pufthumous  Works,**  in  173^ 
and  1739. 

A  complete  coUedion  of  his  **  Original  Works,  in  Profe  and  VeHe,**  was  piuMiihedf  in  5  toh, 
Syo.,  1776,  by  John  Nichols,  the  learned  printer  of  "  the  Gentlenian*s  Magaxine*'  a  man  wki^ 
merits  the  praife  of  the  compiler  of  thefe  little  narratives,  for  his  f  eal  in  reftoriog  the  nobleft  mm* 
SRimenu  of  the  dead ;  and  who  deferves  the  gratitude  of  every  man  of  letters,  for  his  laboneoi 
end  ufefnl  refearches  in  topographical  hiftory,  and  his  numerous  and  valuable  addttioBS  to  the  pee- 
tical  and  literary  biography  of  his  country. 

His  Poems,  diftindly  coniidered,  do  not  feem  unworthy  of  his  reputation ;  neither  do  they  ap- 
pear to  entitle  him  to  rank  among  our  heft  poets.  He  feems  to  have  cultivated  the  grotefque  mA 
£uiiiliar  ftyle,  without  aiming  at  feriouihefs  or  fublimity.  Hb  Imiiaiimt  and  Taia^  therefoce,  de 
not  difplay  that  boldoefs  of  invention  and  vivacity  of  fancf  which  charaderife  the  higher  poetry, 
but  are  chiefly  diftingniihed  by  their  fpnghtlinefs,  familiarity,  ^d  eafe.  His  Art  •/  CoUerj  is  an 
ingenious  and  ikilful  imitation  of  Horace,  and  juftly  reckoned  an  admirable  iatirico-didadic  poeok 
Hia  Art  rf  Levt  U  remarkable,  notwithlbnding  its  title,  for  purity  of  fentimei^t,  and  chafie  do- 
fcription.  It  is  divided  into  fourteen  books,  moft  of  which  end  vrith  fome  remarkable  fable,  or 
interefting  noveL  His  TaUt  have  obtained  general  approbation.  They  are  ficetious  and  (JEuniliar. 
The  language  is  eafy,  but  feldom  grols,  aod  the  verfiBcation  fmooth,  without  appearance  of  ftedy* 
It  is  not  known,  whether  he  was  the  original  author  of  any  of  them.  Some  of  them  are  undoubt* 
cdly  older  than  his  time  :  But  the  art  of  telling  them  is  his  own,  and  that  is  the  chief  merit  of 
fuch  trifling  compofitions.  His  PtlUUal  Vtrfit^  di<5lated  by  party  rage,  and  dcfigned  to  aiiperfe  the 
friends  of  the  Revolution  and  the  ProteiUnt  fucceffion,  may  be  permitted  to  periib,  without  any  di« 
minution  of  his  fame. 

•<  His  poems,**  iays  Dr.  Johnfon,  **  were  rather  the  amufements  of  idleneis,  than  efforts  ef 
Ihidy.  He  endeavoured  rather  to  divert  than  aftonilh ;  hit  thought  (eldom  afpired  to  fublimity;  if 
bis  ▼erfc  was  eaff ,  and  his  images  familiar,  he  attained  what  he  defired.  His  purpofe  is  to  be  mer- 
ry ;  but,  perhaps,  to  enjoy  his  mirth|  it  may  be  fcmetimes  neceflary  to  think  well  of  hisopi- 
Biooa.**  4 
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THE  PUBIISHER  70  THE  READER: 


\t  18  now->a-days  the  hard  fate  of  fuch  ait  pretend 
\o  b«  atithor-,  that  they  arc  rot  pcrhiittcd  tt>  b4 
inaftcTs  of  ^eir  bivn  *  works  j  for,  if  ftich  pav^ns 
(however  impcrfeel)  as  Mia\  be  callcci  2.  copy  k^ 
them,  crther  by  a  fervant  or  any  other  meant, 
come  lo  the  hands  of  a  bookfellcr,  he  nc/er.^om- 
iidcpe  whether  it  be  f«  r  the  perfonV  reputation  to 
come  into- the  wofid»- whether  ifi*  agfccable  to 
Ills  fcnlimenr«,  whfcthtr  to  hi's  ftyl^lnr  C'>rrci?lnefs, 
*>r  whcrhcr  he  ha*  for  fame  time  locked  over  it ; 
Bor  -doth  \t  care  what  name  or  chara(hcr  he  put^ 
to  it.  To  he  imagines  he  may  get  by  it. '  ■ 

It  wai  the  fu:e  of  thc.foUQwjng  Poem  to  be  f  > 
lifcd,  and  prinf#d  with  a^  it>iJth'iniytr?<f<ft:o'i  artd 
as  many  miflakes  as  a  bookfdler  that  has  common 
ienfe  could  imagine  fhouhl  pafs  upoii  the  ts>wi\| 
cfpecially  in  an  age  io  polite  and  ctitical  as  the 
prcli:nr, .    *      .  •     ^  ^     •      ..,..? 

'ThtTo  following  Letters  and  Poem  were  at  the 
prefs  fome  time  bclore  the  other  paper  pretending 
to  the  fame  title  was-  crept  out :  and  hey  haj) 
«lfe,  as  the  learned  fay,  grnaned  under  the  prcfs 
till  (V^  umc,  •<>  fhf  fheus  had  one.by  o^  been 
fterufcd^  and  corrcScd,  not  only  by  'the  author, 
but  his  friende;  whofe  judgment,  as  he  is  lenfibjc  I 
he  wants,  f.  is  he  proud  to  own  that  they  fome; 
times  condcicend  to  afford  him.  .      ','  ,   j 

,     Fcr  many  fault?,  that  at  61  ft  fecm  fmall,  yet 
create  i  npajtlfintiWc  Trp  rsi     The  nnmbtr  of  the  ! 
^crfc  turof  upon  the  harOmcis  of  a  fyliable  \  and  ' 


the  laying  a  flrefs  upon  improper  words  win  make 
the  moft  corrc<a  piece  ridicalou*,  Filfc  crncorJ, 
tenfe»  an<f  gramma^,  lionDbiPe,  unpn^pricty,  and 
confufion,  may  go  down  with  ft»mc  pcrfns;  but 
it  (hould  not  be  in  tf^e  power  of  a  bo,  kfelkr  ta 
lampoon  an  atithor,  and  tell  him,  **  You  did 
'*  write  all  tbif  I  have  got  it;  and  you  ftuU 
*'  f)-aml  to- the  fcandal,  and  I  will  have  the  bcn«- 
"  fit.*'  Yet  th'is  i4  the  prefent  cafe,  notwrih* 
flaiading  rherc  arc  above  threefcore  faults  of  this 
nature ;  vcrfes  tranfp*  fed,  ft>me  added,  others  al- 
tered, or  raher  that  ihould  have  been  alcerrd, 
and  near  f  Tty  oniitted.  The  autfior  doc<  net  va- 
lue himfelf  iipoh  the  Wholft  :  but,  if  he  ihcws  hit 
eftet-m  for  Horace,  and  can  by  any  means  pro- 
voke perf«:n'i  to  read  fo  ufeful  a  trcaiife;  if  he 
(htws  his  averfion  to  the  introdudlion  c  f  luxury, 
which  ny^j  .te{*d  to  the  corruption  of  macnena 
and  declares  his  love  to  the  old  Britifli-  hof^  itality, 
charity,  and  Valciur,  when  the  arra«  of  the  fai&ily, 
tbe  -old  pikes,  mufkct-,  and  halbfrts,  hting  op  io 
the  hall  over  the  long  table,  and  the  marrow- 
bones lay  on -the  floon,  and  "  Chevy  Chace**  and 
•*  I'he  old  Courtier  of  the  Queen**"  were  placed 
over  the  carved  mamlc-piecc,  and  the  beef  and 
brown  bread  were  carried  every  day  to  the  poor; 
he  d^res  little  further,  than  that  the  reader  wooU 
for  the  future  give  all  fuch  booklcllera  as  arc  b> 
{old  fpokeu  of  no  nianncr  of  cDcouragcmcns. 
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LETTERS 

T  O 

DR.     LISTER     AND    OTHERS, 


LETTER     I. 


To  Mr. 


DtAK  81ft, 


The  happinefs  of  heating  now  and  then  from 
you  extremely  delights  me ;  for,  1  mud  confefs, 
mod  cf  my  other  jfriends  are  fa  much  taken  up 
with  pohttcs  or  fpeculatioos,  that  citlier  their 
hopes  or  fears  ^\vc  them  little  leifure  to  perufe 
foph  parti  of  learning  as  lay  remote,  and  are  fit 
€«ily  for  the  clofets  of  the  curious.  How  lleft  arc 
you  at  London,  where  you  have  new  books  of  all 
forts  1  whilft  we  at  a  greater  diAance,  being  de-' 
ftitute  of  fuch  improvements,  muft  content  our- 
feJve*  with  the  old  ftorc,  and  thumb  the  claffics 
as  if  we  were  neyer  to  get  higher  than  our  Tully 
or  onr  Virgil. 

You  tantalize  me  only,  when  you  tell  me  of 
the  edition  of  a  book  by  the  ingenious  Dr.  Lifter, 
which  you  fay  is  a  treat ife  De  Condlmcntis  ct  Op- 
Jonlls  Veicrum^  '*  Of  the  Sauces  and  Soi.ps  of  the 
•*  Anciet:f^,'*  as  I  'ake  it.  Give  me  leave  to  ufe 
an  exprcfiion,  which,  thouzh  vulgar,  yet  upon 
this  occafion  is  ju{^  and  proper  :  You  have  made 
my  luouth  water,  but  have  not  fent  me  whexe- 
wichal  t  J  fati-fy  my  appetite. 

•I  havj  raifed  a  thoufand  notions  to  myfclf,  only 
from  the  title.  Where  could  fuch  a  ircafure  lay 
hid  \  Wliat  manufcripts  have  been  collated  ?  Un- 
der "what  emperor  was  it  written  ?  Mijrht  it  not 
have  been  in  the  reign  of  Heliogabalus,  who, 
though  vicious,  and  in  fome  things  fantaflical,  yet 
was  not  incurious  in  the  grand  affair  of  eating  f 

Confider,  dear  Sir,  in  what  uncertainties  we 
mull  remain  at  prefent.  You  know  my  neigh- 
bour Mr.  Grcatrix  is  a  learned  ajitiquary.  I 
ikewcd  him  your  letter ;  which  threw  him  into 
fuch  a  dubiuufner<,  and  indeed  perplexity  of  mind, 
that  the  next  day  he  durft  not  put  any  catchup  in 
his  Jijh'fjuce,  nor  have  his  beloved  pepper y  oil,  and 
Ar90«,  with  his  partridgCy  left,  before  he  had  feen 
Dr.  l.iftcr*s  bo:»k,  he  mij^ht  tranfgrefs  ic  ufing 
(^^Uiing  oot  commoc  to  the  ancicnu« 


Bifpatch  it,  therefore,  to  us  with  all  fpced ;  for 
I  exptA  wonders  from  it.  Let  me  tell  you;  t 
hope,  in  the  firft  place,  it  will,  in  fome  nieafure^ 
remove  the  barbarity  of  our  prefent  education  i 
for  what  hopes  can  there  be  of  any  pi^ogrt  fs  irt 
learinng,  whilft  our  gerrtlemcn  fuffer  their  fong^ 
at  Weftminfter,  Katon,  an-t  Winchcfter,  to  ea  no- 
tbmg  buf  fait  with  thf  ir  mutton^  and  'v'me^ar  v/ith 
thflir  roaftheef,  upon  holidays?  what  cxtcrfivcncft 
can  there  be  in  their  fouls;  efpccially  wjhi-n,  n  on 
their  going  thence  to  th.;  univcrG:y,  their  know- 
ledge in  culinary  witters  is  Icldom  enlarged,  and 
their  diet  continqe»  very  much  the  fame;  and  as 
tcf/uucejy  they  arc  in  profound  ignorance  ? 

It  were  tu  be  wiftied,  therefore,  that  every  fa- 
mily had  a  French  ti:tor;  for,  befides  Wa  being 
groom,  gardener,  bu'lcr,  and  valet,  you  would 
lee  that  he  is  endued  with  a  grearcr  accofnp)i;"h-P 
ment;  for,  according  to  our  ancitiit  author,  <psfog 
Gallic  tcttdim  coqui,  *'  As  many  Fre:)chm.n  a>  yoa 
*•  have,  fo  many  Q)rks  you  may  d'p.'nd  up  n  ;** 
w  hich  i^  very  ufcful,  whc^c  there  h  a  numcroii* 
iiTue.  And  I  d'^iht  not,  but,  wrih  iiach  iu'ors, 
and  good  houfekeeptrs  to  provide  caic  an.I  Ar-  w- 
mfuts,  together  with  the  tender  carv*  (>(  Ii.  r- 
dul^^ent  mother,  to  fee  that  the  children  tar  in  J 
drink  every  thing  thn  they  call  for ;  I  d.  i:.-  d  t, 
I  fay,  but  we  may  have  a  warlike  and  fr i-mI 
gentr)',  a  temperate  and  auft.re  cK  r;:y  ;  a;  J  k.cJi 
perfons  of  quality,  in  all  Q..t.o.ts  a<;m?.y  beil  un- 
dergo xht  fatigues  of  om feet  and  ar>mes 

Pardon  me,  Sir,  if  I  hreak*  o:T  abruptly  ;  for  I  * 
am  going  to  iVIonfictir  D*,-Vvaux.  a  ptrC  „'  fam.M:i 
for  rafing  the  tooth^ach  by  avulfon.  Hi  has  pro- 
mifed  ^o  fliew  me  how  to  ftnkc  a  lapc-r  ino  th'i 
jugi.lar  of  a  carp,  f.'  a«?  the  blood  nay  iifuj  thtncc 
with  the  grcateft  effufion  ;  and  then  will  mftandy 
perfirm  the  operation  of  ftewmg  it  in  its  «.wri 
blood,  in  the  prefence  of  myfclf  and  fevcral  more 
virtuofi.  But,  let  him  ufe  what  claret  he  will  in 
the  performance,  I  will  ftcurc  enoi:^h  to  drink^ 
your  health  and  the  reft  of  your  friends. 

I  remain,  Sir,  &c« 
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L  ;E  T  T  E  R     II. 
To  Mr 


i;», 


I  SHALL  make  bold  to  claim  your  f>romire,  in 
yoar  Uft  oblif^ing  letter,  to  obtain  the  happinefs 
of  my  cnrrcTpoodence  with  Dr.  Lifter;  and  to 
that  end  have  feot  yon  the  enclofed,  to  be  com- 
immicared  to  him,  if  you  think  conrcnient. 


LETTER   IIF, 
To  Dr.  LISTER,  prcfent. 

I  AM  a  plain  mao,  and  therefore  never  nfe  com- 
pliments ;  but  I  moft  tell  yoa,  that  I  have  a  grei^ 
junbition  to  hold  a  correfpondence  with  you, 
cfpecially  that  I  may  beg  you  to  communicate 
jour  remarks  from  the  ancients  concerning  ^m- 
H/ia/fs,  vulgarly  called  Ucth-pieh.  1  tajce  the  ufe 
<^  them  to  have  been  of  great  aotiouity,  and  the 
original  to  come  from  die  inftina  of  Nature, 
which  is  the  beft  miftrefs  upon  all  occafions.  The 
Xgyptians  were  a  people  excellent  for  their  philo* 
fopmcal  and  mathematical  obfervations :  they 
fcarched  into  all  the  fprings  of  adion ;  and, 
though  I  muft  condemn  their  Aiperftition,  1  can- 
not but  applaud  their  invention.  This  people 
liad  a  vail  diftrid  that  worihipped  the  cncMe^ 
which  is  an  aoitnal,  wbofe  jaws,  being  very  ob- 
long, give  him  the  opportunity  of  having  a  great 
many  teeth;  and  his  habiution  and  bufinels  lying 
moft  in  the  vvater,  he,  like  o^r  modern  Dutch 
^vkitflirs*  in  Southwark,  had  a  very  good  fto- 
siach,  and  was  extremely  voracious.  It  is  cer- 
tain, that  he  had  the  water  of  Nile  always  ready, 
mnd  confpqiicntly  the  opportunity  of  walhing  his 
mouth  after  meals;  yet  he  had  farther  occaAon 
for  other  inftruments  to  deanfe  his  teeth,  which 
mrc  ferrate,  or  like  a  law.  To  this  end,  Nature 
lias  provided  an  animal  called  the  uhiuumM,  which 
performs  this  office,  and  is  fo  mainuined  by  the 
product  of  its  own  labour.  The  Egyptians,  feeing 
fuch  an  ufcful  fagacity  in  tlie  crocodiUy  which  they 
fo  much  reverenced,  foon  began  to  imitate  it, 
great  examples  eaUly  drawing  the  multitude ;  fo 
Siat  it  became  their  condant  cuftom  to  pick  their 
teeth,  and  wa(h  their  mouths,  after  eating.  I 
cannot  find  in  Marfham's  **  Dynafties,**  nor  in 
the  **  Fragments  of  Manethon,'*  what  year  of  the 
moon  (for  I  hold  the  £g}'ptian  years  to  have  been 
/wiar,  that  is,  but  of  a  month's  continuance)  fo 
venerable  an  ufage  firft  began ;  for  it  is  the  £ault 
of  great  philologers,  to  omit  fuch  things  as  are 
moft  material.  Whether  Sefoftris,  in  his  large 
conquefis,  might  extend  the  ufe  of  them,  is  as  un- 
cenain ;  for  the  glorious  adiont  of  thofe  ages  lay 

«  Wbofie  teater-grooodk  arc  now  almoft  all  built  upqp. 


very  much  in  the  dark.  It  U  ^trj  probable,  t^ 
the  public  ufe  of  tliem  came  in  aboat  che  faae 
time  that  the  Egyptians  made  ufe  of  /vths.  I 
find,  in  the  preface  to  the  **  Third  Part  of  M^ 
**  dem  Report/^/'  that  *«  the  Chaldees  had  a 
**  great  eftleem  for  the  number  twelvv,  kccanfe 
'*  there  were  fo  many  figns  of  the  Z  jdiack:  inm 
**  them  this  number  cahie  to  the  Egyptians,  md 
**  fo  to  Greece^  where  Mars  himlelf  was  tried  far 
"  a  murder,  and  was  acquiued,**  Now  it  docs 
not  appear  upon  record,  nor  usjjicme  that  I  have 
ften,  whether  the  jury  clubbed,  or  whether  Man 
treated  them,  at  dinner,  though  it  is  mod  Hkeiy 
that  he  did ;  for  he  was  a  qnarrcUbme  fort  of  a 
perfon,  and  probably*  though  acquit^ted,  mifhc  k 
as  guilty  as  Count  Koningfmark.  Now  the  c«^ 
torn  of  JMTus  dining  at  an  eating^hoair*  and  hav- 
ing glafles  of  water  brougl.-t  them  with  fmih  fmh 
tinged  with  vermilion  fwimming  ^  the  top,  Y\\m% 
ftiU  continued,  why  may  we  not  tai^ioe,  that 
the  t99ib^fUh  were  as  ancient  as  the  dSiMwr,  the 
tUtmtr  as  the  juHet^  and  the  jtfries  at  leaft  as  eke 
froMd'thiUm  of  Miuraim  }  Homer  makes  his 
heroes  feed  fo  grofsly,  that  they  fc«m  to  have  kai 
more  occaiion  for  Jkrwers  than  gt^fffmilU.  Be  is 
very  teciious  in  defcribing  a  fmith*s  fai|^  9»itm 
anvil ;  whereas  he  might  have  been  more  poGtc, 
in  fetring  out  tht  iooth^ck^a/e  or  paaoted/mmfkM 
of  AchilUs,  if  that  age  had  not  boen  Co  bMb— ■ 
as  to  want  them.  And  here  I  canooc  bot  oodU 
der,  that  Athens,  in  the  time  of  Perickt,  wfaa 
it  flourifhed  moft  in  fumptuous  bvildii^s,  and 
Home  in  its  height  of  empire,  from  Augnihisdowa 
to  Adrian,  had  nothing  that  equalled  the  Royal 
or  New  Exchange,  or  PopeVhead  Alley,  ll»r  ca- 
liofities  and  toyfioftt;  neither  had  their  £aute  aay 
thing  to  alleviate  the:r  debates  ccmcemiog  the  af- 
fairs of  the  univerfe,  like  raJUmg  fometimcs  at 
Colonel  Parfon's.  Although  the  Egyptians  ofrea 
extended  their  conquefts  into  Africa  arid  Ethiopia, 
and  though  the  Canre  Blacks  have  very  fine  teeck; 
yet  I  cannot  find  that  they  made  ofe  of  aay  lack 
inihiuDent:  nor  does  Lodoiplius,  tiioagli  very 
exad  as  to  the  Abyifioian  empire,  give  any  ae^ 
count  of  a  matter  fo  important ;  for  whick  hen 
to  blame,  as  I  (hall  (hew  in  my  Treaiifie  of  **  Forks 
**  and  Napkins,**  of  which  I  (hall  fend  yoa  aa  £f- 
fay  with  all  expedition.  I  (hall  in  that  Treatik 
fuUy  illuftrate  or  confute  this  pafl*age  of  Dr.  Hef> 
lin,  in  the  third  book  of  his  **  Cofinograpkyr 
where  he  fays  of  the  Chinefe,  **  That  tkey  c« 
**  their  meat  with  two'fticks  of  ivory,  ebony,  er 
**  the  like ;  not  touching  it  with  their  haads  at 
"  all,  and  therefore  no  great  foulers  of  fiaea. 
•*  The  ufe  of  filver  forks  with  u%  by  feme  of  oitf 
i  **  fpruce  gallants  taken  up  of  late,  came  froB 
**  hence  into  Italy,  and  from  thence  tmo  Eag- 
"  land.**  I  cannot  agree  with  this  learned  Didbr 
'  in  many  of  thefe  particulars.  For,  firft,  the  ale  d 
:  thefe  Jkh  is  not  fo  much  tofav*  Dmtm^  aa  o«  d 
pure  neceffity,  which  arifes  from  the  Icngiii^ 
their  nails,  which  perfons  of  great  quality  ia  tkofc 
countries  wear  at  a  prodigiona  length,  to  pmcae 
;  all  polfibility  of  working,  ar  being  (ervkeaUt  ta 
I  themielves  or  others;    and  chcrefbce,   if  tkcy 
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would,  th<y  could  not  eaAly  feed  themfelvcs  with 
thoft  claws:  and  I  have  very  good  authority, 
that  in  the  £aft,  and  cfpecially  in  Japan»  the 
priacc*  have  the  meat  put  into  their  mouths  by 
their  attendants.  Befides,  thefe  (licks  are  of  no 
ufe  but  for  tUir  fort  of  meat,  which,  beinj^  /'^«i 
i4  all  boiled  to  rapi.  But  what  would  thofe  ftick^ 
iignify  to  carve  a  furkey^ocky  ctr  a  ^i«r  cf  betff 
therefore  our  farh  are  of  ^uke  different  ihafc  ; 
tJM  fteel  ones  are  bibental  and  the  iUver  generally 
tefiBBibliag  tridents;  which  makes  me  think  them 
ID  be  as  ancient  as  the  Saturniaft  race,  where  the 
former  it  appropriated  to  Pkto,  and  the  latter  to 
Neptane.  It  is  certain,  that  Pedro  Delh  Valle, 
th»C  famous  Italian  traveller,  carried  his  kmife  and 
f^  inco  the  Bad^Indies ;  and  he  gives  a  large  ao> 
eottnt,  kow,  at  the  eonrt  of  an  Indian  prince,  he 
was  admired  for  his  neatncfs  in  that  particular, 
and  his  care  in  wiping  that  and  his  knife  before  he 
rttttroed  tbem^  to  their  refpedive  repofitories.  I 
could  wi(h  Dr.  Wottoo,'  in  the  next  edition  of  his 
"  Modem  Learning,"  would  (hew  ns  how  much 
we  arc  improved  iince  Dr.  HeyUn's  time,  and  tell 
iu  the  original  uf  ivnj  imvesf  with  which  young 
hdc«  are  fnffered  to  mangle  their  own  pmkUmg ; 
at  likewiie  of  fiver  and  gtld  knives,'  brought  in 
with  the  defert  for  carving  oi  jelliet  and  trange*' 
k&tters  and  the  indifpenfabte  neceffity  o(  afivtr 
hmfi  at  the  iide-board,  Co  vein^faUaJs  with,' as 
It  with  great  leareing  nmdc  out  in  a  Trettife  cilU 
cd  Acetaria,  concerning  *'  Dreffing  of  SAUadt." 
AnoMework:     Bat  I  tranfgrelt^ 

And  yet,  pardon  me,  good  Dodor^  I  had  d- 
moik  forgot  a  thing  that  I  would  not  have  done 
lor  the  world,  it  is  fo  remarkable.  I  think  I  may 
be  pofidve,  from  this  verfe  of  Juvenal,  vrhere  he 
%eakt  of  the  Egyptians, 

*  Pormm  ct  ccpe  nefas  violare,  et  frangere  morfu,*' 

that  k  was  "  iacrilege  to  chop  a  leek,  or  bite  an 
^  oaioo."  Nay,  I  believe  that  it  amounts  to  a 
demooftration,  that  Pharaoh  Necho  could  have  no 
tme  Lmttm  ptrriJget  nor  any  emrrimr' s  famee  to  his 
muttOB  \  the  true  receipt  of  making  which  faoce 
1  have  from  an  ancient  MS.  remaining  at  the 
Bull  km  in  Bifliopfgate-flreet,  which,  rant  thus : 
**  Take  ieven  fpoonfuls  of  (pring^vrater ;  flice 

*  two  onionsrof  moderate  (iae  imo  a  large  faun»r, 
^  and  put  in  as  much  fait  at  you  can  hold  at  thrice 
^  betwixt  your  fore-finger  and  thumb)  if  large, 
"  and  fcrw  k  up."     Pnbahm  eft, 

HoBfoir,  Carrier  to  the  fFmvcrfity 
of  Cambridge, 

The  effigiei  of  that  worthy  perfbn  remain  (Ull 
at  that  inn;  and  I  dire  fay,  not  only  Hobfon,  but 
old  Birch,  and  many  others  of  that  nuifical  and 
delightful  profeiEon,  would  rather  have  been  U- 
boorcra  at  the  pyramids  with  that  rt^y  then  to 
have  reiguod  at  Mcmphipy  and  have  been  debar* 
red  of  it.  r  break  off  abi  uptly.  Believe  me  an 
adonrer  of  your  worth,  and  a  follower  of  your 
Mgthoda  towards  the  incteaic  of  learoiDgy  and 
more  e^pcdaUy  your,  &c. 


'     2 

vine,     > 


L  E  T  T  E  R     ly. 

To  Mr. . 

I  AM  now  very  ferioufly  employed  in  a  wofk 
that,  1  hope,  may  be  ufeful  ta  the  public,  vrhicE 
is  a  Poem  of  the/*,  Art  of  Cookery,*'  in  imitatioa 
of  Horace's  **  Art  f)f  Poetry,"  infcribed  to  Dr. 
raider,  as  hoping  it  may  be  in  time  read  as  a  pre- 
liminary to  his  works.  But  I  have  not  vanity- 
enough  to  .  think,  it  will  live  fo  long.  1  have,  in 
the  mean  time,  feiit  you  an  imitation  of  Horace'a 
invitation  of  Torquatus  to  fupper,  which  is  the 
Fifth  Epillle  of  his  Firft  Book.  Perhaps  you  will 
find  fo  many  faults  in  this,  that  you  may  fave  me 
the  trouble  of  my  other  propofal ;  but,  howcvcTi 
take  it  as  it  is : 

,  If  Bellvill  can  his  generous  foul  confine 
To  a  fmall  room,  few  dilhes,  and  fome  wine, 
I  fiiall  cxpeA  my  happinefs  at  nine, 
Two  bottles  of  fmboth  Palm,  or  Anjou  white. 
Shall  give  a  welcome,  and  prepare  delight; 
Then  for  the  Bourdeaux  you  may  freely  aft; 
But  the  Champaigne  it  to  each  man  his  flaik. 
I  tell  you  with  what  force  I  keep  the  field  ; 
And,'if  you  can  exceed  it,  fpeak ;  Pli  yield. 
The  fiiow-whitq  damafic  enfigns  are  difplay'd^ 
And  glittering  fiihers  on  the  fide-board  laid. 
Thus  we'ir  difperfe  all  bufy  thouehts  and  cares. 
The  general's  connfels,  and  the  Satefman's  fears  ^ 
Nor  %all  deep  reig;h  in  that  precedent  night, .  "%  I 
Whofc  joyful  hours  lead  on  the  glorious  light,   V] 
Sacred  to  Britiih  worth  in  Blenheim*!  fight,      j^ 
The  bleffirtgs  of  good-fortune  fcem  refus'd, 
Unlefs  fonietitnes  with  generous  freedom  us*d, 
Tis  madnefsj  not  frugality,  prepares 
A  vaft  excels  of  wealth  for  fquanderiiig  heirs; 
Mud  I  of  neither  wine  nor  mirth  partake, 
Left  the  ccnforious  world  (hould  call  me  rake  ? 
Who,  unacquainted  with  the  generous  wine. 
E'er  fpoke  bold  truths,  or  frsm'd  a  great  defig^  f 
That  makes  us  fancy  every  face  has  charms  ; 
That  gives  us  courage,  and  then  finds  us  arms; 
Sees  care  difburthcn'd,  and  each  tongue  employ'd^' 
The  poor  grown  rich,  'and  every  wim  enjoy*d. 
This  rifperfDrtn,  and  promiK  you  Ihatl  fee 
A  deanlinefs  from  affedation  free: 
No  noifc,  no  hurry,  when  the  meat's  fet  on. 
Or,  when  the  difli  is  chang*d,  the  fervants  gone  : 
F«>r  all  things  feady,  nothing  more  to  fetch ; 
Whate'cr  you  want  is  in  the  matter's  reach. 
Then  for  the  compaiiy,  1*11  fee  it  chofe ; 
Thei^  emblematic  lignal  it  (he  Rofe. 
If  you  of  Fi'eeman's  raillery  approve^ 
Of  Cotton's  laugh,  and  Winner's  tales  of  love. 
And  B«lhif*8  charming  vo;ce  maty  be  allow'd  ; 
What  can  you  hope  fer  better  from  a  crowd  ^ 
But  r  ihall  not  prefcribe.     Conftdt  your  eafe ; 
Write  back  your  men,  and  number,  as  you  pleafe^' 
Try  your  back*ftairs,  and  let  the  lobby  vrtit : 

A  hratagem  iii  war  id  no  de<^it.  ^ 

r  am.  Sir,  yoors,  tku 
Tt  iij 
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To  Mr. 


t  fltR«  fen(1  you  what  I  jiromrfecl,  •*  A  Difcourfc 
.•*  of  Co' kefy,"  afrcr  the  method  which  Horace 
has  takrn  in  his  *'  Art  of  Poetry,**  which  I  have 
*  A)l  along  kept  in  my  view  ;  for  Horace  certainly 
is  an  author  to  Ve  imitated  in  the  delivery  oi pre- 
cefts  for  any  art  or  Jcience.  He  is  indeed  fevere 
ti  ti  OUR  fort  of  learning  in  fomc  of  his  Satires ; 
t>ut  even  there  he  in(fn]6ts,  as  in  the  Fourth  Sa- 
tire ol  the  Second  Book,  ver.  13. 

•*  L'  nga  quibus  facics  ovis  erit,  ilia  memento, 
'*"tTt  fi.e.'i  melioris,  ct  ut  magis  alba  rotundis 
**  Pi  ncre     namque  mtrem  cohibt^nt  callofa  vi- 
.  tcllum." 

**  Choofe  e^8  oblong;   remember  they*ll  be 

found 
•*  Of  fwet  tcr  tafte,  and  whiter  than  the  round : 
•*  1  he  firmnefs  of  that  IhcU  includes  the  male/* 

1  am  much  of  his  opir.inn,  and  could  only  wifli 
that  the  world  wa-»  thoroughly  informed  of  two 
©then  truthn  concerning  r^^*.  One  is,  how  incom- 
parably better  roafteJ  eggt  arc  than  boiJed ;  the 
«thcr,  never  to  eat  any  butter  with  eggs  in  the 
Jbetl  You  cannot  imagine  how  much  more  you 
will  have  of  their  flavour,  and  how  much  eafier 
they  will  fit  «pon  your  llomach.  The  worthy 
peribn  who  recommended  it  to  me  macic  many 
pVr.fcIytesj  and  1  have  the  vanity  to  think,  that  I 
iavr-not  been  air  ?cfhcr  unfuccef&ful, 

i  have  in  this  Pucm  ufcd  a  plain,  eafy,  familiar 
1  Hvic ,  aa  moft  fit  for  precept;  neirher  have  I  been 
-  to  exadl  an  imitator  of  Horace,  as  he  himfelf  di- 
i  te^b.  1  have  not  confuUed  any  of  his  tranfLitorr; 
Iiciiher  Mr.  Oldham,  whoic  copioufncfs  runs  into 
Biraphrafc;  nor  Ben  Jonfon,  who  is  admirable 
for  his  ctefe  foUowing  oi  the  original ;  nor  yet  the 
JLord  R«  fcommon,  lo  excellent  for  the  beauty  of 
his  language,  ajid  hw  penetration  into  the  very 
^efign  and  foul  of  that  Author.  I  confidercd  that 
1  wem  upon  a  new  ui>dertaking ;  and  thouji^h  I  do 
set  value  myiclf  upon  it  fo  much  as  Lucretius  did, 
yet  I  dare  dy.it  is  more  innocent  and  inoficnfive. 
Sometimes,  when  Horace's  ruks  come  too  thick 
and  ientctrtious  I  have  fo  far  taken  liberty  as  to 
pafs  over  fome  of  them  ;  for  f  confider  the  nature 
and  temper  of  Cook?*,  who  are.  not  of  the  m«>fi 
patient  difp<  fitKn,  «s  their  undcr-fervants  too  often 
experience.  I  wifli  I  raigbt  frevail  with  them  to 
moderate:- their  p^ili  n%  wliich  will  be  tlie  greater 
conqueft,  feeing  »  continual  heat  i;>  added  to  their 
native  fire. 

Aniidft  the  variety  of  dire»5lion8  that  Horace 
gives  us  in  his  "  Art  of  Poctr)  ^  which  is  one  of 
the  moft  accurate  piece*  that  he  or  any  other  Au- 
th'  r  has  wfiitcn,  there  i^  a  fecret  connexion  io 
icality,  th<»ut^h  he  dolh  not  exprcfs  it  too  plainly  ; 
an«r  theffforc  this  Imiietion  of  it  has  many  breaks 
ift  it.    L  lucb  at  ihaU  cundckcAd  to  read  this 


Poem  would  at  the  fame  trfne  coofolt  Honcc^ 
original  JLatin,  or  fbme  of  the  aforemcctjoreJ 
Tranflatdrit,  they  wovld ,  find  at  Icaft  this  brocfir, 
that  they  would  recnlleA  rhofc  excellent  in^rBC* 
tions  which  he  delivers  to  us  in  foch  cicgaat  ba- 
guage. 

I  could  wi(h  the  Matter  and  War3ft>»  ci  the 
Cooks'  Company  would  r>rdcr  thi«  Pjcm  to  be 
read  with  dtic  confideration ;  for  it  is  net  li^teJy 
to  be  run  over,  feeing  it  contains  many  ufefoJ  to- 
ftru<51ions  for  humvn  life.  It  '» troe,  that  hmoK  f 
thcfe  rules  mar  feetn  more  principally  to  refixd 
the  Steward,  Cierk  of  the  Kitchen,  Cwerer,  or 
perhap>i  the  Butler  But  thi  Cook  bor^  tbe 
principal  perfon,  without  whom  all  the  refi  wH't  be 
little  regarded;  they  are  dtreded  to  him :  and  tfce 
work  being  defigned  for  the  univerfal  gr^,  it 
win  accomplifh  (oii  e  part  oi  its  Intent,  if  tbnie  ion 
of  people  will  improve  by  it. 

It  n  ay  haptitp,  in  this  as  in  all  works  of  ait, 
that  there  may  be  f^me  term*  not  obviotts  to 
common  readers ;  but  they  are  doc  many  The 
rrader  may  not  have  a  ju(k  idea  of  xfxodtd  mmtrtm, 
which  is  a  (heep  roafted  in  its  wool,  to  im  tht 
labour  of  flaying.  BacoM  zn^Jtldert'iarti  are  Ptne- 
thing  umifual ;  btit.  Bnctfirvta-taris  and  p^Udi»-' 
tarts  are  much  the  fame  thing,  and  to  be  feea  la 
Dr.  Salmon's  •*  Family  Di<ftionary,**  ^hofc  peridot 
who  have  a  dcfire  for  them  may  eafily  find  tlie 
way  in  make  them.  As  for  gr0iit,  it  is  an  c»ld  Da- 
nifll  difli ;  and  it  is  claimed  as  ao  honour  to  the 
ancient  family  of  Leigh,  to  carry  a  difh  of  it  «p  to 
tht  coronation.  A  ^varf-pye  was  prepared  for 
King  James  the  Firit,  when  Jefiery  his  dwarf  rofe 
out  of  one  armed  with  a  fword  and  buckler  ;  and 
is  fo  recorded  in  hiftory,  that  there  are  few  bat 
know  it.  Though  marinated  jtft^  biftptrmuy  aad 
ambigiw,  are  known  to  all  that  deal  in  co«»kerr; 
yet  ierrtnet  are  not  fo  afnal,  being  a  filwr  vcfiet 
filled  with  the  moft  coftly  dainties,  after  the  ir.ao* 
ner  of  an  ogUo.  'Afurptife\%  like  wife  a  di4i  aot  im 
very  common;  which,  promifing  little  fmoi  its 
firft  appearance,  when  open,  abounds  with  all  ibrtt 
of  variety;  wliich  I  cannot  better  refirrable  tfaao 
to  the  fifth  a(ft  of  one  of  our  moderti  ccaaedies. 
Left  Mwtetb^  y'megar^  I'alUMm,  and  Bofm^  ihoeld 
be  taken  for  dilhes  of  rarities  ;  it  may  be  ksovDy 
that  Monteth  aras  a  gentleman  with  a  feallrped 
coat,  that  Vinegar  keeps  the  ring  at  Lincofai*'^i90* 
fields,  Talteifio  was  one  of  the  moft  ancieat  hards 
amaogfk  the  Britons, :  and  Bofia  one  of  the  mcA 
certain  inftru^ors  in  cHtidfrn  that  thia  latter  age 
has  produced,- 

I  hope  It  will  not  be  taken  ill  by  the  wits,  that 
I  call  my  cooks  by  the  title  of  ingenious;  for  I 
cannot'  imagine  why  cooks  may  not  be  as  vrdi 
read  as  any  other  perfims*  I  am  ^re  their  e^ 
frrenticety  of  late  years,  have  had  very  ^r«e  cp- 
porttmities  of  improvement ;  and  men  of  tbefirft 
pretences  fo  Kterature  have  been  Tefy  -libera],  aod 
lent  in  their  contrlbutioos  very  largely.  They 
have  been  very  ferviceaWe  both  to^>  abd  ^t«»/ 
and  for  thefe  twelve  months  paft,  ilvbilft  Dr.  Woe* 
ton  with  his  **  Modem  Learning**  was  defeedfeg 
pyc-cru/i  (n^  fcorchingi  hit  dear  £ricod  J>t*  ' 
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|c7,  With  Wi9**  PhntirU^^  Ba«  been  fingin^  o£ cs- 
p9mt.  Not  that  this  was  «H:cafioncd  by  any  Aiper* 
fluity  or  tedioyfnefs  of  their  writings,  or  mutaal 
temmendattons ;  bnc  it  was  found  out  by  fomc 
^Bwjrthy  patriot",  to  make  the  la'^otm  a[  the  n»o 
d»&ors^  as  lar  as  poflible>  to  become  ufcfui  to  the 
public. 

Indeed,  cootcery  his  ail  infloence  upon  men's 
a<dioDs  even  in  the  hif[[he(l  ilattons  t»f  hmnan  life. 
The  great  philosopher  Pythagoras,  in  hit "  Golden 
••  Verfes,"  fliew  8  himfelf  to  be  extremely  nice  in 
eating,  when  he  makcit  it  one  ©f  his  cbicf  prin- 
ciplr«  of  morality  m  abftain  from  beatun  The 
nobleil.  foundations  of  honouir,  jiifli(;e,  and  inte- 
grity, were  found  to  lie  hid  in  turnips ;  as  ^ppear^ 
in  that  great  dilator,  Cincinutftus,  who  went  ftom 
the  plough  to  the  command  of  the  Roman  army ; 
attdjhdvine  brought  home  vidory,  retired  to  his 
cottage  t  for,  when  the  Samnite  ambaiTadors  came 
thither  to  him  with  &  large  bribe,  and  found  hi -11 
drefling  turnips  for  his  r^paft,  they  immediately 
returned  with  this  fentence,  •*'  That  it- was  impof- 
^  ikble  to  prevail  upon  htm  that  could  be  contented 
**  with  fuch  zfupper**  In  -IKort,  there  arc  n6  ho-- 
Dorary  appellations  but  what  may  be  made  ufc  of 
t<»  C  »ok^;  for  I  find  throuyjh  jut  the  whole  race  of 
Charleifiaigne,  that  the  ^eat  conk  of  the  palace 
was  one  of  the  prime  minifters  of  (late,  and>  con- 
^a<5tor  of  armies  :  fo  true  is  that  maxim  of  Puuius 
.^.niljus,  after  his  glorions- expedition  into  Greece, 
when  he  was  to  entertain  the  Roman  people,"  that 
*•  there  was  equal  flkilf  required  to. bring  an  army 
"  into  the  field,  and  to  fet  forth  a  magnificent  en* 
•*  tertainment ;  fincc  the  one  was  ai  far  a>  poffit.le 
*•  to  annoy  your  enemy,  and  the  other  to  picafure 
**  your  friend.**  In  fhnrt,  as  for  all  perfons  that 
hav«  not  a  due  reg^trd  fof  the  learned,  indudrioos, 
moral,  upright,  and  warlike  profeflion  of  cookery^ 
ihay  they  live  as  the  ancient  inhabitants  of  Puertc 
Ventura,  one  of  the  Canary  Iflands,  whtte,  they 
1>cing  fo  barbarous  as  to  make  the  nioft  contemptible 
jjerfdn  :o'  be  their  butcbtr^  they  had  likcwifathtJir 
meat  ferved  up  row,  becaufe  they  ha<l  no  fire  to 
dreh  it ;  and  1 .  take  this  to  be  a  condiii'iD  bad 
ttJoii^h  of  all  confcienfe  I 

As  this  fmall  cffay  finds  acceptance,  I  fhall  be 
•ncoa^a^^ed  to  pdrfue  a  great  defign  I  have  in 
liand,  ft  publifhing  a  Bibhotheca  Culinaria,  or 
the"  C-ok's Complete  Library,"  which  tfiili  begin 
with  k  tranflation,  or  at  leift  an  epitome,  of  Athc- 
ratus,  who  treats  of  all  things  belonging  to  a  G  e- 
cian  feiUl.  He  (hal  be  ptibliibed,  wi'h  all  his 
tcmme^tSf  ufeful  gl*ff'ei^  and  Mexes,  of  a  vaft  co^i- ' 
•ufneM,  with  cuts  of  the  bafiir^  iadles^  dripping' 
puny  aiid  drudfiitfr  box^s^  Sec.  lately  dug  up  at  Rome; 
out  of  an  oid/ub/erraneanJku/Jery.  I  defign  to  have 
all  authors  in  all  languas^es  upon  that  fubje^  f 
ihcrefbfe  pray  cnofttlt  what  oriental  manuicripts 
yuu  have  i  remember  hrpenius,  in  his  notes  up- 
on ha  rrran'l  Fibk«  (whom  1  take  to  be  the  £ime 
verion  with  ^fop),  gives  os  ati  adnrirable  receipt 
tor  msikiftg  The  Jjur  hilk,  that  is,-  the  towiy  clabber^ 
M  the  Arabianti.  T  ihovld  he  glad  to  know  how 
Mahomet  ufcd  to  have  KitficyUjr  of  mutton  dn-ffcd^ 
lh«Vo  heard  he  wasagrc.t  lover  of  that  joint; 
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and  that  a  maid  of  an  inn  poifoned  him  whh  one? 
faying,  **  If  he  is  a  prophet,  he. will  difcover  it;  if 
'*  he  is  an  imvofbr,  np  matter  what  becomes  o£ 
**  him.*' .  I  fiiall  have  occafion  for  the  aflifiance  of 
all  my  friends  iu  this  great  work.  I  fomc  pods 
ago  dcfirqd  a  friend  to  inquire  what  matiufcript^ 
Svl..  Harding^  a  famous  cook,  may  have  left  behmd 
him  at  Oxford.  He  fays,  he  finds  among  hi.s  ex-r 
ccnors  fevcral  admirable  biUs  of  fare  for  Arifotle 
fuppers,  and  cntertajiiments  of  cuuiitr^jf  (Irangers^ 
with  certain  prices,. according  to  their  i<:veral  Tea* 
fons.  .  He  faya^  fome  (>ages  have  large  black  crofic^ 
drawn  over.the-v ;  but  for  the  greater  part  the 
bo«;k»  art  fair  and  legible.    .^  ,    .       I     '     - 

Sir,  I  would  beg  you  to  fearcb  Cooks*  hall^  what 
manufcripta  they  niay  have  in  thdr  archives.  See 
what  m  Guildhall ;  what  account  of  cufard  in  the: 
f word. hearer *«  office  :  how  many  tun  he,  a,  com4 
mon.  crycr,  or  a  common  hunt»  may  cAt  in  theii* 
lifc*time.  But  I  tranCgrefsthe  bounds.of  a  letter^' 
and  have  Arayed  from  my  fiib}e<^,  which  (hould 
have  been,  to  beg  you  to  read  the  follovving  lines^ 
when  you  are  inchned  to  be  mud  favourable  to 
your  friend ;  for  eifc  ^bcy  will  never  be  able  tct 
endure  your  juii  cenfuro.  1  rely  upon  your  good* 
nature)  and  lam  ,,.... 

Your  mod  obliged,  &c* 


Letter  vi. 


f  o  Mr. —  * 

,    DEAR  SIR,        ...... 

I  HAVE  reflcfted  nprtn  the  difcourfe  I  had  witfi 
^u  the  other  day,  and,  upon  fcriou?  confidefation^' 
find  that  the  true  underftandingof  the  whole  •*  Ar^ 
of  Cookery"  will  be  ufcfui  to  all  peffo/is  that  pre* 
tend  to  the  belles  ietires,  and  ef-cci^ly  to  pfiets. 

I  do  nit  find  it  proceeds  from  any  enmity  of*  the" 
cooks,,  but  it  is  rather  the  fault  0/  their,  maflcis, 
that  pot:ts  arc. no;  fa  w?ll  aeijuainted  with  jogd 
eating,  as  othcrwif'?  they  might  be,  if  ofteifef  in- 
vited. However,  even  in  Mr.  D'Urfcy*s  prefence, 
this  I  would  be  b  >und  t'o  fay,  **  IMiat  a  goqd.dir- 
"  ner  is  brother  to  A  good  po^rfi  :*'  oqfy  it  i^  fomc- 
thing  more  fubftantial ;  and;  'bctwccti  two  and 
three  a  clock,  more  ag'rceiihle,.        :.     .    , 

,  I  hiVc  kno^'fn  a  fiipper  maTrQ  the  mod  d(>rert* 
ingpart  of  a  ComtAf.  Mr.  Bctterton,  in  "  The 
**  L.benine  •,'*  has  fet  vctf  gravely  with  the  Icg^ 
of  a  chi.keri ;  bqt  I  have  fdett  Jacomo  vcrj  nterry," 
and  eat  very  heartily  of  peafe  and  !)uttcrcd.  eprgs^ 
under  the  taT»l^.  The  Holt," in  **  The  VUlaiti  f /* 
whd  carries  tables,' dook,  furni  nr<!,Andp;roviflou«,* 
a)l  ab  i!:  him,"  gtVes  jfreat  cJiit'*nt  to  the  fpjda- 
tOTs,  when,  from  tlie  crown  of  his  Hat,  he  pre  JuCci 
his  Cold  t:ipon  :  fo  Armarilli^  (or  ratlicf  Parthe- 
nope,'a<  I  take  it)  in  *•  The  RehearHrl,"  with  fief, 
wine  iaiierfpear,  atSd  her  pyc  rahc^  hfclrnet;  ind 
the  Cool|  that  Aob!)crB  his  heard  with  fack-poffwT,^ 
in"  ^  The  Xlan7  ihi  Mader  ^  j**  hate,  In  thy  opii 
^^  A  Tripffly  by  ilK»rn$  S^aawcU",  a^cJ  i6t6. 


T  t  ui'x 


6^ 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


664 


THp  WORKS    OF  KINC. 


tuoo,  made  the  moft  diverdo^  part  of  the  aAion.i 
Theic  embelliflunents  we  ha^ne  received  from  our  | 
imitation  of  the  aocieot  Poets.  Horace,  io  hit 
Satires,  makes  Maecenas  very  merry  with  the  re- 
coUedion  of  the  mnfual  entertainments  and  diihes 
given  him  by  Nafidienus;  and  vrith  his  raillery 
upon  garlic  in  his  Third  Epode.  The  Supper  ojf 
Petrooins,  with  all  its  machines  and  contrivances, 
gives  lis  the  moCb  lively  defcription  of  Nero*a 
Ivzory.  Juvenal  fpends  a  whole  Satire  about 
the  price  and  dreffing  of  a  fingle  fiih,  with  the 
judgment  of  the  Roman  Senate '  concerning  it. 
ThuS)  whether  ferious  or  jocofe,  good  eating  is 
made  the  fubje^  and  ingredient  of  poetical  enter- 
tainments. 

I  think  all  poets' agree  that  Epifodes  are  to  be 
interwoven  in  their  Poems  with  the  greateft  nicety 
•f  art ;  and  fo  it  is  the  fame  thing  at  a  good  table  : 
and  yet  I  have  feen  a  very  good  Epifode  (give  me 
leave  to  call  it  fo)  made  by  fending  out  the  leg  of 
a  go^e,  •r  the  giszard  of  a  turkey,  to  be  broiled  : 
though  I  know  that  Critics  with  a  good  ftomach 
^ve  been  offended  that  the  unity  of  adion  (hould 
be  fo  far  broken.  And  yet,  as  in  our  Plays,  fo  at 
mat  common  tables,  many  Epifodes  are  allowed, 
as  ilicine  of  cucumbers,  drefling  of  fallad,  fea- 
foning  the  infide  of  a  farloin  of  beef,  breaking 
lobfiers'  claws,  dewing  vrild  ducks,  toafting  of 
cheefe,  legs  of  larks,  and  feveral  others. 

A  poet,  who,  bj  proper  expreflions  and  pleafmg 
images,  is  to  lead  us  into  the  knowledge  of  necef- 
fary  truth,  may  delude  his  audience  extremely,  and 
indeed  barbaroufly,  unlefs  he  has  fome  knowledge 
of  this  •♦  Art  of  Cookery,"  and  the  progrefs  of 
ir.  Would  it  not  found  ridiculous  to  hear  Alex- 
ander the  Great  command  his  mjmom  to  be  mount* 
ed,  and  to  throw  red-hot  bullets  out  of  hhmcriar^ 
fuca  f  or  to  have  Statira  talk  of  tapejlry  hangings^ 
which,  all  the  learned  know,  were  many  years 
arter  her  death  firft  hung  up  in  the  hall  of  King 
Attalus  ?  Shoukl  Sir  John  FalftafF  complain  of 
having  dirtied  \i\%JUk  fiocklnga^  or  Anne  of  Boleyn, 
call  for  her  t^acht  would  an  aodicnce  endure  it, 
when  all  the  world  knows  that  Queen  Elisabeth 
was  the  firfl  that  had  her  tom^h  or  were  ftlk  Jltch* 
,  imgi  T  Neither  can  a  poet  put  b^t  in  an  Englifli- 
n\au's  drink  before  herefy  came  in  :  not  can  he 
ferve  him  wirh  a  dilh  oicarp  before  the  time  i  he 
might  as  well  give  King  Jauics  the  Firft  a  difh  of 
ttffaragKi  Upon  his  firft  coming  to  London,  which 
were  not  brought  into  England  tiH  many  years 
a&cr ;  or  make  Owen  Tutor  prefeot  Queen  Car 
harine  with  ayirfwr-^M^,  whereas  he  might  as 
eafily  hft««  given  her  a  diamond  as  large,  feeing 
die  Mri^of  fhu  at  Wood-ftrect  0<»ne^,  and  the 
rtfnimg  of  fig^r^  was  but  an  invention  of  two 
hundred  years  (Unding,  and  before  that  time  our 
anceftors  fweetened  and  gamiihed  all  with  Uney^ 
of  which  there  are  fome  remains  in  Windfir  ho%vU^ 
iarom  tracii,  and  large  ftmnfh^  itt^  for  preiienu 
£rom  Litchfield. 

But  now,  on  the  contrary,  U  would  (hew  his 
reading,  if  the  poet  put  a  AM-r»riry  upon  a  uble 
in  a  tragedv;  and  therefore  I  would  advife  it  in 
Hamkt,  tnftead  of  their  painted  tdflcs;  and  I  be- 


lieve It  would  give  mart  fatisfA^ion  t^  the  iAm»* 
For  Diodoms  Siculus  reporti,  how  the  fiftco  ^f 
Meleager,  or  Diomedes,  mourning  for  their  kn^ 
ther,  were  turned  into  U»*tvrktyt ;  trtm  whence 
proceeds  thchr  fiatelinefs  of  gate,  rc(ervediie&  m 
converfacion,  and  melancholy  in  the  tooe  of  their 
voice,  and  all  their  anions.  But  this  would  be  iIib 
mod  improper  meat  in  the  world  lor  •  ccjncdy ; 
for  melancholy  and  diftreis  require  a  differeat  (an 
of  diet,  as  well  as  languace :  and  I  have  beard  <d 
a  fair  lady,  that  was  pleafed  to  fey,  **  that,  if  hs 
"  were  upon  a  firange  road,  and  driven  to  greac 
**  neceifity,  fhe  believed  (he  might  for  oocc  be 
'*  able  to  fup  upon  a  facJk-feffk  and   a  /ai  <•- 

i  am  fure  poets,  as  well  ai  cooks,  are  lor  hav- 
ing all  words  nicely  chofen^ami  properly  adapted  ; 
and  therefore,  I  beireve,  they  would  ihew  the  hmc 
regret  that  1  do,  to  hear  perfons  of  tome  rank  and 
quality  lay,  *'  Pray  cut  up  that  goole.  Help  me 
**  to  fome  of  that  chicken,  ben,  or  capoa,  or  half 
"  that  plover  ;'*  not  confidering  how  indtlcivetljr 
they  talk,  before  mtM  •/  mri^  whofe  proper  tcnns 
are,  **  Break  that  gorfi :'*-^** /rm/i  that  Mthm,'' 
-^^^  JPrnltbat  bem r—''  fi»a  tUt  tafm  f^  mm» 
"  tbat  //Mvr,"— If  they  are  fo  much  out  in 
conmion  things,  how  much  more  will  they  be 
with  b'ttUrnr^  beronty  crwus^  wadfeacecki  T  BoC  it  as 
vain  for  us  to  complain  of  the  nuks  and  errwi  of 
the  world,  unlefs  we  lend  our  helping  band  to  re- 
trieve them. 

To  conclude,  oxnr  greateft  author  ol  di—atic 
poetry,  Mr.  Drydeo^  has  made  ule  of  the  nyAe- 
rics  of  this  art  io  (he  prologues  to  two  of  Us 
plays,  one  a  tragedy,  the  other  a  comedy;  in 
which  be  has  (hewn  his  greateft  art,  and  proved 
moft  fucc«fsful.  I  had  not  feen  the  play  for  feat 
years,  before  I  hit  upon  ahnoft  the  lane  wesds 
that  he  has  in  the  following  prologue  to  **  Ail  iisr 
•*  Love :" 

**  Fops  may  have  leave  to  level  all  they  cno, 
<*  As  pigmies  would  be  glad  to  t<^  a  man. 
*'  Half-vma  are  fieas,  fo  little,  and  fo  light, 
**  We  (carce  could  know  they  live,  but  that  they 

**  bite. 
**  But,  as  the  rich,  when  tir*d  with  daily  fealb, 
**  For  change,   become  their  next  poor  tenants 

"  gucft^ 

**  Drink  beat  ty  dravgbts  of  ale  from  ^aim  hrwwm  bowU^ 
*<  Ami fnatcb'tbi bmmely  rafier/r^m  the  eomU s 
**  So  you,  retiring  from  much  better  cheer, 
<*  For  once  may  venture  to  do  penance  here; 
"  And  fince  that  plenteous  Autumn  now  is  paft« 
'*  Whofe  grapes  and  peaches  have  indulged  ;«v 

•♦  taile, 
**  Take  in  good  part  fr«m  our  poor  poet's .boaid 
<^  Such  ihctverd  Iruit  aa  Winter  can  afiord." 

How  fepa  and  fieat  (honld  cocm  togcihv,  I 
caimot  eafily  account  for ;  but  I  doubt  not  but  bis 
ak^  rmfiety  gn^^  peaebe»^  and  Jbrinetei  affdtf^ 
might  **  pit,  box,  and  g«llery,*'  it  well  eooo^ 
His  prc^ue  to  **  Sir  Mutin  Jbfar-alT*  »  Mi 
an  exquifiw  poem,  taken  from  the  lame  an,  t^ 
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I'COtdd  wUh  It  traDflated  jato  Latin,  to  be  f>re» 
fixed  to  Dr.  lifttf'f  work.  The  whole  k  aa  fol^ 
Ittws : 

PROLOGUE. 

^  Fools,  which  «ach  man  meets  io  his  diib 

<*  each  day, 
^  Arc  yet  the  great  regalia  of  a  pUy ; 
*^  In  which  co  poeu  you  but  juft  appear, 
**  To  prize  that  higbeil  which  coft  them  fo  dear. 
**  f  opa  in  the  town  more  cafily  wiil  pais, 
**  One  dory  makes  a  ftatuuble  af* ; 
**  But  fuch  in  plays  muft  be  much  thicker  fown, 
'*  Like  yolks  of  eggs,  a  dozen  beat  to  one. 
**  Obferving  poets  til  their  walks  invade, 
**  As  men   watch  woodcocks'  gliding  through  a 

"  glide; 
**  And  when  they  have  enough  for  comedy, 
•*  They  'flow  their  fcTcrai  b<^es  in  a  pyc. 
**  The  poet's  but  a  cook  to  faihion  it, 
*<  For,  gaUanta,  you  yourfclves  have  fosnd  the  wit . 
**  To  bid  you  welcome*  would  your  bounty  wrong: 
**  Kone  welcome  thofe  who  bring  th^ir  4heer  * 

**  along." 

The  image  (which  is  the  great  perfe^on  of  a 
poet)  is  fo  extremely  lively,  and  well  painted, 
tint  ntethinks  I  £ee  the  whoie  audience  with  a  diflr 
of  buttered  eggs  in  one  hand,  and  a  woodcock- 
pyc  in  the  other.  I  hope  I  may  be  ezcufied,  af^cr 
fo  greau  an  czample ;  for  1  declare  1  have  no  de- 
fign  but  to  encourage  learning,  and  am  very  far 
£potB  any  defigns  againft  it.  And  therefore  1  hope 
the  worthy  gentleman,  who  faid  that  the  **  Journey 
**  to  London*'  ought  to  be  burnt  by  the  coounon 
Jiangman,  as  a  book,  that,  if  received,  ^wouid  dif- 
eomr^ge  ingenuity,  would  be  plcafird  not  to  make 
him  bonfire  at  the  upper  end  of  Ludgate-ftrcet,  for 
fsar  of  endangering  the  bookfcUers*  {hops  and  the 
Cathedral. 

I  have  abondaiKe  more  to  Uj  upoi^  thefe  fob- 
}^A$ ;  but  I  am  afraid  my  firft  courfe  is  fo  tedious, 
that  you  will  excuie  me  both  the  fecondcourfe  and 
t^  defen,  and  call  for  pipes  and  a  candle.  But 
coofider,  the  papers  come  from  an  old  friend;  and 
fpare  them  out  of  compaflion  to, 

SIR,  &c 


LETTER  VIL 
T^Mr. ^ 


Sir, 

I  AM  BO  great  lover  of  writing  mnrc  than  I  am 
forced  to,  aod  therefore  have  not  troubled  you 
with  my  letters  to  roligratulate  yoor  good  fortune 
in  London,  or  to  bemoan  our  unhappioefs  in  the 
loCs  of  you  here»  ^The  occafion  of  this  is,  to  de- 
fire  your  affilhmct-in  a  matter  that  I  am  fallen  in- 
ta  fay  the  advice  of  fome  friends ;  but,  unlelii  they 
Mp  me,  it  will  be  impoffible  fr;r  me  to  get  out  of 
it.     1  have  had  the  misfortune  to^ write ;  but, 

•  Some  critic!  readit  cbair. 


what  is  worfe,  I  have  never  cenfidfered  whether 
any  one  would  read.  Nay,  I  have  been  fo  very 
bad  as  to  defign  to  reprint ;  but  then  a  wicked 
thought  came  acrofii  me,  with  **  Who  will  buy  i" 
For,  if  I  tell  you  the  title,  you  will  be  of  my 
mind,  that  the  very  name  will  deftroy  it :  **  The 
*'•  Art  of  Cookery,  in  imitation  of  Horace's  Art 
**  of  Poetry ;  with  fome  familiar  Letters  to  Dr. 
**  LiUcr  aod  others,  occafioned  principally  by  the 
**  Title  of  a  Book,  publiihed  by  the  Do^or,  con^^ 
**  ceroing  the  Soups  and  Sauces  of  the  Ancients.' *- 
To  this  a  beau  wiU  cry,  **  Phough  1  what  have  I 
'*  to  do  with  kitchen  fluff?*'  To-  which  1  anfwer, 
**  Buy  it,  and  give  it  to  your  fervants."  For  1> 
hope  to  live  to  lee  the  day  when  every  miftrels  of - 
a  family,  and  every  fteward  ihall  call  itp  their 
children  and  fcrvant«,  with,  **  Come,  Mifs  Betty, 
**  how  much  have  you  got  of  your  Art  of  C99k^ 
«  #ryr'— Where  did  you  learc  off.  Mils  Ifabcl.** 
-^'^  Mifs  Kitty,  are  you  no  farther  than  KImg 
*«  Boirj  amiiU  MUUrr--^'  Yes,  Madam,  I  am 
come  to 

—His  name  (hall  be  enroU'd 
**  la  Efcourt's  book,  wholi;  gridiron's  £ram*d  off 
"  gold." 

Pray,  mother,  is  that  our  Mailer  Efcourt  ?"-«-» 
**  Well,  child,  if  you  mind  this,  yon  Ihali  not  be- 
"  put  to  your  Aftmbly  CaUchifm  next  Saturday.'* 
What  a  glorious  fight  it  will  be,  and  how  becom- 
ing a  great  family,  to  ice  the  butler  oat-icaminp 
the  (Icward,  aad  the  painful  icullery-maid  ezei t- 
ing  her  memory  far  beyond  the  mumping  hottfe^ 
keeper  !  I  am  told,  that,  if  a  book  is  any  thing, 
ufeful,  the  printers  have  a  way  of  pirating  on  one 
another,  aad  printing  other  perions'  copies;  which 
is  very  barbarous.  And  then  (hall  I  be  forced  to> 
come  out  with  *'  The  true  Art  of  Cookery  if 
"  only  to  be  had  at  Mr.  Viodar's^  a  p&tteB-ma. 
**  ker's,  under  Su  Dunftan's  Churchy  with  flic  Au« 
*'  thor's  fcal  at  the  title-page,  being  throe  iaoce-- 
**  pam,  in  a  bend  proper,  on  a  cook's .  apron,  ar-r. 
^*  gene  Beware  ot  couotecfeit*/'  And  be  forced- 
to  put  out  advcrtii'ements,  with  **  Strops  for  ra- 
^  zors,  and  the  bed  fpedacles  are  to  be  had  onljr 
^  at  the  Archimedes,  3cc." 

I  deiifpi  propofaU,  which  I  muft  get  delivered 
to  the  Coi)k5'  Company,  for  the  nsaking  an  order 
that  every  apprenuce,  ihaU  have  the  **  An  of 
**  Cookery"  when  he  is  bound,  which  he  ihall  iay 
by  heart  before  he  is  made  free;  and  then  he fliaU 
have  Dr.  Liilcr's  book  of  **  Soups  and  Sauces" 
delivered  to  him  for  his  futiu-e  pra^ice.  But 
you  know  better  what  1  am  to  do  than  1.  For 
the  kinducfs  you  may  (hew  me,  I  (hall  alwayt 
endeavour  to  make  what  returns  lay  in  my  power. 
1  am  yours,  ftc 


LETTER  VIII. 

To  Mr, 

DcAK  Sir, 
I  CANNOT  but  recommend  to  your  peruial  a  late 
ex^uiiite  comedy,  called  "  The  Lawyer's  For- 
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•*  tune;  or.  Love  in  a  Hollow  Tree;**  which 
piece  has  its  peculiar  cmbclii&mcjjtx,  and  u  a 
poem  carefully  framed  accordinjr  to  the  niccft  rules 
of  the  **  Art  of  Cookery;"  for  the  pay  opens 
with  a  fcenc  of  good  houicwifery,  where  Favou- 
rite, (he  houfeekcejKr,  makes  this  compLunt  to 
JLady  Bonona : 

••  Fav.  The  laft  mutton  killed  was  lean,  Ma- 
^  dam.  Should  not  fonie  fat  fhcep  be  bought 
••  in^ 

•*  Bon.  What  fay  you.  Let-acre,  to  it  ? 

*•  Let.  This  is  the  word  time  of  .hc  year  for 
••  (ht-ep.  The  frcfti  Kr«*f*  makes  them  fall  away, 
••  and  they  bepin  to  taOe  of  tiie  wool ;  tney  mull 
••  be  fpared  a  while,  and  Fav  uritf  muft  caft  to 
**  fpen  i  fome  fait  meat  and  fiih.  1  hope  we  ihaU 
"  have  fome  fat  calves  fli.»rtly." 

What  can  be  more  agreeable  than  this  to  the 
«•  Art  of  Cookery,**  where  our  author  fays,      ' 


•*  But  though  my  edjjc  be  not  too  nicely  fet, 
•*  Yet  1  anorhers  appetite  may  whet ; 
*  May  teach  him  when  to  buy,  when  fcafun") 

"  paft. 
•«  What's  ftale,  wha»*s  chr  ice,  what's  plentiful,  ^ 
«'  what's  wade,  [taite.  1 

"  And  lead  him  through  the  various  maze  of  J 

In  the  fecond  a<ft,  Valentine,  Mrs.  Bonona's 
ft>n,  the  confummatc  chara«fter  of  the  puy,  hav 
ing  in  the  firft  aA  loft  hi^hawk,  andxooftqucntly 
h'n  way,  henigbttdy  and  Ufiy  and  feeir^  a  light  in  a 
dijlant  htifcy  wmes  to  the  thrifty  u/i  iotu  Furiofai 
(which  iscxaAly  according  to  the  rule,  *•  A  piioce, 
**  who  in  a  loreH  ride*  ailruy  :")  iibere  be  finds 
tit*  §td  gentlrwMiaH  cardiP^^  tie  Jair  fkrida,  bar 
diughUr^  vrhhg  on  a  purcbmenty  'wbilji  the  maid  is 
/finning.  Peg  reaches  a  chair  ;  fack  is  caiLd  for ; 
^nd.  in  tht  mean  tinuy  the  gotd  old  gentlewoman  ctm^ 
plain*  fi  of  rofiutty  that  fhe  can  f caret  ktep  a  gfuj/e  or 
u  ioriey  in  f^fftyy  for  tbem.  Then  fiaridi  enters^ 
itith  a  lUt'a  'white  Lottie ^  about  a  fiint,  and  an  old  fa^ 
Jeioned  glafsy  flls^  and  gfjcs  Lr  molhei 
/♦  yaUntine.be  10  ptorida,  jte  to   him 


pared  himfelf  more  exa&ly;  for  (iecor3in(f  to  rfrf 
rule,  "  A  widow  ban  cold  pye.-*)  tiiuujrh  V«- 
leniine,  being  love-fick,  could  nr>t  cat  yet  it  wat 
his  faulr,  and  not  rhe  p  >et*8.  But.  \%heo  VaJ^n. 
tine  is  to  rctun  the  civiliy,  and  to  invi'c  MmLaui 
Furiofa,  and  Madam  Florida,  with  other  %wA 
company,  to  hit  mother,  the  hefpttable  Lady 
Bonora's  (who,  by  the  bye,  bad  called  for  two 
bnt'les  of  wine  for  Latitat  her  attorney),  tbcs 
affiuence  and  dainties  are  to  «ipr-ev  (aceordnf;  to 
thjo  verfe  **  Mangoes,  Prtargo  Champignooi, 
**  Cavcaie*');  and  Mrs.  Favourite,  the  book- 
keeper, makes,  thcfe  mod  impoitat.t  in4]airic« : 

*'  Fav.  Miilrefs,  ihall  I  pot  any  inu{hrooiaa» 
**  mangoes,  ur  baihboous.  hito  the  fallad  ? 

**  3oN.  Yes,  I  pry'thec,  the  beil  thon  hat. 

"  Fav.  Shall  1  ufe  ketchup  or  anchovici  m  tlx 
**  gravy  \ 

"  BoN.  What  you  wUl" 


But,  however  magnificent  the  dinner  migltt  be,' 
yet  Mr?.  Bonuna,  as  the  manner  of  1-  me  »<ritAft 
is,  ihakcs  h^f  cxcafc  for  it,  with,  **  Well,  Gentle- 
**  mun,  can  ye  fpare  a  little  time  to  take  a  (hort 
*'  ditincr  ?  I  promife  you,  it  Ihall  not  bfc  long/' 
It  15  very  probabkj  though  the  aath<  r  does  coc 
make  any  of  the  guefts  give  a  relation  of  it,  that 
Valentine,  being  a  great  fportOnanr  might  for.iih 
the  table  with  game  aud  wild-fowl.  There  wat 
at  leafi  one  phealant  in  the  houfe,  which  Valefi- 
tine  told  his  mother  of  the  morning  before. 
*-  Madam.  I  had  a  good  flight  of  a  pbeafaot* 
"  cockt  th^r,  after  my  hav^k  fcizcd,  made  head  as 
**  \1  he  would  have  fought;  but  my  hawk  plumed 
**  him  prcfesjtly."  Now  it  is  not  f^afooable  to 
fuppofe,  that,  Vally  lying  abrt^ad  that  night,  ih« 
old  gentlewoman  under  chat  concern  would  h«v« 
any  ftomach  to  it  for  her  own  fupper.  However* 
to  fee  the  fate,  of  things,  there  is  nothing  perma- 
nent ;  for  one  Mrs  Candia  making  (thoogfa  inno- 
cent Ly^  a  prefentof  an  hawk  to  Vakntioe,  Flori- 
da, his  midrefs,  grows  jealous,  and  refolves  to 
leave  him.  and  lun  away  with  an  odd  fort  of  fd- 
fhe  dri.  ks  I  low,  one  Major  6ly.  Valentine,  t*  appeafe  btr, 
\gainy  he  to  |  fends  a  mefTage  to  her  by  a  boy,  who  tells  her. 


Furicfj^  who  fets  it  d^nvn  on   the  talk.      After  a  \  "  His  niaftcr^  to  (hew  the  trouble  he  took  by  htf 


fimall  tine,  the  old  lady  cries^  "  Well,  it  is  my  bed 
••  time ;  but  my  daughter  will  fhew  you  the  way 
•*  to  your's  :  for  1  know  you  w<  uld  wilungly  be 
*♦  in  it.'*  This  was  extremely  kind  !  Now,  up..n 
her  retirement,  (fee  the  great  jud^\ent  of  the 
pi^et!)  (he  being  an  old  gcniicwoniau  that  went 
to  bed,  he  fuirs  the  following  regale  accoriiing  to 
the  age  <  f  the  pcrfon.  Had  boys  been  put  to  bed, 
ithatl  been  proptr  to  have  **  laid  ihejfo<./<r  to  the 
"  tire  :**  but  here  it  is  otherwile;  for,  aiicr  fome 
intermediate  difcourl'e,  he  is  iiivi  ed  to  a  re  pad  ; 
when  he  modtdly  excufcs  himftil  \vith,  **  Ti  uly, 
**  Madam,  i  have  no  dv.mach  to  ary  meat,  but 
••  to  comply  with  you.  You  h^ve,  Madam,  cn- 
••  tcrained  me  wiiU  all  that  is  delirable  already  '* 
Tb'  la(Jl  tells  bif,^t  *'  cold  fupper  is  better  than 
••  none,"  fe  be  fits  at  the  tiibie,  (jj'ers  to  eat,  bat 
fanAi4,    1  am  iuic,  Huiacc  could  UQt  have  pre- 


mifapprehciifion,  had  fetit  her  fome  vifible 
*•  tnkcn^,  the  hawk  torn  to  pieces  with  his  oi^-m 
"  hanos  ;'*  and  tb.n  fulls  out  of  the  b^et  tbt  vinft 
and  Lgs  of  a  fowl,  tjo  wc  Ice  the  pc.r  bird  /»^ 
lifh:d,  and  all  hopes  of  wiW-fowl  dedroycd  for  the 
future  ■  and  happy  were  ir,  if  misf>>rtune»  woald 
dop  here.  But,  the  c:u^l  beauty  refufing  ti- be 
ai  peaftd,  Valentine  t.<kel  a  fudden  rcfoii:icrii« 
which  he  C'»nmiunic4tc8  to  Let'dcre  the  devrinl, 
to  brufo  of  and  quit  bis  haiitation.  H  wevir  it 
was,  whether  Let-acre  did  not  think  his  youcg 
maftcr  real,  and  Valentine  having  threatened  tte 
huulekeeper  to  kick  her  immediately  before  fcf 
being  too  fond  of  him,  and  hia  boy  being  raw 
and  unexperienced  in  travelhng,  it  fecms  ihcy 
made  but  (lender  providon  for  their  expcditi  03 
for  there  IS  but  one  fccne  interpofcd,  belorc  *e 
dud   didrcflcd  Valentine  in  the  mod  mifa3l»k 
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ebndition  that  the  }oint  Arts  of  Poetry  and  Cook- 
ery arc  able  to  rcprcfcnt  him.  There  if  a  fccnc 
of  the  g^eateft  horror,  and  moil  moving  to  com- 
panion, of  any  thing  that  I  hare  fei  n  amongft  the 
modems  :  «*  Talks  t)f  no  pyramids  of  fowl,  or 
«*  hifks  of  6fh,"  is  nothing  to  it ;  for  here  we  fee 
an  innocent  perfon,  unlefs  punilhed  for  his  mo- 
ther's and  houft;)ceeper*8  extravagance,  as  was  faid 
before,  in  their  mufhrootus,  mangoek,  bamboons, 
ketchup,  and  anchovies,  reduced  to  the  extremity 
of  eating  his  chfi/c  tvitbovt  h^ad,  and  having  no 
other  drink  but  water.  For  he  anJ  tit  Soy,  vtitb 
trvo  faidUs  on  bis  bad  a$td  vfalUt,  came  into  a  iva!k 
of  confuftd  trees  ^  xvhere  an  ovfl  bollorus^  m  bear  and 
ieefard  waii  otrof*  ibt  defert  at  a  dijiance^  and  yet 
tkey  venture  in  f  where  Vatentine  accofts  hi<i  boy 
VBvh  thefe  lines,  which  would  draw  tears  from 
any  thing  that  is  not  marble : 


i 


•*  Hang  up  thy  wallet  on  that  tree, 
••  And  creep  thou  in  this  hollow  place  with  me 
••  Let**  here  rcpofe  our  wearied  limbs  till  they 
**  more  wearied  be ! 
••  BoT.   There  is  nothing  left  in  the  wallet  but 
**  one  piece  of  chcefe.    What  ihall  we  do  for 
«  brad? 

•*  Val,  When  we  have  flept,  we  wiH  feek  ou\ 
**  Some   roots  that  (hall  fupply  that 
doubt. 
•*  BoT.  But  no  drink,  Mafter? 
^  Val.  Under  that  rock  a  fpring  I  fee, 

'•  Which  ihall  refbe(h  my  thiril  and 
"  thee." 

So  the  a^  dofcs;  and  it  i»  difmal  for  the  audi- 
ence to  confider  how  Valentine  an^  the  poor  boy, 
^vho,  it  feems,  had  a  coming  ftomacb,  ihouid  cnn- 
tmue  there  all  the  time  the  muiic  was  playing, 
and  longer.  But,  to  cafe  them  of  their  pain,  by 
an  invention  which  the  poets  call  catajlrophe^  Va- 
lentine, though  with  a  long  beards  and  very  ^eak 
vrith  failing,  is  reconciled  to  Florida,  who,  em- 
bracing htm,  fays,  **  I  doubt  I  have  ofTcrnded  him 
**  too  much ;  but  1  will  attend  him  home,  cheriih 
•  him  wi'b  cordials,  make  him  broths,**  (poor 
^ood-natured  creature  !  I  wiih  ihe.  had  Dr.  Lif- 
•er'f  book  to  kclj^to'l)  **  aaoint  his  iimbs,  aa4 


*  be  a  nurfe,  a  tender  nnrfe,  to  him."  Nor  do 
blcffings  come  alone ;  for  the  good  mother,  having 
refrejb^  bim  %pUb  xiarm  batbsy  and  kept  bim  tender^ 
in  the  haufey  orders  Favourite,  with  repeated  in- 
jundiions,  **  to  get  the  beft  enteitainment  (he  ever 
^  yet  provided,  to  conQcler  what  ihe  has  and 
"  what  ihe  wanrs,  and  to  get  all  ready  in  fJew 
"  hours."  .  And  fo  this  moil  regular  work  is  con- 
cluded with  a  dance  and  a  wedding-dinner.  I 
cannot  believe  there  was  any  thing  ever  more  of 
a  piece  than  the  comedy.  Some  perfons  may  ad- 
mire your  meagre  tragedies;  but  give  me  a  play 
where  there  is  a  profpc<ft  of  good  meat  or  good 
wine  ftirrii^  in  every  zSt  of  it. 

Though  I  am  confid  -nt  the  Author  had  writ- 
ten this  Play  and  printed  it  long  before  the  **  Art 
j"  of  Cookery'*  was  thought^  of,  and  1  bad  never 
read  it  till  the  othei*  Poem  was  very  nearly  j)er- 
fc<fted ;  yet  it  is  admirable  to  fee  how  a  true  rule 
will  be  adapted  to  a  good  work,  or  a  good  work 
to  a  true  rule.  I  ihotild  be  heartily  glad,  for  the 
fake  of  the  public,  if  our  Poets,  for  the  future, 
would  make  ufe  of  fo  good  an  example.  I  doubt 
not  but,  whenever  you  or  1  write  Comedy,  wc 
ihtlt  obfervc  it. 

I  have  juil  now  met  with  a  furpriiinghapptnefs; 
a  Friend  that  has  fcen  two  of  Dr.  Liiler's  Works, 
one  '*  De  Buccinis  Fluviatilibus  et  Marinis  £x- 
"  ercitatio,**  an  Exercitation  of  Sea  and  River 
Shell-fiih{  in  which,  he  fays,  fome  of  the  chiefeft 
rarities'  are  the  plzxle  and  J^ermatic  -veJeU  of  a 
Snail,  delineated  by  a  mict eicope,  the  ^menhm  or 
caul  of  its  throat,  its  Fall^an  tube,  and  ikm  fyb» 
erocean  tefiicie  i  which  are  things  Hippocrates; 
Galen,  Celfus,  Faroelius,  and  Harvey,  were  never 
mailers  of.  The  other  curioiity  is  the  admirlible 
piece  of  Ccelius  Apiciiw,  «•  IW  Opfoniis  et  Condi- 
**  mentis,  five  Arte  Coquinaria,  Libri  decern," 
being  Ten  Books  of  Soup^  and  Sauces,  and  the 
Art  of  Cookery,  as  it  it  excelleatly  printed  lor  the 
Doctor,  who  in  this  fo  importatit  afiair  is  not  fuf- 
6ciently  communicative.  My  Friend  fays,  he  has 
a  promife  of  leave  to  read  it.  What  Remarks  he 
makes  I  fhall  not  be  envious  of,  but  impart  ta 
him  1  love  at  well  as  hit 

Moft  bumbk  imaot,  &c» 
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jN«ti»iovf  LftTB«»  wett » ttSton  drum 
VTnh  Cyathift't  hxe^  but  wkh  a  ttcck  like  bniwn; 
With  wiagt  «f  Tnrker,  and  wiik  feet  of  calf ; 
Tbovf  h  £aws  by  KiieUef »  h  woild  nuke  jrov 

8licliia,food  Sir,tfat  fif«reof»ieaft. 
By  fome  rieh  fanner's  wife  and  fifter  dfcft ; 
Whidi,  were  it  not  kr  plenty  and  for  fteam, 
Mgbt  bereCnnbledto  a  fick  man's  dream, 
Where  all  ideas  haddKof  ran  fe  ^ 
That  fyUabnht  come  firft,  and  fiiupa  the  kft. 
Not  hot  that  cooks  and  poets  ftitt  were  free, 
Tb  ife  their  power  in  moe  Tartecy ; 
Hence,  macurel  ieem  deUgbcfnl  to  the  eyes. 
Though  dreis*d  with  incohierent  g eefidMfries. 
Crabs,  ialmon,  lobftcrs,  are  with  Fennel  fpread. 
Who  ntfver  io«cli*d  that  hcfb  till  they  were  dead ; 
Yet  no  man  lards  fait  pork  with  oraneepcel, 
Or  garniihes  his  lamb  with  fpitchcock  d  ceL 

A  cook  perhaps  has  mighty  things  profels'd, 
Then  feot  up  but  two  di£es  nicely  drefs'd  : 
What  fignify  Scotch-collops  to  a  feaft  f 
Or  yoa  can  make  whipped  cream;  pray  what  relief 
Will  that  be  to  a  iailor  who  wants  beef; 
Who,  lat elT  (hipwreck'd,  never  can  have  cafe. 
Till  re-eftabliih  d  in  his  pork  and  pea(c  i 
When  once  begun,  let  induftry  ne*cr  ceafe 
Till  it  has  renderM  all  things  of  one  piece : 
At  your  defert  bright  pewter  comes  too  late, 
When  your  firft  courfe  was  all  fenr*d  op  in  plate. 

Moft  knowing  Sir !  the  greateft  part  of  cooks, 
Searchinff  for  truth,  are  cozen'd  by  its  looks. 
One  would  have  all  things  little ;  heuce  has  tried 
Tutkey-pottlu  frtlh'd^  froln  th*  egg  ia  batter  fried: 


Others,  to  Ihew  the  largeoefs  of  tUr  tod, 
Prepare  yon  muttons  fwoTd,  and  oten  sthek. 
To  vary  the  fame  things, Ibme  think  is  art: 
By  larding  of  hogs-lcet  and  bacos-tart. 
The  tafte  is  now  to  diat  pcrfeAoo  brougfe. 
That  care,  when  wanting  fciH,  creates  dieted 

In  Cbvent-^Hrden  did  a  tailor  dwel. 
Who  might  delervc  a  place  in  his  own  hcfi: 
Give  him  a  fingle  coat  to  make,  he'd  drt*c;      1 
A  vcft,  or  breedics,  fingly  :  bvt  the  Inne       > 
Coidd  ne'er  contrive  all  three  to  makes  Uk:  J 
Rather  than  frame  a  foppcr  Ifte  (sch  cinches, 
rd  have  fine  eyes  ami  tecdk,  without  my  ade. 

Yon  that  from  pliant  paile  would  fisfarkaxxk, 
Ezpe^ing  thence  to  gain  immortal  praiie. 
Your  knuddes  try,  and  let  yoor  fiarws  knov 
Their  power  to  knead,,  wad  give  the  ftva^ 


Choofe  your  materials  right,  yonr  ftstwing  h^ 
And  with  your  fruit  refplendent  incv  mta : 
From  thence  of  courle  the  figure  wdl  ar^ 
And  elegance  adorn  the  foi&e  of  yov  pies. 

Beauty  from  order  fj^rings :  the  }u4giBg  eye 
Will  tell  you  if  one  fingle  plate's  awry, 
The  cook  muft  ftiU  re^rd  the  prefent  time; 
T'  omit  what's  joft  in  (eafon  is  a  crime. 
Your  infant-peafe  t*  afparagus  prefer. 
Which  to  the  fupper  you  may  bcft  defer. 

Be  cautious  how  you  chance  old  bOs  «f  te. 
Such  alterations  fliouU  at  les&  be  rare; 
Yet  credit  to  the  artifl  will  accrue,  [at* 

Who  in  known  things  ftill  makes  th'  ap^em 
Freih  dainties  are  by  Britain's  trafic  knewfl^ 
And  now  by  coniUat  nfe  ftniliar  grvwa. 
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WKat  lord  of  old  would  bid  hh  cook 
Mangoes,  |*otergo,  champipiOQs,  caTcare  ^ 
Or  would  «itr  tbnim-€app*d  anccfton  find  fai^» 
For  wane  of  Aigar^tongB,  or  (^oom  for  fak  f 
New  thtogs  produce  new  wordt,  and  thus  Moaceth 
Has  by  one  Tcfiiel  fav*d  hit  name  horn  death. 
The  feafoni  change  m  all.    By  Aotuxnn'tiroft, 
The  ihady  kavet  of  trees  and  Initt  are  lolL 
But  then  the  Spring  breaks  forth  with  freih  ItippKes, 
And  Irom  the  Ceefniog  eaith  new  buds  arifc 
So  fiubble-geefe  at  Michaehnas  are  feen 
Upon  the  fpit ;  next  May  produces  green. 
The  Cite  of  thiags  lies  always  in  ^e  dvk : 
What  cavalier  woold  know  St.  Jsniet*s  Park  *  f 
For  Locket's  ftands  where  gardens  once  did  fprtng; 
And  wild-ducks  quack  where  grsishoppcrs  did  fisg; 
A  princely  palace  on  that  fpace  does  rife. 
Where  Sedley*s  nobte  Muic  found  mulbmiesf. 
Since  fdaccs  alter  thus,  what  conftant  thought 
Of  £lling  vaiious  diihes  can  be  taught  i 
For  he  pretends  too  much,  or  is  a  fool. 
Who'd  %x  thofe  things  where  £iihion  is  a  rule. 

King  Hardicnote,  midft  Danes  and  Sazoos  ftont, 
Carouz'd  in  nut-brown  ale,  and  din*d  on  grout ; 
Which  diih  iu  prilUne  hoooor  ftill  retains. 
And,  when  eadi  prince  is  crown'd,  in  (plendour 
reignt. 

By  northern  cuftom,  duty  was  exprei*'d. 
To  friends  departed,  by  their  fimtfal  fcaft. 
Though  I'Te  confukcd  HoUnihed  and  Stow, 
1  6nd  it  very  dificuit  to  kuOw 
Who,  to  refreih  th*  attendanu  to  a  grave, 
Bumt'claret  firft  or  Naples-bifcnit  gave. 

Trotctr  ^m  auince  and  apples  firft  did  frame 
A  pye,  which  iUU  retains  his  proper  name  : 
Though  common  grown,  yet,  with  white  fugar 

ilrow*d. 
And  butter'd  right,  its  goodne£i  is  allowM. 

As  wealth  Bow*d  in,  and  plenty  fprang  from 
peace, 
Ooodrhnmour  reign*d,and  pleafures  (bund  iacreafe. 
*Twas  ufual  then  the  banquet  to  prolong 
By  mufic's  charm,  and  fooie  delightful  fong ; 
Where  every  youdi  in  pleaiing  accents  ftrove 
To  tell  the  ftratagems  and  cares  of  love ; 
How  ftime  fuccefoful  were,  how  others  croft ; 
T^ten  to  the  I'parkling  glafs  would  give  his  toaft, 
Whofe  bloom  did  moft  in  his  opinion  Ihinie, 
To  rcli(h  both  the  mulic  and  the  wine. 

Why  am  1  ftylM  a  cook,  if  Vm  fo  loth 
To  marinate  my  fiih,  or  fca(bn  broth. 
Or  fend  up  what  I  roaH  with  pleating  froth ; 
H  I  my  m2Aa*%gtt/lo  won't  dUccm, 
3ut,  through  my  baihfui  folly,  fcom  to  loam  ? 

When  among  friends  good  humour  takes  its 
birth, 
*Tis  DOC  a  tedious feail  prolongsthc  mirth ; 


•  lo  the  time  of  Kins  Henry  VIII.  the  park  was  a  wild 
wet  field ;  but  th/t  prince,  on  buHdinc  St  lames**  pahice, 
iDClofed  it,  laid  It  out  in  walk*.  sod«  collcAuig.  the  waters 
together,  KAve  to  the  new-enclofed  ground  and  new*raircd 
tMiildit  K  the  name  of  St.  Jarnc*.  It  vmt  much  enlarged  by 
Charic*  II. ;  who  added  to  it  Teveral  tteldt*  planted  ft  witfi 
row*  of  lime-trees,  laid  out  the  Mall,  formed  the  canal, 
«tith  a  decoy,  sod  ocuer  poods,  for  water-fowl. 

t  A  comedy  csUed,  •*  Thic  Muibeiry  Gardtn.** 


I 


But  *tis  not  reaibn  theraCsre  ymi  ihoald  (part, 
When,  as  their  future  b«rge£s  you  prepare 
For  a  fat  corporation  and  their  mayor. 
/iU  things  fliouVl  6ttd  tbetr  room  in  prtiptr  place; 
And  what  adorns  this  treat,  would  that  difgrace. 
Sometimes  the  vulgar  will  of  mirth  partake, 
And  have  exceflive  doings  at  their  wake  : 
EVn  tailors  at  their  yearly  feafts  look  great. 
And  all  their  cucumbers  are  tum*d  to  meat. 
A  prince,  who  iu  a  forcft  rides  aftray. 
And,  weary,  to  fbme  cottaga  finds  the  way. 
Talks  of  no  pyramids  of  fuwl,  or  bilks  of  fim,  [diih  ; 
But,  hungry,  lups  his  cream  fervM  up  in  eartheo 
Quenches  his  thh-ft  with  ale  in  nut-brown  bowls. 
And  takes  the  hafty  rather  from  the  coals  :* 
Pleas'd  as  King  Henry  with  the  miller  free. 
Who  thought  himfelf  as  good  a  man  as  he. 
Unleft  £roe  fweetnefs  at  the  bottom  lie. 
Who  cares  for  all  the  crinkling  of  the  pye  ? 

If  you  would  have  me  merry  with  your  cfaeefi 
Be  fo  yourfelf,  or  fo  at  leaft  appear. 

The  things  we  eat  by  various  juice  control 
The  narrownels  or  largcnefs  of  our  foul 
Onions  will  make  ev'n  heirs  or  widows  weep  ( 
The  tender  lettuce  brings  on  (bfter  fleep; 
Eat  beef  or  pye«cruft  if  you*d  ferious  be; 
Your  ihell-fiOi  raifcs  Venus  from  die  fea  i 
For  nature,  that  inclines  to  ill  or  good. 
Still  nourilhes  our  paffions  by  our  food. 

Happy  the  man  that  has  each  fortune  tried. 
To  whofn  (he  much  has  given,  and  much  denied  r 
With  abftinence  all  deUcates  he  fees, 
And  can  regale  himfelf  with  toaft  and  cheefet 

Your  betters  will  defpiie  you,  if  they  fee 
Things  that  are  hr  furpafling  your  d^ree ; 
Therefore  beyond  your  fubftance  never  treat  { 
*Tis  plenty,  in  fmall  fortune,  to  be  neat. 
'Tis  certain  that  a  fieward  can*t  afford 
An  entertainment  equal  with  his  Lord. 
Old  age  is  frugal ;  gay  youth  will  abound 
With  heat,  and  {6c  the  flowing  cup  go  round. 
A  widow  has  cold  pye ;  ourie  gives  you  cake; 
From  generous  aierchanu  ham  or  fturgeon  take. 
The  farmer  has  brown  bread  as  freih  as  day. 
And  butter  fragrant  as  the  dew  of  May. 
Cornwall  fquab-pye,  and  Devon  wbite*poc  brings; 
And  Leicefter  beans  and  bacon,  food  of  kings! 
At  Chri(bnas.time,  be  careful  of  your  fame. 
See  the  old  tenanu'  table  be  the  (aoae ; 
Then,  if  you  would  fend  up  the  brawncr*s  head. 
Sweet  rolemary  and  bays  around  it  fpread : 
His  foaming  tulks  let  fume  Urge  pippin  grace, 
Or  midil  thole  thundering  fpears  an  orange  placet 
Sauce  like  himfelf,  offenfive  tu  its  foes. 
The  roguiih  muftard,  dangerous  to  the  nofe. 
Sack  and  the  welUfpic'd  hippocras  the  wine» 
WalTail  the  bowl  with  ancient  ribbands  fine,      #  I 
Porridge  with  plums,  and  tuskeya  with  tfaef 

chine. 
If  you  perhaps  would  try  fbme  diih  imknown. 
Which  more  peculiarly  you'd  make  your  own^ 
?  Like  ancient  fsiiors  ilill  regard  the  coaffc, 

Ifiy  venturing  out  too  fsr  you  may  be  loft. 
By  roafting  that  which  your  for&thcrs  boil*d, 
Aiid  boiling  what  they  roafted,  much  is  Qpoil'd. 
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That  cook  to  Britlfli  palatci  U  complete, 

Whufe  fsivoury  band  ^ves  corns  to  common  me^t. 

Though  cook*  ire  often  men  of  pregnant  witi 
Through  nicencfy  of  their  fubje^,  few  have  writ* 
In  what  an  aukwafd  found  that  ballad  ran, 
"Whith  with  thb  bhiftering:  paragraph  began : 

Tlere  v.'os  a  prince' of  Lubberland 
AfK^enfait'ifhighammand^ 
TV//  tbomfand  hakert  did  attend  him  j 
TVt  tboufand  hr'rwers  did  befriend  Mm .« 
^c/e  bnnfthi  kirn  kr^ng-trufit  and  thofi 
JBrttigift  him  ffnall-htety  brfort  he  rife, 

1  he  author  raifc.s  mountains  feemtnj^  fiiU, 
But  all  the  cry  prcdtrte*  little  v^ooh 
So,  if  yon  fue  a  ^^^r  for  a  houfe, 
And  have  a  verdi^,  what  d'ye  gain  ?  A  Loufe ! 
Homer,  more  m<»dcft,  if  we  fearch  his  books> 
Will  (hew  us  that  his  heroes  all  were  cooks; 
How  lov*d  Patrochis  wi»h  Achilles  joins, 
To  quarter  out  the  ox,  and  fplt  the  loios. 
Oh  could  that  poet  live  '.  could  he  rehearle 
Thy  iourney,  Lijier^  in  immorral  verfc '. 
Mufe  fing  the  man  that  didts  Paris  ^^ 
*rhat  he  might  iafie  their  fcups,  and  iitt/firo9ms  ht&w  I 
Ohchow  would  Homer  praife  their  dancn^dogs, 
Their  ftinking  cheefe,  and  fricafce  of  frogs ! 
HeM  raife  no  fables,  fing  no  flagrant  lye, 
Of  boys  with  cuftard  chokM  at  Newhwry ; 
But  their  whole  couries  you'd  entirely  fee, 
How  all  their  parts  from  firft  to  laft  agree* 
If  you  all  foits  of  pcrfons  would  engage^ 
Suit  well  your  eatables  to  every  age. 

The  iavouurite  child,  ti  at  juft  begtnr  to  prtttle, 
And  throws  away  bis  iilver  belU  and  rartle, 
Is  very  humourfome,  and  makes  great  clutter, 
Till  he  has  windows  on  his  bread  and  butter : 
He  for  repeated  fupper-meat  will  cry, 
B«it  won't  tell  mammy  what  he*d  ha-ve,  or  why 
The  fmooth-fac'd  youth,  that  has  new  guar< 
dians  chofe. 
From  play-houfe  fteps  to  fopper  at  the  Rofe, 
Where  he  a  main  or  two  at  random  throws 
Sqvondering  of  wealth,  impatient  of  advice, 
Hi«  eating  nmil  be  little,  coilly,  nice. 

Maturcr  a^,  to  this  delight  grown  ftrange, 
J^ch  night  frequents  his  club  behind  the  'Change, 
£xpcAing  there  frugality  and  health. 
And  honuiir  ri/ing  from  a  iheriiT's  wealth : 
Unit  ft  he  fome  infurance  dinner  lacks, 
*Tis  very  rarely  he  frcquenti  Pontack's. 
But  then  old  age,  by  Aill  intruding  years. 
Torments  the  feeble  heart  with  anxious  fears : 
^orofe,  perverfe  in  humour,  diffident, 
The  more  he  ftill  abounds,  the  Icfs  content; 
His  larder  and  his  kitchen  too  obferves, 
And  nnv^  left  ho  ihould  want  hereafter,  ftarves; 
Thinks  fcorn  of  all  the  present  age  can  give. 
And  none  thcfe  threefcorc  years  knew  how  to  live. 
But  now  the  cook  mud  pals  through  all  degrees, 
And  by  his' art  difcordant  tem^rs  pleale, 
And  minifter  to  health  and  to  difeafe. 

Far  from  the  parlour  have  your  kitchen  plac'd, 
Dainties  may  in  their  working  be  difgrac'd. 
In  private  draw  your  poultry,  clean  your  tripe, 
4Uui  £f ou  your  csU  their  flimy  fuhiUn^c  wipe. 


"wny. 
juar.^ 

•'•   3 


Let  cruel  oiScet  be  done  by  ntghf , 

For  they  who  fike  the  thing  abhor  the  ligliC; 

Next,  let  diforetien  moderate  your  cnft. 
And,  when  yi^u  ^reat,  three  c«orfea  be  the  no(t. 
L.et  never  frelh  machines  your  paftry  try,  i 

Unleff^  grandees  or  magiftrates  arc  by :  y 

Then  you  may  put  a  dwarf  into  a  pye.  J 

Or,  if  you'd  fright  an  alderman  and  mayor. 
Within  a  prafty  lodge  a  living  hare; 
Then  mid^  their  graveft  furs  ihall  mirth  arife, 
And  all  the  Guild  purfoe  with  }<>yfal  cries. 

Crowd  not  your  table  :  let  your  number  be 
Nor  more  fhanr  feven,  and  never  Ms  than  thne^ 

'Tis  the  defert  that  graces  all  the  fcaft. 
For  an  ill  end  difparages  rhe  reft  : 
\  thoufand  things  wcil  ^ntty  and  one  forgot. 
Defaces  obfigati*>n  by  that  blot. 
Make  your  tranfpirent  fweer-meats  truly  nice. 
With 'Indian  fngar  and  Arabian  fpice : 
And  let  jrour  various  creams  encircled  be 
With  fwclling  {i\  it  juft  raviih*d  from  the  tree, 
ler  plates  and  diflies  be  from  China  bmnght. 
With  lively  painr  and  earth  iranfparent  wrought* 
The  fraft  now  done,  difcovrfes  are  renew'J, 
An  i  witty  arguments  with  mirth  purfued. 
The  cheerful  maftirr,  *midft  hi<>  jovial  Iriends, 
His  glafh  •«  to  thrir  bcft  wilhcs"  recommends. 
The  grace-cup  tollows  to  his  fovereign'a  health. 
And  to  his  coimnry,  **  Plenty  peace,  and  weakh.^ 
Perfortj^ing  then  the  piety  of  graee^ 
Each  man  that  pleafes i'e-aflfumes  his  place; 
Wh'le  at  Jiis  gate,  from  fucb  abundant  Uo-c, 
He  (bowers  his  godlike  btcffings  on  the  poor. 

In  days  of  old,  our  fathers  went  'o  war, 
Expedlng  fiurdy  biowb  and  hardy  fare : 
Their  beef  ihey  often  in  their  murrions  fiew'd. 
And  in  their  baiket-hiUfl  their  beverage  brcw*d« 
Some  officer  perhaps  may  give  conient. 
To  a  large  cover'd  "pipkin  in  his  tent. 
Where  every  thing  that  every  ioldier  got. 
Fowl,  bacon,  cabbage,  mutto6,  and  what  rot. 
Was  all  thrown  into  bank,  and  went  to  pit. 
But,  when  our  conquefts  were  exrenfive  grown. 
And  through  the  world  our  firitifli  worth  wa« 

known, 
Wealth  on  commatiders  then  fluw'd  in  space. 
Their  Champaign  fparkled  equal  with  their  lace  ; 
Quails,  Bcccofico's,  Ortolans,  were  fent. 
To  grace  the  levee  of  a  general's  tent ; 
In  their  gilt  plate  all  dclicatcs  were  fcen. 
And  what  was  earth  before  became  a  rich  terreoe. 
When  the  young  players  once  get  to  Iflmgtoo, 
They  fondly   think  that  all  the  world's  tl^ 

own: 
Prentices,  patifli-clerks,  and  hedor*  meet ; 
He  that  is  drunk,  i>r  bullied,  pays  the  treat. 
Their  t^k  is  loofe;  and  o'er  the  bouncing  ale 
At  conftables  and  juftices  they  rail ; 
Not  thinkipg  cuftard  fuch  a  ferious  thing. 
That  common-councii-mcn  'twill  thither  bring; 
Where  many  a  man,  at  variance  with  his  wife. 
With  fc'ftening  mead-  and  cheefc-cake  ends  the 
ftrife.  [diicooHe, 

Ev'n  fquires  come  there,  and,  with  their  mcai^ 
Render  the  kiichcp,  which  they  lie  in,  worie« 
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Midwives  (femure,  and  charober-tnaid»  mod  gay, 
Fpremen  that  pick  the  box,  and  come  to  play, 
Here  find  their  entcrrtainnient  at  the  hcigJit, 
In. cream  and  codlings  revelling  with  delight. 
W'hat  thcfe  approve,  the  great  men  will  diilike : 
But  hert*9  the  art,  if  you  ih<2  palate  Arike; 
By  management  of  common  thiags  fo  weU, 
1  hat  what  was  thought  the  meanrft  fhall  txcel ; 
While  others  Urive  in -vain,  all  perfont  own 
Such  diibes  could  be  drefs'd  by  you  alone. 

When  (Iraitfcii'd  in  your  time,  and  ftrvantsfcw, 
Yoiril  rightly  then  corop(  fe  an  omlfi^ut\ 
Where  fij- (I  and  iecond  course,  and  your  dtfcrt, 
All  in  one  ifX\gW  table  have  their  part. 
From  fuch  a  vaft  confufion  *iin  dediglu,  "^ 

To  find  tKe  jariing  elements  unite,  > 

And  raife  a  Arudure  grateful  to  the  ^^U  j 

Be  not  too  far  by  old  example  led. 
With  caution  now  we  in  their  footiU'p»  tread  : 
The  French  our  rclifli  help,  and  well  fupply 
The  want  of  things  too  grolii  by  decency. 
Our  fathers  molt  adnir'd  their  faucej>  Iweet, 
Ar  d  often  aikM  for  fugar  with  their  meat ; 
3  hey  buiter'd  currants  on  fat  veal  btUnw'd, 
And  rumps  of  beef  with  virf{in*boney  (Irew'd 
Inijpid  taUc,  old  friend,  to  them  whd  Paris  know, 
Wnere  rocombole,  ihallot,  and  the  r^ink  garlic, 
grow:  •  . 

Tom  BoW  did  firft  begin  the  ftrolling  mart, 
And  drove  ab*  ut  bis  turt)i:  s  in  a  cart ; 
Sometimes  his  wife  the  citizens  would  pleafe. 
And  from  the  fame  machirc  fell  pecks  of  peafe ; 
Then  pippins  did  in  whecUbarrows  abound. 
And  oranges  in  whimfey-boards  wei^t  round  s 
Bcfs  Hoy  firli  found  it  troublefome  to  bawl. 
And  therefore  plac*d  her  cherries  on  a  flail ; 
Her  currants  there  and  goofebcrries  yrere  fpread. 
With  the  enticing  gold  of  gingerbread  : 
But  flounders,  fprats,  and  cucumber^,  were  cried. 
And  every  found  and  tvtry  voice  was  tried. 
At  laft  the  Law  this  hideous  din  fupi  rel»'d, 
An(?order*d  that  the  Sunday  fhould  have  nft; 
And  that  no  nymph  her  noify  food  fhould  fell, 
Except  it  were  new  milk  or  mackarel. 

There  h  no  difii  but  what  our  cor  ks  have  made, 
A^nd  merited  a  charter  by  their  trade.  [Spaii', 

Not  Frepch  kickihawa, '  or  oglios  brought  from 
iVlone  have  found  improvement  from  their  brain  ; 
But  pudding,  brawn,  and  white>put&,  own'd  to  be 
Th*  effedlH  or  native  ingenuity. 

Our  Britiib  fleet,  whjch  now  commands  the 
!Migbt  glorious  v  reaths  of  victory  obtain,    ( main. 
Would  they  take  time ;   would  ^hcy  with  ieilure 
work;  [pork; 

With  care  would  fait  their  beef,  and  cure  rhcir 
Would  boil  their  liquor  well  whene'er  they  brew, 
^belr  conquffi  Italf  is  it  He  victualler  due. 

Becaule  that  thrift  and  abitinence  are  good, 
As  many  things  if  rightly  underftood  :' 
Oltl  Crols  condemns  all  perfons  to  be  fopt, 
That  can't  regale  thenifclves  with  mutton-chops. 
He  often  for  ftuft  beef  to  Bcularii  runa. 
And  the  clean  rummer,  a»thc  \  efth'  ufc,  Oiims, 
a('mttime«  poor  jack  and  onions  art  h  s  difli, 
And  tMi^  ^c  ijALU  thofe  fiiars  who  dink  o(  fiih. 


len  feafon*s  paft,*^ 
;  pJentifol,  whai  / 

as  maze  of  taftc.^ 


Afr  for  myfclf,  I  take  him  to  abftain, 

Who  has  good  meat,  vrith  decency,  thotigh  plains 

Eui,  though  my  edge  be  n^^t  too  nicely  fet, 

Ycr  I  another's  appetite  may  whet; 

May  tt.ich  him  when  to  buy,  when  feafon*s  paft,' 

What's  ftale,  what  choice,  what 

walle ; 
And  lead  him  through  fhc  various 

The  fundamental  p'indple  of  all 
fh  what  ingenioQj*  co  ks  the  rJ'tJh  call ; 
For,  when  the  market  fe:;d    ni  load>.  of  food, 
Phey  all  are  taftcleft  till  ibat  makes  them  good« 
Befi'les,  'tis  no  ignoble  piece  of  care. 
To  know  for  whom  i|  v^  you  would  prepare  x 
You'd  pleafe  a  friend,  or  reconcih.  a  brothefp 
A  tefty  father,  or  a  hau^;hty  mother; 
Would  mollify  a  judge,  would  cram  a  Pqnire, 
Or  elfe  fomc  fmiles  from  court  you  may  defirej 
Or  would,  perhaps,  f  ^me  hafty  fuppcr  give, 
'  o  (hew  the  fplendid  ftate  in  which  you  live. 
Purfuant  to  that  intereft  you  propofe, 
Muft  all  y  ur  wine  and  all  y  ur  meat  be  chufe* 
1  tt  men  ai>d  manneis  evtry  d  fh  a<lapt : 
^'fio'd  fi.rcc  his  pepper  where  his  gucHs  ase  ^/<^/-^ 
A  cauldron  of  fat  beef  and  iloop  of  ale 
On  the  huzzaing  mob  (hall  more  prevail, 
i  han  if  y(?u  give  them  with  the  nicefl  art 
Ragouts  of  peacocks  Sraios,  or  filberttart. 

Ihc  I^retKh  by  f'  ups  and  bawt-gouU ^or^  raife. 
And  their  dclireKall  termir>ate  \u  piaife. 
The  thrifty  maxim  of  the  weary  Dutch 
Is,  to  (ave-all  the  nmney  they  can  touch  : 
"  Hans,"-  cries  the  fathi^r,  "  /cc  a  pin  lies  there  ; 
"  A  pin  a  day  will  fetch  a  groat  a-year. 
*'  To   your  five  farthings  join    three  farthingi 

*•  more; 
"  And  they,  if  added,  make  your halfpetice  four/' 
Thus  may  your  flock  by  management  increafc. 
Your  wars  fhaU   gain  you  more  than  Britain's 

peace. 
Where  love  of  wealth  and  nifty  coin  prevail. 
What  ho}*esof  fugar'd  cakes  or  batter'd  ale  ? 

Cooks  garnifh  out  fomc  tabids,  fome  they  till. 
Or  in  a  prudent  mixture  (hew  their  (kill : 
Clog  not  your  conOant  meals;  lordifhes  few 
Incr^afe  the  appetite,  when  choice  and  ncwr, 
tv'p  they,  who  will  extravagance  profefs. 
Have  (lill  an  inward  hatred  for  excels : 
Meat,  iorc'd  too  much,  uniouch'd  at  table  lies^ 
Few  care  for  cari.ing  trifles  in  difguife. 
Or  that  fantaftic  diili  fomc  call  furprife, 
W^hcn  plcaluri*8  to  the  eye  and  palate  meet, 
That  cook  has  rtndcr'd  hi<  great  work  complete^ 
HiH  glory  far,  like  furUin  kmgbth'^y  flics; 
Immortal  niadi',  as  Kfttat  by  his  pye<. 

Good.natuie  itiulc  fome  failings  overlook. 
Not  wiltulnefs  but  errors  <i  the  cook. 
A  firing  won't  always  give  the  found  dedgn'd 
By  the  mulician'*  touch  and  heavenly  mind ; 
Nor  will  an  arrow  from  the  Parthian  bow 
Still  to  the  dcftin'd  point  diredly  go. 
Perhaps  no  fait  is  thrown  about  the^di(h,    , 
Or  no  fried  parflcy  fcatter*d  on  the  fiCi ; 
Shall  I  in  palfiorj  from  n  y  dinner  fly, 
^\nd  hcpcs  of  ^  aidon  t^  my  cpci^  S^^yt. 
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For  thinj^  which  carckHncfs  might  overfce. 
And  all-muikind  commit  as  well  as  he  ? 
I  with  compa(&on  oocc  may  overlook 
A  Ikewer  fci^t  to  table  by  my  cook  : 
Bot  think  not  therefore  tamely  Tli  permit 
That  be  ihould  daily  the  fame  fault  permit 
For  fear  the  rafcal  feod  me  up  the  fpit ! 

Poor  Roger  Fowler  h»d  a  generous  mind. 
Nor  would  fubmit  to  have  his  hand  confin*d, 
But  aim'd  at  all,  yet  never  could  excel 
In  any  thing  hut  Auffing  of  his  veal : 
But,  when  that  difh  was  in  perfe(9;ion  (een. 
Add  that  alone  would  it  not  mqvc  your  fplecn  I 
*Ti6  true,  in  a  long  work,  foft  ilunibers  creep, 
And  gently  fink  the  artift  into  fleep. 
Ev'n  Lamb  himfclf,  at  the  moll  folemn  feafi. 
Might  have  fome  chargers  not  cxa<^ly  dreft. 

Tables  fhould  be  like  pidurcs  to  the  fight. 
Some  diibes  cail  in  (hade,  fome  fpread  in  Ught^ 
Some  at  a  diftance  brighten,  fome  near  hand, 
Where  cafe  may  all  their  deliaue  command  : 
SoRkC  fliould  be  mov*d  when  broken ;  others  lad 
Through  the  whole  treat,  incentive  to  the  laAc. 

Itocket,  by  many  labours  feeble  grown, 
Up  from  the  kitchen  ca|rd  his  eldeft  fon  : 
«  Though  wife  ihyfclf,**  fays  be,  "  though  Uught 

«*  by  me, 
*♦  Yet  fix  this  feiitcnce  in  thy  memory  : 
'*  There  are  fome  certain  things  that  don't  excel, 
**  And  yet  we  fay  arc  tolerabiy  zueU  : 
•*  There's  many  worthy  men  a  lawyer  prize, 
**  Whom  they  diftinguifli  as  of  middle  fize, 
**  For  pleading  well  at  bar,  or  turning  bonks; 
**  But  this  is  not,  my  fon,  the  fate  of  cooks, 
**  From  whofe  myftcrious  art  true  pleafures  fprings 
«»  To  flail  of  garter,  and  to  ibrone  of  kings. 
**  A  fimple  fcene,  a  difobliging  foug, 
**  Which  no  way  to  the  main  defign  belong, 
"  Or  were  they  abfent  never  would  b<  mifs'd, 
**  Have  made  a  well  wrought  comedy  be  hifs*d  : 
«*  So  in  a  fcafl  no  intenntdiate  fault 
*"  Will  be  allow'd ;  but,  if  not  bed,  'tis  naught." 
'He  that  of  feeble  nerves  and  joinu  complains, 
From  nine-pint,  coits,  and  from  trap-ball,  ab* 

ftains; 
Cudgels  avoids,  and  (buns  the  wreftling-place, 
^.eft  vinegar  refound  hit  loud  difgrace. 
But  every  one  to  cookery  pretends; 
Nor  maid  nor  miftrefs  e'er  confult  their  friends. 
But,  Sir,  if  you  would  roaft  a  pig,  be  free  : 
Why  not  with  Brawn,  with  Locket,  or  with  me  ? 
We'll  fee  when  'tis  enough,  when  both  eyes'  out. 
Or  if  it  wants  the  nice  concluding  bout ; 
But,  if  it  lies  too  long,  the  crackUng's  pall'd, 
Not  by  the  drudging- box  to  be  recall'd. 

Our  Cambrian  fathers,  fparing  in  their  food. 
Ftrft  boil'd  their  hunted  goats  on  bars  of  wood. 
Sharp  hunger  was  their  feafoning,  or  they  took 
i^uch  (alt  as  iflued  from  the  native  rock. 
Their  fallading  was  never  far  to  feek, 
The  poignant  water- graf^,  or  favoury  leek; 
JJntil  the  Britifli  bards  adom'd  this  iilc. 
And  taught  them  how  to  roafl,  and  how  to  boil ; 
Then  Talieffin  rofe,  and  fwectly  ftruog 
lits  Britifh  jiarp,  ioftrudini^  whiUk  be  fung : 


tt-d,? 


Taught  them  that  honclly  they  ftiU  poflcfs» 
Their  truth,  their  open  heart,  their  modeft  drefi^ 
Doty  to  kindred,  confiancy  to  friends. 
And  inward  worth,  which  always  rccomnciMk; 
Contempt  of  wealth  and  pleafure,  to  appear 
To  all  mankind  with  hofpitabk  cheer. 
In  after  ages,  Arthur  and  his  knights 
At  his  round  table  to  record  their  fights* 
Cities  eraz'd,  encampmenuforc'd  in  field, 
Monflers  fubdued,  and  hideous  tyrants  qucHV 
Infpir'd  that  Cambrian  Ibul  which  ne'er  caa^ 

yield. 
Then  Qay,  the  pride  of  Warvrick,  truly  great. 
To  future  heroes  due  example  fet» 
By  his  capapious  cauldron  tnade  appear. 
From  whence  the  fpirits  rife,  and  (lreng;di  of  war. 
The  prefent  age,  to  gallantry  india'd. 
Is  pleas'd  with  vad  improvements  of  the  miod. 
He  ths^t  of  honour,  wit,  and  mirth,  partakca» 
Maybe  a  fit  companion  o'er  beef-fteaka; 
His  name  may  be  to  future  times  eoroll'd 
In  Eftcourt's  book  *,  whoie  gridiron*a  fram'd  of 

gold. 
Scorn  not  thefe  lines,  defign'd  to  let  yo«  know 
I'roftu  that  from  a  well-piac'd  table  flow. 

'Tis  a  fiige  quefUoo,  if  the  art  of  coolca 
Is  lodg'd  by  nature,  or  attaio'd  by  books : 
That  man  will  never  frame  a  noble  treat, 
Whofe  whole  dependence  lies^  ibme  reccipc : 
Then  by  pure  nature  every  thing  is  fpoil*d. 
She  Idows  no  more  than  ftew'd,  ^ak  xl,  roaft,  and 

boil'd. 
When  art  and  natnre  join,  th'  tStA  will  be 
Some  nice  ragtui^  or  chaniiiBg/r/<<^. 

The  lad  that  would  his  genius  lb  advance. 
That  on  the  rope  he  might  iecurely  dance. 
From  tender  years  enures  himfelf  to  pains. 
To  Summer's  parching  heat,  and  ^MTinter'i 
And  from  the  fire  of  wine  and  Ipve  abfiains; 
No  artift  can  his  hautboy's  flops  commaod, 
Unlef^  fome  fkilful  mailer  form  his  liaad : 
But  gentry  take  their  cooks  though  never  tried 
It  feems  no  more  to  them  than  up  and  ride. 
Preferments  granted  thus  (hew  hun  a  fool. 
That  dreads  a  parentis  check,  or  rods  az  Ichool. 

Ox-cheek  when  hot,and  wardens  bak'd,ibiiiecfy; 
Bot  'tis  with  an  int^^tion  noen  fhould  buy. 
Others  abound  with  fud)  a  plenteous  fiore. 
That,  if  you'U  let  them  treat,  they'll  alk  po  nofe: 
And  'tis  the  vaft  ambition  of  their  foul. 
To  fee  their  port  admir'd,  and  table  fuU. 
But  then,  amtdft  that  cringing  fawning  crowd. 
Who  talk  fo  very  much,  a^  Uugh  fi>  knid, 
Who  with  foch  grace  his  honour's  a^ons  faak% 
How  vrell  he  fences,  dances,  fings,  and  pl^; 
Tell  him  his  livery's  rich,  his  chariot's  fine. 
How  choice  his  meat,  and  delicau  his  wine; 


ins,  -y 
r's  rains,  V 
fiaina;    J 


♦  That  !p,  **  be  admitted  a  member  of  Tbe  1 
CI ub-*^— Richard  Eflcourt,  who  was  a  PUy«  and  Dta- 
matic  Writer,  is  celebrated  In  the  SfieOator,  as  Mfcft4  of 
a  rprielttly  wif,  and  an  cafy  and  njiural  pellttnefit.  Ms 
company  was  much  coveted  by  the  great,  on  accoentac 
his  qualificationt  as  a  boon  companion.  When  tfie  fsvom 
Beef-fteak  Club  was  firft  Initltntaa,  he  had  the  ofta  oC 
of  ProTldore  affigned  him }  and,  as  a  mark  of  (liuoao^ 
oftd  to  wear  a  fmall  gridiron  of  gold  hung  about  ms  seek 
ikitb  a  green  filk  ribband.  He  4&d  in  the  year  1 71  i* 
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^rroonded  thus;  bow  ihoold  the  jouth  ddbry 
The  luppinefs  cf  fricndfliip  from  a  lie  ? 
Friends  zA  with  cautfoas  ten^por  when  finccre; 
But  flattering  impudence  k  void  of  care : 
So  at  an  lri(h  funeral  appears  ^  , 
J^  train  of  dr^Lbs  witjj  mercenary  tears; 
Who,  wringing;  oft  their  hands,  with  hideous  moaa^ 
Know  not  his  name  for  whom  they  feem  to  groan ; 
While  real  grief  with  filcnt  A<P«  pro^eeds^ 
Anfl  love  uifeign'd  with  inward  pai^on  bleeds. 
Hard  late  of  wealth  '.  Were  lords  as  batchers  wife/ 
They  from  their  ipeat  would  baniih  all  the  ^/Vi/ 
The  Perfian  Ipngs,  with  wine  and  mafTy  lk>wl^ 
Search  *d  to  the  dkrk  receifes  of  the  foul ; 
That,  fo  laid  open,  no  one  might  pretend, 
Unlefs  a  man  of  worth,  to  be  their  friend. 
But  now  the  gncils  their  patrons  undermine; 
And  ilacder  ihcm,  for  giving  them  their  winei 
Great  men  have  dearly  thus  companions  bought 
ynlefs  by  thefe  inftrucSkions  they*ll  be  taught, 
They  fpread  thc^  net,  and  wiU  t^iemfelves 
. . ,    caoght. 

Were  Horace,  that  great  maf^er,  now  alive, 
A  feaft  with  wit  and  judgnient  he*d  conrrive. 
Ae  thu^'-.'^Suppoling  that  you  would  rehearfe 
A  laboured  work,  and  every  difh  a  verfe  ; 
^ie'd  (ay, "  ^ead  this,  and  t'other  Unc,  and  this.** 
U  after  trial  it  were  (liU  amifs. 
He'd  bid  you  give  it  a  new  turn  of*  face^ 
Qr  fot  fome  difli  mdre  carious  in  its  pUce.^ 
If  youjperfift,  he  would  not  ftrive  to  move 
A  paflion  fq  delightful  as  felif-love.  , 

We  ihould  fubmit  cur  treats  to  critics'  ^cwj 
And  every  prudent  cook  ihould  read  Bf>ffu, 
Judgment  provides  the  meat  in  feafon  Ht, 
Which  by  the  genius  drcft,  its  fauce  is  wit. 
<^ood  beef  for  met .     Pudding  for  y.  utb  and  age, 
Come  up  to  the,  decorum  of  the  Aage. 
'the  ccitic  (Irikes  dut  all  that  is  not  juft. 
And  *tis  cy*n  fo  the  batlcr  chips  his  cruft. 
Poets  and  padry-cooks  will  be  the  fame. 
Since  both  of  them  their  iniage«  mufl  fraihe. 
Chimzras  fron}  the  poet's  fancies  flow  : 
The  conk  contrives  his  (hapes  in  real  dough. 

When  truth  commands,  there *8  no  man  can 
offend, 
That  with  a  modeft  love  corrcdls  his  friend. 
Though  'tis  in  toafling  bread,  or  buttering  peaiV, 
^o  the  reproof  has  temper,  kindnefs,  cafe. 
But  why  fliould  we  reprove  when  faults  are  imall  ? 
Becaufe  'tis  better  to  have  none  at  all. 
There's  often  weight  in  things  that  feem  the  leaft. 
And  our  moft  trifling  follies  raife  the  jefl. 

*Ti8  by  his  clcanlinefs  a  cook  mufl  pleafe ; 
A  kitchen  will  admit  of  no  diieafe. 
The  fowler  and  the  hontfmaa  both  may  run 
Aoiidfl  that  dirt  which  he  mud  nicely  fliun. 
Empedoclcs,  a  (age  of  old,  would  raife 
A  name  immortal  by  unufual  ways ; 
At  laft  his  fancies  grew  fo  very  odd. 
He  thought  by  roajiing  to  be  made  a  god. 
Though  fat,  he  leapt  with  his  unwieldy  ftuff 
lo  Etna's  flames,  fo  to  have  fire  enough. 
Were  my  cook  fat,  and  I  a  ftander-bj» 
rd  rather  thad  himfelf  hif  £&  fliould  Iry. 

Vol.  VI. 


There  are  fome  pcrfons  to  czceflive  ru^e^ 
That  to  your  private  table  they'll  intrude. 
Tn  vain  you  fly,  in  vain  pretend  to  fafl ; 
Turn  like  a  fox,  they'll  catch  you  at  the  lafl. 
Yju  mufl,  flnce  bars  and  doors  are  uo  defence, 
Ev'n  quit  your  houfe  as  in  a  peflilencc. 
Be  quick,  nay  very  quick,  or  ne*ll  approach. 
And,  as  you're  fcampcring,  flop  you  in  yoiu-  coach. 
Then  tliink  of  all  your  fins,  and  you  will  fee 
How  right  your  guilt  and  punifliment  agree : 
Perhaps  no  tender  pity  could  prevail. 
But  you  would  throw  fome  debtor  into  goal. 
Now  inark  th'  effed  of  this  prevailing  curie, 
Yoo  are  detain'd  by  fomething  that  is  worfe. 

Were  it  in  my  cledion,  I  fliould  choofe. 
To  meet  a  revenous  wolf  or  bear  got  loofe. 
He'U  eat  and  talk,  and  ulkirg  flill  will  eat. 
No  quarter  from  the  the  parafite  you'll  get ; 
But,  like  a  leech  well  fix'd,  he'll  fuck  what's  good, 
And^  never  part  till  fatisiled  with  blood. 


lETTER   IX. 


ToMr.- 


.  Dfar  Sir, 

I  Mi7sr  communicate  my  happinefs  to  you,  be- 
caufe  you  arc  fo  much  my  friend  as  to  rejoice  ac 
it.  I  fome  days  ago  met  uith  an  old  acqnaidt* 
^ce,  a  curious  perfon,  cf  whom  I  en(|uired  if  he 
had  feen  the  book  concerning  Soups  and  Sauces. 
He  told  me  he  had ;  but  that  he  had"  but  a  very 
flight  view  of  it,  the  perfon  who  was  maflcr  of  it 
not  being  willing  to  part  with  fo  valuable  a  raHty 
out  of  his  clofet.  '  I  dcfired  him  to  civc  vM  what 
account  he  could  6f  it.  He  fays,  that  it  is  a  ^cty 
handfome  o^avo ;  for,  ever  flnce  the  days  o£ 
^giiby,  good  paper,  and  good  print,  and  fine  cuts, 
make  a  book  became  ingenious,  and  Brighten  up 
ah  au'hor  ftrangcly  j  that  there  is  a  copious  index  ; 
and  at  the  end  a  catalogue  of  all'  the  dodor'ft 
works,  concemfng  cockles.  Englifli  beetles,  fnails^ 
fpiders  that  get  up  into  the  aii'  and  throw  ui 
down  cobwebs,  a  monfler  vomited  up  by  a  baker, 
and  fuch  Hkc ;  which,  if  carefully  perufed,  would 
wonderfully  improve  t?s.  There  is^  it  feems,  n© 
roanufcript  of  it  in  England,  nor  any  other  country 
that  can  be  heard  of;  fo  that  this  iznpreflion  is 
from  one  of  Humelbcrgius;  who,  as  my  friend 
fays,  he  does  not  believe  contrived  it  himfelf,  be- 
caule  th«  things  are  fo  very  much  out  of  the  way, 
that  it  iN  not  probable  any  learned  man  wquld  fee 
himfelf  ferioufly  to  work  to  invent  thcrt.  He 
tells  me  of  this  ingenious  remark  made  by  the^ 
editor  •*  Thar,  whatever  manufcripts  there  mi^t 
"  have  been,  they  mufl  have  been  extremely  vl-* 
"  cions  and  corrupt,  as  being  written  out  by'tha 
•'  cooks  themfclves,  or  fome  of  their  friends  or 
**  fervants,  who  are  not  always  the  naofl  accu- 
*•  rate.'*  And  then,  as  my  friend  obferved,  if  the 
cook  had  ufcd  it  much,  it  might  be  futlied ;  the^ 
cook,  perhaps,  not  always  licking  his  Angers  wheft 
he  had  occaflbh  for  it.  1  flioald  think  it  no  Im-* 
provident  matter  for  the  ftate  to  ordfr  a  fdcijl; 
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{crivener  to  tranfcribe  receipts,  left  ignorant 
women  and  hoofekcepers  Acmld  impofe  upon 
future  ages  by  ill-fpelt  and  uncorreA  receipts  for 
potting  of  lobfters,  or  pickling  of  turkeys.  Czllus 
Apicius,  it  feenis,  psiflet  for  the  author  of  this 
trcaiife;  whofe  fcience,  learning,  and  difcipline, 
yrere  ostremely  contemned,  and  almoft  abhorred, 
by  Seneca  and  the  ftoics,  as  introducing  loxary, 
and  infedbing  the  manners  of  the  Romans ;  and  fo 
lay  negleAed  till  the  inferior  ages ;  but  then  were 
introduced,  as  being  a  help  to  phyiic,  to  which  a 
learned  author,  called  Donatas,  lays,  that  <*  the 
**  kitchen'  is  a  handmaid.**  I  remember  in  our 
days,  though  we  cannot  in  every  refpedl  come  up 
to  the  ancients,  that,  by  a  very  good  author,  an  old 
gentleman  is  introduced  as  making  ufe  of  three 
dodurs,  Dr,  Diet,  Dr.  Quiet,  and  Dr.  Merriman. 
They  are  reported  to  be  excellent  phyficians;  and, 
if  kept  at  a  conftant  peniion,  their  fees  will  not  be 
ycrj  coftly. 

It  feemp,  as  my  friend  has  learned,  there  were 
two  perfons  that  bore  the  name  of  Apicius,  one 
under  the  republic,  the  othfr  in  thf  time  of  Ti- 
berius^  who  is  recorded  by  Plzny,  **  to  have  had 
**  a  great  deal  of  wit  and  judgment  in  all  affairs 
'*  that  related  to  eating,'*  and  confequcntiy  has 
his  name  affixed  to  many  forts  of  aumulcts  and 
pancakes.  Nor  were  4rmperor«  Uts  contxibutors 
to  fo  great  an  undertaking,  as  VitcUius,  Conmio< 
d'u%  Didius,  Julianus,  and  Varius  Hcliogabalus^ 
whofc  imperial  names  afc  prefixed  to  manifold 
receipts,  the  lall  of  which  emperors  had  the  pe- 
culiar glory  of  firft  making  faufagcs  cf  (hrimps, 
crabs,  cy Hers,  fprawns,  and  lobHer?.  And  thtfc 
f  lufagcs  being  mentioned  by  thQ  author  which  the 
editor  publiflies,  from  that  and  many  other  argu- 
ratnts  tbc  learnct)  Dodor  irrcfra^ably  maintains, 
that  the  book,  as  now  printed  cculd  not  be  tran- 
fcribed  till  after  the  time  of  HcHc^^abalus,  who 
gloried  in  tjie  titles  of  Apicius  ar.d  VitclHus,  more 
than  ABtoninu«,who  had  gained  his  reputation  by 
a  temperate,  auHere,  and  folid  virtue.  And,  it 
fecms,  under  hisadminiftration,  a  pcrfon  that  found 
out  a  new  foup  mi'i^ht  h*ivc  as  great  a  reward  as 
Drake  o«  Damj'ier  might  expc»S  (gt  fir  ding  cut  fi 
i^w  Continent.  My  friend  fay«,  the  ediK  rs  tells  us 
cJunhcarsJ-pi* dainties;  how  **^fopufihad  afuppcr 
*•  of  the  tuOKues  of  birds  that  could  fpcak  ;'*  and 
ttiax  **  h»i  dajughtcr  regaled  on  pearls,"  though 
he  does  hot  tell  us  how  foe  drcfled  them;  how 
•«  Hortexifius  left  ten  thoufand  pipes  of  wine  in 
«*  hi^  cellar,'  for  his  hcir%  driuklng  ;**  how  **  Vc- 
«*  diu«  toUio  fed  his  filh-ponds  with  man's  flefli  ;'• 
mid  how  *'  Caefor  boujiht  fix  tbour^ud  weight  of 
♦*  lampreys  for  liis  triumphal  ^Jiippcr '"  ^e  fays, 
the  editor  pioves  equally  to  a  dtiubufiration,  by. 
t})c,pTi'pvni«>ns  and  quantities  fct  do^n,  and  the 
tuyieouincrs  of  tin:  ingredients,  that  the  dinnerf 
€)l  the  emperor*  x^erc  ordered  by  ;heir  phyficians; 
^jCLfi  that  inc  foct/g  was  taken  by  the  cook,  as  th^ 
cc^Uegiate  iio<51ofs  would  do  ihcir  biU!>,  to  a  mo* 
siciD  apothecary  4  apd  thitthi*  cu Hem  was  taken 
^on»  the  Egyptians ;  aoO|  that  t)»v»  metnod  ronti. 
luied  till  the  vo'hh  aild  Vandals  ovpr-ran  the  Wcft- 
Ctn  Empire ;  and  (bat  they,  by  ufc,  extrcife,  and 


neccffity  of  abftinenee,  introduced  the  etting  of 
cheefe  and  venifon  without  thofe  additional  ftsces, 
which  the  phyficians  of  old  found  oat  to  ttiittt 
the  depraved  appetites  of  fach  great  men  as  liid 
loft  their  flonuchs  by  an  excefs  of  hixury.  Ottof 
the  ruins  of  Erafiftratus's  book  of  EaJrve^  Oliacol 
JLorrenfis  of  Cotv^eel,  Mitbascus  of  fftt-ftUf  Dto- 
nyfius  of  Sifporfops,  Agis  of  PkUtd  hrtmUt^ 
£pinetus  of  Sack^ejftty  Euthedemns  of  Afpk>Jm^ 
//*«,  Hegifippus  of  Btack'pvdditig^  Crxto  of  Stvai 
MaekarJ^  Stephanus  of  JUmw.ereamy  Anhito  rf 
Ho£»  Harjla^  Accftius  of  ^ince^marmttlaie,  Hide* 
fius  of  i*<7/i^</^rMf,Diocles  of  Stetit  Briois^vA 
Philiftion  of  Oat  cahtt^  and  feveral  other  fach  st> 
thors,  the  great  Humelbergius  compofed  bis  soso- 
tations  upon  Apicius ;  whoie  receipts,  when  pert 
of  Tully,  Livy,  and  Tacitus,  lave  been  negledrf 
and  loft,  were  preferred  in  the  ufmoft  pvti  d 
Ttanfylvania,  for  the  peculiar  palate  of  the  isp- 
nious  editor.  Latious  Latinius  finds  faok  intk 
fcvcral  di  flics  of  Apicius,  and  is  pleafed  to  feytbef 
are  naufeous ;  but  our  editor  defends  thtt  grtit 
perfon,  by  ihewing  the  difference  of  oar  ctftosif} 
how  Plutarch  fays,  «*  the  ancients  ufcd  do  pp* 
"  per,"  whereas  all,  or  at  leaft  five  or  fix  haaffrf* 
of  Apicius's  delicatcs  were  fbafoned  with  it.  P* 
we  may  at  well  admire  that  fome  Weft  b&w 
ftiould  abftain  from  fiiU,  as  that  we  fliovM  be  sbk 
to  bear  the  bittcmcft  of  hops  in  oorcomiMO 
drink  :  and  therefore  we  Ihculd  not  be  itetft  » 
rue,  cummin,  parflcy  feed.  maHh-m^lo»«,  ^ 
nettles,  with  our  common  meat:  or  to  hate  pep- 
per, honey,  fait,  vinegar,  raifin^  maftard,  vA 
oil,  rue,  maftic,  and  cardamoirs,  ftrown  ffo- 
mifcuoufly  over  our  dinner  when  it  crrocsioiaw* 
My  friend  tells  me  of  fome  fliort  obfcrtilicns  te 
made  cut  of  tht;  annotatirns,  which  he  owes  to  » 
memory ;  and  therefore  begs  paixlon  if »»  f^"* 
things  he  may  miftake.  becaufe  it  is  not  wilM^ 
as,  that  Papitius  Pcrrus  was  the  great  Jatrooa 
cuftard  :  that  the  "  tetre^harmaewy  a  difli  irwi 
•*  admired  by  the  Empcrgrs  Adrian  and  Akxafl- 
"  der  Scveri!5,  wa«i  ma^c  of  pheafant,  pea««.  » 
*'  wild  fow's  hpjk  and  uducr,  with  a  bread  pu^ 
*•  dii.g  otcr  it ;  and  that  the  nariie  and  m^^  ** 
"  fo  odd  a  dilh  arc  to  be  fought  for  amou^  i« 
**  ^yficians." 

The  work  is  dividtd  into  ten  books;  of  ^w[ 
the  firft  treats  of  foups  and  pickles,  and  *"*2j 
other  things  jhiiws  that  fauce  pans  were  lia™ 
before  the  time  of  Pliny  ;  that  Gordian  ufedag^ 
of  bitter  in  a  morning  ;  that  the  anticDt*  fcal^ 
their  wine ;  and  that  burnt  claret,  as  cow  pj*j 
tifed,  with  fpice  and  fugar,  is  pemici*»$; «» 
the  adulteration  of  wine  was  as  ancient  as  OttJ 
that  BraiuH  was  a  Roman  dift,  which  Aptc« 
commentts  as  tvonderfuti  iu  fauce  then  ^^^jf" 
tard  and  honey,  before  the  frequent  ^*  "  ^ 

[ger:    nor  were  fowced  hOgt-feet,   '^^l^:  ?? 

j  ears,  unknown  to  th<jfc  age!*.    It  is  very  probab^ 

,  they  iff€tc  not  fo  fuprmitioua  as  to  ^^^ 
great  a  delicate  only  at  Chrlftmas.  It  were  wj"* 

i  a  difiertation  between  t^o  learned  perfons  *>< 
were  managed  with  temper  and  candour,  to kflo^ 

^  whether  (he  Britons  taught  ft  to  the  Rj.pJW»i  * 
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^fllMherCkel^f  ifitroduc«i<tltiroGHcalHi  wnd  It 
U  ftrvigc  he  (hosld  cake  iMf  itoticce  of  it ;  where- 
as he  hft#  xvcorded  tiNic  they  did  not  tot  barest 
ftrfli ;  <hat  «he  andeiits  «lt4  «»  mmrittMit  their  (Uh« 
^  Fi^fai^thwA  m  oil^  md,  Che  ffDmem  they  wer^ 
ttkeB  ••t,  -fKMTinjf  bMlkift  vinefsr  tipon  tkeni. 
The  kuiied  MnomMr  <Afcrv«t,  that  tbe  beA 
w«y  of  ^KMffka^  the  liquor  4n  oyAert,  is,  by  laylaf 
lK«'doi]i  fliell  ^wii«rard» )  add  hy  this  meant  A- 
)»i4»»  oowveyod-oyftirs  t*  T^riot  whco  in  Pa?* 
iMa*;  tt  NoMe  tfiteatlDn«  finot  made  ufe  of  a^  Col^ 
•keHerwfth  moft  admirable  flicceis  I  Wliat  eOetes 
iili)^  BnNvu  or  Locket  hatt  ]^t  in  theft  days, 
viicn  Apidn;  only  for  brolKiig'  grouts  *aft*r  a 
mnir  fafhton,  defiirwdiy  cante  into  the  ^ood  j^races 
of  DriAis,  Ht^  then  coQimanded  the  Roman 
Mnfcsf 

The  firft  book  ha^in^  treared  of  iaucei  or 
Ibodioi^pickks  for  rattihy  which  are  vfied  in  moft 
of  ihefacoetdiajr  receipts;  the  (bcMidliai  a  f^ 
riflaa  (bbjedt^  of  laafagfen,  both  wkh  (kinf  aad 
wMbtfar^ifrhkh  oonraiM  RMtrert  no  teCiiiematkflkk 
than  the  furAtdr.  The  andem*  that  were  delica'tt 
i*  their  eatitt^,  ^paMi- theft-  orwn  tmUbrpona 
wkh  Ml  aNMbM",  «yr  al  leaft  »  ilftr-  knife^f  vAinti 
lhe«niMiatdT  ihevrt  elegaileiy,  agalnft  Hardo«tmiH 
that  the  arhole  knife,  and'^viot  ottiy  the  handle; 
wa^of  ambef,  or  fih»«r,  left  the'  ruftlnefii  of'aa 
#r<hiary  ksicle  mi|fbt.  prove  infcdkibus.  TM»  it  a 
i4oety>whMv  I  hotj^  w«  Kitff  in  thUc  *aMive  lio) 
for  iie  Brkrmb.thoagh  i*ac  v«ry  forward  -in  in* 
VMWiofn,  yef^re  outdone  by  no  iiatiotw  in  imtta^ 
tioii  or  liH  movements*  .     . 

Tho  tMnI  VMrtk  it  of  fbch-  t^\^  at  artt  pnM 
ditctt  ia  ^wdeat.  The  Romans  ofbd  m/^f ,  to 
ttikv  their  harbt  look  gfreetir  tlie  aanoutoPiheti^ 
eor  r4lf)i«tre'*afi  pftfent  to  diffsr  from  the  indttit 
tiHr*,,  Apioi^  had  ft  -way  of  rnhnW  chefti  firft 
%HUi  oil  aii4  Mt,  and  ib  bt>iKn^  them ;  which 
Pikiy  oommtndv.  \Bttt  ibi  |Mre£ent  reaetpt  i^  To 
ht  tha  mmtr  hoM.well  t  throw  in  'ftiit  ind  a  bit  of 
haoeri  and  ib  iMft  ^iyfpromii,  b«i'l)>iiiag:e,  witl 
be  gaa«o«'  Thtre  1$  a  moft nttfWMMihtfy  obfrrta^ 
tfcm  of  theedftor^f,  to  which  f  cannot  hot  afr»e ; 
that  it  b  a  ^iMf  error«  that  Tvalrfot  tnoeis  Kh< 
iMUo  iK^ivcft  vkf^iNf  the  bettef  kit  hfts^  beaten ; 
aad  that  tong  trntes  and  ftoires  are  afed  by  boyt  and 
tahai%  to  ^e  tiit  fruit  down,  the  wtdnut  ^ree  be 
hk(f  fo-^ry  hi^  they  could  not  t^therwiTe  reach  il, 
*ath^  o«t  tif  hindnafi  to  tbemlclveS)  than  any  re- 
gapd  t*  the  trot  that  bears  it.'  At  for  afparagun, 
there  i«  •an  cxc^lcat  remark,  that,  according  to 
Piioy,  th«y  ^ware  the  ^eat  care  nf  the  anciem 
Ifardancrt,  and  that  at  Ra^aaiia  three  weighed  a 
paand)  bm  that  in  Btigland  it  wat  thought  a 
rarity  whan  a  haadred  of  them  weighed  thirty ; 
that  cacambeta  ira  apt  to  rife  hi  the  ftomach, 
a«lcA|Nn*ad,  of  boiled  with  oil,  rioegar,  and  ho- 
hey  s  thaa  tha  If^yptiAn*  aMiki  drtah  hard  with, 
out  any  diftarbance,  becaufe  it  was  a  ntte  for 
ikem  t6  ba^e  atwayt  baHod  cabbafe  far  their  fird 
dilb  at  Aiffer ;  iftiai  tha  bcft  way  to  raaft  aiiions 
5tin  cokta<»t  leavai)  for  fear  at  burning  them; 
*a«  baaw  ar«  gaod  for  faiiths,  becauTe  thay, 
working  at  the  fire  are  generally  coftirc ;  that 
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Petronioi  has  reem^ft  a  Ihtief  ^U  uToHin,  wh<^ 
fold  the  a^ejkdw  oC  thk;  andcMt;  which  lumoa^ 
I  take  to  be  aa  modi  due  ta  chefe  who  in  oar  day* 
cry  OTCtle*tcM,  aUfer^btlds,  aod  diaer,  in  fpring* 
tima  vary  wfaoleibma* 

The  fourth  book  containt  tho  aniyer&i  art  el 
oookery.  -  Aa  Mathatus  Sylraiicap  compoftd  tha 
taodeaaaf  Phytic,  and  JufUniair  thofe  of  Law{ 
fo  Aiifems  haa  done  the  i^andeda  of  hit  Art,  ia 
thit  booh  which  bean  chat  iaicripden.  The  firft 
chaptar  coataioa  the  admirable  receipt  of  a  fii^ 
Uutahy  af  ApidUs.  Bruifo  is  a  mortar  parflcy-* 
feed,  driad  penbytvya),  dried  mint,  g;iBger»  green 
coriander,  raifins  ftoacfl,  honey,  finegar,  oi^  sad 
wine;  put  them' mto  a#»ra^dliria|  three  crlifts 
of'  p;faencifM  breads  the  fidti  dt  a  peBet»  goat* 
Aanet,  vMtm  d|eefei»  'piae  kemeb,  cucanibert« 
dried  onions  minced  imall ;  pour  a  Coup  oaef 
it,-  g^tatUh  ir  arith  (aow.and  ibndie  ap  ia  the 
oM^aAna.  This  facakuium  bemg  aa  anvihial  rai^ 
ftki  lay  flrieml  ansnt  to  his  dl^oaaay,  whua». 
flaSHagaaoddineei^tacfibri  of  it,  b«  r/at  eafiF^ 
perityaded,  from  tha'\ihimikaiae&  of  the  cempo4 
MtkMSyandthe  fantal^iesdhefc  of  faow  for  %<»  gam 
Bitohc.thaa  tbe  pmrpereft  aoftd'for  a  ^ylidaa.ii> 
prelMbs:,  'to  fend  to  table  upon  that  oocafion^ 
Mlg^Se  a'bed-pan.  There  ai^-  Ibaai  admi^bla 
tbmarka  tmd  amotatiDni  ta  the  iecond  chapter^ 
ronctf«h)^  the  dialaaue  of  ATcilint  Sabiims,  who 
intirodace9  a  coinbac  betwieen  muflirooms,'  etair^ 
or  hdtd^fins^  oyftera,  and  redwlnga;  a  work 
that  rugbttai  be  pubKihod :  fur  the  fune  aonota^ 
cor  bbftft-wn,  that  th«i  iftand  it  not  deflitote  of 
redwiagt;  thoagh  coming  to  Uf  only  m  the  hardeft 
^(bather,  and  tbarefore  Seldom  brraght  fat  to. oar 
tableT;.  that  the  i^mt  conta  to  us  bi  April,  and 
breed,  ^nd  dboat  auroma  return  to  Afric  *^  that 
caprHcfi^e  ihewt  tio  they  may  be  kept  in  cage;; 
fed  with  beef  or  Wedder  mutton,  fig^,  grapes,  and 
Utinoed  filberdt/  being  daimiet  not  unworthy  tht: 
care  of  fuch  as  would  prefertc  our  Bntifli  diibrs  ( 
the  ffrit  ddightin);  iki  hodge-podge,  gaUimaofrcy, 
Ibrced  maatt,  juifdh,  altd  fiilanguadies :  the  kuet. 
h»  ijitear-ribs,  lorloint^  ahinw,  ao4  haront ;  aod 
dieiKe.^oof  fcrmt  of  art,  both  as  to  <l«efiibg  and 
carving,  betdme  very^-diiafent;  -fo^  they,  lyia^ 
aipaii  a  fort  nf  cbuth^  eaald  not  hava  cafred  thoie 
Mien  whidi  oar  aaee^iota  when' diey  fat  uf>oT\ 
foi^au>  uib£  to  tlo.  Bat{  fiioce  the  \3&t  of  caflik}dl 
-84^  dboW-chaha,  aaddie  edtt-dtM  of  goad  boaka 
and  iothort,  it  may  be  hoiped  (n  tnne^K^may 
aamo  tip  «^  them  t  For  indeed  hithertofWe  havfc 
bean  fomathing  'to  Wamof  and  1  bdieva  faw  d( 
v»  haws  feea  a  d(lh  of  dapan-flooes  at  tattle  (himtf. 
ftoact  ia  acknowledged  by  the  leatMdaDBataiar 
that  we  have) ;  for  th«  art  of  itiaking  eap otN  has 
long  baen  buried  i«i  nbUYiaiu  Vinv>,  the  great 
Roa>an  ami^ary/  tellt  us  how  to  do  it  by  burn- 
ing oS  their  fjaurs ;  whSdi,  oocadoalng  their  At- 
rility,  make«  them  capoa^  ia  efi^dt,  thoagh  thafe 
parts  thereby  became  more  large  and  tender. 

The  flfch  book  it  of  pea^-ponrid^e  i    uR4ffr 

which  arehicloded,.fVametary,  water^ud,  milk« 

fsarridgef  riec-aiilk,  ftumary,  (Hr*abotit,  and>die 

]ikc,    The  Latio  or  father  Greek  ramc  is  A-*- 

Uu  i] 
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J  fries;  but  my  friebdwas  pteafed  to  enrhlo  £fc 
JPoMtt^ntd,  a  name  ufed  by  RabeUia,  an  emiRent 
|)hyficiaiu  There  are  fome  very  remarkable  thki^ 
in  it;  as,  the  emporor  Julianns  had  feldon  any 
thing  but  rpoon«meat  at  fupper :  that  the  herb 
fenii^dek,  with  picfcln,  oil,  and  wine,  was  a  Ro- 
man, dainty ;  upon  which  the  annotator  obfertea> 
that  it  »  not  ufed  in  oar  kitehena,  for  a  certaM 
ungrateful  bittemeff  that  it  has;  and  that  h  is 
f>lunly  a  phyfical  diet,  that  will  giire  a  ftool ;  and 
thatt  mixed  with,  oats,  it  it  the  beft  ipurge  for 
hoffes :  an  ezccHeof  invention  for  frngaHtyy  that 
nothing  might  be  bft;  for  what  the  Lord  did  not 
Cat,  he  might  fend  to  his  ftabl^  ! 

The  fixdi  book  treats  of  wild*fbwl ;  hpw  to 
drefs  oftridgcs  (the  biggeft,  gnilleft,  and  mok  dtS* 
ficiik  of  digcftioR,  of  any  birdX  f^oeaiooptdeci^ 
parrots,  &c. 

The  ferenth  book,  treats '  o£  things  ftimptwmu 
and  «*ftlyi  and  therefore  chiefly  coDcemiffg  bag* 
meaij  in  which  the  Biomanscamcto  that  eKc^» 
that  the  Uws  forbad  the  nfiige  of  hog«-barfletv 
fweet-breads,  chceki,  Ac.  at  their  pcthUe  Ibppera; 
.  and  Cato,  wtieo  cenfor,  foiigkc  to  reftrsin  tb«'«a^ 
travagant  tife  of  Brawn,  by  (cvcml  of  his.0i:adonsi 
-So  i^ndi  regaid  was.  had  then  to  the  Art  of 
Coofatry,  that  we  fiw  k  took  pbke  in  the  tAovghto 
ttf  the  wifeft  mecH  and  boM  a^^art  id  theil'  moft 
impottant  councils.  Bbt,  alail  the  degeneracy 
of  our  prefent  age  ts  fiKh»  that  I  believe  lew  bo* 
iides  the  annotator  know  tlie  excellency  of  a  virgin 
few,  efpecially  of  the  Siaei  kind  hronght  from 
China ;  and  how  t*  make  the  mod  of  her  -livery 
lights,  brains,  and  petckees ;  and  to  vaiy  her  into 
thofe  fifcy  diibes  whidi  Pliay  &ys  were  ufuaily 
made  of  that  delicioaa  creature.  Befidts,  Qalni 
tells  us  more  of  its  exceUencies :  *<  That  feUow 
**  that  eau  bacon  for  two  or  thsee  days  before  he 
*<  is  to  box  or  wreftk,  ihall  be  much  ftronger 
^  than  if  he  flioold  cat  the  beft  roaft  beef  or  bag  ' 
**  pudding  in.  the  parifli.'* 

The  ei^h  book  treats  of  £uch  dainties  ^i/out- 
fmied  beads  aflbrd  us;  as,  U  the  wldimti  whkll 
Ibey  uled  to  boil  vkh  all  its  briH^a  on^  «.  Tht 
dkirr,  drefled  with  broth  oaade  with  pepper,  winfe^ 
honey,  oil,  and  dewed  da«iibnS|  ifs^  S'  '^^ 
^iU  fii9f^  of  which  there  vt^  **  ammme»ble  m. 
**  the  moaniains  of  YorUhve  and  WeAmorl«id, 
•*  that  will  let  BoboUy  handle  them  i"  l>ut,  if  they 
are  caught,  they  are  to  be  (ient  up  vtith.  an  **  lek- 
**  yam  fauce,  prefcribed  after  a  phyfieaL  mankier, 
'*  in  form  of  an  ele^ftuary,  made  of  pepper,  me, 
•*  parfley^Ieed,  juniper,  thyine  dried,  mint,  penn.y^ 
*"  royal,  honey,  &c.'*  with  which  any  apo^tecary 
in  that  country  can  fumifli  you.  4.  Beef^  wiih 
«nIon  iauce,  and  coounended  by  Celfus,  but  not 
JBuqh  approved  by  Hippocrates,  bctaufe  the 
■Greeks  fcarce  knew  how  to  mmht  mmw,  and|brc«- 
dni^g  tuii  were  in  very  few  families :  for  phyii- 
dans  have  been  .very  peculiar  in  thrk  diet  in  .all 
ages ;  otherwife  Galen  would  fcarce  have  found 
out  that  young  foxes  were  in  ieafon  in  autumn. 
5.  The  fuekitig  pig  boiled  in  paper.  6.  The  Aorv, 
the  chief  of  the  ftomao  daintia  $  itf  blood  being 
6   . 
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the  fweeteft  of  any  inxnUl,  iu  natoral  fnt  cenrf' 
buting  to  that  excellence.  Tbou{[h  the  emp«ivfi 
and  nobility  had  parks  to  fauen  them  ia;  ;ctii 
the  time  of  Oidiaaus  Juhanni^  if  any  ooe  bid  kit 
him  one,  or  a  pig,  he  would  maJue  it  lift  Us 
three  day  9;  whereas  Alexander  Srvenn  bd  «( 
every  meal,  which  moft  have  been  a  great  opcKC 
and  is  very  remarkable.  But  the  moft  ckfafa 
animal  was  refctved  for  the  lad  chaptcrt  sadtfai 
was  the  dormmfi^  a  haitnleis  creatnre,  whofe  iaDO* 
cenoe  might  at  lead  have  defeoded  k  both  fton 
cooks  and  phyficians.  But  Apktui  fbead  4R  ■ 
odd  fort  of  fate  for  thofe  poor  creatures ;  fiiae  is 
be  boned,  and  others  to  be  pat  wbok,  with  sdi 
ingredients,  into  begt^gwtt,  and  lb  boikdfer&s* 
iages.  In  ancient  times,  people  nade  it  tkir  ba* 
(ioefs  to  fatten  them.  Aridotle  rightly  tkierm^ 
that  deep  fattened  them;  and  Manisl  fnm 
thence  too  poetically  tells  us,  that  deep  wttthdr 
oc^y  nourMhment.  But  the  annotator  Imclan^ 
that  point : .  he,  good  man,  has  tenderly  obfend 
9DO  of  them  for  many  yecaa,  and  finds  tbat  kdsn 
not  deep  all  the  wkiter,  as  falfely  reperted,  kt 
iwakes  at  meals,  and  after  its  repaft  tbcaniBiiH 
folf  up  in  a  baU  to  ileep«  ThisdorBioate,ara«^ 
mg  to  the  author,  did  not  drink  b  three  yon 
time  (  but  whether  other  dormiec  do  t^i  I  ctMK 
tfiU,  .be^iife>  BartOioufelbcrgitts's  Treaiifit  «  «f 
<*  fattening  Boniucte'*  is  loft.  ThoOfk  i«y 
eodly,  ,thcy  bdeame  a  eommoo  diih  at  grest  ca> 
tcfttainifitotsw  :PetromM  detivers  ut  as  oditc 
cei|M'  tan  drefling  thern^  and  ferviog  then  op  ^ 
poppies  and  honey ;  which  mud  be  a  fay  ^ 
Etfefow  dainty,  and  as  g^od  at  owl-pye  tofbcb  » 
want  a-  itap  after  diflncr.  The  foadneii  of  thi 
Roiiia«a  came  to  be  A>  ecceffive  towsnk  ttoii 
that,  as  Pliny  fays,  *•  the  ceirfbrian  Iww,  » 
f  Mweili  Scaurus  in  hit  confuUhip,  got  then 
^  ptohibked  from  ptiblic  ^emeitahiaKOts.*'  fx 
ifero,  Commodus,  and  Heliogab^lBc,  weaWart 
deny  the  libpity,  and  indeed  property,  U^ 
dibje,d«  in,  fo  rcaforayble  an  enjoyment;  aoddlO^ 
fioTf  v^  fiod  them  long  after  broogbt  to  taUcn 
the  limeaoC  Ammbnui  Marceltinui,  whateflsBs 
lifcfwifc,  that  '^/caief  wero  broi^t  to  tikk« 
*'  thoie  ag«i,  to  weigh  carioaa  tibet,  birds,  w 
••  dormice,**  to  fee  whether  they  were  •!  » 
dandard  of  exoeUence  and  perfedHon,  aad  fa^ 
times,  1  Aippofe,  to  vie  with  other  preteoden» 
magriifioeucc»  The  annotator  take*  haM  si » 
occadon,  to  diew  •*  of  how  great  ufe  futo  w* 
««  be  at  the  tables  of  our  oobaky,'*  «fpiaal*y"f 
on  the  bringing  op  oC a  diih  of  wild-fswl:  *^ 
**  if  twelve  larks  (fays  he)  flMmld  weigh  bdj 
*«  twelve  ounces,  tJiey  would  ^^^T  **•;/[: 
**  fcarce  tolerable;  if  twelve^  and  down  weigM. 
•«  they  would  be  very  well;  but,  if  thirteea,th«f 
«•  would  be  fat  to  perfeaioo."  We  fee  apoabf* 
nice  and  exad  a  bahuice  the  happineftolcio't 
depends '.  , 

I  could  fcarce  forbear  fmilbg,  net  to  fay  ^^ 
at  fuch  exaanefii  and  ibch  dainties;  aadtoMvy 
friend,  that  thofo  fcales  would,  be  of  ectraor^ 
ttfe  at  Dunftabk ;  and  chtt|  if  the 
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ftk  ^toibed  fiM  <tormM<i^,'  I'  fliMld  upon  the 
firft  octtftM  be  gbd  to  Tifit  »t,  if  I  knew  itt  ti* 
ta^B^AspuA  hoore,  fo  u  nor  to  dUtorb  it. 

Mf  friend  faid,  there  twuined  bnr  two. bootee 
more,  one  of  'fe«t  aad  «he  #ther  of  rivn*  fifli ;  in 
the  neeoum  ttf  whieK  M  wookl  ttot  be  Idng^,  feeing 
hie  irtemprf  begtn  to'ibU  lUto  almoft  m  moch  m 
my  patience. 

'*  *Ti0  true,  in  a  long  work,  (bft  flambert  creep, 
"  And  gently  fink  the  artlft  jqto  fleep  * ;" 

efpeciallf  when  treating  of  dormice. 

The  ninth  book  is  concerning  fea  fifli ;  where, 
amongft  other  learned  annotations,  is  recorded 
that  famous  voyage  of  Apidus,  who,  having  fp^t 
many  millions,  and  being  retired  into  Campania, 
heard  that  there  werelobfters  of  a  vaft  and  unufual 
hignels  in  Africa,  and  thereupon  imfntiently  got 
on  ihipboard  the  iame  day ;  and,  having  fuffered 
much  at  Tea,  came  at  Uft  to  the  coaft.  But  the 
£une  of  fo  great  a  man's  coming  had  landed  before 
liim,  and  aU  the  fiihermen  failed  out  to  meet  him, 
and  preiented  him  with  their  fiUreft  lohfters.  He 
aiked,  if  they  had  no  larger.  They  anfwered, 
**  Their  fea  produced  nothing  more  excellent  than 
•*  what  they  had  brought.**  This  koneft  freedom 
of  theirs,  with  his  difappointment,  fo  difgufted  him, 
that  he  took  pet,  and  bade  the  mailer  return  home 
again  immediately :  and  fo,  it  feemt,  Africa  loft 
the  breed  of  one  monfter  more  than  it  had  before  f« 
There  are  many  receiptd  in  the  book,  to  drefs 
cramp-fiih,  that  numb  the  hands  of  thofe  that 
touch  chem ;  the  cuttle-filh,  whofe  blood  is  like 
ink;  the  pourcontrel,  or  many-feet;  the  fea-urchin, 
or  hedge-hog;  with  feveral  others,  whofe  fauces 
are  agreeable  to  thek  natures.  But,  to  the  com- 
-fore  of  us  modems,  the  ancients  often  ate  their 
tfyf^ers  alive,  and  fpread  hard  e^rgs  minced  over 
their  fprau  as  we  do  now  over  our  falt-fi(h.  There 
is  one  thing  very  curious  concerning  heriiogs :  It 
leems,  the  ancients  were  very  fantaftical,  in  mak- 
ing one  thing  pafs  for  another;  fo,  at  Petroniu«*s 
flipper,  the  cook  fent  up  a  l^t  goofe,  fifli,  and 
ww-fowl  of  all  foru  to  appearance,  but  ftill  all 
were  made  out  of  the  feveral  paru  of  one  iingle 
porker.  The  great  Nicomedes,  king  of  Bithynia, 
had  a  very  dehghtfnl  deception  of  this  nature  pot 
upon  him  by  his  cook :  the  king  was  extremely 
afieAedwith  Ireih  herrings;  (as  indeed  who  is 
00c  Y)  bat,  being  far  up  in  Alia  from  the  fea-coaft, 
his  whole  wealUi  could  not  have  pnrchafed  one ; 
hot  his  cook  contrived  fome  fort  of  meat,  which, 
pvC  in(o  a  finmie,  fo  refembled  a  herring,  that  it 
was  extremely  fatisfadory  both  to  this  prince's 
eyeaaDd|v/tf.  My  friend  told  me,  that,  to  the 
hoooor  of  the  city  of  London,  he  had  feen  a  thing 
of  this  nature  there ;  that  is,a^  herring,  or  rather  a 
labnogundy,  with  the  head  and  tail  fo  neatly  laid, 
that  it  fnrprixed  him.  He  lays,  many  of  the,^ 
cus  may  be  found  at  the  Sugar  \Jai  in  Bell  Yard,  as 

■•  Art  of  Cookery,  tct.  449. 

♦  Lord  Lyttelton»i  Nineteenth  "  WaloMe  of  the  Dead" 
/perhaps  the  moil  humourous  in  that  admirable  coUedion) 
Xcm%  to  have  been  entirely  founded  on  the  bint*  fuggcftcd 
|»y  ^.  Ctqg. 


giving  an  excellent  refifh  to  Burton  ala,  ftnd  nor 
cofting  above  fixpcnce,  an  ittfeonfiderable  price  for 
fo  imperial  a  dainty  I 

I'he  tenth  book,  as*  my  friend  tells  me,  is  coo- 
omiingj^  ya«r#/,  which  confift  of  variety  of  in^^ 
mdients,  amongft  which  is  generally  a  kind  o€ 
frameury.  Boc  it  is  not  to  be  forgotten  by  any 
porfoa  who  wpuld  boil  ftflt  ezadly,  that  they  threw: 
them  alive  into  the  water,  which  at  prefent  is  faid 
to  be  a.  Dutch  receipt,  but  was  derived  from  the 
Romans.  It  ieems,  Seneca  the  philofopher  (a  man 
from  whofe  morofe  temper  little  good  in  the  arc 
of  cookery  could  be  expe^ed),  in  his  third  book 
of  Natural  Queftions,  corre^ing  the  luxury  of  the 
times,  (ays,  the  Romans  were  come  tp  that  dainti- 
nels,  that  they  would  not  eat  a  filh  unlefs  upon 
the  fame  day  it  was  taken,  *<  that  it  might  tafte 
"  of  the  fea,"  as  they  exprelTed  it ;  and  therefore 
had  them  brought  by  perfons  who  rode  poft,  and 
made  a  great  outcry,  whereupon  all  other  people 
were  obliged  to  give  them  the  road.  I^  was  an 
ufual  exprefllon  for  a  Roman  to  fay,  **■  In  other 
*'  matters  I  may  confide  in  you ;  but  in  a  thing  of 
^  this  weight,  it  is  not  confiftent  with  my  gravity 
**  an^d  prudence.  I  will  truft  nothing  but  my  own 
<*  eyes.  Bring  the  fiih  hither,  let  me  fee  hin\ 
**  breathe  his  laft.**  And,  when  the  poor  fifli  was 
brought  to  table  fwimming  and  gafping,  would 
cry  out,  *'  Nothing  is  more  beautiful  than  a  dying 
<' mullet  1"  My  friend  (ays  the  annoutor  looks 
upon  thefe  **  as  jefts  made  by  the  ftoics,  and 
<*  fpoken  abfurdly  and  beyond  nature;'*  though 
the  annoutor  at  the  fame  time  tells  us,  that  it  was 
a  law  at  Athens,  that  the  fiihermen  (hould  not 
wa(h  their  filh,  but  bring  them  as  they  came  out 
of  the  fea,  Happy  were  the  Athenians  in  good 
laws,  and  the  Romans  in  great  examples !  But 
I  believe  our  Britons  need  wi(h  their  friends  no 
longer  life,  than  till  they  fee  London  ferved  with 
live  herrings  ai|d  gafping  mackarel.  It  is  true, 
we  are  not  quite  fo  barbarous  but  that  we  throw 
our  crabs  alive  into  fcalding  water,  and  tie  our 
lobfters  to  the  fpit  to  hear  them  fqueak  when  they 
are  roafted ;  our  eels  ufe  the  fame  perifbdtic  mo- 
tion upon  the  gridiron,  when  their  (kin  is  off  and 
their  guts  are  out,  as  they  did  before ;  and  our 
gudgeons,  taking  opportunity  of  jumping  after 
they  are  flowered,  give  occafion  to  the  admirable 
remark  of  fome  perfons*  folly,  when,  to  avoid  the 
danger  of  the  frying-pan,  they  leap  into  the  fire« 
My  friend  (aid,  that  the  mention  of  eels  put  him 
in  mind  of  the  concluding  ren^ark  of  the  annota^ 
tor, "  That  they  who  amongft  the  Sybarites  would 
**  filh  for  eels,  or  fell  them,  fliould  be  free  from  all 
**  taxes."  I  was  glad  to  hear  of  the  word  eomdndt; 
and  told  him  nothing  could  be  more  acceptable  to 
me  than  the  mention  of  the  Sybarites,  of  whom  I 
(hortly  intend  a  hiftory,  (hewing  how  they  de« 
fervedly  banifiied  cocks  for  waking  them  in  a 
morning,  and  fmiths  for  being  ufeful ;  how  one 
cried  out  becaufc  one  of  the  rofe-leaves  he  lay  oa 
was  rumpled;  how  they  taught  their  horfes  to 
dance ;  and  fo  their  enemies,  coming  againft  them 
with  gMttars  and  hmrffidttdst  fet  them  fo  upon  their 
rfiMnd'9s  and  miHuOif  that  the  form  of  their  battle 
U  u  iij 
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WM  hnkcBj  a«d  t]brfe.liiili4ir«d  tKoniaiid  ef  them 
ikiv^  «f  G<>iiklo$4D,  ,i«^tktoR,  and  {everal  other 
good  authors,  aflHrm.  1  told  my  friecid,  I  had 
mHfffa  dverfiayed  my  htftir  i  b«t  if,  at  any  time,  he 
wotitd  find  Dick  HMiv)eU>er|[hM,  Caspar  Barthimv 
aiadt  another  Iriend,  with  himfetf,  I  would  invite 
him  tt>  (itnrer  of  a  few  but  choice  di(he>  to  cvver. 
^  ubb  At  QQfie«  wfaHh}.  ctoifl  they  w^tU  thiah 


of  any  thinft  bettrx;  OffaJdWa 
of  femog^tkt  a  ivil^iheep'a  head  aad 
with  tt  fiiitahk  ele^hury^^^TMtf  «if 
asd  ibme  donodufaikifi^pea. 

If,  M  fritad*  da  with  vnc  aiK>the» 
pafty,  y«*«  flto«ld  frud^or  a  place^  y 
nay  command  i^ ;  <pr  'tthtt  aa  mmt 
bciog  entirely  your,  ^. 


ai  a 


1^  yaviK* 


l<n 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


THE  ART  OF  LOVE. 


IN  IMITATION  or 


>   HORACE   DE   ARTE   AMANDI. 


LORD    HERBERT* 

Bdeft  Son  of  hia  Excdkacj  the  Earl  of  Pembroke  and  Mootgomefj,  Ba^ 
ron  Herbert  of  Caerdiff,  Rofs  of  Kendal,  Parr,  Fitzbugh  Marmion^ 
St.  Quintin,  and  Herbert  of  Shudand,  Knight  of  the  Garter^  &c.  &e. 


Mr  LoE», 


Tbb  foUowins  liaei  are  written  on  a  fubjed  tliat 
will  oatiif  ally  be  protedcd  By  the  goodoefs  and 
temper  of  jour  lordihip  :  for,  as  the  advantages  of 
your  mind  and  peribn  muil  kindle  the  flames  of 
love  ID  the  coldeil  breaft ;  fo  yoa  are  of  an  age 
moil  fufceptibk  of  them  io  your  own.  You  have 
«cqttired  all  thofe  accompUlhmeots  at  home,  which 
•thiers  are  forced  to  feek  abroad ;  and  have  given 
the  world  aflorancp,  by  fuch  beginnings,  that  you 
will  IboB  be  qualified  to  fill  the  hi^cft  officer  of 

•  Ueory  Lord  Herbert  faccecde4  eoUi%tlier')i  titles  In 
ff  p«  and  Uiedia  i74y« 


the  crown  with  the  fame  nniverfal  applaufe  that 
has  cnnftantly  attended  your  illuilrious  father  in 
the  difcharge  of  them.  For  the  good  of  your  pof* 
tcricy,  may  you  evtr  be  happy  in  the  choice  <^ 
what  you  love  1  And  though  thefe  rules  will  be 
of  fmail  ufe  to  you  that  can  frame  much  better  ; 
yet  let  me  beg  leave  that,  by  drdicatin^i  them  to 
your  fcrvice,  1  may  have  the  honour  of  telling  the 
World,  that  T  am  obliged  to  your  Lordihip ;  and 
that  I  am  moft  entirely 

Your  Lordfliip's 

Moft  faithful  humble  fervant, 
WILLIA&I  Kll4a 
Utt  iiij[ 
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'H"*^        '% — r-r — m^w       1 ,  r     w  y 


It  it  endctvourcd,  In  the  follow  irg  poems,  to 
give  the  reiikrt  of  boc^i  fexes  /bme  ideas  of  the 
irt  of  loTe ;  foch  a  loye  ai  js  innQCftit  jind  ^irtu- 
•ot,  and  whofe  deiircs  terminate  in  prefent  happi- 
Bef$  and  that  of  pofterity.  It  would  be  in  vain  to 
think  of  doing  it  without  help  from  the  ancients, 
»tnfmgft  whom  none  hat  toacbed  that  paffiod  more 
tenderly  and  juftly  than  Ovid.  He  knew  that  he 
bore  the  mafterihip  in  that  art ;  and  therefore,  in 
the  fourth  book  De  Triftibna,  when  he  would  give 
ibme  account  of  himfelf  to  future  ages,  he  calls 
Bimfelf  *'  Tenerorum  Lufor  Amorum/*  as  tf  he 
gloried  principally  in  the  defcriptions  he  had  mAfifc 
of  that  pafiion. 

The  prefent  imitation  of  him  is  at  leaft  fnch  a 
•ne  as  Mr.  Dryden  Bientibns,^'  t^  be  'an'  endn- 
^  vour  of  a  later  poet  to'  write  like  one  who  has 
<*  written  before  him  on  the  fame  fubjed ;  that  is, 
*  not  to  tranilate  his  words,  or  be  confined  to  his 
t*ibofe,  bat  only  to  Cet  him  as  a  pattern,  and  to 
**  write  as  he  luppofes  that  aether  would  bAve 
**  done,  had  he  lived  in  our  age  and  in  our  coun- 
**  try.  J^ut  l>e  dares  not  fay  that  Sir  John  pen? 
**  ban,  or  Mr.  Cowley,  have  carried  this  Ubertiae 
'*  way,  as  the  latter  calls  ir,  lb  far  as  this  definition 
'*  reaches.**  But,  alas !  the  prefent  imitator  has 
»  come  up  to  it,  if  not  perhaps  exceeded  it.  Sir 
t  John  Denham  had  Virgil,  and  Mr.  Cowley  had 
*  Pindar,  to  deal  with,  who  both  wrote  upon  lafting 
'  foundations;  but  the  prefent  fubjed  being  love, 
it  would  be  unreafonabic  to  think  of  too  great  a 
conilDement  to  be  laid  on  it.  And  though  the 
|iafiioo  and  grounds  of  it  will  continue  the  fame 
through  all  ages ;  yet  there  will  be  mapy  little 
modes,  faihions,  and  graces,  ways  of  complaifance 
and  addrefs,  entertainments  and  diverfions,  which 
time  will  vary.  Since  the  world  will  ezpe^  new 
things,  and  perfons  will  vrrite,  and  the  ancients 
have  fo  great  a  fund  of  learning ;  whom  can  the 
tnodems  take  better  td  copy  than  fuch  originals  ? 
It  is  moft  likely  they  may  not  come  up  to  theto  { 
but  it  is  a  thouiand  to  one  but  their  imitatioo  is 
better  than  any  dumfy  invention  of  their  own. 
Whoever  imdeitake*  this  way  of  vrriting,  ha!>  as 
mtich  reafon  to  onderftand  the  true  fcope,  genius, 
and  force  of  the  expreffioni  of  hit  author,  as  a  li- 


teral tranflator :  and,  after  all,  he  liet  tm^er  th^ 
misfortune,  that  the  faultR  are  all  his  own  ;  and, 
if  there  is  ^ny  thing  that  may  feem  pardonablr,tfae 
Latiu  *  at  the  bottom  ihews  to  whom  he  is  ei« 
gaged  for  it  An  imitator  and  hit  author  ftaod 
much  upon  the  fame  terms  as  Ben  does  with  his 
father  in  the  co0Md^  ft 

**  What  thof  he  be  my  &thar,  I  an*t  boqpd  prca- 
"ticeto'eb.** 

There  were  many  rieafons  why  the  imitator  tranf- 
pAfed  feveral  verfes  of  Ovid,  and  has  divided  the 
whole  into  fourteen  parts,  rather  thaQ  keep  it  m 
three  books.  Thefe  may  be  too  tedions  to  be  re* 
citad ;  buf,"  among  (he  reft,  fome  were,  that  ibm* 
ters  of  the  lame*  fubje^  might  fie  more  conpad; 
that  too  large  a  hjcap  -of  precepts  together  might 
appear  too  burthenfome  ;  and  theiemre  (if  findl 
Blasters  may*  alhide  tn  greater)  as  Virgil  io  ft 
'*  Geofgics,**  Io  here  mod  of  the  parts  end  withfuoe 
remarkable  fable,'wliidi  carries  vrith  it  fame  mo- 
ral t  ytU  if  any  po-fo^s  pleafe  to  take  tfa^  fix  iirft 
part*  as  the  firft  book,  and '  divide  ^he  dgbt  ht, 
they  may  make  three  hooks  of  them  again.  There 
have  by  chance  fome  twenty  lines  crept  into  the 
poem  olit  of  the  '*'  Remedy  of  Love,"  whidi  (as 
inanimate  things  are  generally  the  moft  waywaid 
and  provoking)  fince  they  would  fiCay,  blvii  been 
fuffered  to  ftand  there.  But  as  for  the  k>ve  here 
mentix)ned,  it  bein^  all  prudent,  honoorahle,  and 
virtuous  there  is  no  need  of  any  remedy  to  be  pr^ 
fcribed  for  it,  but  the  fpecdjr  obtaining  of  iAai  tt 
defireft.  Should  the  imitator's  ftyle  feem  not  to  be 
fufficiently  refirained,  ibould  he  not  have  aifoirded 
paiiM  f<>r  f eview  or  corre^bn,  let  it  be  confidercd, 
that  perhaps  e^cn  In  that  h'e  deflred  to  imitate  hb 
author,  and  would  not  perufe  them ;  left,  as  iorne 
of  Ovid*s  works  were,fo  thefe  might  be  comimtted 
to  the  flameiL  But  he  leaves  that  fur  the  reader 
to  do,  if  he  pleafe^  when  he  has  bonght  them. 

#  In  the  fir  ft  edftk>ns  of  the  ••  Art  ot  Cobkery,*  ttid'of 
the  **  Art  of  Love,**  Dr.  Klngjntated  the  erfgnal  uHt^ 
the  reflpedive  pafrcs  of  bis  tranilAtloos. 

t  Love  for  Levc. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


rA^'iji   .1 


*■'       '       "i 


THE    ART  OF   LOVE. 


i»    A    R    T 


I. 


Wboevc^  ^nows  not  what  2^  is  to  tovE, 
Lee  ))iin  but  read  thefe  Tcrfe^,  and  improve. 
Swif^  (hips  are  nilM  by  art»  and  oars,  an4  lails  ^ 
Skill  guides  our  chariots ;  Wit  o'er  Love  preraUf* 
ADtoQiedon  with  reins  let  loofe  could  fly ; 
Tsphys  Fith  Argo*8  (hip  cut  wayes  and  iky« 
I0  love  affairs  I*m  charipteer  of  Truth, 
And  fureft  pilot  to  incautious  youth. 
I^Te*s  hot,  unruly,  eager  to  enjoy ; 
Bot  then  cnnfider  he  is  but  a  boy. 
<^iron  with  pleafing  harp  Achilles  tam*d. 
And  his  rough  manners  with  foft  muiic  fram'd  : 
Though  hcM  in  council  ftorm,  in  battle  rage, ' 
He  bore  a  fecret  reverence  for  agc^ 
Chiron^s  command  with  ftri^  obedience  ties 
The  llnewy  arm  by  which  brave  He^or  dies : 
That  was  bh  talk,  but  fiercer  love  is  mine : 
They  both  are  boys,  and  Iprung  from  race  divipe. 
The  ftilT-ncck'd  bull  does  to  the  yoke  fubmit. 
And  the  mod  fiery  courier  champs  the  bit. 
So  L«ve  (ball  yield.    I  own,  Tve  been  his  flare ; 
Bot  conquer*d  where  my  enemy  was  brave ; 
And  now  he  darts  his  flames  without  a  wound, 
And  all  his  whiflling  arrows  die  in  found. 
Kor  will  I  raife  my  nune  by  hidden  art ; 
In  what  I  teach,  found  reafon  (hall  have  p^rt : 
For  Nature's  paffion  cannot  be'de(hey*d. 
But  moves  in  Virtne's  path  when  well  employ*d. 
Yet  dill  'twill  be  convenient  to  remove 
The  tyranny  and  plagues  of  vulgar  love. 
May  infant  Chadity,  grave  matron's  pride, 
A  parent's  wi(h,  and  blulhes  of  a  bride, 
Prote A  this  work ;  fo  guard  it,  that  no  rhyme 
|n  fyllable  or  thought  may  vent  a  crime  I 
The  foldier,  that  Love's  anpoor  would  defy. 
Will  find  his  greatcil  courage  is  to  fly : 
When  Beauty  •  amorous  glances  parky  beat. 
The  only  cou^oed  then  is  to  retreat : 
3oty  if  the  treacherous  Fair  pretend  to  jielcf, 
*Tis  j>reient  death,  unlels  you  qtiit  the  field* 
WhUd  youth  and  vanity  would  make  yutr  noge. 
Think  00  fome  beauty  may  prevent  your  change : 
^at  fuch  by  falling  fldes  are  never  caught; 
No  happineia  it  found  but  >!vhat  is  (ought. 
The  huntfinan  learns  whfi e  does  uip  o*qr  the 

lawn. 
And  where  the  foaming  boar  fecures  his  bra^ra. 
The  fov^ler's  low-bell  robs  the  lark  of  deep; 
Aiul  they  who  hope  for  fidi  audi  learcbi  the  deep : 


And  he,  that  fuel  ieeks  for  chade  defire, 
IVfnd  fearch  where  Virtue  may  that  flame  inspire. 
To  foreign  parts  there  is  no  need  to  roam  : 
The  bkfling  may  be  met  with  nearer  |iome. 
From    ln(&   fome,   others   froa^.  scighbouriog 

France, 
Bring  tawny  4^Q|,  and  puppets  that  can  dai^ 
Tfce  (eat  of  Britilh  empire  does  comain 
Beauties  that  o*er  the  conq^ier'd  globe  will  retgp. 
As  fruitful  ^elds  wjth  plenty  blefr  the  fight. 
And  as  the  milky  way  acjorns  the  night ; 
So  that  does  with  thole  graceful  nymphs  abound, 
Whiie  dpve-like  fodnefs  is  with  ro(es  crown'd. 
There  tendered  blooms  inviting  foftnefs  fpr^d, 
Whild  by  their  fmalled  t^ine  the  captive's  led. 
Therf  yo^th  ad^anc'd  in  majedy  does  (hine. 
Fit  to  be  mother  tu  a  lace  divine. 
No  age  in  matrons,  no  decay  appears ; 
By  prudence  ^nly  there  you  gueis  at  years. 

Sometimes   you'll  fee  thefe  beauties  feek  the 
By  lofty  trees  in  royal  gardens  made ;  [(hadC| 

Or  at  St.  James's,  where  a  noble  care 
Makft  all  things  pleafing  like  himielf  appe^  i 
Or  Kenfington,  fweet  air  and  bled  retreat 
Of  him,  that  owns  a  fovereign,  though  mod  great  V 
Sometimes  in  wilder  groves,  by  d)ario^  draws. 
They  vievr  the  coble  (bu^  and  tripping  £iwn. 
On  Hyde-paik*s  circles  if  you  chance  tp  gase. 
The  lights  revolving  drike  you  with  am^e. 

To  Bath  and  Tunbridge  they  (ometimetretfeat^ 
With  waters  to  difpel  the  parching  heat : 
But  youth  with  reafon  there  may  oft  adsura 
That  which  nuy  raife  in  him  a  nobler  fife ; 
Till  the  kind  Fair  relieves  what  he  endures, 
Caus'd  at  that  water  which  all  others  cures* 
Sometimes  at  marriag&jrites  you  may  elpy 
Their  charms  proteded  by  a  iuother*s  eye. 
Where  to  bled  mufic  they  in  danc^move. 
With  innocence  and  grace  commanding  love. 
But  yearly  when  that  (blemn  night  ret^ms4 
When  grateful  incenfe  on  the  altar  bcinis. 
For  dofing  the  mod  gbrions  day  e'er  feeo,    . 
That  fird  gave  light  to  happy  Quoin's  queeo  ;  , 

•  GcufKC  ("rlQce  of  Dtamark,  cootat  to  tbe  Queen. 

ff-eatly  unilrpa ' hetie  fine  garment  They  were  purcBaftd 
y  Hmg  Vainjtm  from  Lord  ChanceUdr  Plnch»  werecn*- 
larged  oy  Queen  Ma  «,  and  improved  irf  Qfieen  Aniie« 
who  was  fo  plealed  witn  the  place,  that  (he  freauently  '"" 
ped  dorhv  the  nimmer  m  the  gteeo-hom.  Qr '  ^ 
line  esnded  tiM  f:afd«Qs  to  tlwir  prcinMtO 
aad  a  half  In  covpafs* 
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Then  is  the  time  for  noble  youth  to  try 
To  make  hit  choice  with  a  judiciout  eye. 
Kot  troth  of  foreign  reabns,  not  fables  told 
Of  nymphs  adored,  and  goddeiTes  of  old, 
Eqnal  thofe  beauties  who  that  circle  frame ; 
A  fubje^  fit  for  neyer-dying  fame ;         [thrown, 
Whofe  gold,  pearl,  diamonds,  aU  aroi^nd  than 
Yet  ilill  can  add  pt>  iuftr^to  their  own. 
But  when  their  queen  does  to  the  fenato  go, 
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Then  guard  your  hearts,  ye  makers  of  our  laws, 
For  fear  the  judge  be  forcM  to  plead  his  caufe; 
Left  the  fubmiffive  part  (hould  fall  to  you. 
And  they  who  fuppliants  hefp  be  forc'd  to  fne. 
Then  may  their  yielding  hearts  compaffion  take*^ 
And  grant  your  wifhes,  for  your  country *s  fake : 
P.afe  to  their  beauties*  wounds  may  goodnefs  give; 
And,  fince  yoir  make  all  happy*  let  yon  li^e. 

Sontetimer  thefe  beauties  on  Newmarket  plaint. 
Ruling  their  g^tte  pads  with  filken  r&ins, 
Beheld  the  confltds  of  the  generontf^eeds, 
ftffmtg  IVomtroe  blood,  tod  weH-attefied  breeds. 
There  youth  may  juftly  with  difceming  eye 
Ttirnsigh  riding  Amazonian  haMt  fpy 
That  which  hts  Fwifteft  coorfbr  cannot  fly. 

b  i»  no  treacherous  or  bafe  piece  of  art, 
T*  approiM  the  fide  with  which  the  Fair  takes  part  r 
For  equal  psffon  equal  minds  wiH  fhike, 
Either  in  commendation  or  diilike  t 
For,  when  two  fencers  ready  ftand  to  fight, 
And  i*e'rc  fpedhcters  of  the  bloody  fight, 
Our  nimbfe  pafllion  Lure  has  foon  defignM 
The  man  to  whom  we  muft  and  will  be  kind. 
We  think  the  other  it  not  fit  to  win  : 
This  is  our  conqneror  ere  fight  begin. 
If  dauger  dif  e»  approach  him,  hc«v  we  flirt  I     ^ 
Onr  frigh red' blood  runs  trtmbling  to  our  heart:  > 
He  rakes  the  wottnds,  but  we  endure  the  fiaaart.  j 
And  Nature  by  fuch  infbmces  does  prove. 
That  we  fear  mofk  for  that  which  mofl  we  love. 
Therefore,  if  chance  fiumld  make  her  fad<Ue  fUde, 
Or  any  thing  fkosid  flip,  or  be  untied, 
Oh,  think  it  not  a  t6o  oftcions  care 
With  eageriKft  to  nm  and  help  the  Fair. 
We  alfcr  fhiaH  tWn«  t»  the  powers  above : 
•Tis  not  our  merit  that  obtains  thor  love. 
So  when  ETixa,  Whofe  propitious  dsys 
Revolving  Heaven  doea  feem  agam  to  ralfe, 
Whofc  ruHng  gemns  fhewM  a  maifter-ftroke 
In  every  thing  fhe  did,  and  all  ihe  fpoke, 
Was  f^mng  o'er  a  paiTsgr,  which  the  tarn 
Had  fiird,  and  fcem'd  U  f^cppirrg  back  again; 
Young  Rahrigh  fcom'd  to  fee  his  queen  retreat,"! 
And  Uir^ir  his  velvet  cloak  bmcath  her  fbet.     f 
The  queen  apnrov'd  (he  thought,  and  made  fdm  t 
greit'.  > 

Mart  when  th«  queen  her  thanks  divint  would 
Midft  acchrrtatronr,  that  fhe  hng^  may  Hve ;    [give 
To  whom  lind  H«rvwi  the  bfcffing  hasbeftowM,. 
To  fct  bar  mrms  faceted  for  EttropcV  good  * 
Vm  t^Taikny  tkr6«gho«r  tkc  fHon^h  reigns, 
Jfcfr  are  ths  c^iivcs  dragged  ^toith  |H>fideroa^ 
cktinti 
%  Sir  Waller  IM^ink  U  well  k  mswn  ta  ha ve  b^  inM^ 


Bgt  all  declare  the  Britlfb  fnbje^*  eale, 
And  that  their  war  is  for  their  neaghboBn*  | 
Then,  whilft  the  pomp  of  majefty  proceeds 
With  (Utely  fleps,  and  eight  weU-chofea  fteedi. 
From  every  palace  beauties  may  be  fecn. 
That  win  acknowledge  none  but  her  for  Qneea. 
Then,  if  kind  chanec  a  kvely  ausd  has  throws 
Kaxt  td  a  youth  with  grtces  like  her  own. 
Much  file  woftid  learn,  ai^d  many  qoeftsons  ai: : 
T^e  anfwen  are  the  tover*!  pleiilng  Hie. 
*'  Is  that  the  wutn  who  made  the  French  to  fly  ? 
'*  What  phce  is  Blenheim  ?  is  the  Danube  b^  ? 
^  Where  was't   that  he  with  fword  vtAoriow 
«<ftood,  (flood? 

*  And  made  their  trembling  fqnadronschoQieclK 
*'  What  is  the  gold  adorns  this  royal  ftatc  ? 
"  la  it  not  hammer*d  all  from  Vigo's  plate  } 
**  Don*t  it  require  a  mod  prodigious  care 
**  To  manage  treafures  in  the  height  of  war  ? 
'*  Muft  he  not  be  of  calmeft  truth  pofleft, 
••  Prefidcs  o*cr  conncils  of  the  royal  breaft  ? 
•*  Sea-fights  are  furcly  difmal  fcencs  of  war  ? 
•«  Pray,  Sir,  were  ever  you  at  Gibraltar  ? 
**  Has  not  the  emperor  got  fome  envoy  here  ?   ^ 
"  Won't  Dahifli,  Swedilh,  Pruflian  kirds  ^f 
"^:ar?  .  f 

"  Who  reprcfents  the  line  of  Hanover  ?  J 

"  Don't  the  States  General  affifl  them  all  ? 
"  Sl^oold  we  not  be  in  danger,  if  they  fall  ? 
<*  If  Savoy*8  duke  and  prince  Eugene  coold  f 
"  In  this  folemnity,  *twoold  be* complete. 
"  Think  you  that  Barcelona  could  have  flood 
^  Without  the.  hazard  of  our  nobleft  blood? 
**  At  Ramilies  what  enfigns  did  you  get  ? 
"  Did  many  towns  in  Flando-s  then  fmnic? 
**  Was  it  the  conqueror's  buflneis  to  deftroj, 
"  Or  was  he  met  by  all  of  them  with  joy  ? 
*'  Oh,  could  my  wifii  but  fame  eternal  give, 
"  The  laurel  on  thofe  brows  fhonld  ever  live  '.** 
The  Bririfh  worth  in  nothing  need  defpur,  ' 
When  it  has  fuch  afiiftancc  from  the  Fair. 
As  Virtue  merits,  it  expeds  regard ; 
And  Valour  flies,  where  Bcaiuy*a  the  icwaxd. 


PART    n. 


In  low  affairs  the  theatre  has  parr. 
That  wife  and  moft  inftmdling  fceoe  of  ait, 
Where  Vice  id  punifh'd  with  a  jufl  reward. 
And  Virtue  meet«  with  foitable  regard ; 
Where  nntvtl  Love  and  Frieodfhip  fhidretsra,} 
But  treacherous  Inftdence  fs  hifs'd  with  icon),    v 
And  Lf)ve*s  unlawful  wiles  m  torment  bom.     j 
This  without  bhiflica  whflfl  a  virgin  feet, 
UfMt  Ibme  brave  fpedator  Love  may  (i*be. 
Who,  tilNBe  icnda  if,  never  can  have  eafe. 
A»difatgs  that  weK  the  b«ft  at  firft. 

By  thebr  corruption  grow  the  vrcntt ; 

The  modem  fiiige  takes  libertiea 

Unfccp  by  our  forefaibers*  eyes- 

A*  t^  j  -horn  Wvt ,'  'frond  mole-hilj  :uits  ; 

So  fw^rm  the  f^alc^  pA  ^siltfrts^ 
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All  a:awdtbg  v>Alie comedy, 
1^  to  be  (ecD,  and  o«t  to  ^e. 
But,  though  theXe  fcnulci  arc  to  blame. 
Yet  ftiU  they  have  Ibme  native  fliame ; 
They  all  arc  filew  till  thcyVc  aikM, 
Ao4  ev*n  tbcir  impuiknce  U  inaik*d : 
For  Natore  wovld  be  modcft  HiU, 
And  thcrc*t  relu^ncy  in  will. 

Sporting  and  pUiy»  h^  harmlefk  btteo^ 
And  might  by  any  one  be  feen. 
Till  Homuha^  began  ti*  fpoil  them. 
Who  kept  a  palace.  c^Jl'd  Afylum ; 
Where  baiUrdti  pinpsfe  and  thieves,  9o4  pan* 

dara, 
Were  lifted  all  to  be  commanders* 
But  then  the  raicala  were  fo  poor. 
They  could  not  change  a  rogue  lit  whore  i 
And  neighbouring  jadca  refolv'd  to  tarry, 
Rather  th^n  with^uch  icruhs  they'd  marry. 
But,  for  to  cheat  t)iem,  and  be  iwiv'd. 
They  knaviihly  a  £arcc  comriv'd. 
Ko  gilded  pillart  there  were  feen, 
VoT  was  the  cloth  they  trod  on  green. 
Ko  ghofta  came  fxom  the  cellar  cryii^ 
Kor  angels  from  the  garret  flying. 
Tlie  houfe  waa  made  of  fticka  atid  bn(heS|        ■ 
^nd  ail  the  floor  was  ftrew'd  with  yuihea : 
The  feats  were  rais'd  with  turf  and  (bda, 
Whence  heroes  might  be  view'd,  and  g«d«. 
Paris  and  Helen  waa  the  play, 
And  how  both  o£  them  ran  away. 
Romulus  bade  his  varkta  go 
Invite  the  Sabmea  to  his  (hew*. 
Unto  this  opera  no  rate  ia : 
They  all  were  free  to  come  in  gratis  ,- 
Ahd  they,  as  girla  will  feldom  miia 
A.  merry  meeting,  came  to  this. 
There  waa  nuich  wifliing,  fighing,  thinking, 
l>lot  without  whifperiog,  and  winking. 
Their  pipes  had  then  no  fluking  touch : 
Their  fong  and  daacc  were  lake  the  I>utch  ; 
The  whole  performance  waa  by  oaen, 
Becaufe  they  had  no  eimuchs  then. 
But,  whilfl  the  mufic  briikly  play'd,  "f 

Romulua  at  hia  cue  difplay'd  > 

The  lign  for  each  man  to  hia  maid.  j 

^  Huzia!"  they  cry;  then  feize:  fbme  ti'cm- 

ble 
In  real  fad,  though  moft  diflemble. 
Somis  are  attempting  an  eicape, 
.And  others  foftly  cry,  '*  A  rape !" 
"While  fomc  bawl  out,  "  That  they  had  ra^wr 
•*  Than  twenty  pound  bfe  an  old  father." 
Some  look  extsemely  pale,  and  others  red,       'I 
Some  wifli  they'd  se'er  been  bom,  or  mnrf 
were  6e^  t 

And  others  fairly  wilh  thcmfelves  a-bed,  J 

Some  rant,  tear,  nmi  whilft  fomefit  (Ull, 
To  fliew  they  Ve  cavi&'d  nanch  againft  their  w^L 
Thus  Rome  b^g»4  and  new  at  laft. 
After  fb  many  age*  paft. 
Their  rapet  and  kwdaefs^  without  (kwmm  i 
Their  vica  aii4  vilhHny's  the  fiimc, 
m  be  their  fatu  wfa^  would  cei rupt  the  ftif  e» 
And  fpoil  tte  tf^% MTf^ «r  tko  t^t^l 


r  A  R  T  m. 


Now  learn  tbofe  arts  which  teach  you  to  obtain 
Thofc  beauties  which  you  fee  divinely  reign. 

Thf  ugh  they  by  nature  arc  tranfcendent  bright, 
Aud  would  be  feen  cv*n  through  the  gloom  of 

night; 
Yet  they  their  greatefl  luftrc  ftill  difplay. 
In  the  meridian  pitch  of  calmeft  day. 
Tis  then  wc  purple  view,  and  coftly  gem. 
And  with  more  admiration  gaze  on  them. 
Faults  feck  the  I'ark;  they  who  by  moon  light  woo, 
May  find  their  fair^one  as  incondant  too. 
When  modcfty  fupported  is  by  truth. 
There  it  a  boldnefs  that  becomes  yuur  youth* 
In  gentle  founds  difdofe  a  lover's  cure, 
*Tis  better  than  ynur  flghing  and  defpair. 
Birds  may  abhor  their  groves,  the  flocks  the  plain^ 
The  hare  grown  bold  may  face  the  dogs  agam, 
Whco  beauty  don*^t  in  virtue's  amis  rejoice. 
Since  harn^ony  In  love  is  Nature's  voice. 
But  hardened  impudence  fometiraes  will  trj 
At  things  which  luftice  cannot  but  deny. 
Then,  what  that  fays  i^  infolence  and  pride, 
b  prudel^ce,  with  firm  honour  for  its  guide. 

The  lady's  counfela  often  arc  betray'd 
By  trufiing  fecret»  to  a  fervile  maid, 
The  whole  intrigues  of  whnfe  infidious  brain 
Are  bafe,  and  only  terminate  in  gain. 
Let  them  take  care  af  too  diflfufive  mirth ;  , 
Sufpicious  thence,  and  thence  attempts^  take  birth. 
Had  Ilium  been  with  gravity  employ'd. 
By  Simon's  ciKift  it  had  not  been  dc0roy*d. 
A  vulgar  air,  mean  fongs,  and  free  difcourfe. 
With  fly  infiouatiotts,  may  prove  worfe 
To  tender  females  than  the  Trojan  horfe. 
Take  care  how  you  from  virtue  (tray  ; 
For  fcandal  follows  the  f<une  way. 
And  more  than  truth  it  will  devife. 
Old  poeta  did  delight  in  lies, 
Which  modem  ones  now  call  fitrbrife. 
dome  lay  that  Myrrha  lov'd  her  father, 
.  That  Byblis  lik'd  her  brother  rather. 
And  in  fuch  tales  old  Greece  did  glory  : 
Amongft  the  which,  pray  take  this  (lory. 

Crete  was  an  iflc,  whofe  fruitful  nations 
Swarm'd  with  an  hundred  corporations. 
And  there  upon  Mount  Ida  flood 
A  venerable  fpacious  wood. 
Within  whofe  centre  was  a  grove 
Immoruliz'd  by  birth  of  Jove  :     . 
In  vales  below  a  bull  was  fed, . 
Whom  all  the  kinc  obey'd  as  head ; 
Betwixt  his  horns  a  tuft  of  black  did  grow. 
But  all  the  refl  of  hi»  waa  driven  foow. 
(Our  tale  to  truth  does  not  confine  us.) 
At  the  iame  time  one  Jufliae  Minos, 
That  liv'd  hard  by,  was  married  lately; 
And,  that  hi»  bride  might  fliow  mocie  Itatelji 
When  thoougb  her  pcchgicde  he  run. 
Found  fliewas  d^u^^cc^  to  the  Sun* 
Her  name  Pafiphac  iy«w  hight, 
I     And,  w  kfr  wux^  flv?  wa»  \n\^% 
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Thif  lady  took  up  Jin  odd  fancy, 

That  with  this  bull  (he  £ui>  would  dance  ye. 

Shew*d  mow  him  graffi,  and  cut  him  bought. 

On  which  his  (Utelinefs  jnight  browfe. 

\VhiIft  thus  ihc  hedges  breaks  and  climri): 

Sure  Minos  muft  have  happy  times  I 

She  never  car*d  for  going  fine, 

Shc*d  rather  trndge  among  the  line. 

Then  at  her  toilet  (he  would  fay, 
<*  Methinks  f  look  hiuarre  to  day. 

«*  Sure  piy  glafs  lie*,  I'm  not  fo  fair : 

«*  Oh,  were  this  face  o'ergrown  with  hair ! 

**  I  never  wa«  for  top  knots  bom  \ 

**  My  favouricet  ibould  each  be  horn. 

••  But  now  Vm  liker  to  a  fow, 

**  Than,  what  I  wifb  to  be,  a  cow — 

^  A^^at  would  I  give  that  I  could  lough !       \ 

•«  My  buU-y  care*  for  none  of  thofc 

•*  That  are  afraid  to  fpoil  their  clothes : 

•*  Did  he  but  love  me,  he*d  not  fail 

•«  To  take  me  with  my  draggle  taU.*' 

Then  tears  would  fall,  and  then  (he'd  c  un^ 
As  would  the  devil  up«n  Dun. 
"U'hen  (he  fome  haodibme  cow  did  fpy^ 
She'd  fcan  her  form  with  jealous  eye ; 
Say,  ••  How  (he  frife^  it  o'er  the  plain, 
**  Runs  on,  a^d  then  turns  back  again  t 
**  She  feems  a  bear  refolv*d  to^prance, 
*<  Or  a  (he-afii  that  tries  to  dance. 
«*  fn  vain  flie  thinks  herfclf  fo  fine  : 
**  She  can't  pleaDc  bull-y ;  for  his  mine. 
'*  But  'tis  revenge  alone  afluages 
<<  My  envy  when  the  paflion  rages. 
••  Here,  rafcal,  quickly  yoke  that  cow^ 
««  And  fee  the  (hrivcrd  carrion  plough. 
*«  But  fecond  counfers  beft :  (he  diet :  *J 

**  rU  make  inunediate  facrifice,  \ 

••  And  with  the  viAim  fcaft  my  eyes,  j 

**  'Tii  thus  my  rivals  I'll  remove 
**  Who  interpofe  'twixt  me  and  what  I  luve. 
•«  lo  in  Egy^it's  wor(hip'd  now^ 
•*  Since  Jove  traftsform'd  her  to  a  cow. 
**  '  Twas  on  a  bull  Enropa  came 
**  To  that  ble(t  land  which  bears  her  name, 
*•  Who  knows  what  fate's  ordain'd  for  me 
*•  The  languilhing  Pafiphae,  \ 
«*  Had  1  a  bull  as  kind  u  (he  !'* 
When  madnefs  rages  with  unufual  fire, 
*Tn  not  in  Nature's  power  to  quench  defire  ^ 
Then  vice  transforms  man's  reafon  into  beaft, 
And  fo  the  moofterS  made  the  poet's  jeiL 


PART    IV. 

Lit  youth  avoid  the  noxious  heat  of  wine : 
Bacchus  to  Cupid  bears  an  id  defign. 
The  grape,  when  fcatter'd  on  the  wings  of  lorve. 
So  dogs  the  down,  the  feathers  caimot  move. 
The  boy,  who  othcrwife  vronld  fleeting  (Iray, 
Reels,  trembles,  lies,  and  is  enforced  to  iby. 
Then  courage  rifes,  when  the  fpirit's  fir'd. 
And  rages  to  poiTe^  the  thing  defir'd : 
Care  vanUhes  through  th^  exalted  blood, 
And  forrow|>a0e$  in  the  purple  flood ; 


Laughter  proceeds ;  nor  can  he  want  a  ibtff, 

Whofe  thou^^hts  in  fancied  heapa  of  plemy  rA 

Uncommon  freedom  lets  the  lips  imptit 

Plain  fimple  truth  from  a  diflembUng  heart. 

Then  to  fame  wanton  paflion  he  nwil  nm. 

Which  his  difcreerer  hourt  would  gladly  ftm ; 

Where  he  the  time  in  thovightleis  cafe  may  ptfi; 

And  write  his  hillrt-dcmx  upon  the  gla(* ; 

Whilfl  finking  eyes  with  langr^lhmcBC  profels 

Follies  his  tongue  refufes  to  confiefik 

Then  his  good^nature  will  take  t'  odter  fop. 

If  (he'll  firft  kifs,  that  he  may  kift  the  cup. 

Then  fomething  nice  and  cx^\f  he  cotild  eat, 

Suppofing  dill  that  flie  will  carve  the  meat. 

But,  if  a  brother  or  ahvflMnd's  by. 

Whom  the  ilUnatw'd  World  may  call  a  fpy. 

He  thinks  it  not  below  him  to  pretend 

The  open  iieartendnefs  of  a  true  friend ; 

Gives  him  reipeA  fiirpafling  his  degree : 

The  perfon  that  is  meant  by  all  ts  Jbe. 

'  ris  thought  the  UltSk  way  to  hide  a  paflion. 

And  therefore  call'd  the  friendihip  now 

By  fecret  flgns  aiid  enigmatic  fieahh. 

She  is  the  totft  belongs  to  every  health  : 

And  all  the  lover's  bnfinefs  is  f o  keep 

His  thoughts  from  anger,  and  hi«  eyes  from  lleep: 

He'll   hugh  jrc,  dance  ye^  fing  ye,  yaalt,  M 

r»y.  ,   ^  . 

And  ruffle  aH  the  ladies  in  hit  play. 

But  fiill  the  gentleman's  extremely  fine  $ 

There's  nothing  api(h  in  him  hut  the  whie. 
Many  a  mortal  has  been  bit 
By  marrying  in  m  drunken  (k. 
To  lay  the  matter  plain  before  ye. 
Pray  hearken  whiUH  I  tell  my  ftory. 

It  happen'd  about  break  of  day 
Gnoffis  a  girl  had  lofl  her  way. 
And  wander'd  up  and  dovm  the  Strand, 
Whoreabonts  now  York  Bnsldzn^  (bod  : 

^   And  half  awak'd  flie  roar'd  as  bad 
As  if  (he  r^ly  had  been  mad ; 
Unlac'd  her  bodHce,  ind  her  gown 
And  petticoatf  hung  dangling  down  : 
Her  moet  were  flipt,  her  ancles  bare. 

And  all  around  her  flew  her'  yellow  bair. 
Oh,  cruel  Thefeus !  can  you  go. 
And  leave  your  little  Gnoffiii  fo  ? 
You  in  your  fcull*  did  promife  carnage. 
And  eave  me  proofs  of  'future  marriage  ^ 
But  then  hUl  night  away  did  creep. 
And  bafely  left  me  faft  afleep. 
Then  (he  is  faOing  in  a  fit ;  ' 
But  don't  grow  uglier  one  bit. 
The  flood  of  tears  rather  fupplie« 
The  native  rheum  abofnt  her  cyea. 
The  hubbies  then  are  beat  again  : 
Women  in  paflion  feel  no  pain. 
What  will  become  of  me  t  oh,  what 
WiU  come  of  me !  oh,  tell  me  tlut ! 

Bacco  was  drawer  at  the  Sun, 
And  had  his  belly  like  hit  ton  » 
For  Ubhbet^lips  Md  cheeks  aH  Moated, 
And  frixsled  pate,  thd  youth  waa  noted. 
He,  M  ^  cufiocn  was^  got  (ktfik. 
And  thto-'weot  diollbig  lor  »  ptolh 
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8ii  links  tnd  Itnteroi,  'aofe  *twfti  duk  yer, 

He  prelt'd  from  Cr>vefit>Otr(leii  market : 

Then  his  next  captivef  were  the  w«itt. 

Who  play'd,  left  he  ihould  breik  thtir  pttet. 

Bnt,  at  along  tn  ftatc  he  paflet. 

He  met  a  follow  driTiojc  afles : 

For  there  are  ieveral  folki^  whofe  trade  b 

To  milk  them  for  coofamptiTe  ladies. 

Nothing  would  Cervt  but  get  aftride. 

And  the  old  bell-man  too  mnft  ride. 

Wh»f  wkh  their  booting  flionunf;  yell»  ■ 

The  fcenc  had  fometbinf  in  *t  of  helU 

And  who  ihould  all  this  rabble  meet, 

Bnt  Goofiy  dcabbling  in  the  ftreet  ? 

The  fright  dcftroy'd  her  fpeecfa  and  colonr. 

And  all  remembrance  of  her  fcnller. 

Her  condnft  thrice  bade  her  be  Ayirg : 

Her  fears  thrico  hinder'd  her  from  trying. 

Like  bullroibes  on  iide  of  brook. 

Or  afpin  leaves,  her  joints  all  (kook. 

Bacco  ery^d  oat,  "  Tm  come,  my  dear ; 

*•  Vn  foon  difperfe  all  thoughts  of  £ear : 

•«  Kochiog  bnt  joys  flull  revel  here," 

Then,  huggiag  her  in  brawny  ann, 

Protefted,  **  She  Aould  have  no  harm: 

**  But  raUitr  woukl  aflure  her»  he 

^  Rejoic'd  in  opportunity 

**  Of  meeting  fuch  a  one  as  (he  : 

**  And  that,  encircled  all  aroond 

"  WHh  glafs  and  candles  movy  a  ponod, 

"*  She  (hould  with  bells  command  the  bar, 

*  And  call  her  rooms.  Sun,  Moon,  and  Star : 

"*  That  the  good  company  were  met, 

**  And  0iottldnot  want  a  wedding  treat.'* 

In  fliort,  they  married,  and  both  made  ye, 

He  a  free  landkwd,  flie  a  kind  landlady. 
The  Spartan  lords  their  villaios  woukl  imnte 

To  an  ezcefs  nf  drink  in  children's  fight. 

The  parent  thus  their  innocence  would  fiive^    . 

And  to  tiic  losd  of  wine  condemn  the  flavc^ 


PART     V. 

Tut  ieafon  muft  be  mark*d  for  nice  addrefs : 
A  grant  ill-tim*d  will  make  the  favour  lei's. 
Not  the  wife  gardener  more  difcretion  ueeds 
To  manage  tender  plants  and  hopeful  feeds. 
To  know  when  rain,  when  warnuh,  muft  guard 
his  flpwcrt,  [hours. 

Than  lovers  do  to  watch  their  moil  aufpicious 
As  the  judicious  pilot  views  from  far 
The  influences  of  each  rifing  (Ur, 
Where  iigns  of  future  calms  or  ftorms  appear, 
When  fitting  to  be  bold,  and  when  to  fear ; 
So  love's  attendant  by  long  art  defer  ies 
The  rife  of  growing  paflion  from  the  eyes. 
Love  has  its  feftivsu  as  well  as  fail, 
Nor  does  its  carnival  for  ever  laft. 
What  was  a  vifit,  now  is  to  intrude ; 
What's  civil  now,  to-morrow  will  be  rude. 
Small  fignt  deoote  great  things :  the  happy  maa 
That  can  retrieve  a  glove,  or  falling  fan. 
With  gncefol  joy  the  benefit  receives, 
Whilil  with  ^cTponding  care  his  rival  grievei. 


Whene'er  it  may  ffem'piA)per  fmi  IkoM'mHie^ 
Let  Ovid  the  prevaik'ng  words  indtte  : 
By  Saope*,  by  Duke,  by   Mulgrave,  then  be 

tan^t^ 
And  Dryden's  equal  imtnSers'tune  yt^ur  (bduglm 
Submiffive  voice  and  words  do'beft  agree 
To  their  hard  fortune  who  muft  fhppliancs  be. 
It  w*  by  fpeech  Kkcthta  grestt  Pnam  won* 
Achilles*  foul,  and  fo  obtain'd  hit  fon. 

Hope  is  an  ufefnl  gbddeft  in  your  cafe. 
And  will  incrrafb  your  fpeed  in  Cupid's  racew- 
Thonghrin  its  promifes  it  fail  fiunciimet, 
Yet  with  frefli  refototioo  ftiU  it  cUmbs. 
Though  Brnch  ir  bft  at  play ;  yet  Hope  at  laft 
Drives  on,  and  meets  wkh  fiwie  fuccdbful  caft. 
Why.  ilicn  fnake  hafte ;  on  paper  tiBg'xl  with  gold^ 
By  quill  of  dove,  thy  love-fick  tale  unfold. 
Move  fprigfady,  knowing  'tis  for  life  y«i  p«(b : 
Your  letter  will  not,  though  yourlclf  might  blulb; 
'Tis  no  ignoble  maxim  i  would  teach 
The  Britifli  youth— to  ihuiy  rules  of  (peUh : 
That  governs  cities,  that  enaAt  vnr  laws. 
Gives  /ecret  firength  to  juftice  in  a  caaie. 
To  that  the  crowd,  the  judge,  the  fimate,  yield : 
'Qani^  that  ev'n  beauty  can't  maintain  the  field. 
Conceal  your  alt,  and  let  yout  words  ^pear 
Connmon,  not  vulgar;  not  too  plain,  though  dear. 
Shew  not  your  eloquence  at  the  fitft  fight; 
But  from  your  fliade  rife  by  degrees  of  light. 
Dreis  thot^ts  as  if  feve'a  filence  firft  were  broke. 
And  wounded  heart  with  trembling  paffion  fpoke.^ 

Suppole  that  your  fiift  letttr  is  last  back ; 
Yet  Ihe  may  yield  upon  the  next  attack. 
If  not ;  by  ana  diamond  rough  in  hue 
Shall  brighten  up  all  glorious  ta  the  view. 
Soft  vrater  jdrops  the  marUe  will  defiroy. 
And  ten  years*  fiege  prove  conqueror  of  Troy. 

Suppofe  fli'has  read,  but  then  no  anfwer  gave : 
It  is  fufficient  flie  admiu  her  flave. 
Write  on ;  for  time  the  freedom  may  obtain 
Of  having  mutual  love  lient  back  again. 

Perhaps  ihe  writes,  but  'tis  to  bid  yon  ceafe. 
And  that  your  lines  but  diicompofe  her  peace. 
This  is  a  ftratagem  of  Cupid's  war : 
She'd,  like  a  Parthian,  wound  you  from  afar, 
And  by  this  art  your  conftancy  would  try : 
She's  neareft  much  when  feeming  thus  to  fly. 
Pnrfue  the  fair  difdain  through  every  place 
That  with  her  prefence  (he  vouchiafet  to  grace* 
If  to  the  play  ihe  goes,  be  there,  and  fee 
How  love  rewarded  makes  the  comedy. 
Fly  to  the  park,  if  thither  fiie'd  retire; 
Perhaps  feme  gentle  breese  may  fan  the  £re. 
But  if  to  court,  then  follow,  whiere  you'll  find 
Majeftic  truth  with  facred  Hymen  join'd. 

It  is  in  vain  feme  ftudy  to  profeis    « 
Their  inclination  by  too  nice  a  drcfs. 
As  not  content  with  manly  oleanlineiik    « 
Mien,  fluqv,  or  manstr,  no  addition  needs : 
There's  fumething  careiefs  that  all  art  exceeds. 
Adonis  from  his  lonely  iblitudes. 
Rough  Thcfeus  landing  from  the  briny  floods^ 
Hippolittts  freih  hunting  from  the  woods, 

tSirCac&r^pe* 
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Where  powdered  «if  «iid  iaoAhox  might  haire 
./aird. 

No  youth  that*s  wife  will  to  his  figure  tnift, 
Aftif  (o  fine  to  be  acoofted  firft. 
Diftrefs  nnft  aft:,  and  gratefuUy  receive  t 
'Tis  kea'veQ  tod  beawty's  honour,  thej  can  f^tn* 
There's  fomt  have  thcmght  thait  looluiig  psds  add 

wan, 
"With  a  fnbniilBoft  that  ta  left  than  man, 
Might  gain  their  end ;  but  liink  an  the  attempt, 
And  fbutid,  that  which  tbey  morited,  coattempt. 

Gain  but  admictaneo,  half  your  Aary*s  told  : 
Th<ro*f  nothing  then  remains  hub  to  fa«  hold. 
Venat  and  Fortune  will  aflUl  yroor  daim ; 
A»d  Cupid  dart  the  breaft  at  t^oh  you  sftt. 
No  need  of  ftudiod  fpeech,  or  fletlfo)  nde*  j     .    , 
L.o«e  has  an  eloqneiico  beyond  the  fciiooU ; 
Where  foltcA  words  and  acoema  wiU  beiowid 
All  flowing  in,  to  &rm  tha  ohoasning  (bund. 
Of  her  yon  Ioto  bright  ioiagea  you'tt  ralfc  : 
When  julk,  they  ore  feot  AatMry,  but  pniife^         i 
What  can  ho  faid  too  mnch  of  whot  h  gnod, 
Sinoa  ao  innMrtal  f««io  m  Tutue'a  food  f 

For  nine  yaars*  ^ace  Egypt  hadimitkiii  fiood, 
Without  tha  ttd  of  MOa's  prolific^iood ; 
T^B  TJMrafiua  faid,  ^  Thnt  bkifing  to  re^aiii, 
**  The  goda  require  a  firaoger  fliouid  he  flain  '^ 
**  Be  ihott  tho  mas,*'  (the  fierce  Bitijns  cries:} 
**  rii  make  th'  adYi£er  his  own  ^crifice ; 
**  Korean  he  blame  the 'voice  by  which  he  dies." 
PoriUa^lkft  aod  Uft  of's  trade. 

For  Phikcit  a  buU  had  made  ; 

With  fire  bctieaih^aod  water  hot. 

He  put  the  hrafier  in  the  pot. 

And  gave  htm,  lihe  aa  honeA  fellow, 

PrDccdence  in  fait  bull  Jto  bellow. 
The  tyrants  both  did  right ;   No  law  more  juft 
Than,  '*  He  that  thinks  of  ill,  fiioidd  feel  it  firil.** 
Curft  be  their  arts,  ustftudied  be  their  trade, 
Who  female  truth  fay  falsehood  would  invade  t 
That  can  betray  a  friend  or  icinl'msn*«i  names. 
And  by  that  coeert  hide  unlawful  flames  :     - 
Whofe  eager  pafliifan  finds  its  fure  rdicf,   • 
When  termioating  in  another's  grief ! 
Carelefs  hcreafwr  what  they  promife  now. 
To  the  uBoltan  winda  commit  their  vow ; 
Then  cite  th'  example  of  the  faithWs  Jove, 
Who  lavghs  they  fay,  at  perja/y  in  love. 
They  thir  k  they  have  a  thoulMKi  ways  to  pleafc. 
Ten  thoufaiid  more  to  rub  the  mind  of  eaiiK. 
For,  ai  the  earth  in  various  birth  abounds, 
Their  hamour  dances  in  faataftic  rounds ; 
Like  Wtoicm*  can  bo  Uob^  river,  bear, 
A  tree,  or  any  thing  that's  fram'd  of  air. 
Thus  they  Uy  foares,  thus  they  let  off  their  bait 
With  all  the  fine  alWremeota  of  deceit. 
9ut  they,  who  thruagh  thb  couriis  of  mifchicf  rati, 
Will  find  that  fraud  is  varkicn.  Virtue  okx 
AihtUe%  a  gigantic  boy. 

Was  wantrd  at  the  fiegt  cf  Troy  t 

Hit  ooanuy's  danger  did  require  hint. 

And  aU  the  genera&sdid  defire  him  : 

For  difcord,  you  muft  know,  had  thrown 

An  apple  where  'twas  tvro  to  cfic ; 


Boi,  if  a  (Kr  was  tnsde  aboot  If, 
Two  of  the  three  muft  go  without  Its 
And  fo  it  ins ;  for  Paris  ga^e  ft 
To  Venus,  who  refoWd  to  have  k* 
(The  (lory  here  would  be  too  long: 
But  ycu  may  find  it  in  the  fung  ) 
Vcmiy,'  althou^  not  ovep^vhtuou*, 
Yet  ftill'defigninj?  to  be  eourteous, 
Rcft>lv'd  to  procure  the  vtrkt 
A  flaming  and  trittmphtiit  hailot ; 
Firft  ftorn  by  oine  Ihe  WouM  not  flay  ^ 
Then  marridd  to  be  run  avray  with. 
Her  Paris  carried  to  his  mother  • 
And  thence  in  Greece  arofc  that  pocber. 
Of  which  otd  Honufr,  Virgil,  Dante. 
And  Chaucer,  make  w  fuch  a  cant. 
'    It  was  a  jaft  aad  noble  caufe, 
The  breach  of  hofpitable  lawf  : 
Though  done  to  one,  yet  common  grae# 
Made  all  unite  to  feek  relief. 
But,  when  ^y  fought  the  country  ronndf 
l'here*s  no  Achilies  could  be  found. 
His  mother  was  afraid  t*have  loft  him, 
And  therefore  thtM  flic  did  aeceft  him : 
«'  My  pretty  dear,  let  mc  pcrfuade  ye 
•*  This  once  for  to  become  a  lady.  • 
*••  This  petticoat  and  raaAtua  take, 
<*  And  wear  tKis  AightrHil  for  mj  AdM. 
**  Tvc  made  your  knots  att  of  the  fmaHeft, 
**  Bfcaufe  you're  fomechh>g' of  the  taOdOL 
«♦  rd  haire  you  never  go  uniac'd, 
«*  Foe  fear  o*  fpoiling  of  your  wuift. 
«*  Now.langoi^  on  mo— -feom  m*  nbw-^    ' 
*♦  Smil<w-ffo*rn— run— laugh— 1  fee  'tw*!  do. 
**  Voii*d  perfird  all  you  now  begin, 
"  Only  fo»*  pokiag  out  your  cMo  ** 

Him  thu»  inArvded  foon  fhe  f^da  1 

To  Lycon»edc,  and  there  pretends  > 

It  was  a  daughter  of  a  friend's,  j 

Who^  grown  futliarge  by  ccuntry  feeding. 
Was  fent  to  her,  to  mend  her  breeding. 
Hericlf  had  now  no  child,  nor  no  man 
To  truft  but  hi*,  p/]Dr.k>oft]y9roman  ! 
That  mipht  rrward  him  well  hcre^ftcs:. 
If  he  would  life  her  as  his  daughter. 
In  choice  of  nanitP,  a?  Iris,  Qhlpc, 
Pfychc  Ind  PhilHs,  fhc  took  Zoe. 
Th'  Old  mail  recciv'd  her,  and  cxpreft 
Much  kirfdnefs  for  his  topping  gucft  : 
Shew'd  her  hi*  ^irls  j  faid,  "  Whiltt  (ht'd$Mft 
«  His  Z^e  fliouId  he  us'a  as  they.*" 
At  firft  there  much  referv'dne(s  mH  : 
But,  when  ac(juaintancc  grew  at  lafl^ 
They'd  jefl,  and  every  vne  would  Ihew 
Her  works,  which  file  could  never  do. 
One  faid,  her  fingers  were  moft  fitring 
For  the  moft  fi4dling  work  of  knit tiog. 
Then  one  her  wadding* bed  wruld  mak^ 
And  all  muft  help  her  fo?  love's  f^kc. 
Zo?,  undrcft  in  night- gown  tawdry. 
With  dumfy  fill  muE  woik  enibroiderji 
WhiMl  others  try  her  greafy  clunchcs 
With  ftoninj  currams  m  whole  bunchtti 
But  there  was  one,  call'd  Dedomy^ 
M  iftruftcd  fcrocthing  by  the  by, 
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And,  flghin^,  thus  oM  im)^  Ike  £iid, 
•*  Why,  Zoc  may*nt  we  j^o  to  bed  ?" 
**  Soon  as  yon  plcafe,  gnod  iniilreik  Ded." 
The  fleeting  months  foon  roll  about ; 
Time  ctme  when  raonder  all  muft  (nit» 
Zee,  for  fear  of  the  old  man, 
Into  the  army  quickly  ran ; 
And  raT*d  the  flttting  of  hit  n<}fe. 
By  timely  changing  of  her  clothes. 

Thus,  whilft  we  glory's  di^fica  ihan. 
Into  the  fnares  of  vice  ve  run ; 
And  he  that  Ihouid  his  coantry  {(enp^ 
W^nd  beattiy  by  his  worth  delenre,         •  < 
In  female  foftnefs  wanton  (lays, 
And  what  h«  fiionld  adore  betraya. 


PART    VI, 


BnT  now,t)  happy  youth,  thy  prise  is  found. 
And  all  thy  wimes  with  fuccels  are  crowa'd* 
Not  lo  Paans,  when  ApoUa*s  praised ; 
Not  trophies  to  TiAorioos  Grecians  vasa'd  | 
Not  acciaroations  of  exalted  Rome, 
To  welcome  peace  with  her  Anguftus  home; 
Oao  more  delight  a  brave  and  generous  mind, 
T)ian  it  muft  you  to  ice  a  beauty  kind  s 
like  bay«  to  mt-with  gntkqde  you'll  give, 
I^ike  Hcfiod  and  bke  Homer  nuJte  aie  tive. 
Thus  Pelops  oa  triumphant  chariot  brought 
Hippodamy,  with  his  ikft'*  danger  bought. 
Thus  profperous  Jafon,  rich  with  golden  fleece, 
On  Argos*  vocal  timber  fail'd  to  Greece, 

But  day,  fund  youth ;  the  danger  is  not  paft : 
YouVe  not  arrivM  in  port,  nor  anchor  call. 
Frona  you  my  heart  may  ftill  more  bays  de(erve. 
If  what  by  me  you  gain'd,  hf  me  you  flial)  pre* 

fcrve. 
Nor  than  the  conqueft  is  the  gl'try  lels. 
To  fix  the  throne  on  that  which  yfMi  poiTefs. 
Now,  Erata,  divined,  fofrcft  Miifc; 
Wliofe  name  and  ef&ce  both  do  love  iafufe,,. 
Aflift  niy  great  dcfign :  If  Venus*  fon. 
That  Tagabond,  would  from  his  mother  run. 
And  then,  with  foaring  wings  ar.d  body  Hght, 
Through  the  raft  woHd^s  extent  would  take  his 

flight; 
By  artful  bonds  kt  me  fecure  his  flay. 
And  make  his  cniverfal  power  obey. 

Whrtft  I  my  art  would  thu^  improve, 
And  fondly  thought  to  ihackJe  hxve, 
Two  neighbour!  that  were  ftanding  by, 
Tormenttjd  both  with  jcaloufy. 
Told  me  it  -sra?  in  Tain  to  try. 
When  one  began  his  tale,  as  thus  ; 

••  I^erhap$  you've  beard  of  Dsdahis, 
•*  When  Minos  wouM  have  made  hhn  flay, 
**  How  through  tj>^'  clouds  he  found  his  Wiiy. 
•*  He  was  a  j^rtlcman  wifis  and  good, 
**  Boildif^  was  what  he  underftood. 
«*  Like  to  the  hc^ufe  where  we  ad  plays^ 
**  He  n^dc  a  turning  winding  nnizc, 
•*  Fitting  to  harbour  adls  of  lin, 
^  And  put  a  whore  and  baflard  tm 


«  Vv9dbmtf9»9n^^  ■BdMhritytyoftis, 
Good  Sir,  that  yon  m'M  do  nae  jnflioe. 
'Tis  true  I  hither  fled  for  awrther; 
I.et  my  misfortunes  g«  no  further  j 
Som»  end  all  pmiiftmamaflsatild  haye, 
Binh  to-the  WMCch  my  aoanttry  gara : 
Let  it  afford  sne  naw  a  gtmte. 
Difmifs  my  Ion  I  at  leaft,  tf  arthar     - 
YouM  keep  the  b«f ,  difMife  hit  fuhar. 
This  hamight  ^y,  and  nEMttj-or  fe  t 
But  Minos  vranld  mi  kX  hhn  g«« '  •      • 
At  this  h»  yfu  anrag'd,  and  ovied, 
li  is  in  danger  wit  iftrieds   * 
Minos  pollefieseaMh  and  fta^ 
'  The  ity  and  Are  at)i  lefc  for  me. 
Pardon  my  fond  attempt,  great- J0ft» 
If  1  appMa(4i  your  feats  $Jbim* 
'  Itisneceffity  thatdtvmi 
A  new-hismtod  rule  ftnr  nainv^  laws. 
*'  Th«#he  begatt :  Full  many  a  ibaditr 
With  twina  of  thref  d  he  lUtchM  te|(eth«r : 
(Abundance  mofe  than  aiaoMigh 
'  To  make  jrouff  wXt  and  mine  a  nNdT.) 
^  Thus  he  »amea  wings,  and  nodiiag.ladiS 
To  fix  tha  whole,  bat  mcked  was  r 
That  was  the  woi4b  ofibt  foang  boy« 
'  Plcas'd  at  the  fancy  ef  the  tof;  ' 
Not  gueAng,  ere  he  was  math  aldfiv 
He  flioakl  haea  one  apa»  each  fliouhkli.  ' 
'  To  whom  his  father  i  Her«V  iht  flilp 
^  By  which  we  muft  from  Mki9«flipw 

Child,  follow  me,  }nft  ••  I  ily  on, 
'  And  keop  your  eye  d&*d  on  Orion  : 
i'  ril  be  your  guide  i  and  atfver  $c$ar^ 
'  Condu^ecl  by  a  iachor's  eaveu 
'  The  Virgnt  and  Boatea  fliun, 
Take  heed  left  von  approach •  tha  fcn| 
His  flaming  hifluenet  vi^lhafek, 
(  And  the  ddTuflve  vrax  wilt  mttl. 
^  The  iea  by  riflitg  Ibga  Mkvt&tt 
'  (Tar  ttet,  he  Aire,  yaa  never  hover  f 
It  would  be  <Mc<ih  to  drag 
Tour  weKed  pMons,  tuyald  they  Ai|i.'  - 
'  Between  them  bofh  the  flty  ia  fiiir, 
'  No  winds  or  huiricanes  are  thane, 
'  But  you  may  fyithe  fleeting*  «it4 

'*  Thus  fpe.>hhig,  he  with  wMpeord^krin^ 
'  Faftetis,  andthen  eatenda,  tba  wings  i  • 
^  And,  when  the  yonth'e  eooipletely  dseft, 
'  Jttft  as  the  eagle  from  htr  neft 
'  By  gentle  flints  her  eagleC  triflf 
'  To  dare  the  (tm,  and  mooai  the  iltieai 
'  The  father  ft>  his  b^  prepatca, 
'  Not  without  kifs  and  falHng  teara. 
'  In  a  large  pkihi,  a  liGitg  h^;he 
'  Give  feme  affiftnnoe  to  thasr  flight. 
'  With  a  quick  rpring  and  flattening 
'  They.ki^iefliy  thekhodieapetfo. 
'  BHck  00  hisf^  th<  father  Inahs, 
'  PraiGng  his  fwift  and  even  ftroheoi. 
^  Now  dreadlofsi  wiih  bold  art  fopphed^ 
'  Hodoet-on  airy  bittow^ridey 
■  And  foer  with  on  attibitsaas  pride* 
'  Mortals  who  by  the  limpid  fipod 
'  WitKpaiieataBJ^tonf  MvaAaod^ 
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*  On 

**  SeedieMMSiBgcroatiiimpiCf, 
««  Lookop  dbaifli'd,  iMik  tbe-retd 
••  Drops  fi«ai  ikciand  nkoSc  kvd  m 

«  They  Smbos  not?  Mid  ten»ftft/ 
«•  Farot,  and  BdoAbkft  abode 
«  AndpMVM^tht  ObrtaaOodt 
•*  JLebiiittet>6i»tlitif'  rifkc  htiid  Jiet, 
*<  And  fKvMt  Gal|diie's  grtfvM  aiObi 
«<  And  (am*d  AAjpatoa'afcna 
<<  BrtedlbMlifoffiiiinowifdaBii 
«  When  the  «nwaryWfbwh0ra|roi«rinf 

*«  Ne*tf  knefi^  tbc  wofftk  of  CMtioot  feaTf, 
««  Mopntt  ag  mihgnakhMj  whmce  he  might  ffj 
«  The  lofty  vapMit  «f  a  bftebc^  %  r 
*«  Far  from  hb  Cither's  call  and  ai4 
•*  His  wings  in  glitfmng  ira  di^lajM, 
•*  Whole  ^tahioBt  heat  their  plivne  iairolfes^ 
«  AndaUthtirliqnidbtBasdiflbhrts. 
«<  He  iocs  his  looren'dpiBiottt  drop; 
«*  On  n^ed  arms  Bet  4U  hift  hope. 
«  From  the  Ttft  eoM^ft  pt^Bdpice  be  finds 
«  A  fmih  deftmamn,  finUng  with  the  mMn 
*<  Beoejth  hitt  Ikt  a  gapi%  deep, 
<*  WhoTe  womb  is  e^uaUf  as  fteep.  - 
*•  Then,  **  Father!  ittherV'  hc*d  haveeried: 
**  Tempefts  the  trembling  Ibondf  divide, 
«  WhilA  difittal  Icar  CMttraAs  his  breath,     ' 
**  And  the  roogh  wave  cdmpkon  his  dei^.*- 
<•  Mjioal  my  ion  !**  kog  might  the  Cither  cry: 
•  There  is  no  track  to  feek  htm  in  the  fry. 
«*  By  floating  wings  his  body  fannd 
"  b  coyer'd  with  cbe  ncighbenriog' grounds 
<*  His  art,  thongh  not  Aiccelslul,  haunt  teK, 
**  And  the  Icarian  feat  prtftrre  his  name.** 
If  moil  iram  Mhios^:aiild  elcape, 
And  into  birds  trttosform  their  (nape, 
And  there  watnbthiog  that  eonid  hold  them. 
Provided  feaihcn  Alight  be  Ibid  them. 
The  thought  from  «aadnels  farcly  fp^gt 
To  fit  a  god  that's  btirn  with  wings. 

Qjiodi  t'othef  mm,  *«  Sir,  if  you*U  tarry, 
"  rUteilyowataknfmybayHarfy,     "   • 
•*  Would  make  a  man  afraid  to  man^. 
**  This  boy  dooaoft  from  oapar  whtte 
^  In  minJatifc  prodace  a  kita. 
«  With  tender  haods  the  wood  he  bends, ' 
M  On  which  the  body  ho  eitends : 
*<  Pafte  made  of  flour  with  water  mik'd 
«  Is  the  cement  by  which  'tis  fix*d : 
«•  Then  iUflart  &t»m  the  maid  he'll  bonoWy 
**  With  promiic  of  retum  te-fflorrow. 
«*  With  thoie  he  paper  nicely  enth 
«  Which  on  the  fides  for  wings  he  pots. 
«  The  tad,  that's  an  eflentlal  part, 
**  He  manages  widi  equal  art ; 
••  With  paper  fitfoda  it  dtftance  tied, 
«  As  not  too  near,  nor  yet  too  wide, 
«  Which  he  to  fitting  length  cnendf, 
•<  TBI  with  a  toft  the  fabric  ends. 
••  Next  packthread  of  the  ereneft  twine, 
«<  Or  Cometimm  filh,  he*U  to  it  join, 
•*  Which,  by  the  guidance  of  his  hand, 
•*  ItsrifbordowafiJlttfycoiMMndt 
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"  Or  carty  mcfieoljAt  to  fee 
**  If  all  Above  in  order  be. 

•«  ,Thcn  wanton  tephyrs  £ui  it  till  it  rile,     [ftac*. 

**  And  through  xthertal  rilU  ploughs  up  the  save 
**  Sometimes ia  fiknt  fiuide  knight 
<*  He'll  make  it  fluoe  with  wondrodk  light 
**  By  lantern  with  traofparent  folds* 
^  Which  Aiming  wax  in  iafety  holdk 
•«  This  glitteribg' with  myOcrious  rays, 
^  Do-all  the  nei|hbDurhood  amaze. 
"  Then  comes  the  conjuror  <f  th' olace,' 
**  With  («fs^4uinl  and  crooked  face, 
«  Who  with  his  fpyidg-pole  from  far  « 

**  Pronounces  ft  a  blazing  flar ;     ^ 
**  That  wheat  fliaH  £alV^  ^att  be  dtar. 
**  And  barley  fludl  not  fprhig  that  year; 
**  That  murrain  (hall  infe<ft  aQ  kioe, 
<*  And  meafles  wilf  deitroy  tlie  (wine : 
" '  That  fair  maldl*  f^ethearrr  (hall  Edl  dcad^ 
**  Before  they  lofe  their  maidenhead, 
**  And  widows  (haQ-  be'fijrc'd  to  tarry 
**  A  month  at  leafi  before  they  marry. 
**  But,  whdft  the  fool  his  thought  enjoys, 
••  The  lAhoie  contrivance  waa  my  boy's. 
**  Now,  mark  me,  'tw^  from  fucb-Hke  ^iacf 
f*  The  poets  fVam'd  Qu^  Copid't  wings. 
/<  U  a  child's  natuit  thus  can  l«ar,  1 

^  And  aU  thm  Ucs  within  bis  power,  > 

«  His  mother  furdy  can  do  more.  J 

**  Pray  tcU  me  what  is  to  be  done, 
<*  If  flie'U  witKcnckoUimnkcrs  nw- 
•*  No  watchful  care  of  ^ealbus  eyo 
•*  Can  hipdei^  if  cfope  (ht'U  tnr;5 
«*  The  kite  will  to  her  carrion  fly/' 
Where  native  modefiy  the  mind  fecnres. 

The  huflkind  has  no  need  of  locks  and  dooff'i 

The  ipecfous  comet,  iram'd  br  Jealoufy, 

Will  prove  defufion  afl,  and  al(  a  lie. 
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Nor  alf  the  herbs  by  fiige' Medea  fonnd. 
Not  Marian  drugs,  though  mixt  with  magic  JKod, 
Not  philtres  ftudicd  by  Thefialian  art. 
Can  nz  the  mind,  and  coofiaocy  impart. 
Could  thefi  prevail,  Jfafon  had  fdt  tWr  charms; 
UVylTes  ftill  had  .^i^d  in  Orte's  arms. 
Continue  lovely,  if  you'llTic  bdov'd : 
Virtue  fro^  Virtue's  bands  Is  ne'erVemnv'd. 
Like  Nireus  beautiful,  like  Hylas  gay; 
By  time  the  blooming  burfide  wilTdccay. 
Sit  Hyacinth  again  of  form  berr^. 
And  only  thorns  upon  the  rofe-tree  left. 
Then  lay  up  (lores  of  learning  and  of  wir, 
Whofelame  (hall  fcorn  the  Achcromk  pit, 
Aod^  whUft  fhoie  fleeting  fliadowt  tamly  9$^ 
Adorn  the  beuer  part  which  cannot  die. 

Ulyfles  had  no  magic  in  his  £uje; 
But  then  ^s  eloquence  had  charaili^  gf*^'^ 
Such  as  could  foicc  icfclf  to  be  bcliev'd, 
Aod  alf  the  watery  goddefles  deceived: 
Xo  whom  Calypfo  from  her  widoWd  more 
Sends  hi(n  theiic  fighs,  which  foriovftcmpeiUbsc- 
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**  Tonr  paflkfe  often  I  by  ar^dch7*d, 
**  Oblig'd  you  more,  the  more  to  be  betray 'd. 
*'  Here  you  have  often  on  this  rolUiifr  faod 
**  DefcribM  yovr  fcene  of  wtr  'with  ilender  wa»d. 
*'  ^re't  Troy,  and  this  etrcmnference  its  walls : 
**  Here  Simois  gently  io  the  ocean  (alU  : 
*'  Here  lies  my  camp :  thefe  are  the  fpacionsifieklf 
"  Where  to  this  fword  the  crafty  Dolon  yields. 
"  This  of  ^Mthonian  Rhefiss  is  the  tenL— • 
"  On  with  the  pleafing  taM  your  lao({^««fPC  went, 
*'  When  a  tenth  wave  did  widi  one  flafli  dcftroy 
"  The  platfocm  of  imaginary  Troy. 
**  By  fear  like  this  I  would  eolbrce  your  ftay, 
**  To  fee  what  names  the  waters  tofs*d  aw«y. 
**  I  took  yoB  caft  up  helplcis  by  the  fea  : 
'*  Tboufands  of  haj^y  honrs  you  paf%'d  with  me ; 
**  No  menciMi  made  of  old  Penelope. 
'*  On  adamant  oar  wrongs  we  all  engrtve, 
**  Bm  write  our  benefito  upon  the  wave. 
**  Why  then  be  gone,  the  leas  uncertain  trnft ; 
**  As  I  found  y«M,  ib  may  ynu  find  them  }a(L 
**  Dying  Calypfo  moft  be  l^t  behind, 
**  And  all  your  tows  be  wafted  with  the  wind.** 

Fond  are  the  hopes  he  (hoold  be  conftant  now, 
Who  to  hi#  tepdereil  part  had  brtike  his  vow. 
By  artful  charms  the  miftrefa  flrives  in  vain 
The  loofe  inconftant  wanderer  to  gain : 
Bhame  is  her  entrance,  and  her  end  is  pain. 


i 
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n  vain ;-   f 
ain,  > 

ittain,       J 


Imdvlobitck  foon  takes  with  a  noble  mind : 
Who  can  be  harih,  that  fees  another  kind  f 
Moft  times  tbe  greateft  art  is  to  comply 
In  granting  that  which  juilice  might  deny. 
We  form  our  tender  plants  by  foft  degrees, 
Aad  from  a  warping  ftem  giife  ftatdy  trees. 
To  cut  th'  oppofing  waves,  we  ftrive  in 
Bot,  if  we  Tl£t  wiui  them,  and  fall  again, 
Tbe  wi(h'd*for  land  with  cafe  we  may  attain. 
Sod)  complailance  will  a^ough  humour  bend, 
Aad  yielding  to  oorfailure  fave  a  friend. 
Mildnefs  and  temper  have  a  force  divine, 
To  malce  cv*B  paflion  with  their  nature  join. 
The  hawk  we  bate,  as  living  ftill  in  arms 
And  wolves  afiiduous  in  the  ihephcrd*s  harms* 
The  fociahle  fwallow  has  no  fears  :  f 

Upon  our  towers  the  dove  her  neft  prepares ;     > 
And  both  of  tlu:m  live  free  from  bunun  fnares.  j 
Far  from  loud  rage  and  echoing  noife  of  fights, 
Tbe  fofteft  I^ove  in  gentle  found  delights. 
Sfnooth  mirth,  bright  frnilcs^  cflm  peace,  fAd  flow- 
ing joy. 
Are  the  connpaniorts  of  the  Paphian  boy : 
Soch  as  when  Hymen  firft  hit  mantle  fpread 
All  o*«r  the  iacred  down  which  made  the  bridal 

*  bed. 
Thefe  blandifhmenu  keep  love  upon  the  wing, 
His  prefence  frcfb,  and  always,  in  the  fpring ; 
This  makes  a  profped  cndkis  to  the  view, 
Widi  Hght  that  riCes  ftiU,  and  ftill  is  oew ; 
At  your  approach,  find  every  thing  fcrcne. 
Like  Paphoa  hoooux*d  by  the  Cyprian  ^u^en^ 
Vol.  VI.  ' 
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Who  bringt  aloag  her  daughter  harmooy, 
With  mufes  fprung-from  Jove,  apd  graces  three. 
Birds  (hoc  by  yon,  fifli  by  your  angle  caught, 
The  golden  apples  frem  Hefperia  brought, 
I'he  blufliing  peach,  the  fragrant  ne^btreefis, 
I^id  in  frefh  beds  c^  flowers  and  fcented  greeni^  ' 
Fair  lilies  fiiiew*d  with^lo(>dy  mulberries. 
Or  grapes  whofc  joiae  made  Bacchus  reach  the  flcies, 
May  oftentimes  a  grauful  present  make. 
Not  for  the  valae,  but  the  giver's  fake. 

Perhaps  (he  may  at  vacant  hours  peiufis 
The  happy  produik  of  yoor  eafy  mufe. 
Far  from  intrigue  and  fcand^d  be  yoor  verfe ; 
But  praife  of  virgin-modeity  rehearfc ; 
Maufolus  by  his  roiiibrt  deified^ 
How  for  Adntetus  bleft  Alce(ii8  died. 
Since  Overbury*s  **  wife  *,"  no  poets  feem 
T*  have  chofe  a  wife*  or  a  nobler  theme. 

You*d  help  a  neighbour,  would  a  friend  prefer; 
Pardon  a  fervant,  let  all  come  from  her. 
Thus  what  you  grant,  if  (he  muft  recoouncnd, 
'Twill  make  a  mutual  gift  ^nd  double  friend. 
So,  when  pale  Want  is  craving  at  the  door. 
We  fend^ur  favourite  fon  to  he^lp  the  poor, 
PleasM  with  their  grateful  prayers  that  be  may 

live, 
And  find  what  heavenly  pleafure  'tis  to  give. 
Praife  all  her  adions,  tMcdc  her  drefs  is  fine ; 
Embroideries  with  gold,  pearl,  diamonds;  join  ; 
Your  wealth  does  beft,  when  pl^c'd  on  beauty, 

fliine. 
If  (he  in  tabby  waves  encircled  be, 
Think  Amphytriie  riies  from  the  (ea ; 
If  by  her  the  purpurea!  velvet*s  worn, 
Thit.k  that  (he  ri(es  like  the  blulh  of  morn ; 
And,  when  her  fiJks  afar  from  Indus  come. 
Wrought  in  Chinde  or  in  tbe  Perfian  loom. 
Think  that  (he  then  like  Pallas  is  array 'd. 
By  whole  myfterions  art  the  wheel  was  made : 
Each  day  admire  her  difierent  graceful  air. 
In  which  (he  winds  her  bright  and  flowing  hair : 
With  her,  when  dancing,  let  your  genius  fly  ; 
When  in  her  fong  the  note  expires,  then  die. 
If  in  the  .autumn,  when  the  wafting  year 
It^  plenty  (bc>vs  that  foon  muft  difappear ; 
When  ivisfimg  grape  and  peach,   with  loTcly 

hue. 
And  pear  and  apple,  fre(h  with  fragrant  dew, 
By  tempting  look  and  tafle  perhaps  invite  . 

That  which  we  feldom  rule,  our  appetite ; 
When  Doxioua  heat  and  fudden  cold  divides 
The  time  o'er  which  bale  influence  prefides; 
Her  TeverKh  blo^  flioUld  pulfe  unulual  find. 
Or  vaporous  damps  of  (pleen  (houkl  fink  her  mind; 
Then  i<  the  time  to  (hew  a  lover's  cares : 
Sometimes  enlarge  her  hopes,  contraA  her  fears; 
Give  the  (alubriou^  draughts  with  your  own  hand; 
Perfuafion  has  the  force  of  a  command. 
Watch,  and  attend ;  then  your  reward  wUl  prove, 
When  (he  recovers,  full  increafe  of  love. 
Far  from  this  love  i*  haughty  pride, 
Which  ancient  ^bles  beflt  <i6ri<l«  i 

•  Thl«  v^ei/n.  ftippofed  ta  htve  been  written  for  hfs 
^Hcrt  the  Earl  ofSmerfet,  Is  printed  wub  hi*  charada*. 
*c.  aoti  li»d  gone  through  llxtecn  c«'itton«  la  10 p. 
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Women  troi^oul,  voSd  of  (bamc, 
And  carelc£i  of  their  lover*s  fame, 
Who  of  tynmmc  foUiet  ho^ik, 
Tormentiiighuii  that  love«  them  mod* 

When  Hercukt,  by  labours  dooe* 
Hsd  provM  hunfek  to  be]ove*t  fon. 
By  peace  whkh  he  to  earth  had  glvcii» 
Pefer«*d  to  have  his  reft  in  heaveti, 
jBnry,  that  ftrives  to  be  unjuft, 
Refolf  *d  to  mortify  him  firft  ; 
And,  that  he  fliouM  eiumu«r*d  be 
Of  a  proud  jilt  caU*d  Omphale» 
Who  (kould  hit  heroflup  cxpofe 
By  fpinniof;  liemp  iu  women  •  clothes. 
Her  mind  flie  did  vouchfate  one  day 
Thus  to  her  lover  to  difplay : 

**  Come  quickly.  Sir,  off  with  this  fkia: 
^  Thtok  you  TU  let  a  tanner  in  i 
**  If  you  of  Inns  talk,  or  boars, 
**  You  certainly  turn  out  of  doort. 
**  Your  chib*8  abundantly  too  thick 
**  For  one  (hall  move  a  fiddle-ftick. 
<*  What  ikould  you  do  with  ail  thofc  afrow»?  * 
'*  1  will  have  nothinf  killM  but  iparrows. 
**  Heccy,  this  day  you  may  remember ; 
**  For  you  Ihall  fee  a  lady*s  chamber. 
**  Let  roe  be  righdy  underftood  : 
•«  What  I  tnccnd  is  for  your  good. 
*<  In  boddice  I  defign  to  lace  ye, 
*'  And  fo  among  my  maids  I'll  place  ye* 
*^  When  you*re  gentecler  grown,  and  thiimer, 
**  May  be  Til  caU  you  up  to  diimer. 
*'  With  arms  fo  brawny,  fifty  fo  red, 
<*  You*ll  fcrub  the  rooms,  or  make  the  bed. 
*  YoQ  can*t  ftick  pins,  or  friece  wf  hair* 
**  Blcfs  me  !  you've  nothing  of  an  air. 
••  You'll  ne'er  come  up  to  working  point : 
**  Your  fingers  all  feem  out  of  )oim. 
**  Then,  befidcs,  Heccy,  I  rouft  tell  ye, 
**  An  idle  hand  his  empty  belly  j 
••  Therefore  this  morning  1*11  begin, 
**  l*ry  how  your  clumfiDefn  wiH  Ipin. 
•»  You  afe  my  fliadow,  do  you  fee : 
*•  Your  hope,  your  thought,  your  wifli, 
•«  Invented  and  controll'd  by  me. 
**  Look  up  whene'er  I  laugh ;  look  down 
•*  With  trembling  horror,  if  I  frown. 
••  Say  as  I  fay :   fcrvantt  can't  lie* 

.  ««  Your  truth  is  my  propriety. 
**  Nay,  you  Ihould  be  to  torture  brought, 

«=  Were  I  but  jealouf  you  tranfgrcft  in  thought; 

**  Or  if  from  Jove  your  fingle  wilh  (hould  craw 

"  The  fate  of  not  cuntinuing  ftill  my  flave, 
"  There  is  no  lover  that  is  wife 
••  Pretends  to  win  at  cards  or  dice. 
**  'Tis  for  his  miftrcfs  all  is  thrown  : 
«  Th'  ill  fortune  his,  the  good  her  own. 
**  Mclanion,  whilom  lovely  youth, 
*<  Pam'd  for  his  valour  and  hi:^  truth, 
•«  Wh«  m  every  beauty  did  adorn 
**  Frcih  as  Aurora's  binfhiog  morn, 
**  Into  the  horrid  woods  is  run, 
"  Where  he  tti'er  f<c»  the  ray  of  fun, 
«*  Nof  to  his  palace  dares  return, 
••  Where  he  lor  rfycht'slovc  did  bum, 
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<*  And  found  correAiofl  at  her  hands 

**  For  difobeying  juft  commands; 

**  But  maft  his  ftlem  penance  do 

"  For  once  not  buckling  of  her  ftioc  : 

<*  A  good  example,  child,  for  yon. 

**  Which  fliews  you,  when  we  have  our  fo^, 

•♦  We've  policy  enongh  to  rule, 

**  I  might  have  made  you  fuch  a  fellow, 

**  As  ftiould  have  carried  my  Djnbrella, 

**  Or  bore  a  flambeau  by  my  chair, 

**  And  bade  the  mob  not  come  too  near ; 

**  Or  lay  the  cloth,  or  wait  at  tabk; 

**  Nay,  been  a  helper  in  the  ftable, 

**  I'o  my  command*  obedience  pny 
'*  At  dead  of  night,  or  break  of  day* 
^  Speed  i%  your  province  |  if  'tia  1 
*?  That  bid  y<»o  run,  you  oug^  to  fly.   . 
**  He  that  love's  nirabil«  pamn  feek 
'*  Will  foon  outftrip  my  chariot  vrlicela. 
**  Through  dng-^r's  heat  he'U  Crippiog  go,  ^ 
*'  Nor  leaves  he  prist  upon  the  (now.  > 

«*  The  wind  itielf  to  hha  is  flow.  J 

**  He  that  in  Cupid's  wars  would  fight, 
*'  Grief,  winter,  dirry  roads,  and  nigfot, 
*'  A  bed  of  earth  midft  ikowera  cf  rain* 
*•  After  no  fupper,  are  his  gain. 
**'  Brfght  Phoebus  took  Admetns*  pay, 
**  And  iiT  u  little  cottage  Jay : 
**  All  this  he  did  for  fear  of  Jove ; 
"  And  who  would  not  do  more  for  lott  f 
**  If  entrance  is  by  locks  denied, 
**  I'hen  through  the  t oof  or  window  Aide. 
**  l^ander  each  night  fwam  the  feat, 
"  That  he  might  thereby  Her*  pleafe. 
•*  Perhaps  I  may  be  plea>'d'to  fee 
**  Your  life  in  danger,  when  for  mc 
**  You'll  find  my  fcrvanu  in  a  row  ;  n 

"  Remember  then  you  ntake  your  bow ;       > 
•*  For  they  are  y<»ur  Aiperiora  now.  j 

«•  N*  matter  if  yoti  do^rtgt^e 
•*  My  porter,  woman,  AVourite  page, 
**■  My  dog,  my  parrot*,  mohkey,  black,  n 

**  Or  any  thing  that  does  partake  J 

"  Of  that  admittance  vrhidi  yon  ladi.  J 

•*  But  after  all  you  mayn't  prevta, 
'*  And  your  moft  glittering  hopea  may  fail: 
**  For  Ceres  does  not  always  yield 
"  The  crop  intrufted  to  the  field. 
**  Fair  gales  may  bring  you  to  •  coaft 
•♦  Where  you'll  by  hidden  rocks  be  loft. 
**  l^ve  is  tenacious  t>f  its  joys, 
"  Gives  fmall  reward  for  great  employs; 
**  But  has  as  many  gricfi  in  Ifrore 
••  As  fhclla  by  Neptune  caft  on  (bore, 
"  As  Athos  hares,  as  Hybla  bees, 
••  Olives  on  the  Palladlan  trees ; 
•*  And,  when  his  angry  arrovp^  fall, 
•*  They're  not  found  ting-d  with  ctJirmcB  gall 
"  You're  told  I'm  not  ot  home,  'tis  true : 
•*  I  may  be  there,  Bttt  nr»t  for  you  ; 
••  And  I  may  let  ydn  fee  it  ton. 
•*  Perhaps  I  bid  ^-ou  ccrmc  at  tn^ : 
"  Ifthcdtoor'sftint,  ft ar  till' 'ti^  light.- 
•*  Perhaps  my  maid  Ihafl  bid  yougo ": 
"  A  thiog  Ihc  kmiws  you  dare  cot  du. 
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*•  Your  ffyal  ffiil!  admiffioh  gain, 
**  And  laugh  to  (be  bis  foe  io  pain. 
'"  All  this  and  more  yoti  muft  ctidtire,' 
•*  If  yoo  from  me  cxpcft  a  cure. 
«  •  ris  fitting  r  (hrmld  fearcK  the  wonnd,' 
**  Led  all  your  danger  be  not  found:** 
When  eafy  fondneft  meett  with  wom«i*«^dfr. 

Nothing-  which  that  can  aft  nrott  be  denied. 

He  that  cnjoyM  the  namei  of  gfrcdt  and  braf  c 

Is  pleas'dto  fecm  a  female- and  a  ffavc  ? 

The  hero,  mimber'tfwith^the  god*  before,' 

If  to  debased  as  to  be  mao  no  more.' 


FART     IX. 


ifoT  by  thff  fidl  widi.whidiiyoa  put  to  icA, 
Can  you  whect  'Ehetn  fmdk^0€mdn6tc^  be ; 
To  the  fiune  port  yom*!!  dilboeot  paffifse  findv 
And  fill  your  Iheett  eiv'n  widi  coptrsriou»wimL 
Yoo  nurs*d  the  fawo,  aoW' grows  Stag  wondroQi 

big. 
And  deep  beneittli  the  ihade  yon  knewa  twig. 
The  bubbling  fpring^  increat*d  by  floodt  and  rain, 
^oUs  with  impetnous  ftresm,  and' foanu  tJK  main: 
So  LoTe  augments  in  juft  degree*;'  at  length 
By  nutrimeptal  firei  it  gains  its  ftrength. 
Daily  till  midnight  let  kind  looks  or  fong^ 
Or  tales  of  lore,  the  pkafing'hour*  probng. 
Ho  wearincfs  upon  their  blift  attends,       [friends. 
Whom  maifiegft'yews  have  fender'd  nore  tfain 
So  Philomeb,  of  equel  matea^poieft,  "^ 

VQth  a  congoiial  hett^  and  downy  red,'  > 

And  care  incefiant^  huver  o'er  their  neft :  J 

Hence  from  their  eggs  (fioaaU  viNurlds  whence  «11 

thiogsipnng) 
Produce  a  race  by  mtare  taugnt  to  fing ; 
Who  ne^er  tn  this  h#rtQonioui  air  had  comef- 
Had  their  parental  lore  ftray'd-far  from  home. 
By  a  Ihort  abCooce  mutnal  joys  increafe : 
^18  from  the  todls  of  war  we  value  peace. 
When  Jove  a  while  the  fruitfal  ihower  reftraini. 
The  field  on  his  return  a  brtj^er  verdwre  gains* 
80  let  not  grief  too  much  diftarlr  thofio  hearts^ 
Which  for,  a  while  the  war  or  bafincA  parts. 
'Twas  hard  to  let  Protefilans  go, 
Vbo  did  hii  death  by  oracles  foreknow. 
Ulyfles  made  indeed  a  tedious  ttaj. 
His  twenty  wintera'  abferice  wa»  delay  } 
But  happinefs  revives  with  his  returo, 
And  Hymen!s  altars  with  frefk  iqcenle  bam : 
Tales  of  his  fliip,  her  wetr^  they  both  recount, 
Pleav'd  that  their  wedlocks  faitb  ail  dangecscookl 
furmount. 
Make  thou  ^ed  back;  bafte  to  her  lenigiag 
She  may  have  real  or  nnpeoding  harmti     [anioi : 
There  are  noi  minutes  .in  a  lover's  leart : 
They  meafure  all  their  time  by  months  and  years. 
Poets  are  always  virtue's  friends  : 
Tis  what  their  mofe  fiill  reeommendt: 
But  then  thi^  fatal  track  it  (hews 
Where  devious  vice  through  trouble  goes* 

T6ey  tell  tu,  how  a  hulband's  care 
Negle^d  leaves  a  wzlb  too  fair 
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In  handsof  ayoung^i^Mrlf,  all*d  Paris; 
And  how  the  beauteous  trull  mifcarrie*. 
With  kindnefs  he  receives  tl«e  youth, 
Whofe  modeft  fookr  might  proikdfe  tmthf : 
Then  gives  him  opportunity 
To  throw  the  fpecious  vizard  by. 
The  man  had  diings  to  be  adjofted. 
With  which  the  vrife  ihould  not  be  trufted  ; 
And,  vHiilft'he  gave  bimfelf  the  loofe, 
JLeft  her  at  home  to  keep  the  houfe. 

When  Helen  faw  his  back  was  tttm*d^ 
The  devH  a  bit  thegipff^mourn'd. 
Says  (he,  **  *Tis  his  fault  to  be  gone; 
'*  It  flia'n't  be  mine  to  fie  alone. 
"  A  vacant  pilfou  *s  futh  a  jcft, 
**  That  with  It  I  codd  never  reft. 
**  He  ne'er  coitifider'd  hi»  own  danger, 
I     '*.  To  leave  me  with  a'  handfoine  ftranger. 

•  "  Wolves  would  give  go«d  acotfunt  of  ihee]^, 
**  Leh  to  their  vlgiklnce  to  keep.- 

**  Pray    who,    except    'twere   geef«f    dr   wi4> 

«  Would  hire  tf  haWk  to  gfuard  fheir  ^igeotiil 

•  <*  Suppofing  then  it  nught  be  faid  • 
««  That  Meaelaus  now  #ere  dead  t 
<'  A  pretty  figure  I  ihould  make 

«  To  go  in  mourning  for  his  fake. 
«  She  that  in  vHdoWs  garbappeariy 
**  Efpect^y  when  at  my  years, 
^  May  feem  to  be  at  her  hfft  prefers. 
«  B^  Vil  {Hit  have  my  heart  diifided 
*  *Twixt  one  to  We,  and  orfe  provided*  * 
<'  He  ^at  is  gone,  i^gede:   lefslear 
*'  Of  wanting  hinf  that  I  have  here." 

The  refuel  was  the  Btt  of  Troy 
Brought  to  deftmdion  by  this  boy. 

T£y  teU  lu,  how  a  wi^  provok'idg 
And  to  a  bradflk  husband  yok'd. 
Who,  by  diftrtffting  paflion  led^ 
Scorns  alt  her  charms,  and  flies  her  bed| 
When  on  her  rival  file  hasfeix'd, 
Seems  with  a  fecfet  horror  picas'd. 

•  They  then  defcribe  her  like  ibmle  boar. 
Phmging  his  tuflc  in-maftiff 's  gore  | 
Or  lioncliH  whole  ravifh'd  wh^ 
Roars  for  hb  mother's  furious  help  $ 
Or  bafilift  when  roos'd,  whofe  breath. 
Teeth,  ftmgi  and  eye-balls,  all  are  death ; 
Like  h^atics  flruck  by  magic  rod 
Of  fome  dcfpis'd  avenging  god  s 
Make  her  through  biood  for  vengeance  nin« 
Like  Progne  facrifioe  her  fon. 
And  like  Medea  dart  thofe  fires 
By  which  Creflia's  ghoft  expires. 
Then  let  her  witheialted  rage 
Her  grief  with  the  fame  crimes  afluage* 
To  heighten  and  improve  the  curfe, 
Becaufe  he's  bad,  they  make  her  worfe« 
So  Tyndaris  diffolves  in  tears, 
Wheri  firft  Ibe  of  Chryfeis  hears ; 
But,  when  Lyrneffis  captive's  led. 
And  ravilh'd  to  defile  her  bed, 
Her.patieftce  leflens  by  degrees; 

But,  when  at  laft  (he  Priaraeis  fees. 
Revenge  does  to  .^Egyftus  fly  for  eaic^ 
Xx  ij 


i 


.Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


«9»  Tflf  WOR^ 

In  hit  adokerom  anni  6ot$  pbu  ditclofe, 
Which  fill  Myceme  with  ftupendoutwaet, 
Aod  parricide  and  hell  around  her  throws. 

Ye  heavenly  Powers !    the  fiemale  troth  pre- 
fcrre, 
And  let  it  not  froin  native  goodnefsiwenre, 
And  let  no  wanton  toys  become  the  caufe 
"Why  DMn  (bould  break  Hymen's  eternal  laws ; 
But  let  fuch  £sbles  and  £uch  criiner  rem^ 
Only  as  fi  Aioas  of  the  poet*s  brain ; 
Yet  marks  fct  up  to  ihun  thofe  danfercms  fltdTev 
On  which  deprav'd  mankind  mirbt  wreck  thesn- 
fcWcs: 


PART     X. 


At  firft,  the  ftirs,  the  air,  the  earth,  and  deep, 
L,ay  all  confus'd  in  one  unorderM  heap ; 
TiH  Lovt  fitanal  did  eaph  being  ib-ike 
With  voice  divine,  to  march,  and  feek  its  like. 
Then  (eeds  of  heavens,  then'sirof  vapormisibuiKi, 
Then  fertile  eafth  circled  with  vraters  round, 
On  which  the  bird,  the  beaft,  the  fiih,  might  move 
All  center'd  in  that  Uniwfii^  Love. 
Then  man  was  fran>*d  with  foul  of  godlike  ray, 
Aiid  had  a  nobler  fliare  of  loVe  than  they  : 
To  him  vras  woman,  crown*d  with  virtue,  giveSi 
The  mod  immodiate  work  and  care  of  Heaven.- 

Whilil  thus  my  darling  thougha  in  rapcnrts 
Apollo  to  my  fight  in  vifioo  (prung*  {f^fg* 

His  lyre  with  goldan  firings  his  touch  commandii^ 
And  wreaths  of  laurel  tiouriih  io  his  hands. 
fiiiys  he,  *  You  bard  that  of  k»ve*s  precepts  ireat, 
•*  Ynur  art  ar  Delphi  you  will  beft  complete. 
**  There's  a  ihort  maxim,  prais'd  when  onderftood, 
•<  Ufeful  in  pradice,  and  divinely  good, 
**  Lit  eotb  mam  km»m  kimfilf:    firiva  to  eioel  : 
**  1  he  pkafure  of  the  bUft  is  doing  wett. 

**  'Tit  wifd-  m  to  difplsy  the  mling  grace. 
**  Some  men  are  happy  in  a  charming  face  i 
«  Know  it,  but  be  ■!>(  vain.    Some  manly  (kew 
•*  By  the  exploded  gun  and  nervous  bow. 
**  Ihere  let  them  prove  their  ikill ;  perhaps  fome 

"  heart 
«*  May  find  that  every  (hot  is  Ciipkl's  dart. 
**  I'he  prudent  lover,  if  his  uknt  lies 
**  In  eloquence,  a*nt  talkative,  but  wife^ 
**  ^o  mixes  words  delicious  to  the  ear, 
**  Tl^t  all  mofi  be  }*erfuaded  who  can  hear. 
**  He  that  can  fing,.  let  him  with  pleafing  found; 
'*  Though  'tis  au  air  that^  not  mortal,  wound. 
•*  Let  not  a  poet  my  own  art  refufe : 
**  J'U  come,  snd  bring  affifiaoce  to  his  mufe.** 

But  never  by  ill  means  your  fortune  pufli, 
Nor  raifc  your  credit  by  another *sblu(h. 
The  fccret  rices  of  Geres  none  profsnr, 
tior  ttll  ^hat  gods  in  Samothracia  reign. 
•  Pis  virtue  by  gralrc  fllenee  to  coAcesl 
Wnit  talk  with^iut  dii'cretiun  would  reveaL 
>\  r  fault  like  thi(>  uuw  Tantalus  dook  lie 
In  Diidft  of  fruits  and  water,  fiafv'd  aiid  dry.    - 
B»t  Cythcrca'i  m<vddly  rcquiret 
Kluil  UiTc  to  ciTvcr  all  her  lambent  firea.    - 


idntf 


S   OF  KING, 

Love  has  a  pleafing  tire,  makes  that  (eea  bdk 
Of  which  our  lawful  wifiies  are  polTeft. 
Andromeda,  of  JLybic  hue  and  blood. 
Was  chain'd  a  prey  to  monftcrs  of  the  flood 
Wing'd  Perfiua  6w  her  beauty  through 

cToud. 
Andromache  h|ul  large  majefiic  channa ;      \\ 
Therefore  was  fitted  mce  to  godfika  Hcdsr's 
Beauties  in  finaller  urs  bear  Ifltc  coamaada. 
And  wondrous  magk  ads  by  flendereft  vraodk 
Like  Cybele  fosM  bear  a  mother's  fway, 
Whilfi  infant  gods  and  heroioea  obey. 
Some  rule  like  fiars  by  guidance  of  their  eyet, 
And  others  pleafe  when  like  Minenra  wife. 
Love  will  from  heaven,  art,  nature,  £uicy,  rnfe 
Something  that  may  exak  ittcanfivft's  pnuk. 
lliere  will  be  little  jealoofiea. 
By  whiUi  Love's  art  ita  fubjedf  tries. 
They  thiidc  it  langoifiMi  im  tdl. 
But  riles,  like  the  piSm,  oppttft. 
And  as  too  much  profperity 
Often  ittakei  way  for  luxury. 
Till  we,  by  turn  of  fortune  taoghf. 
Have  wifdom  by  experience  bought : 
So,  when  the  hc^ry  aflies  grow 
Aniuod  lo¥^  coals,  'tb  time  to  Mow  : 
And  then  ita  craftmefa  isfliewti. 
To  raife  your  cares,  to  hide  hs  owir; 
And  have  you  by  a  rival  cmft. 
Only  in  hopes  you  mayn't  be  loft. 
Sometimes  they  iay  that  you  are  Cuilty, 
And  that  they  know  where  yoo  were  angbty; 
And  then  perhaps  your  eyes  theyM  c< 
Or  clfe  dilacerate  your  hair. 
Not  fu  much  for  revenge  as  fear. 
But  (he  perhaps  too  fisr  may  run, 
And  do  ^i^t  flie  would  have  yoa  flivi. 
Of  which  thereTs  a  poetie  ftory. 
That,  if  you  pleafe,  Til  by  before  yo«. 

Old  Jnoo  made  her  Jove  comply 
For  fear,  not  afldng  when  or  why. 
Unto  a.  certain  fi^t  f>f  matter, 
Marrying  her  fim  onto  his  daughter : 
And  io  to  bed  the  couple  went. 
Not  vnth  theh-  ^wn,  but  liiend'a  coofent. 
This  Vulcan  vras  a  Ctntth,  they  tcB  us. 
That  firfi  invented  tongs  and  belkiws; 
For  breath  and  fingers  did  their  works 
(We'd  fingers  long  before  we'd  forks); 
Which  mswie  hi»  hands  both  hard  and  brawoj. 
When  wa(h*d,  of  colour  oraoge*tmwny. 
Hir  whole-  cemplealuo  was  a  iaUow, 
Where  black  had  nbt  deftroy'd  the  yellow. 
One  foot  vras  ehisppM,  which  was  the  firtfiftr 
T'other  fpiny,  though  much  longer; 
So  both  to  the  proportion  cofne 
Of  the  fore-finger  and  the  thvmb. 
In  fiiort,  the  wholeof  htm  vras  nafty, 
lU-natur'd,  win,  imperious,  hafly  : 
Deformity  alike  took  place 
Both  in  his  manners  ant)  his  face. 
Venus  hid  perfed  ihape  and  fiae; 
But  then  OU  was  not  over  wife  : 
Ft)r  fotnetimcs  flic  her  knee  is  crimping. 
To  Imitate  th*  okl  man  in  limping.  ' 
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Sometimet  bis  ^rty  paws  (he  fcorna, 
Whilft  her  fair  fingers  ihew  his  horns. 
Bat  Mars,  the  buUy  of  the  place,  is 
The  chiefeft  fpark  io  her  good  graces. 
At  firft  they're  (hy,  at  laft  grow  boldeTt 
And  conjoeal  affediaon  colder^ 
Thercar'anot  what  was  faid.or  doae. 
Till  impudeDce  defy'd  the  San, 

Vuicaa  was  told  of  this :    quoth  he, 
•«  Is  there  fttch  roguery?  rUfee.!" 
He  then  an  iron  net  prepar*d, 
Whichhe  tothebed*stefter  rear'd;     . 
Which,  when  a  puUy  gave  a  fnap. 
Would  fall,  and  make  a  cuckold's  trap,^ 
All  tlnde  he  plac*d  in  the  bell  room, 
TheA  feign'd  that  he  moil  go  from  homes 
For  he  at  Xjemnos  forges  had. 
And  none  but  he  to  miod  the  trade. ,     . 

Love  was  too  eager  to  bews^e       .        . 
Of  fJaiiiog  into  any  faare«  ^  ,. 

Th^y  went  to  bed,  and  fo  were  cati^  ^  . 
And  then  they  of  repentance  thought. 
The  (hew  being  ready  to  begin,   . 
Vukan  would  call  his  QeighU>ur8  Uu  . 
^oTe  (hould  bei  there,  that  does  mak«  bold    > 
With  Judo,  that  notorious  fcold  ; 
Neptune,  firft  bax;geman  on  the  water j 
Thetis,  the  oyfter- woman's  daughter;, 
Plato,  that  chinmey-fweepingfloven; 
With  Pc/)ferpine  hot  from  her  ^cren: 
And  Mercury,  that's  Iharp  ax^  cunni|)g 
In  ftealingcufloms. and  in  running.;  ,        •  • 
And  By  the  midwife,  though  a  virgip ; 
And  ^culapius,  the  furgeon ;     ^  ,, 
Apollo,  who  might  he  pbyfician,  j   .    . .      -> 
Or  {fiivc  them  die  for, a  muficifani 
TJiis  piper  Pan,  to  play  bef.  up ; 
And  Bacchus,  with  his  chirfing  cup ; 
And  Hercul(:9  (hould  |>nng  hi^  dub  if, , 
To  give  thp  rogu^  a  lufty  drubbing; 
And  all  the  Cupids  ihoald  be.1^,-, 
To  fee  their  mother's  infamy.,  ,,     .. 

One  Momus  (^ied,  "  you're  hugrly  pleaa'd ; 
**  I, hope  your  mind  will  Xoon  be  eas'd;  • 
**  For,  whea.ibpttbli4y.youfii|dit, 
**  People^  yeu  Knn^,  Wfll  little  mind  it. 
••  They  love  to  tell  what  uq  on^  kn^s, 
'**  And  they  themfelv,9s  only  fuppole. 
•*  Noif  every  hi^band  can  aiford    „ 
*•  Tp  be  a  cuckold  M  record; 
**  Nor  ihouldhe  be  a  cuckold  ftyl'd, 
•«  That  once  or  fo  hjia  been  bieguil'd 
."  tJnlc^  |ie  makes  it  demqnftmion, 
^  Then  puts  it  in  Tome  prodamatioo, 
•*  With  general  voice  of  all  the  nation, 
The  company  were  come,  when  Vulcan  hopping. 
And  for  his  key  in  Icftiide  poeket  groping. 
Cries,  **  'TIS  but  opening  ot  that  door, 
•*  To  prove  myfelf  a  cuckold,  her  a  whore." 

They  all  defir'(|  his  leave  that  they  might  go ; 
They  were  not  curious  of  fo  vile  a  (hew  : 
l^erfons  concern'd  might  one  another  (ee. 
And  they'd  believe  fince  witneiTes  were  three*. 
And  they,  thus  prov'd  to  be  fuch  foolifh  elves, 
JMight  hear,  try,  judge,  and  e'en  coodcma  them- 
fclvc*. 
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Difcretion  covers  that  which  it  would  blame. 
Until  fome  fecret  blufli  and  hidden  (hame 
Have  eur'd  the  fault  without  the  noife  of  fin&e. 

The  work  is  done,  and  now  let  Ovid  have 
Some  gratitude  attending  on  his  g^ve ; 
Th'  a%ir|ng  palm,  the  vq'dant  lausel  ftrow, 
And  Tweeu  of  myrtle  wreaths  around  it  throw. 
In  phyfic's  art  .as  Podalirius  flciird, 
Neftor  in  court,  Achilles  in  the  field; 
As  Ajax  had  in  (iogle  combat  force. 
And  ai  Automedon  bell  rul'd  the  horfe ; 
As  Chalcas  vers'd  in  prophecies  from  Jove, 
So  Ovid  has  the  mafteribip  of  love. 
The  poet's  honour  will  be  much  the  lefs 
Than  thar  which  by  his  means  you  may  poflefs 
In  choice  of  beautj's  Ufting  happinefs. 
But,  when  the  Amasonian  quiu  the  field, 
l«et  this  be  wrote  on  (he  triumphant  iiield« 
That  (he,  by  Ovid's  art,  was  brought  to  yield. 
When  Ovid's  thoughu  in  Britifli  fkyk  yoa 
fee. 
Which  jnayn'tfo.  founding  m  the  Roman 
Yet  then  admittance  grant;  'tisfaote 
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T  WHO  the  art  of  waf  to  Danaana  gaT«« 

W^all  make  Penthefilia's  force  as  brave4 

That  both,  becomipg  glorious  to  the  fi^hf. 

With  equal  arms  may  hold  a  dubious  fight. 

What  though. 'twas  Vukan  fram'd  AciUiM:^'  ihield. 

My  Amazonian  darts  (hall  mak<  him  yield. 

A  myrtle  crown  with  vidory  attends 

Tbofe  who  are  Cupid's  and  Diione's  friends. 

When  beauty  has  fo  many  arrn^  io  (lore, 

(Some  men  will  fay)  why  (hould  you  give  it  morel 

Tell  me  who,  when  Penelope  appears 

With  con^Unoy  maintain'd  for  twenty  years. 

Who  can  the  .fair  lAodimia  fee 

In  her  lord's.arois  expiry  as  well  as  he ; 

Can  vieW.Alce(UA,wiko  with  joy  removes 

From  earth,  inllead  of  him  (he  (o  much  loves  | 

Can  hear  of  bright  Evadne,  who,  in  fires 

For  her  lov'd  Capaneuaprcpac'd,  eipifea; 

When  virtue  has  itfelf  a  female  name. 

So  Truth,  fo  G<2Qdaef8»  Piety,  ajfld  Fame, 

Would  beadibrong   fight,  and  would    not  con- 

querM  be,         .,     ,    .    , 
Or  (loop  to  fo  much  genorofity  ?         gth  of  bow, 

'  Ti  ■  not  with  fword,  or  fire,  or  ftres  . 
That  female  w^iiors-to  their  battle  go ' 
They  have  no  dratagcm,  or  fnbcile  wile »  , 
Their  native  innocence  can.n#*er  bcgui^^ 
The  fox's  various  maae,  bear's  cruel  den* 
They  leave  to  fiercenefs  and  the  craf^  of  m«n. 
'Twas  Jafon  that  transferr'd  hi>  broken  Yowa 
From  kind  Med^  to  aaothor  ipoule : 
T'Se'ro* .^'^t  OnofTis.on  the  fands,  to  be 
Prey  to  the  birds,  and  mon(Ur«  of  the  (ca: 
DemophooQ,  nme  times  recalled,  forbore 
Return,  and  let  his  Phyllii  name  the  fliore* 
.Sneas  wreckt,  and  hofpitably  us'U, 
Fam'd  for  his  piety,  yet  ftill  refus'd 
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To  ft  ay  where  lovM,  but  left  the  dangerous  {word 
By  which  flic  died  to  whom  he  broke  hia  word^ 
I^tteout  ezamplei  I  worthy  better'  fate, 
If  my  itiilru^iutis  had  not  come  too  late  r 
For  then  their  art  and  prudence  had  retain*d 
What  firft  Tidcrious  ray§  of  beauty  ^il*d.' 
Whilft  thus  I  thought,  not  with6iit  grief  to  fio^ 
Befetrcelefs  Tirtue  meet  witli  fate  u6kind,  '  '    ' 
Bright  Cytherca's  jTdcr^d^e^ce  dld'reaih 
My  tihsUog  ears,  'ahd  thot  ihe  badd  me  teach  : 

'*  What  had' the  harmlels  maid  defenr'd  from 
«  thee? 
^  Thou*haft  given  weaporisto  her  enemy; 
'**  Whilft  in  the  ^eld  ihe  muft  detencelefs  fband, 
**  With  want  of  iki]t,'and  more  unable  haiid. 
<*  Stefichortt,  who  would  no  fubjcA find     [blind: 
*■  But  harm  to  maids,'  was  by  the  gbds  ftruc)^ 
^<  But,  when  hit  fon^  did  with  their  glories  rffe, 
••  He  had  hit  o^vn  i?ftor'd,  to  praife  thfeir  eyes. 
•*  Be  rulM  by  me,  and  arms'defenfiye  give ;    ' 
«  'Tis  by  the- ladies*  favouri^you  rottft  live." 

She  then  one  myftic  leaf  with  ber^iev  four 
(Pluckrfrom  her  myrtlecrown)  bade  me  with 
f|>ecd  devour;  •   '  '       .    •    .         ^  . 

I  find  the  power  iniplr'd ;  throvgh  purer  ftcy 
My  bread  diil<!ftvet  in '  vtrfe,  to*^  tuake  young  lo- 
vers die. 
Here  Modefty  and  Innocence  ihall  learn      [cern. 
How  they  may  truth  from  flattering  'fp^ech  difr 
But  tome  with  fpeed ;  lofe  not  the  flying  day : 
See  how  the  crowding  vraves  roll  down  away. 
And  neither,  though'  at  love^i  command. 

ftay. 
Thefe  waves  and  time  vre  never  can  ratal ; 
But,  at  the.minutes  jmfs,  muft  lofe  them  all. 
Nov  like  what't  paft^tre  days  fucceedh>g  good. 
But  Aide  with  warmth- d(cay*d  and  thicker  blood, 
flora,  although  a  goddels,  yet  does  fear  ^ 
*nic  chango  that  grows  with  the  dediniffg  year  ; 
Whilft  glifterihg  fHakest^by  csfting  off  their  (kip, 
Freih  courage  g^in,  and  life  renew'd  begin. 
The  eagles  caft  thcir^billt,  the  ftag  its  horn  $ 
But  bcmy  to  that  blcfimgis  tit>t  bom. 

Thus  Nature  prompts  iu  nfe  to  froward  Love, 
Grac*d  by  erampies  of  •  the  fniwers  above. 
Kndymi^H  pierc'd  the  diafte  piana*s  heart| 
Aod  cool  Aurora  icAt  love's  fiery  dart. 


PART    xir. 

A  f  iRsoii  of  (bme  quality 
HappcD^d^  tl)«y  iay,  in  love  to  be 
With  one  who<  held  him  by  delay, 
Would  ttciiher  fay  him  No  or  Ay.; 
Nor  would  ihe  have  him  go  his  wayt 

I'his  lady  thought  it  beft  to  fend 
For  fome  eiperie^cM  trufty  friend, 
I'o  whom  file  might  her  mind  impart, 
T'  unchain  her  own,  and  bind  his  heart ; 
A  tire-womai^  by  occupation,  . 
A  ufefol  and  a  choice  vocation. 
S('e  ikw  all,  heard  all,  never  idle; 
tiu  fin^rs  or  her  bngue  would  fiddle ; 
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Piverting  with  a  %ind  of  w^, 
Aiming  at  all,  would  fomecimes  hit ; 
Thouffh  in  her  f6rt  of  rambling  way 
She  niany  f  fcrious  truth  would  lay. 
Thus  In  much  talk  among  thfi  reil 
•The  oracle  itfclf  expreft ; 

•«  Tvc  heard  fome  cry.  Well,  f  pr6fc£i 
•*  There's  nothing  to  be  gain'd  by  drefi ; 
*«  They  might  a»  wdl  lay  that  a  field, 
«•  Unoirtivated,  vet  woilld  yield 
^  As  good  a  crop  as  that  which  (klti 
**  With  utmoft  diligence  fliould  till ; 
"  Our  vintage  would  be  very  fine, 
**  If  nobody  Ihould  prune  their  Vine  I 
**  Good  fliape  and  air,  it  is  cotif^ft, 
<*  Is  eiven  to  foc^  as  heaven  has  bleft ; 
**  But  all  folks  have  not  the  fime  graces : 
.**  There  is  diftiirftioo  in  our  faces. 
**  There  was  a  time  l*d  not  repine 
^  For  any  thing  amifs  in  mine, 
^  Which,  though  I  lay  it,  QiH  feetna  fair; 
"  ThanWs  to  my  art  at  well  as  care  ! 
••  Our  grandmothers,  they  tell  »s, Wore 
•*  Theh-  fardirgale  4nd  their  bandore, 
"  Xh«r  pinncm,  forehead-cloth,  and  rnff, 
**  Content  with  'heir  own  cloth  and  ftufl"; 
<*  With  hats  upon  their  pates  like  hives; 
**  Thing-s  might  become  luch  ibldiers  wives; 
•*  Thougfht  fhcir  own  faces  ftill would  laft  than 
**  In  the  fame  mould  which  Namre  caft'tfacp. 
*'  Dark  paper  buildings  then  flood  thick; 
*  No^itdace^  of  ftm^or  brick: 
*'  And  then,  alas !  were  no  exdnm^s : 
**  But  fee  how  time  and  foftiioo  rhaoges! 
^  1  hate  old  thing*' and  age.    I  lee, 
**  Thank  Heaven,  tinaes  good  enough  forme* 
•*  Your  gofdliniths  now  are  mighty  neat : 
**  I  love  the  air  of  *l.ombar4-fireec 
*<  Whatever  a-flifp  from  India  brings, 
•*  Peath,  diamonds,  $Ha»  are  pretty  things, 
••  The  cabinet; the  lere^,  the  frn,* 
••  Pleafeme  extremely,  if  Japan  : 
*<  And,  wh j^t  aiRrds  me  fdSl  the  more, 
•*  ThtV  had  none  of  them  heretofore. 
**  When  you're  unmairfcd,  never  Jbad  yc 
"  With  jewels  J  thsy  may  inconunode  ye. 
"  Lovers  mayn't  dare  approach ;  but  moftly 
♦•  Theyil  fear  when  married  youTI  be  cqftljr. 
**  Fine-ringt  and  lockets  beft  are  tried^ 
••  When  given  to  yon  as  a  bride, 
«  In  the  mean  tt^  you  ftiew  yoiir  fenfe 
«*  By  goin^  fine  at  fmaH  expence. 
•*  Sometimes  your  hair  you  i^pwards  furl, 
**  Sometimes  isry  down  m  favoorite  curl : 
**  All  mnft  thtpugh  twenty  fiddliogs  pal«, 
**  Which  none  can  teach  you  but  vour  glaiii: 
**  Sometimes  they  muft:difl^eveiM)ie 
<•  On  neck  of  poUfb'd  ivwy :  '■  - 
**  Sometimes  witii  Ib-^ngs  of  pearl  they're  fi^*d, 
**  And  the  united  beauty  mixM  ; 
"  Or,  wheti  you  won't  their  grace  unfold, 
**  Secure  them  with  a  b^  of  gold. 
**  Humour  and  faflijbn  change  each  day ;      ^ 
**  Not  birds  in  fbrtftv,  flowers  in  M»y,  / 

" T'    \ 
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**  There  is  a  fort  o|  negll^rQc^w 
*<  Which  fame  cdeem  as  cxceUence, 
"  Your  arc  wit^  i<^  much  art  to  bide» 
**  That  nothing  cf  it  be  defcried ; 
<*  To  make  jour  careUit  trelTes  flow  >  n 

**  With  fo  oiucb  air^  that  none  Should  know  V 
<*  Whether  they  had  been  comVd  or  no.        j 
'*  Bur»  in  this  fo  ncgle^cd  hair, 
**  Many  a  hean  haa  ibaod  its  foate* 
*<  Nature  indeed  has  kindiy  fent 
'*  Us  many  things;  m«rQ  wc  invent: 
•*  Little  enough,  as  (  difty  iay, 
**  To  keep  (^r  beauty  from  decay* 
'*  ^s  leovjis  that  with  fkrct  wiads  t^gage,  ' 
<*  Onr  curbing  treifes  fall  witJi  age 
<*   Bot  then  by  German  heiiis  9te  find 
«'  ColDar,ler  lockc  lo  greyj  incUn'd. 
*'  Somotimeft  vie  poffohafe  hair  (  and  why  f 
**  It  not  all  tl»M  Otic  own  we  buy  I 
'*  You  buy  it  pubUcly,  fry  they : 
<*  Why  teli  us  that,  when  we  don*t  iiay. 
^  Of  French  pmttiet  the  town  is  full : 
*'  Priife  Heaven,  no  wast  of  Spaniih  wool  * 
^*  J>et  them  look  fluibt,  let  them  look  dead, 
^  That  can't  afiord  the  white  and  red. 
'*  In  CoYcot  Gardes  yoo  buy  pofies, 
**  There  we  oUr  lilies  and  our  rofes. 
'*  Who  would  a  charmiDg  eyebrow  jack,    ' 
«  Who  can  get  any  thing  ihat*a  black  I 
**  hci  net  tiMfe  boxea  open  lie : 
'*  Some  folks  are  too  muc^  given  to  pry^ 
*'  Art  not  difleifeiblcd  wobU  di%nte 
**  'i'he  piirchaB*d  beaaties  of  our  Cice : 
**  Thiiif  ibchpcrfoils.ibMdddircover,  . 
^  *Twottld  rather  lofe  than  gain  a  lover. 
*<  Who  is  there  now  but  ondcrftands 
**  Sear^lotfat  to  flea  the  Oue  or  hands  f 
*■  Though  the  idea**  mot  (b  taking, 
**  And  the  (kin  (eemt  but  odd  in  making, 
**  Yet,  when  'twiU  with  freib  hifire  ihine, 
«  Her  ^park  wsUtell  yon  *tis  divine. 
**  That  pidnre  th*PB  your  eyea  does  (knkt ; 
«<  U  is  the  work  t>f  grcac  Van  Dycke, 
**  Wfakh  fayi  Reman  would  be  iainttd : 
«<  Whit  vras't  but  can«as  till  'twas  painted  f 
**  There's  fistBialthingaihbutd not  be  known 
«*  O'er  thefe  thet e  is  a  cnrtaia  drawn, 
*<  Till  'tis  thdnr  feafoir  to  ha  fliewn. 
**  Yopr  dbor  on  6t  occafi<ms  keep 
"  Fad  (hut:  who  knows  bat  your're  afleep  ? 
**  When  omr  teeth,  cotour^  hair,  and  eyes, 
•«  And  what  elfe  at  the  toil^  lies, 
"  Are  all  pne  on,  we're  £nd  to  rifis. 

«*  There  was  a  lady  wham  I  knew, 
*«  That  muft  be  namelefr,  'caufe  'tiktrue, 
«  Who  hid  the  difinaleft  mifchanco 
*<  I've  heard  of  iincc  1  was  in  France  :- 
•<  I  do  proteft  the  thongbts  of  it 
<•  Have  almod  put  me  in  a  fit. 
««  Old  Lady  Meanwcll's  chamber-door, 
"  Ju(l  on  the  flairs  of  the  firft  iloor, 
^  Stood  open  :  and  pray  virho  ihould  corne^ 
«  But  KnowaU  flouncing,  in  the  room  ? 
^  No  fingle  hair  upon  her  head  : 
"  1  thonght  (he  would  have  fell  down  dead. 


•] 


•*  At  fcdihcfdUtidatapfif'hair, 

*'  Which  (he  put  on  with  foch  an  air,     . 

**  That  ef  ery  lock  was  out  of  place^ 

**  And  all  hung  dangling  down  bet  fac* 

**  I  would  not  mortify  one  fo, 

**  Except  fome  twenty  that  I  know. 

**  Her  carclelTneis  and  her  defeS 

"  Were  laid  to  Miftrcfs  Prue's  neglea 

"  And  much  iU- nature  was  betray 'd, 

**  By  Aoife  and  fcolding  with  the  maid. 

**  The  young  look  on  iuch  things  as  ft^ulf, 
"  Thinking  their  bloom  has  art  enough. 
**  When  (inooth,  we  muter  it  not  at  all; 
"  '  Jis  when  the  Thames  i«  rough,  we  fqulU. 
*'  But,  whate'er  it  is  may  be  pretended, 
**  No  face  or  (hape  bat  may  be  metideiL 
'*  All  have  our  fauUs,  and  muft  abide  them, 
**  We  therefore  iheald  take  cAn  to  hide  them. 
«'  You're  (bort ;  fit  ftiU,  you'U  taller  feenl : 
"  You're  only  fliorter  fromr  the  flfem. 
'*  By  lofer  garb  yotti  leannefs  it  conceal'd ;     - 
"  By  wont  of  (biys  thegroiTcr  (hapc's  rereaVd. 
**  The  more  the  blemiikes  upon  the  £ect, 
•*  The  greater  care  the  lace  and  (hoes  be  neat; 
**  Some  backs  and  fides  are  w«v*d  like 'bil- 
lows : 
'*  Thefe  holes  arebeft  made  up  with  pillow^ 
"  Thick  fingers  always  (hould  command 
**  Without  the  (Irctching  out  the  hand. 
**  Who  has  bad  teeth  fiiould  never  fee 
"  A  play,  unUfs  a  tragedy : 
**  For  we  can  teach  you  how  to  fimper, 
"  And  when  *ii's  proper  you  (houkl  whimper* 
**  I'hink  that  your»grace  and  wit  is  now- 
**  Not  in  yoor  laughing  at  a  thing,  but  how. 
**  Let  room  for  (oaitfthing  more  <han  breath 
"  . Juft  ihew  gbe  end*  of  milk-white  teeth. 
♦*  There  is  zjt  «'  /cut  qnoi  is  found 
**  in  a  foft  fmooch  aifected  fotnd  r 
"  But  there's  »  ihri^king  trying  tone, 
"  Which  I  ne'er  lik'd,  when  all  i»  done  ? 
**  And  there  are  fome,  who  laugh  like  men, 
**  As  ne'er  to  (hut  their  mouths  again ; 
**  So  very  loud  and  mai^rofiotf 
*•  They  Arem  like  hautboys  to  a  (hew. 
••  But  now  for  the  reverfe :  'tis  (kill 
**  To  lot  your  tears  flow  when  you  will. 
**  h  is  of  ufe  when  people  die ;  ^  ' 

**  Or  elfe  to  have  the  fpleen,  and  cry,  C 

"  Becaufe  you  have  no  reafon  why,  i 

**  Now  for  your  ulk— Come,  let  me  fee  : 
**  Here  lofe  your  H,  here  drop  your  T, 
"  Dcfpifc  that  i?  t  your  fpeech  is  better 
"  Much  for  deftroying  of  one  letter, 
•*  Now  li(y»,  and  have  a  fort  of  pride 
"  To  fccm  as  if  your  tongue  were  tied  t 
"  This  is  fuch  a  becoming  faulf, 
"  Rather  than  want,  it  (hould  be  tauphr. 

^*  And  now,  that  you  have  learnt  to  taik, 
**  Pray  let  me  fee  if  you  can  walk. 
*♦  There's  many  darcing  mafters  treat 
**  Of  management  of  ladies  feet. 
"  There's  fome  their  mincmg  gaif  have  chofc 
"  Treading  without  their  heel  or  toes. 
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«*  SbethatrradtTaiK>or  Aila]lwrii6% 
"  Choflfes  a  (Up  that  is  /tf/et^. 
**  Some  ^tddy  creatures,  at  i£  ihumiftf; 
*<  Sotnetbioj;  diflik*d,  are  alwap  niiMitiif(. 
**  Some  ptance  like  FreochwoaicD,  who  tide 
**  At  our  iah  grvards  men,  all  aftride. 
**  But  each  of  thcfie  have  decoration 
**■  According  to  their  afiedatioi}. 
'*  li^at  dance  it  graccfal,  ao4  wj^  pleaic, 
*'  Where  all  ihc  raodont  gUdcwitii  eak»- 
.•*  We  to  the  (kiiftil  theatre 
•*  This  feeniing  want  of  art  prefer.  ' 
**  *Tif  no  fmall  art  to  giTediredion 

.  **  How  to  fult  knots  to  each  xontplauoo, 
*'  How  to  adorn  the  breaik  and  head, 
**  With  Woe,  white,  chen  j^^Mnky  or  red, 
**  As  the  mom  riles,  to  that  daj 
**  Wear  purple,  Iky^coloor,  or  grey  ? 
**  Your  Mack  at  lent,  jour  green  in  May; 
•*  Your  iilamot  when  leaves  decay. 
**  aD  colours  in  the  funmer  ihiae  : 
**  The  njrnphs  fliould  be  hke.  garden*  fine* 

**  It  is  the  fafluon  nowa-ds^s, 
«*  That  almofl  erery  lady  phya. 
'*  BaflOet  and  Pi<|uet  grow  to  be 
•*  The  fubjcdk  of  our  comedy  :     . 
♦*  But  whether  we  diveriian  flrck 
**  In  tbefe,  in  comet,  or  in  gleck, 
**  Or  Ombre,  where,  true  judgment  oui 
**  DifcUfc  the  fentimeots  of  man; 
,  **  Let's  hare  a  care  how  wc  discover, 
•*  Efpecial^  before  a  lover« 

.  **  Some  paflioo«  which  we  iboxild  conceal, 
"  But  heats  of  of  play  too  oft  cc«eal^ 
"  For,  be  the  matter  fmall  or  great,    . 
**  Thete's  like  abhorrence  for  a  cheat*. 
<*  There's  nothing  fpoils  a  woman'a  giacei 
*'  Like  peeviihoefi  and  making  faces : 
**  Then  angry  words  and  mde.  difcourfe, 
**  Yini  may  be  fufe,  become  them  woHe, 
*'  With  hopes  of  gain  when  we're  hefet, 
**  We  do  too  commonlj  foxt^ct 
**  Such  guards  as  fcreen  as  from  thefe  ejrea 
^  Which  may  ob£crve  us,  and  dcfpiiic* 
•t  I'd  burn  the  cards,  rather  than  i^w 
'*  Of  rauy  of  my  friends  did  fo : 
•*  VrK  heard  of  tome  fach  things ;.  but  f » 
••  '1  hanks  to  my  ftart,  was.nerer  by. 

<*  Thus  we  may  pab  our  time  :  the  men 
'*  A  thoulanil  wap  dirert  their  fpleen, 
**  Whilil  we  fit  p^viibly  witlun  ; 
••  Hunting,  cocktpg,  racing,  joking* 
*'  FcKldiing,  fwimming,  Ienang»  fmokiQg; 
••  And  little  thinking  now  poor  wc 
«*  Muft  vent  our  fcandal  oVr  our  tc^ 
*<  I  ^  po  reafon  but  we  may 
'*  &t  hriflc,  and  equally  as  gay. 
'*  Whene'er  our  gentlemen  would  range* 
•*  We'll  take  our  chariot  for  the  'Chaogje; 
•*  If  they're  difpofiug  for  tJie  play,   . 
•*  We'll  haften  to  the  <r,cra  : 

«  Bv  The  maoarr  In  which  TsfTo  and  MAbefbe  are 
Tnei«tl"ned  bvtn.K*D«,  ihey  Seemsmt  ro  lu»«  been  the 
wotl  r^lbioiiabk  author*  vt  tlut  ape.  #)uf  avthor  na« 
tf«..lU tea  what  ^<  P*^  "  Aa  Adml^i!)le04t  iu'U^kubc.** 


**  Or  when  il»c|ll  faiftify  emmfes* 
•«  We'll  farely  to  ifie  Indian  bonle: 
**  Andatfncheoft  whiift  thnswefva 
•*  For  eheapoci^  ake  tbeyni  fay  ac 

*  Few  wife  men'a  ihoogftta  e'er  yec  pwiM^ 
•*  That  whieh  tiKireyea  ha4  never  view'd : 
**  And  l»eac  never  being  fett 

«  Is  the  batm  cfiing  as  not  tluve  beau 

•■  Geandew  ttielf  and  povcrff 

«*  WerceqiMlif»ovritn«ftlrf  : 

**  Andthry  wbn aUnytfing alone 

^  Can  ne'er  be  p«aVd  bynere  tkam  noe. 

«•  HadOanad^bettikncnpifll, 

••  .$be'<4  bee*  n  nHud  againft  ber  vrV, 

•*  And  migbtb^ve  grown  pvodigions  *li, 

••  And  never  Ikad-berftery  add. 

•<  ' lis  fit  hk  maidt Ibenid nm  a  giiitug, 

*  To  let  the  amecnns  boMdt  •■madding. 
**  TonMnynftccptbevMtfbaagooe 

**  Ere  it  can  nfntly  luxe  en  eoe ; 

**  And  many  a  partridge  kapcanwny 

•*  Before  the  hawk  eanpowMskapveyf 

«  And  fo,  if  pretty  ^amfcbmve, 

*?  They'll  £nd  outMrpcrbapeniny  tvve; 

**  If  theynodiligeneeviiitfpaf^t 

**  And  in  thear  €beffing  ftsU  take  «ftre. 

«*  The  fiiker  bniu  tea  bonk  atl  Btgbr, 

««  InhopetbychancefimAcHnayl 

**  Each  with^tbctf  diflewtm  grace  f  |ifi, 

**  Virgins  wkbi»lnfli,  wtadowa  wkh  tcan, 

•*  Whkh  gain  new  hnlbaadamHiff-bcmdi 

*'  To  think  how  <nch  a  cenpic  ported. 

<*  Bat  then  there  arefanM  fnppiib  btanx 

**  Like  i|»  in  all  ibiBga  bat  their  dacbes; 

**  Thai  vte  mayfees  the  mete  nobnft, 

*'  And  ficteftto-aceoa  them  fiiil: 

<*  With  pawrdtf,  pak>t,felfelneka,  and  hair, 

«<  Tfary  ghre  tbemfelvca  a  female  air ; 

**  Whb.haviogall  their  tale  by  roce, 

•*  And  harping  ftiU  en  tbeianie  note, 

•<  WUltettua^har.andnocbtngnmv 

*^  Than  what  a  tfanniand  beard  bctee. 

«  ThonghtheyattmaslHnfl 

<«  TJMre'a  nothing  which  tbeyl 

^  And,'niidaathontedhidMnanndM, 

••  With  jewela&Me  nod  bomnr'ddncbes. 

**  Our  ^afinefrnwy  give  belief 

■*  Toone  that  ia  an  arrant  ibiet** 

Thefpaikwnaca«in|;  Ibe^nndK*. 
Scuttles  away  aa  if  foMu 
Thegnvcmeiscria,  ••  Wba«d>emn?^ 
••  Whf,  h/hdawi,rvebot  jiift  bayi."^ 
She  bawla;  the  mber  6otbing  bona. 
But  leaves  her  fNtnaitinc  tOribe  efcaira. 

Virtoe,  without  that  little  arta. 
At  firft  Ibbdnea,  cbenkee|ts  oar  faearu; 
And  thoogh  more  mcefnity  it  &ewa 
When  it  from  lovv^  pertesfiowt. 
Yet  often  goodneis  noft  prevailt 
When  bcanty  in  perfedson  £aik. 
Though  every  Ceatnre  may'nt  be  wcH. 
Yet  altogether  n»ay  eieeL 
.  Thercfs  nothing  bat  wsU  ealV  prove, 
Whea  all  th^  rcft'snutde  np  ny  iovc^ 
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iiiit  flMmM  not  itnfldU*d  in  mufic  be ; 
»fait*t  mote  like  thettfeheB  than  hvmoiiy  f 
IOC  vice  vTe  it  6nly  to  betray, 
jttM  by  th^ir  fongs  entfce  their  prey, 
t  with  fenfe,  with  TOtce,  and'beauly  join, 
e£ul  to  eyes  and  ear,  and  to  the  mmd  divine : 
here's  a  double  grace  when  pleafing  ftrings 
tODch'd  by  her  that  more  delightftii  fingc. 
I  drpbeiM  did  the  rage  of  deicrts  quell, 
charm'd  tW  monftrous  inftramenis  of  belL 
walls  to  Thebes  Amphion  that  began, 
id  to  the-ntfork  officious  marble  ran. 
)  with  his  harp  and  voice  Arien  fodd 
iie  mute  filh  iik  through  the  rotting  flood. 
X  are  the  efiays  of  the  female  wic 
charming  io  the  verfes  they  have  wrk. 
1  socient  ages,  love  has  found  the  way 
ifliful  thoughts  by  letters  to  convey ; 
ch  fomettmcs  ittn  in  fuch  engngiog  (brain,      ' 
!  pity  makes  the  Hair  vrrite  back  again. 
t'l  thus  intended,  fome  iinaU  time  delay : 
psflion  ftreagthens  rafher  by  our  ftay. 
1  with  a  cautious  wit  your  pen  whhhold, 
a  too  ftee  tftptdBon  make  him  boH ; 
te  a  miitnre  *cwixt'hts  hope  and  fear;    " 
in  reproof  let  tendemefs  appear.  - 
c  defervts  it,  give  him  hopes  of  life : 
oel  miftreis  makes  a  froward  wife. 
St  Dot  foreign  words  ;   JLovewill  impart' 
atle  fiyle  more  ezeelient  than  art. 
cs't  *  Kaea  flow  on  with'fo  mbch  etfi^ 
:  file  who  writes  like  them  muft  lurelf  pleafe. 
da'sf  works,  with  courtly  graces -ftor^d, 
I  (eaSc  in  nice  czpreffions  will  affortl :    - 
HI  Chndleigh's  j|  words  fcraphic  thoughts  ez- 

prcis 
fty  grandeur,  hut  without  eicefs.'      '  i 
W  ootlseaoty  parts  enough  to  woimd, 
it  muft  pteiiee  iis  with  poetic  found  ; 
Ift  Phcebns  futfiers  female  powers  to  tear 
ttbs from  his  Daphne,  which  they  ^fy  wear ! 
greatef  things*  to  lelTer  we  comparie', 
flciil  of  love  is  like  tfie  art  of  war. 
geaeral  fays,  *^  Let  him  the  horfe  cOninland : 
M  by  that  ettfign,  you  that  cannoii  ftand : 
liere  danger  calls,  let  t'other  bring  Aipplies.*' 
1  pleaftire  all  obey,  in  hopes  to'rife. 
f  you  have  a  ftrvam  ikill'd  in  law^ 
I  him  with  «ioviifg  fjpecch  to  plead  your  canie. 
hat  has  native  unaieded  toke, 
ogiog  what  you  hid  him,  will  rejoice.- 

A  lume  affumcf!  bf  Ma.  Aphru  Belin.  She  was  au* 
i^of  rerentcen  pUyt,  two  vo1uidc«o<  JU}v/ci»,  fevcr^l 
utteof,  and  ni«ny  pcctn*. 

l'bepoettc9injuneutMm.CAt}urln«FlilU|M.  Shewap 
to  London  1631  i  was  nurried  to  Jaoie*  PhMJps,  of 
f^tj  of  CarUiKan,  £rq.  about  the  year  1(^47 ;  and 
hwe  1644.  Her  poOns  have  been  fcvcrar  times 
e4.  fhe  was  al/o  tUc  writer  oF  a  vol vmc  of  tetters, 
Micd,  **  Utters  from  Orinda  to  Poliarciiiw.'* 
t1)is  ladf  was  the  wile  of  Sir  Georfre  Ctnidldi^, 

of  Aibton,  utvoolbicc.  ^Im  «lle4  Dec.  9f..i7io. 
<Hatt  were  twice  printed  in  her  uretinte  in  one  vo- 

Bvo.  ths  fecond  edition  fn  1 7oy.  She  alio  pubiiUied 
luac  ofcffsyi  vyqu  icvcral  lobtjcOs*  in  proicaad  vcrfc. 
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And  wealth,  as  beaut v  orders  it  bedow'd. 

Would  make  ev'n  miiers  in  ezpences^  proud, 

But  they,  o'er  whom  Apollo  rules,  have  hearts 

The  moft  fuTccptiblc  of  lovers*  foaarts. 

And,  Kke- their  god.fo  they  fee!  CupidV  darts:  _.^ 

The  gods  and  kings  are  by  their  labours  prais'd  ; 

And  they  again' by  them  to  honour  raisM : . 

For  none  to  hcraven  or  msjefty  expreft 

Their  duty  well,  but  in  return  were  bicft. 

Nor  did  the  mighty  Scipio  think  it  icoro, 

That  £nnius,  in  Calabrian  mountains  born» 

His  wars,  retirements,  councils,  ihould  attdMlf 

In  all  diftinguifh'd  by  the  name  of  friend* 

He  that,  for  want  of  worlds  to  conquer,  wept. 

Without  confultlne  Homer  never  flept. 

The  poet's  cares  all  termfnate  in  fame ; 

As  they  obtain,  they  givpt  a  lading  name. 

Thus  from  the  dei<r  Lucrece  and  Cynthia  ri£s. 

And  Berenice's  hair  adorn  u.;.  Hrici. 

The  facred  bard  no  trcachtrous  craft  difplays, 

But  virtuous  adions  trbwrs  with  his  owo  bays. 

Far  from  ambition' and  wc;i!th*s  fordid  care, 

In  him  gnod-nature  and  content  appear ; 

And  far  from  courts,  from  *^a(iious  parties  free,  • 

He  fighs  forth  Laura's  charms  beneath  fowstree; 

Defpairing  of  the  valued  prize  he  loves. 

Commits  his  thoughts  to  winds  and  echoing  groveu 

Poets  have  qui^  dellre  and  paflion  (Irong  ; 
Where  onbc  it  lights,  there  i;  continues  long. 
They  know  that  truth  is  the  perpetual  band» 
By  which  the  world  and  heaven  of  love  mud  iUnd. 
The  poet's  art  foftens  their  tempers  fo^ 
That  manners  cify  as  their  vcrics  flow. 
Oh  could  they  but  jiift  retribution  fi^d. 
And  as  therafefves  what'  they  adore  be  kind] 
In  vain  they  boaft  of  their  ceteftial  fire,      [afpire ! 
Whilft  there  remain^  a  heaven  to  which  they  can't 
ApcUes  firft  brought  Venus  to  our  view. 
With  blooming  charnis  and  graces  ever  new. 
Who  elfe  unknown  to  mortals  might  r^ain, 
Hid  in  the  caverns  of  her  native  main : 
And  with  the  painter  now  the  poets  joii^ 
To  make  tht  mother  and  her  boy  divine. 
Therefore  attend,  and  from  rhcir  mufic  learn 
That  which  their  minds  infpirM  could  bcft  difcern* 
Firil  fee  how  Sidney,  then  how  Cowley  niov'J, 
And  with  what  art  !t  v^as  that  Walter  lov'd. 
Forget  not  Dorfet,  in  whofe  generous  mind 
Love,  fenfe,  wit,  honour,  every  grace  combined  i 
And  if  fortncynu  one  kind  wiih  would  fpafc, 
Anfwer  a  poet  to  his  friendly  prayer. 
Take. Stepney's  vcrfe,  with  candour  ever  blcft ; 
For  love  will  there  ftllt  with  his  aftics  reft. 
There  let  warm  fjpic^  and  fragrant  odours  burn. 
And  cverlaftjrtg  (weets  ptrfume  his  urn.  , 

.  Not  that  the  living  Mufc  is  to  be  fcornM : 
Britaia  with  equal  wdrth  is  (lill  adorn 'd. 
See  Halifat,  ivher^  fenfe  and  honour  roixt 
Upon  the  merits  jiift  reward  have  fixt : 
And  read  their  works,  who,  writing  in  his  praife, 
To  their  own  verfe  immortal  laurels  raife. 
Learn  prior'tf  lines  1  for  they  can  teach  you  more 
Than  iacred  Ben,  or  Spenfer,  did  before : 
And  m^k  him  well  that  uncouth  phyfic*s  aft 
Can  in  the  foftcft  tunc  of  wic  impart. 
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Sec  PaftorelU  o'er  FlorelIo*f  grave. 
See  Tamerlane  make  Bajazct  hU  flavc : 
And  Pbcdra  with  her  ancient  vigour  rave. 
Through  Rapiii*8  nurferies  and  gardens  waTk, 
And  find  how  nympht  cransfurm*d  by  amorous 

eolourt  tali. 
Pamona  fee  with  Milton's  grandeur  rife, 
The  moft  deKcions  fruit  of  Paradife, 
With  apples  might  the  firft-born  man  deceive. 
And  more  perfuafive  voice  than  tempting  Eve, 
Not  to  cooffine  yon  here ;  for  many  more 
Britain's  luxuriant  wealth  has  ftili  in  flon.% 
Whom  would  I  number  up,  I  muft  ouuun 
The  longeft  courfe  «f  the  labotious  fun. 


PART    XIV. 


Our  mannert  like  our  countenance  Ihould  be ; 

They  always  candid,  and  the  other  free ; 

But,  when  our  mind  by  anger  is  po/Teil, 

Our  noble  manhood  is  trauaformM  to  bcaft. 

No  feature  then  iti  wonted  grace  retains^ 

When  the  blood  blackens  in  the  fweliing  veins  ; 

The  eye-balls  flioot  out  fiery  darts»  would  kill 

Th*  oppoftf,  if  the  gorgon  bad  it«  viill« 

When  Pallas  in  a  river  faw  the  flute 

DefotmM  her  cheeks,  Ihe  let  the  reed  be  mutet 

Anger  no  mnre  will  mortify  the  face^ 

Which  in  that  paifion  once  coiffults  her  glafs. 

Let  beauty  ne*er  be  with  this  torment  fttz'd* 

But  ever  reft  fereoe,  and  ever  pleasM. 

A  dark  and  fullen  brow  feems  to  reprove 

The  firft  advances  that  are  made  to  love. 

To  which  there's  nothing  more  averfe  than  pridet 

Men  without  fpeaking  often  are  denied : 

And  a  difdainful  look  too  oft*  reveab 

Thole  feeds  of  hatred  which  the  tongue  conceals. 

W^heii  eyes  meet  eyes,  and  fmiles  to  (miles  return, 

*Tis  then  both  hearts  with  equal  ardour  buro> 

And  by  their  mutual  pafBon  foou  will  know 

That  all  are  darts,  and  (hot  from  Cupid's  bow. 

But,  when  fome  lovely  form  does  drike  your  eyes, 

Be  cautious  (lill  how  you  admit  furprife. 

What  you  would  Fove,  with  quick  difcretioo  view ; 

The  ofcjcA  may  deceive  by  being  new. 

You  may  fubmit  to  a  too  hatty  fate. 

And  would  (hake  ofi'the  yoke  when  'tis  too  kte : 

We  often  into  our  deftnidion  fink^ 

By  not  allowing  time  enough  to  think. 

Refill  at  firft :  for  help  in  vain  we  pray. 

When  ills  have  gain'd  full  0rength  by  long  delay* 

Be  fpeedy ;  left  perhapt  the  growing  hour 

Put  what  is  now  within,  beyond  our  power, 

Love,  as  a  fixe  in  cities  finds  increafe. 

Proceeds,  and  till  the  whole's  deftroy'd  won't  ceafik 

It  with  alluremenu  does,  like  rivers,  riie 

From  little  fpriogs,  enlaig'd  bv  vaft  fupplies. 

Had  Mirrha  kept  this  guard,  »e  had  not  ftood 

A  monumental  crime  in  weeping  wood. 

Becaufe  that  love  is  pleaiang  in  its  paia^ 

Vft  not  wkhout  relu^ance  health  oWain, 

Phyfic  may  tarry  till  to-morrow *s  fun, 

Whilll  the  curs'd  poifons  through  the  vitals  rvo. 


The  tree  not  to  be  (hook  has  picrc'd  the  (TooDd; 
And  death  muft  follow  the  ocgle^icd  wound. 

O'er  different  ages  love  bears  diflerent  fway. 
Takes  various  turns  10  make  all  foru  ob^. 
The  colt  uoback'd  we  footh  with  geatie  trace  i 
We  feed  the  runner  deftin'd  for  t  be  race  ; 
And  'tis  with  time  and  mailers  we  prrpaxe 
The  manag'd  couriers  lulhing  to  the  war. 
Ambitious  youth  will  have  ftioie  (parks  of  pidc, 
And  not  without  impatience  be  denied. 
If  to  his  love  a  rival  you  aiTord, 
You  then  prefent  a  trial  for  bis  fworJ ; 
Hit  eager  warmth  difdaios  to  be  perpkxi« 
And  rambles  to  the  beauty  that  is  dcmU 
Maturer  years  proceed  with  care  and  fenie. 
And,  as  they  fcldom  give,  fb  feldom  take  otieoec: 
For  he  that  knows  rffiftanirf  is  in  vaixi. 
Knows  likewKe  ftruggUng  will  increafe  hispaic 
Like  wood  that's  latdy  cut  in  Paphian  gcow. 
Time  makes  him  a  fit  (acrifice  (or  love. 
By  (low  degreea  he  fans  the  gentle  fire. 
Till  perfevcrance  makes  the  ^amc  a%iic 
This  love's  more  fure«  the  ot|ier  is  more  cay; 
But  then  he  roves,  whilft  this  ia  forc'd  to  fiay. 
There  are  fome  tempers  which  you  moil  oUige, 
Not  by  a  quick  funendeTs  butafi^ei 
Thai  muft  aie  pleas'd,  when  drivea  u»  de^ipsir 
By  what  they're  nleas'd  to  call  a  creel  (air. 
They  think,  unleJs  their  ufagehas  been  hard, 
Their  conqoeft  iofes  part  of  its  reward. 
Thus  fome  raife  fplcc^fcom  th«lrabouodiog  vcalU^, 
And,  dog'd  with  fweets,  from  acida  ic«k  ihcc 

health, 
And  many  %  boat  does  its  deftru<^ion  find 
B|  having  (canty  fails,  too  full  of  wiod. 
Is  tt  not  treachery  to  declare 
The  feeble  parts  «fe  have  in  war  ? 
Js  it  not  foily,  tn  aCord 
dUr  enemy  a  naked  fword  ? 
Yet  'tis  my  weakne(«4w  confcfii 
What  puts  men  often  in  di(lre£i : 
But  then  it  is  fuch  beaux  aa  be 
Pofieft  with  (a  much  vantif» 
To  think  that  whcrefoe'er  they  tnm. 
Whoever  looks  on  them  mnft  bum* 
Whit  th^y  ddire  they  thaqk  iatruc. 
With  Annll  eoooiurageffiertt  firopi  yoe« 
t'hey  will  a  (ingle  look  unpcofe* 
And  takccivilities  for  love. 

**  We  all  expeded  you  to  play : 
"  Waa't  not  a  ihiftreiigwde  you  ftsy  r 
Thebe«uisfif*d,uie%'*  Kimifind 
**  I  oUt  of  pity  UMtft  be  kind : 
"  She  righ'd,ifnpatirnt  tiU  I  came." 
Thu!t,  foaring  to  the  lively  flame. 
We  fee  the  vain  ambkious  fly 
Scorch  its  gay  wirrgs,  then  unr^arded  die 
Both  feies  have  then'  jeakufy. 
And  wayii  to  gain  their  ends  thereby. 
But  olteotknes  too  quick  belief 
Has  given  a  fudden  vent  to  grief, 
OccsiBon'd  by  (bme  perfons  Tjing, 
■To  fet  an  eafy  wife  a-crying : 
And  Procris  long  ago,  alas ! 
£«f  erieoc'd  ihis  unhappy  eafe^ 
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There  is  a  Mount,  Hymettos  rryl'd, 
W)iere  picks  and  rofemary  are  wild, 
Where  ftrawberries  and  myrtles  grow, 
And  Yiolets  make  a  purple  (how  ; 
Where  the  fweet  bays  and  laurel  (hice, 
Ail  (haded  by  the  lofty  pine ; 

Have  all  the  leaves  at  their  devotion. 
Here  Cephalus;  who  bunting  lov*d, 
When  dogs  and  men  were  both  remoT*d, 
And  all  hit  ditfly  fehour  done. 
In  the  me^tdlan  of  fhc  fun. 
Into  fome  lecret  iiedge  would  creep. 
And  fing,  and  bum  himfelf  afleep. 
But  commonly  being  hot  and  dry. 
He  thus  would  for  fome  cooler  cry  : 

'*  O  now,  if  fome 

**  Cooler  would  come ! 
«•  Deareft,  rareft, 
**  Lovelieft,  fairefl« 

**  Cooler,  come ! 
**  Oh,  Aia, 

•*  Fr«(kaiidr«iT| 

••  Deareft,  rareft, 

••  liOveKeft,  faircft,  *     JronwIV 

**  Cooler,  come;  colter,  come;  cooler, 
A  woman,  that  bad  heard  him  iing,' 
3oon  h^  her  malice  00  the  wing : 
For  feniales  ufually  don't  want 
A  fellow-goflip  that  will  cant; 
Who  ftill  is  pleas'd  with  others  ails, 

She  thought  that  flie  might  raife  fom^  ftf  ife 

By  telling  fomething  to  his  wife  : 

That  once  upon  a  time  (he  fiood  • 

In  fuch  a  place,  in  fuch  a  wood. 

On  fuch  a  day,  and  fuch  a  year, 

^here  did,  at  leaft  there  did  appear 

(*Caufe  for  the  World  (he  would  not  lye» 

As  (he  muft  tell  her  by  the  bye*) 

^er  hufband  ;  firft  more  loudly  banling, 

And  afterwards  more  foftly  calling 

A  peribn  not  of  the  beft  fame. 

And  Miftrefs  Cooler  was  her  name. 

"  Now,  Goffip,  why  (houM  (he  come  thither? 

**  But  that  they  might  be  naught  together  V* 

When  Oris  heard  all,  her  cdbur  tum'd. 
And  though  her  heart  within  her  buni*d, 
And  eyebaHs  fent  forth  fuddcn  flaihes. 
Her  cheeks  and  lips  were  pale  as  a(hes. 
Then,  ••  Woe  the  day  that  (be  was  bom  T? 
'irbe  mghtrail  iaaocent  was  totn : 
|4any  a  thump  was  given  the  hrezHt, 
f  And  (he,  ob^  (he  (Itould  never  refi : 


<*  She  ftratght  would  heigh  her  to  the  wood, 
•♦  And  he'd  repent  it — tliat  he  (houid.** 
With  eager  hafte  away  (he  moves. 
Never  regarding  fcarf  or  gloves : 
Into  the  grotto  foon  (he  creeps. 
And  into  every  thicket  peeps, 

zUMl  xO  fi^T  €TCS  Yncre  oIq  aUl'CaF 

Two  prints  of  bodies->that  was  clear  : 
**  And  now  ((he  cries)  I  plainly  fee 
"  How  time  and  place,  and  all  agree : 
«  lut^fereN  a  cov»rt,  where  1*11  Ke, 
"  And  1  QaHl  haveihert  by  and  by." 

'Twas  noon ;  and  CephalBR,  as  laft  time| 
Heated  and  ruffled  with  his  pafiime. 
Came  to  the  very  feif-fame  place 
Where  he  was  u«'d  to  wa(h  his  face  ; 
And  then  he  fung,and  then  he  hum'd, 
And  on  his  knee  with  fingers  thrum*d. 
"When  Crify  fcund  all  matters  fair. 
And  that  he  only  wanted  air, 
9aw  what  device  waN  took  to  fool  her. 
And  no  fuch  one  as  Miftrefs  Cooler  ; 
Mftmftlng  then  no  fatunre  hanut. 
She  would  have  ru(h'd  into  his  arms; 
0nt,  as  the  leaves  began  to  ruftle, 
He  thought  fome  beaft  had  made  the  buftle. 
He  (hot,then  cried,'-  I've  killM  my  deer." — 
"  Ay,^  you  have,"  (fayi  Cris)  ••  I  fear. 
**  Why,  Cri(ry,pray  what  made  you  here?' 
*'  By  Goflip  Trot,  I  undtrftood 
**  You  kept  a  fmall  giil  in  this  wood  " 
QjHJth  Ceph,  ^  'Tis  pity  thtra  ftouhfft  die 
**  For  thitt  thy  fooliih  jealoufy  : 
<*  For  'tis  a  paflion  that  does  move 
"  Too  often  from  exccfs  of  love." 
But,  when  they  fought  for  wound  full  fore. 
The  petticoat  was  only  tore. 
And  (he  had  got  a  lufty  thump. 
Which  in  fome  meafure  bruisM  her  rump. 
Then  home  inolk  lovingly  they  went : 
Neither  had  reafon  to  repent. 
Their  following  years  pafs'd  in  content; 
And  Cri(ry  made  him  the  bcft  wife 
For  the  remainder  of  his  life.  [trudc. 

The  Mufe  has  done,  nor  will  ntore  laws  ob- 
Left  (he,  by  being  tedious,  (hould  be  rude. 
Unbrace  love's  fwans,  let  them  unhameffi'd  (Iray, 
And  eat  anibrofia  through  the  milky  way. 
Give  liberty  to  every  Paphian  dove. 
And  let  them  freely  with  the  Cupids  rove. 
But,  when  the  An^azonian  trophies  rife 
With  fnoovmeots  of  their  poft  viAories ; 
With  what  difcretioaaod  what  anc  they  fought  r 
Let  them  record|  **  The^  were  by  Ovi»  Caught." 
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AN  INC<)MPARABLE  QDE 

MALHERBE'S*. 

Writtea  by  him  when  the  Msrrnige  was  oa  foot  between  the  King  of  Fnacef 

and  Anne  of  Auftria. 

Tnnfltted  bj  a  gmt  tdmirer  of  the  iMSaadbrti  French  Poetiy. 


CtUi  Atuuf  hUUt  Tbis  Anna  fo  fatr, 

^•#«  vmteji/^ft  So  ulk'd  of  by  fame, 

Fmr^my  m  vkmt  dUT  Why  don't  Ihe  appear  ? 

FrmymtHt^^  fUrtf  Indeed,  (he's  to  blame ! 

5m  iMiitjUpire  ^  '       Lewis  fighs  for  the  fake 

Aftesfit  afpM* :  *  Of  her  cbanni,  at  they  faj ; 

$^  ^ttd  dU  itrty  What  ezmfe  can  ihe  make 

#M  dU  n»  vUntf^t  For  not  coming  awaj  \ 

SklTmt U f^tdi^  Ifhe  doesnotpoSeii» 

Jl  »*4m  vm  mmrir  s  He  dic«  with  delpair; 

^tmMcM  y  rtmtUef  Let's  give  him  redreit, 

Mmi  U  futrir.  And  go  find  out  the  hk. 


^  The  TraoiXator  prepoied  CO  tnni  Aia  Ode  with  all  iataginable  exaaseft ;  and  he  hope*  be  hv 
beeo  fteOf  jaft  xm  Malherbe :  tmYf  in  tiie  itxth  fine  he  has  made  a  fmall  addition  of  thefe  thves 
wofdf,  "  aa  they  ftf;**  whfch  ht  thinks  is  exCu£iUe,  if  we  conJider  the  French  poet  there  ta&s  a 
Ktde  too  familiirlj  of  the  king's  paffion,  as  if  the  king  himf^lf  had  owned  it  to  him.  The  Tranift^ 
tor  thinks  it  more  mannerly  and  refpedfiil  in  Malherbe  to  pretend  to  have  the  aoctnnc  -of  n 
only  bytoifry. 

f  iiowis  the  FonrteentKi 
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THE  FURMETARY, 

A  VERY  INNOCENT  AND  HARMLESS  POEM*, 


IH    tHRBS    CANTOS. 


nwn  rMNTKB  ni,il99> 


PREFACE. 


Tat  autlior  of  the  foHowmi^  poem  ouy  be  thonght 
to  write  for  fame,  tod  the  appUuliie  of  the  town  : 
b«c  be  wboUy  difbwot  it;  for  i\e  writes  oolf  for 
the  pablic  good,  the  benefit  of  bit  country,  tod 
the  maniifadare  of  England.  It  it  well  hoowiit 
that  mmfnattt  have  often,  at  the  palace-yard, 
refreued  themfeWet  with  barley-broth  in  a  mora- 
iog,  which  hat  had  a  very  folid  influence  on  their 
couniek;  it  it  therefore  hoped  thatocher  peribos 
may  uCe  it  with  the  like  foccefs.  No  man  ean  be 
igoorant,  how  of  bte  yeart  cofee  and  tea  in  a 
momiDg  hat  prevailed ;  nay»  cold  watcrt  have  ob- 
tained their  commendation  i^  and  wellt  are  fpnmg 
up  from  ASon  to  Iflington,  and  croft  the  water 
to  Lambeth.  Thefe  liquort  have  feveral  eminent 
rfaampiont  of  all  profeflions.  But  there  have  not 
boen  wanting  pemnt,  in  aD  ages,  that  have  fliewn 
lote  for  their  country,  and  the  proper  diet 


of  it,  at  water-gmtl,  milk-porri(ige»rice-nM]k,aod 
cfpecially  funacury  both  with  phimt  and  without. 
To  thit  end,  feveral  worthy  perfont  have  eocoa- 
ragcd  the  eating  fbch  ^oleibmediet  in  the  nKMH- 
iog ;  and,  that  the  poor  may  be  provided,  they 
have  delired  feveral  matront  to  (bnd  at  Smlthfiekl- 
barfy  Leadenhall-market,  Stocks-market,  and  di- 


«  Written  topfetfeafcentleman  wbotbooxht  nothing 
Aoooih  or  lofty  Cuulil  be  written  uoon  a  mefto  lubjed ;  but 
had  no  intent  of  making  any  rellcdion  upon  **  ihe  Dif* 
•*  pcQfary,*  wbiclk  luit  4elteve<Uy  t^kicd  a  UfUag  repo- 
tat^oa* 


▼er»  Other  noted  pUces  in  the  city,  cfpedally  ii 
Fleet-ditch;  there  to  i^j^c^  f ormetary  lo kbonr- 
ing  people,  and  the  poor»  «t  reaibnable  ratet, 
at  three-half-pence  and  two-penco  a  diA,  whkb  it 
not  dear,  the  plomt  being  confidered. 

The  placet  are  generally  ftyled  fiitmetiriea,  be- 
canie  that  food  hat  got  the  geoonl  cfteem;  boe 
that  at  Fleet-ditch  I  take  to  bcooe  of  tlv  moft  i^ 
markable,  and  thercliare  I  have  ftyled  it,  ••  The 
**  Furmetary ;"  and  rotild  esily  have  haA»a  certifi- 
cate of  the  ufefnlneit  of  thit  Aumsta^,  figned  by 
feveral  eminent  carmen,,  gacdenert^  jooneymen- 
taylort,  apd  baflcet-womea,  wl»  haftt  promiied  to 
contribute  to  the  maintenance  of  the  iame,  in  cafe 
the  coffee-boufet  (hoold  proceed  to  oppofe  it. 

I  have  thought  thit  a  very  proper  fubjc^  £oc  an 
herdkpoem;  and  endeavouKd  to  be  u  finooth 
in  aif  verfe,aod  mt-inofleofive  in  my  chafaAer,  at 
wat.  pofiible,  It  it  my  xafe  with  JLncretlut,  that 
I  write  upon  a  fubjed  not  treated  of  by  the,an- 
cieott.  But,  *'  the  greater  labour,  the  szcator 
«J:loryr       ■  •  •^ 

Virgil  had  a  Homer  to  imitate ;  but  I  ftand  up« 
on  my  own  legs,  withot^asyfuDport  from  abioM. 
I  therefore  (hall  have  more  occauon  for  the  reader'* 
favonr,  who,  from  the  kind  acceptance  of  thit,  may 
ezped  the  defcription  of  other  larmetariet  about 
thit  city,  from  hit  moft  humble  fervaot. 

And  Pit  it  Amj^ 
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No  foooer  did  the  grey-cyM  morning  peqj, 
AAd  yawniog  mortals  Aretch  thontelvitt  from 

fl€ep; 
Finders  of  gold  were  now  but  newl^  pafi. 
And  baiket- women  did  to  market  hafte ; 
The  watchmen  were  but  juft  returning  home. 
To  giTc  the  thieTes  more  liberty  to  roami; 
When  from  a  hill  by  growing  beams  of  light, 
A  ftately  pile  was  offer*d  to  the  fight ; 
Three  fpadotts  doors  let  paflengcrs  go  through. 
And  diilant  ilonet  did  ^ymtnaf^  their  viow: 
Tuft  here,  as  ancient  poets  fing,  there  ftood 
The  noble  palace  of  the  valiant  Lud ; 
His  image  now  appears  in  Ponland  ftone, 
£ach  fide  fupported  by  a  god-like  fan  * : 
But,  vndcmeath,  all  the  three  herofs  ihise, 
In  living  colours,  drawn  upon  a  fign, 
"Which  ihews  the  way  to  ale,  but  not  to  wine. 

Near  is  a  place  endos'd  with  iron  bars. 
Where  many  mortals  curf^  their  cruel  ftars,  . 
WkeiWooglitbyuftrcrsifitodiftreli^   ' 
for  hmiof^  Rttle  ftill  mud  live  on  lefs : 
Sltni  avariee  there  keeps  the  rclentlcfs  door, 
And  bidlKeaeh  wretch  eternally  be  poor. 
Hence  hunger  rifes,  difinalfy  he  ftalks, 
And  idtes  each  fingle  prifoner  in  his  walks: 
Thk  dut^dbnc,  the  meagre  monftcr  ftares,. 
Voids  up  his  bones,  and  tnus  begins  bis  prayers : 
*  Thou,  Goddt^  famijie,  that  canft  fend  us 
-M^hts, 
•«  WWi  parching  heat  by  day,  and  ftorm  hj  n^ght?^ 
•*  AM  me  flow :  fo  many  lands  be  thine, 
•*  And  Iboatkof  orphans  at  thy  altars  pine  f 
"  I.ao^  *iiy  thy  reign  continue  on  each  Acre, 
••  Where^evcr  peace  and  plenty  reign 'd  before ! 
«*  I  mttd  eoolefs,  tk»t  to  thy  gracious  hand 
•*  I  widowt  owe»  that  are  at  my  command ; 
"  I  joy  to  hear  their  numerous  children**  cries* 
••  Add  bleft  thy  power,  to  find  they've  no  fupplies. 
"  r  th«ik  tfcec  for  thofc  martrrs,  who  would  fle^  ^ 
••  Vfwa  fuperfthious  rites  and  tyranny,  ( 

•*  And  fiud  their  fullnefs  of  reward  in  mc.         j 
•*  But  *}t»  with  much  humility  I  own, 
**  ^^^^^  generous  favour  yon  have  lately  Ihown, 
"  When  men,  that  bravely  have  their  couotrT"\ 
••  ferv»d,  *  / 

«•  RetcivM  the  joft  reward  that  they  dcfcrv'd    r 
f  And  arc  prefctrM  to  me,  and  (hall  be  fUrv'd.^ 
t  tudjatc, 


'  IaDTbutwitkregT«t,:Ictf  de^ife^ 
»  Inmimerabte  of  the  Ik»don  cries,  ffooad. 

'  When  petie,  aad  tmckvel,  with  their  hSC 
'  The  tender  oiTjfaiis  of  my  car»coiifoand; 
;  Bat^dut  whidi  Make,  my  projeas  aU  msfony. 
Is  tills  ibhuman,  fatal  FumuBTAir. 

.  "^?jf*'^"«°'*«n<=c»J«ftl>yAebridgeorPte. 

Withipoons  and  porringers,  and  napkin  nctt, 

A  faiMeft  Syren  does  entice  the  fcnie,  -* 

'  By  fumes  of  viands,  which  ike  does  difpenfe  C 
'  To  mortal  ftomachs,  for  rewarding  pence;      \ 

Whilft  each  man's  earlieft  thoughts  would  hi 
*  nift  me,  - 

Who  have  no  ocker  flrack  but  thee." 


CANTO   IL 


\ 


Whilst  fuch-Iike  prayers  keen  hoO£er  wouid  ad- 
vance, • 
FWatfog and  weakneft  threw  him  m  a  trance: 
FkmftHrf  took  pity  on  her  careful  ijave. 
And  kMIy  to  him  this  alfiftance  gave. 
She  to6K  the  figure  of  a  thin  parch'd  mai<L 
Who  many  years  had  ftir  a  hufband  ftaid ; 
And,  coming  near  to  hunger,  thus  ihe  faid :         i 

*;Mydiirhng(bn,  whilft  peace  and  plenty  Iqiae, 
•*  And  happincfs  would  ovcr-run  this  ifle, 
•*  I' Joy  to  fce,  by  this  thy  prcfcnt  care, 

r^  ftfll'ibme  friends  remaining  fince  the  war: 
"  In  fpite  of  us,  A  does  on  venUbo  feed, 
»«  And-  bread  and  butter  is  for  3  decreed; 
•*  C  I>  combines  with  E  Fs  gencroas  foul, 
"  Tb  paft  their  minutes  witb  the  fparUiog  bowl  • 
"  H  IN  good  natur<;,  from  hjacndlcis  Oorc,  * 

"  Is  ftill  conferring  blcffihgs  on  the  poor, 
**  For  none,  except  'tis  K,  regards  them  more. 
«  L,  M,  N,  O,  P,  Q.  is  vainly  great, 
•«  And  fqqanders  half  his  fubftance  in  a  treat. 
"  Nice  eating  by  R,  3,  is  undcrftood; 
"  T%  Upper,  though  but  little,  yet  is  good  ; 
•*  U's  Converfation's  equal  to  his  wine, 
•*  You  flip  with  W,  whene'er  yon  dine: 
**  X,  Y,  and  Z,  hating  to  be  confined, 
•*  Ramble  to  the  neat  cating-houfe  they  find; 
•*  Plcafant,  good-humour'd,  beautiful,  and  gay,  "J 
**  Sometimes  with  mufic,  and  fometimcs  withf 

"  play.  f 

^  Prdongthoirpleafiirettillth'^itMdiiDgday.J 


I 
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*'  And  per  se  And  alone»  ts  poets  ufe, 

**  The  ftanring  didlates  of  my  rules  purfoes ; 

**  No  Twinging  coachman  does  afore  him  ihine, 

*'  Nor  has  he  any  conftant  place  to  dine, 

"  But  all  his  notions  of  a  meal  are  mine. 

**  Hafie,  hafte,  to  htm,  a  bleffing  give  from  me, 

**  And  bid  him  write  fharp  thinga  on  Fvrmetet. 

*'  Bnt  I  would  hare  thee  to  Coffedro  go, 

^  And  let  Tobacco  too  thy  bufifleis  know ; 

'*  With  fmious  Teedronm  iff  thi»  cafe  advife, 

*•  Rely  on  Sagoe,  who  it  always  wife. 

**  Amidft  fuch  counfel,  baniflt  all  defpair; 

"  Trud  me,  you  ihall  fucceed  in  this  affair : 

••  That  projcd  which  they  Fgrmetakt  call, 

*<  Before  next  brcakfaft-time  &all  furdy  fall  !** 

This  faid,  ihe  quickly  vanifliM  in  a  wind 
Had  long  within  her  body  beenconfia'd. 
Thus  Hercules,  when  he  his  miftrefn  found, 
iHKkO  knew  her  by  her  fcent,  and  by  her  found. 


CANTO    Iff. 


HtTWoia  rejoicM  to  bear  the  bleft  conunaod. 
That  PoAMSTAaT  (hould  no  longer  ftand ; 
With  fpced  he  to  CofTedro's  manfion  flies. 
And  bids  the  pa]e-fac*d  mortal  quickly  rife. 

**  Arife,  my  friend ;  for  upon  thee  do  wait 
■<  Diimal  events  and  prodigies  of  fate  1 
*<  *Ti«  break  of  day,  thy  iooty  broth  prepare, 
**  And  aU  thy  other  liquors  for  a  war : 
*  <  Roufe  up  Tobacco,  vrhof^  delicious  (ight» 
'*  Illuminated  roupd  with  beams  of  light, 
**  To  my  impatient  mwd  will  caufe  delight, 
•*  Hqw  will  he  conquer  noi^riU  tl\at  prefume 
**  To  ftand  th*  attack  of  his  impetuous  fum«  t 
«*  JLet  haiMKbme  Tcedrumi  two  be  caU*d  to  9X9^ 
**  For  he  has  coxuagc  in  tbe  midfl  of  charms : 
**  Sagoe  with  coonfel  fills  his  wakeful,  brains, 
•*  But  thcB  his.wifdom  countervails  his  paint; 
«*  *Tis  be  ihall  be  your  guide,  he  iball  efifed 
"  Thait  glorious  conqueS  which  we  all  exped  : 
**  The  brate  Hcdorvut  ilta,U  command  thit'\ 
"  force;  [worfe,/ 

**  He'll  meet  Tubcarrio's  foot,  or-,   whicl^  M 
•*  Opprfc  t^  fury  of  Carmaniiiel's  horije.  jl 

**  For  his  reward,  this  he  fhall  have  each  day, 

H  was  tiot  long  ere  the  grandees  infcr«  nMt, 
And  rouod  mtuts^^af^rs  in  full  or4sr  fet. 
Then  Sag^c,  ridog,  faid,  <*  1  hope  you  hear 
<*  Hunger's  advice  with  an  obedient  ear; 
'*  Ouf  grtat  dcOgn  admits  of  no  delay, 
^  f  Famine  commands,  and  we  muft  aU  obe^s 


**  That  Syren  which  does  Foemetakt  keep 
'*  Itfrng  ilnce  is  rifen  from  the  bands  of  fleep; 
**  Her  fpoons  and  porringers,  with  art  difplay'd, 
**  Many  of  Hunger's  fabjeds  have  betray *d.** 

"  To  arms,"  Heaorvus  cried :  «•  Coffedro  Oout, 
**  Ifiue  forth  Hquor  from  thy  ftftldiBg  fpoBC  I  ** 

Great  One-and-all-i  gives  the  fird  alarmt  \ 
Then  each  man  fnatches  up  offcnfive  arms. 
To  DiPch  of  Fleet  coqragcovfly  they  run. 
Quicker  than  thovghfr;  tb«  battle  i^begun : 
Hcdorvus  firft  Tubcarrio  does  attack, 
And  by  furprife  foon  lays  him  on  his  back ; 
Thirfto  and  Drowtho  then,  approaching  near, 
Soon  overthrow  two  magazines  of  beer,     x 

The  innocent  Syrena  little  thought 
That  all  thefe  armsagainft  herfelf  werebron^; 
Nor  that  in  her  defence  the  drink  wai  ^ik: 
How  could  ihe  fear,  that  never  yet  knew  guilt  ? 
Her  fragrant  juice,  and  her  delicious  plums. 
She  does  dijpemfe  (with  gold  upon  her  thumbs) : 
Virgins  and  youths  around  her  ftood ;  fhe  fate, 
f  nviron*d  with  a  wooden  chair  of  (late. 

In  tbe  me9n  time,.  Tobacco  ilrivet  to  vex 
A  numerous  fquadron  of  the  tender  fez ;    [breath. 
With  what  ilrong  fmoke,  and  with  his  firongcr 
He  fiinks  Baiketia  and  her  fon  to  death. 

Coffedro  then,  with  Tcedrumt  and  the  band 
Who  carried  fcalding  liquort  in  their  hiind» 
Throw  waury  amonition  in  their  eyes; 
On  which  Syrena*s  party  fr^ten'd  flies : 
Carmamiio  ftraight  drives  up  a  bulwark  ilroog» 
And  horfe  oppoUs  to  Coffedro's  throng. 
Coledrivio  (brndf  for  bright  Syrena*«  guard. 
And  all  her  rallied  forces  are  prepar'd ; 
Carmaoaio  tl^ea  to  Teedrums*  fquadron  makes. 
And  the  lean  mortal  by  the  buttons  takes; 
Not  Teedrumt*  arts  Carmamiio  could  be£:cch« 
But  his  rough  valour  throws  him  in  the  ditch. 
Syrena,  though  furpris*d,  refblv'd  to  be 
The  great  Bonduca.  of  her  FuaMtTav  : 
Before  her  throne  courageouily  (he  ftandt, 
Mi|migi9g  ladles-full  with  both  her  handa. 
The  numerovs  plums  like  hail-ihot  flew  about, 
And  plenty  foon  dll^ctt*d  the  meagre  rout. 

So  have  I  feen,  at  m  that's  nam*d  from  Hqd^ 
Many  a  l^le*t  blow  by  prentice  borne; 
In  vain  he  ftrivcs  their  paflions  to  aflua^e,    [gage ; 
With  threats  would  frighten,  with  foft  words  cb- 
Uoff^  thi^iigh  milky  gauntlet  foundly  beat, 
His  prudent  heeli  fccure  a  quick  retreat. 

**  Jao^ue  opus«xegi,  quod  nee  Jovis  ira,  ncc  Ignis, 
**  Nc^pii^erit  iejrnim,  noc  eda«  abolcrc  vctuiUs.:^ 
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caret. 
Be  €nnooi  for  thy  applet  and  thy  peart ; 
JFor  tomipt,  carrott,  lettuce,  beant,  and  pealfc  ; 
Por  Peg:g7*t  batter,  and  for  Pegyy't  cheele. 
May  doadt  of  pweont  roDDd  about  thee  fly ! 
Bot  coodeicend  toOMtimet  to  make  a  pye. 
Marftt  gede  gaggle  with  mefediont  Toice, 
And  De*er  want  goofeberriet  or  appMhoce! 
Dnckt  in  thy  pondt,  and  chicken  in  thy  pent, 
And  be  thy  tnrkeyt  nnmerooi  at  thy  hent ! 
34aT  thy  black  pigt  lie  warm  b  little  fiye, 
And  bare  no  thought  Co  grieve  then  tAl  they  die! 
MovntDwo  \  the  mvfe't  mnft  ddicioot  theme ; 
Oh !  may  thy  codUnf  ever  fwim  in  cream ! 
The  laf^  and  ftraw-berriet  in  Boordeanx  dnmn, 
To  add  a  redder  tindbire  to  their  own  ! 
Thy  white-wine,  fogar,  milk,  together  dab. 
To  mdce  that  gentle  viand  fyllabob. 
Thy  taitt  to  tartt,  cheefe-caket  to  cheefe^aket  jofai, 
To  IpoQ  the  reliih  of  the  flowimrwine. 
But  to  the  fading  paUte  bri||g  mef, 
Bythy-Weftphalian  ham,  or  Belgiebeef ; 
Ajid«  to  complete  thy  bicffingt,  in  a  word. 
May  ftiU  thy  fsil  be  generontat  itt  lord  |. 


Ob!  Pagvy,  Peggy, when  dnm  goeft  to kr0w, 
Confider  weU  what  yoo!re  above  to  do ; 
Be  very  wife,  very  fedately  think 
That  what  you're  going  now  to  make  U  iHal/ 
Confider  who  mnft  drink  that  drink;  and  thea,  • 
IVhat  'tit  to  have  the  nraife  of  byufi  men  : 
For  fnrdy,  Peggy,  while  that  dfink  doet  laft, 
'Tb  Penry  will  be  Um^  or  Sfgr0c*i. 
Then,  ifthy  ale  in  giaft  thoo  wonld'ft  confine, 
To  n»ke  itt  iparkluig  rayt  in  beauty  ihinc, 
Liet  thy  clean  bottle  be  entirdy  dry, 
i«ft  a  white  fubiUnce  to  the  furlace  fly, 
And,  floating  there,  difturb  the  cvriont  eye. 


•  It  wt«  taken  for  t  ftate  poem,  tad  to  htve  many 
— ._._  ._  . ^_     ..  .J  ^^^  ^^ly  ■uUc.aa  well  a«  **  Or- 

'or  country  divertiun. 

j  fouihuf  Dublin,  ucar  the  fct. 

I  JuOfc  Upton. 


myllef  tea  In  it ;  though  it  wa 

■  pheut  and  luunrdlcc,'*  for  < 

f  A  picaiant  villa  to  the  fo 


Bnt  thin  great  ma«kn  maft  benvdvfloed, 
••  Be  fore,  nay  very  fore,  thy  cork  be  gaod  :* 
Then  fimtre  ajret.fliaH  of  Peg^  tdl. 
That  nymph  that  Anrv'^and  AiMJ^ale  i»wcfl. 
III." 

How  fleet  it  air  *  how  many  thinga  Iwfcbrailt 
Which  in  a  moment  they  refign  to  death ; 
Depriv'd  of  light,  and  all  their  kappie#  ftatc, 
Not  by  their  feuk,  bot  fome  o'crwrvliiig  fate ! 
Although  ftir  flowert,  that  joftly  might  invtoe, 
Ane  cropt,  nay  ustn  away,  for  man't delight; 
Yet  ftill  thoTe  flowen,  aitt !  can  Bnafce  no  mtm. 
Nor  hat  Nardfint  now  a  ju'wer  to  gntes ! 
Bnt  all  thofe  tbingt  which  breathe  in  difttctt 

frame, 
By  tie  of  common  breath,  man't  pity  diia. 
A  gentle  htmb  hat  Wketoric  to  plead, 
Ai^,  when  flie  feet  the  bntcher't  knife  deereel. 
Her  voice  emreau  him  not  to  make  her  bleed : 
Bot  ;cmel  gain,  and  hunry  of  ute. 
With  pHde,  mil  layt  man't^Ultw  amH^  wait : 
What  earth  and  watert  breed,  or  ak  iofpiret, 
Man  for  hit  palate  fiu  by  torturing  firet. 

Mu^y,  a  cow,  fpmng  from  a  Matemio  race. 
With  fpreadiog  front,  did  Movntowa't  pdtec 

grace. 
Gentle  the  wat,  and,  with  a  rntle  fireui. 
Each  mom  and  night  gave  milk  that  c<|nard  c 
Ofliending  none,  of  none  (be  (h>od  in  dread. 
Much  lefi  of  pcrfont  whidi  flie  daily yW: 
*■  Bnt  ifin#cence  cannot  itfelf  defend 
**  'Oainft  treacherona  artt,  vell'd  with  tlM  ohm 
"  friend." 

Robin  of  Derby-lhire,  whofe  temper  flwdEi 
The  confticution  of  hit  native  rockt ; 
Bom  in  a  place  $,  which,  if  it  once  be  nam'd. 
Would  make  a  blufhing  raodefty  a(bam*d : 
He  with  indulgence  kindly  did  apf€«r 
To  make  poor  Mully  hit  peculiar  care ; 
But  inwardly  this  fullen  churlifli  thief 
Had  all  his  mind  placed  upon  MuUy*s  beef; 
Hit  fancy  fed  on  her;  and  thut  he'd  cry, 
**  Mully,  at  fure  at  Tm  alive,  you  die  1 

I  rhcDcvU*lAr«BofFetk, 
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<*  *TU  %'  brate  cow*    O,  Sin,  when  Chriftmai 
**  comet,  [plomi; 

**  Thele  (him  (hall  make  the  porridge  grac'd  with 
<*  Then,  *midft  our  cups,  whim  we  profoiely  irW, 
**  Thia  blade  (hall  enter  deep  In  MiiUy*t€hioe« 
**  What   rib«,  what  rumps,  what  bak'd,  boilM, 

•*  (lewd,  and  roaft  f 
^  There  ihan*t  one  (ingle  uipe  of  her  be  loft  r"^ 

When  Peggy,  nymph  of  Mountown,  heai;d  the(e 
foynda,  ' 

She  grlev'd  ta  hear  of  MiiUy*a  fimnefvovods.  - 
««  What  crime,"  (akliha^f' hat  gcoclfelHullydoftef 
**  Witneft  the  riling  and  the  fetting  fuo» 
**  That  knows  what  milk  (he  conftantly  would  give ! 
*  Let  that  quench  Robin*s  rage,  and  MuUy  livt.*' 

Daniel,  a  iprightly  fwatn,  that  usM  to  (laih 
The  Tigorous  Seeds  that  drew  hi*  lord's  cala(h. 
To  PeQ;y's  fide  inclined ;  for  'twas  well  known 
tiow  woU  h«  Ittv'd  Ihefe  cattle  of  hk  own. 

Vol.  VI. 


Then  Terence  fpoke,  oracnlqnt  and  (Iy«  '\ 

He'd  neither  grant  the  queftion  nor  deny ;  C 

Pleading  for  milk,  his  thoughts  were  on  noince*  C 
pyc:  J 

^u^4U  his  argnments  lb  dubioot  were. 
That  MuUy  thence  had  neither  hopes  nor  fear. 

^*  You've  fpoke,"  fays  Robin; «« but  now,  let  me 
«  tell  Yf^ 
•*  'Tis  not  fair  fpokei^  w«n2r  that  (111  the  ielly  : 
«  Pudding  and  beef  I  love ;  and  cannot  (loop 
**  To  recommend  your  boooy<1apf>er  foup. 
•*-  Yon  (a^ihe^s  innocent:  btt  what  of  that  ? 
**  'Tit  moro  than  ctini«  fnfficknt  that  (he's/if  / 
*'  And  that  which  is  prevailing  in  this  cafe 
'*^  ht  tlpcre'a  aooth^  €*w  to  fill  her  pbce. 
**  And,  granting  Mully  to  have  milk  in  (Wre, 
<*  Yet  ftill  this  other  cow  will  give  ns  more. 
**  She  dies  "-^Stop  here,  my  mufe :  forbcartfae  refi : 
And  vcit  fhtt  grief  which  camierBe  ciprcft  I 
Yy 
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Aft  poets  fay,  one  Orpheus  went 
To  hcH  up^  n  an  odd  intent. 
Firft  (e!l  tht  (lory,  then  let's  know. 
If  any  one  will  du  fu  now. 

This  Ornhcus  was  a  jolly  boy. 
Born  lorg  before  the  fiege  of  Troy; 
His  parents  found  the  lad  was  (harp. 
And  utight  him  on  the  Irifli  harp ; 
And,  when  grown  fit  for  marriage'lifey 
Gave  him  Eurydite  for  wife ; 
And  thry,  as  foon  as  match  waa  made. 
Set  up  the  ballad- finf^iog  trade. 

The  cunning  varlet  could  devife. 
For  country  foflts,  ten  thoufand  lies ; 
A  ffirming  all  thofe  monftrous  things 
Were  done  by  force  of  harp  zf^AfrUgt  ; 
C^nld  make  a  tiger  in  a  trice 
Tame  as  a  caf,  and  catch  your  mice ; 
Could  make  a  lion*s  courage  fla^, 
And  ftraight  could  animate  a  ftafir, 
And,  by  the  help  of  pleafing  ditties, 
Makr  miil-(lonrs  run,  and  build  up  cities ; 
Fach  had  the  ufe  of  fluent  tongue. 
If  Dice  fcolded,  Orpheus  funy 
And  fo«  by  difc(»rd  withrut  (Irife, 
Cnmpo»*d  one  harmony  <  f  life ; 
At  d  thus  as  all  their  matters  fiood, 
Thry  got  an  honed  hveiihood. 

Happy  were  mortal^  could  they  be 
From  ary  fnddcn  danger  free ! 
Hapf  y  were  poets,  coald  their  fong 
The  feeble  thread  of  life  prolong  ! 

But,  as  thefe  ^  wo  went  firoi.ing  on. 
Poor  Dice's  Iceoe  of  life  waa  done : 
Away  her  fleeting  breath  mud  fly. 
Yet  no  one  knows  wherefore,  or  why. 

This  cans*d  the  general  lamer  tation, 
"So  all  that  ktiew  her  m  her  ftatu  o  ; 
How  briflc  (he  was  (Ull  ;o  adva*^  e 
The  harper's  gan,  and  lead  the  damce, 
Id  every  tunc  oblerve  her  thrill, 
Sln^  on,  yet  change  the  mosey  dilL 


Orpheos  bcft  knew  what  lofs  he  had. 
And,  thinking  on*t,  fdl  almoft  mad. 
And  in  defpair  to  Linus  nm. 
Who  was  e(lecm*d  a  cunniog>man ; 
Cried,  "  He  again  mnft  Dice  have, 
"  Or  elfe  be  buried  in  her  grave." 

Quoth  Linus,  **  Soft,  refrain  yosr  (brrow : 
**  what  fails  to-day,  may  iif>eed  to  morrow. 
**•  Thank  you  the  gods  for  wbate'cr  haf  pcMit 
"  But  don't  fail  out  with  your  fat  capMt^ 
•*  *Ti*  many  an  honefb  man's  petiti<-ii, 
"  That  he  may  be  in  your  condition. 
**■  If  fuch  a  blc4fing  might  be  had, 
**  To  change  a  living  wife  for  dead, 
**  'IM  be  your  chapman ;  n^*  l*d  do*r, 
**  Though  1  gave  forty  pounds  to  boot. 
**  Confidcr  (irft,  you  fave  her  diet ; 
**  Confidcr  next,  you  keep  her  quiet : 
*•  For,  pray,  what  was  (he  all  altng, 
**  txccpt  the  burthen  of  your  fong  f 
*•  What,  though  your  Dice*»  under  groood; 
"Yet  many  a  woman  may  be  found, 
"  Who,  in  your  gains  if  (be  may  part  take, 
**  Truft  me,  will  quickly  nuke  your  heart  adi  : 
<*  Then  reft  content,  as  widowers  (hi>uld«- 
*•  The  gods  beft  know  what*s  for  our  good  r* 

Orpheus  no  longer  could  endure 
Such  wotmds  where  he  expe<fted  cure. 

«  U*t  pofTible  :*•  cried  he :"  and  can 
*<  That  noble  creature,  married  man, 
«*  In  fuch  a  caufe  be  fo  profane  ? 
«  ril  fly  thee  fdr  as  I  would  death, 
«  ^lio  from  my  Dice  took  her  breath." 

Which  faid,  he  foon  ootflript  the  wind, 
Whilfl  puffing  Boreas  lagg'd  behind ; 
And  to  Urganda*s  cave  he  came^ 
A  lady  of  prodigious  fame, 
Whole  hoilow  eyes  and  hopper  breech 
Made  common  people  call  her  witch ; 
Down  at  her  feet  he  proftrate  lies 
With  trembling  heart  and  blubler*d  eyes. 
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«  Tell  me,"  fkH'he,  «•  fbr  fore  you  koow 
The  powers  above,  and  tbofe  belo^r, 
Where  does  fiarydice  remain  ? 
How  (hall  I  £eteh  her  back  again  f " 
She  QniUngky  replied,  «  1*11  teU 
Thiseafilf  wtthoue  a  fpeli  r 
The  wife  you  look  for's  gone  to  hell— - 
Nay,  nerer  ftart,  man,  for  *cis  fo ; 

Except  one  ili-bred  wife  or  two, 
The  fiihioniia,  for  all  to  go. 
Not  that  flie  will  be  damnM ;  ne*er  fear 
But  (he  may  get  preferment  there. 
Indeed,  (he  might  be  fried  in  pitch, 
If  (he  had  been  a  bitter  bitch ; 
If  ihe  had  leapt  athwart  a  fword, 
And  afterwards  had  broke  her  word. 
Bat  your  Earydice,  poor  foul ! 
Wai  a  good-natnr'd  harmleft  fool ; 
Except  a  little  catervawling, 

^Wa*  always  painful  in-  her  caUrog ; 
And,  I  dare  treft  old  Pluto  for't. 
She  will  find  favour  in  his  coint : 
Sot  then  to  fetch  her  back,  that  ftill 
Remains,  and  may  be  pafk  my  (kill ; 
For,  'tis  too  fad  a  thing  to  jcft  on, 
TcQ*re  the  firll  man  e*er  aflc'd  the  qoeflion ; 
For  hti(baQds  are  fuch  relfi(h  elves. 
They  care  fbr  little  but  themfelves. 
And  then  one  rogue  cries  to  apother. 
Since  this  wife's  gon^  e*en  get  another : 
Though  moft  men  let  fuch  thoughts  alone, 
And  fwcar  they've  had  enough  of  mm. 
But,  fince  you  are  (6  kind  to  Dice, 
Follow  the  courfe  which  I  advife  ye ; 
£*en  go  to  hell  youHSlf,  and  try 
Th'  uk€t  of  mufic's  harmony ; 
For  you  will  hardly  fiiid  a  friend. 
Whom  you  in  fuch  a  cafe  might  fend : 
Befides,  their  Proferpine  has  been 
The  brifkeft  dancer  on  the  green. 
Before  old  Pluto  raviih*d  her 
Took  her  to  Hell — and  you  may  fwear, 
She  had  but  little  mufic  there ; 
For,  iince  (he  laft  beheld  the  fun, 
Her  merry  dancing  days  are  done : 
She  has  a  coItVtooth  (till,  1  yrarrant. 
And  will  not  diiapprove  your  errand. 

'  Then  your  requeft  does  reafon  feem, 

'  For  what's  one  fiogle  ghoft  to  them  ? 

'  Though  thouiand  pbatitoms  (boulid  invade  ye, 

'  Pa£i  oo<~Faint  heart  ne*er  won  fair  lady  ! 

'  The  bold  a  way  will  find,  or  make ; 

'  Remember,  'tis  for  Dice's  fake." 
Nothing  pkat'd  Orpheus  half  fo  well, 

^  news  that  he  mnft  go  to  hell. 

rh'  impatient  wight  long*d  to  be  going, 

^1  moft  folks  feck  their  own  undoing ; 

^e'er  thought  of  wl»t  he  left  behind ; 

Clever  confidcrM  he  (hould  find 

«rce  any  padenger  befide 

^mfielf,  nor  could  he  hire  a  guide. 
"  WiU  mu(ic  do't  ?"  cried  he.    •*  Ne'er  heed : 

I  My  harp  (hali  make  the  marble  bleed; 

'  My  harp  all  dangers  (hall  remove, 

*  And  dare  aU  dames,  but  thofc  pf  love." 


'•} 


Then,  kneeling,  %tp,  in  terms  moft  dvil, 
Urganda'ft  paflport  to  the  devil. 
Her  pafs  (he  kindly  to  him  gave, 
Then  bade  him  'noint  himfelf  with  falve ; 
Such  as  thofe  hardy  people  ufe. 
Who  walk  on  fire  without  their  (hoes, 
Who,  on  occafion ,  in  a  dark  hole^ 
Can  gormandize  on  lighted  charcoal^ 
And  drink  eight  quarts  of  flaming' fuel. 
Ashmen  in  flux  do  water-gruel. 
She  bade  him  then  go  to  thofe  caves,  ' 
Where  conjurers  keep  fairy  llave9|    • 
Such  fort  of  creatures  as  will  bafte  ye 
A  kitchen  wench,  for  being  nafty, ' 
But,  if  fhe  neatly  fcour  her  pewter, 
Give  her  the  money*  that  is  due  t'her. 

Orpheos  went  down  a  narrow  hole. 
That  wat  as  dark  as  any  coal ; 
He  did  at  length  fome  glimmering  fpy. 
By  which,  at  leaft,  he  might  defcry 
Ten  thoufand  little  fairy  elves. 
Who  there  were  folacing  thcmfelves. 

All  ran  about  him,  cried,  **  Oh,  dear  -! 
**  Who  thought  to  havefieen  Orpheus  here?  ' 
**  'Tis  that  queen's  birth  day  which  juu  lee 
•*  And  you  are  come  as  luckily  ; 
"  You  had  no  ballad  bur  we  bought  it, 
**  Paid  Dic^  when  (he  little  thought  it ; 
*«  When  you  beneath  the  ewe-tree  fat, 
**  We've  come,  and  all  danc'd  round  your  hat ; 
**  But  whereabouts  did  Dic^  leave  ye  f 
•«  She  had  been  welcome.  Sir,  belfeve  me." 

'*  Thefe  little  chits  would  make  one  fwear.** 
«*  Quoth  Orpheus,  'twixt  difdain  and  fear. 
••  And  dare  thcfe  urchins  jeer  my  crofTcs, 
*<  And  laugh  at  mine  and  Dice's  lofles  ? 
«  Hands  off— 4he  monkeys  hold  the  fader ;    ' 
**  Sirrahs,  I'm  going  to  your  maftcr /' 

••  Good  word*,**  quuth  Oberon,  •*  don't  flinch ;  i 
«  For  every  time -you  fiir,  I'll  pinch ; 
**  But,  if  yon  decently  (it  down, 
**  I'll  fir(fe  equip  you  with  a  crown; 
<*  Then  for  each  dance,  and  for  each  fong, 
**  Our  pence  a^picce  the  whole  night  long." 

Orpheus,  who  found  no  remedy. 
Made  virtue  of  neceffity ; 
Though  all  was  out  of  tune,  their  dance 
Would  only  hinder  his  advance. 
£ach  note  that  from  his  fingers  fell 
Seem'd  to  be  Dice's  paifing  bell; 
At  Uft,  night  let  him  eafe  his  crupper. 
Get  on  his  legs  to  go  to  fupper. 

Quoth  Nab,  •♦  Wc  here  have  ftrangers  feldom, 
"  But,  Sir,  to  what  we  h^ve  you're  welcome." 

•*  Madam,  they  feem  of  light  digcftion. 
'*  Is  it  not  rude  to  aik  a  quefiion, 
"  What  they  may  be,  fi(h,  flc(h,  or  fruit  ? 
**  For  I  ne'er  faw  things  fo  tftinute." 

Sir, 

"  A  roafted  ant,  that's  nicely  done, 
"  By  one  fmall  atom  of  the  f  jn. 
**  1  hcfc  are  flies'  eggs,  in  moon- (bine  poach*4| 
**  Thif  a  flea's  thigh  in  collops  fcotch'd, 
Yyij 
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•«  Twtt  huated  yefterday  i*  tb*  park, 

**  And  like  t*  have  *fcap*d  iwia  the  dtrk* 

•*  This  i%  a  difli  eotire)y  ww, 

**  ButMrfii«fl*  bnuDs  diflulv'd  id  dew  s 

"  Thefe  lovers'  vows,  thcfe  courtkrs'  iMptfi, 

**  Things  to  be  eat  by  rakfofcopea ; 

'*  Thtfe  fucking  mkcs  a  glt)W  w^^cm'a  heaft, 

•*  This  a  dclki*tts  raiobow-urt  1" 

"  Madaoi,  I  find  tbejVe  very  iuce» 
*<  And  will  digeft  witbia  a  tttee  i 
**  I  Ice  there  a  nothing  yo«  efteeoi* 
**  Thai's  haU  fo  (rola  as  our  wh^it  crtaoi ; 
*<  And  I  iDfer»  from  aU  tbefc  meats* 
«<   That  f«ch  Ugbt  fufpers  keep  ckao  (beeta.'* 

♦*  But,  Sir/'  iJMd  ftie,  »•  porhapa  you're  dry  !'*' 
**  ThcD,.ijpcakii)|^  to  a  fairy  by» 
**  You've  taken  care,  my  dear  Eodta, 
**  All's  ready  for  my  Ratifia." 

.  •*  A  drop  of  virater,  newly  tOf« 
•«  Prdh  from  the  rofy -fingered  morn  ; 
**  A  pearl  of  milk,  that's  gently  preft 
**  From  blooming  Hebe's  early  l)reaft  ^  ' 

•*  With  half  a  one  of  Cupid's  tew^s^ 
**  WkcB  he  io  embryo  fird  apfiearsf 
**  And  honey  from  ao  ktfaot  bee  t     . 
^  Makes  liquor  for  tke  i^oda  and  me  ** 

*«  Madam,"  fays  be,  **  aii't  pleafe  your  Grace, 
*<  I'm  going  to  a  df  otghty  place } 
**  And  if  I  an't  roo  bold,  pray  charge  her,. 
*^  The  draught  Ihavebefomewhat  krger/*^ 

<'  Fetch  me,"  faid  ihe,  **  a  mighty  bowl,  ■ 
*<  Like  Oberon's  capacimis  foul, 
**  And  then  fill  up  the  buroifli'd  gold 
**  With  juice  tbac  makes  the  Britons  bold 
**   This  from  feven  barky-corns  I  drew, 
**  Its  years  are  (even,  and  ro  the  view 
**  *  lis  clear,  and  fparkks  fit  for  yos. 

"  But  ftay       ■ 
*<  When  1  by  talc  was  laft  line  linrrd, 
■«  To  ad  my  prank*  io  t'  otbor  world, 
•*  I  faw  ibme  ^rke,  as  they  were  drinking,  - 
**  With  mighty  mlnh  and  little  thinkings 
•*    ♦  heir  jells  were  fmperitaeahmi 
*«  An'..  lAatcb'd  the  rubies  from  each  lbumb| 
■•^  ^  nd  in  this  cryftal  have  them  bere^ 
**  Perhaps  youll  Lke  it  more  thati  brer." 
Wine  acd  Ute  houf«  di/folv*d  rhe  fcaft, 
And  men  and  fairies  went  to  reil. 

The  bed  where  Orpheus  \v««  to  lie 
Wait  ail  (luff*d  fyU  of  harmony  : 
Furlinj<  dreams  and  amorouariUv, 
Dying  found  ihat  nevcf  kills, 
Zcphcriis  breatlii 'g>  U>ve  delighting^ 
Joy  to  flumber  foft  inviting, 
'i'rcmbling  (onods  that  mi^ke  co  noifc. 
And  foags  to  pfeale  without  a  voice, 
Wore  mixt  with  down  that  fell  from  Jove, 
When  be  became  a  fwan  for  love. 

*Twas  night,  and'na'mrc'a  (elf  lay  dead, 
Hoddtng  upon  a  feather»bed ; 
T^  mounu:ns  fccm'd  to  bend  their  tops, 
Ard  Ihurters  clos'd  the  miliencr»'  ilmpt|  • 
£iclu Jing  both  (he  punks  aod  fopt ; 


\ 


\ 


\ 


No  ruflod  ftreamt  to  mHl  d»ttliie; 

The  filent  6ik  were  iiU  umtc  dwab 

Look  in  the  chimney,  not  a  ^ptili  i 

And  darknefs  dad  itfelf  grov  AmUx. 
But  OrpheHs  cotdd  not  fleep  a  vrink» 

He  had  too  many  tfaitigs  to  thmk  : 

But,  ift  the  dark,  his  harp  he  ftrang. 

And  to  the  lificning  faiiict  Inng. 

Prince  Prina,  wbopilidd  fi^  madi  yoMb 

Join'd  with  fo  mncb  conftaocy  aad  tratk 

Soofi:  giive  him  tbna  to  underftaad  ; 
•*  Sir,  I  laft  night  reeetv'd  rnwwinii 

<*  To  fee  yon  ont  of  fiairy  LamI, 

«'  Into  the  reabn  of  Nofimtbocai ; 

**  But  let  nor  fear  of  fblphar  cbdm  ye; 

*^  For  ht's  a  fiend  of  itait  and  wit, 

^  And  has  got  many  rooms  to  let." 
As  quick  as  thought,  by  glow- worm 

Out  walk  the  fidler  ami  the  prince. 

They  foon  arrive,  find  Bocai  brewing  ** 

Of  claret  for  a  vintnet^s  ftrwing. 
**  I  come  from  Oberoo,"  quoth  PriaoePtJB. 
"  ' Tis  well,"  quotii  Btocat,"  ^  wlwt  fr«n 

"bim?" 
■*  Why,  frmierbing  ftrange;.  tfaii  fi— eft  ■» 

**■  Had  hb  wife  died ;  now,  if  he  can« 

•«  He  fays,  be'^d  have  her  hack  a^aio.'* 
Thet^  BocBf,  ikniling^  cried,  ^  Ton  fee» 

**  Orpheusv  yno^'d  better  ftay  with  mc 

<<  For,  let  mc  tett  yoo.  Sir,  tfaia  pkcc, 

**  Although  is  has  an  ngly  lace^ 

^  If  to  i:s  value  it  were  fold, 

«  Is  worth  un  thonland  tmi  of  gold; 

**  And  very  famous  in  all  ftory, 

**  Call'd  by  the  name'  of  Purgatory. 

*•  For  when  fome  ages  fhall  have  rvD» 

<*  And  Trbth  by  Falfehood  be  undent, 
•"  Sliall  nie  the  Whore  of  Babylon ; 

**  And  thia  fame  whofe  fliaU  be  a  man,^ 

•<  Wh«»,  by  his  lies  aod  cbeadng,  caa 

^  Be  fuch  a  trader  in  all  evil, 

**  At  to  outdo  our  friend  the  devil; 

**  He  and  hi^  pimps  {ball  fay,  that  wfae« 

"  A  man  l»  dying,  thither  then 

'<*  The  devil  eomes  to  take  the  foal, 

**  And  carry  him  down  to  thi>  hole ; 

"  But,  if  a  man  have  ftore  of  weahh, 

"  To  get  fbme  pniyera  for  his  fool's  bcakfc^ 

**  1'he  devil  has  then  na  more  to  do, 

*  Btrt  mud  be  fofc'd  to  let  bim  go. 

**  But  we  aie  no  more  fnols  than  tbey» 

**   I  hus  to  be  bubbled  of  ow  prey. 

**  By  thefe  fame  picns  frauds  and  lie^ 

^  Sh^l  many  moBaftcrics  tife  : 

**  Friars  (hall  get  good  meat  and  beer, 

**  To^piay  folks  out  that  ne'er  caaae  hcre;^ 

«  Pans,  pots,  and  kettka  (haU  be  gives, 

^  To  fetch  a.  man  from  benoe  to  heaven. 

**  Suppofe  a  man  has.  taken,  purfea, 

*^  Or  ftoien  flieep,  or  cowa,  or  ' 

*'  And  chances  to  be  hang'd,  yiai'd  cry» 

f*  i^  him  be  hang'd,  and  io  good-by. 

**  Ht>ld.£iys  tke  friar,  let  me  alone, 

^  He's  bnt  to  porgatory  gone : 

'*  And  if  yoa'lL  let  m^^  convent  |(eep . 

^  Tiioie  piufei,  cows,'borfcs,  and  ikcei^ 
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^  The  fellow  fliall  find  no  move  paioy 
^  Than  if  he  were  alive  again." 

Here  Orpheus  figh'd,  began  to  take  on, 

•«  on, 
**  l*d  give  him  my  bcft  flitch  of  bacoo : 
'*  Vd  give  him  cake  and  fugar*d  Suikf 
"  If  he  would  bring  my  Dkl  back  » 
'*  Rather  than  (he  flioiild  longer  (lay, 
**  rd  find  fome  iufty  mm  to  pray. 
^  And  then  poor  Dic^,  let  him  try  her, 

*  I  dare  fay,  would  requite  the  friar." 
Gi^at  NofiKfCbocaifmil'd  tp  fes 

Such  goodnc<t  andilmplkity. 

Then  kindly  led  them  to  a  cell. 

An  outward  granary  of  hell ; 

A  filthy  place,  that's  feldom  fwept. 

Where  feeds  of  villany  are  kept 
**  Orpheus,"  faid  he,  l*d  hate  you  take 

S*  Some  of  cheie  ieedi  here,  for  my  iakc; 

'*  Which,  if  they  are  difcreetly  hurrd 

**  Thooghout  the  parts  of  t'other  world, 

^  They  may  oblige  the  fiend  yon  (ue  to, 

**  And  fill  the  palace  of  okl  Phito. 
**  So  pride-feed  uppcrmoft;  then  abo^e 

'*  Envy  and  fcandal,  and  plant  felf-love. 
^  Here  take  revenge  and  maUce  without  caule, 
**  And  here  contempt  of  honefiy  and  laws; 
"  This  hot  feed's  anger,  axid  this  hotter  bft, 
**  Beft  fown  W4th  breach  of  friendfbip,  aAd  of 
"  tmft : 

*"  Ttiefe  ftorm,  hall,  plague,  and  tempeft  feeds; 

**  And  this  aquimenence  of  weeds; 

**  This  is  the  worft  fort  of  artichoke, 
*  A  J)lant  that  Pluto  himfdf  be(^ke, 
^  Nourifh  it  well,  'tis  ulefiil  treachery ; 
**  This  is  a  choice,  though  little  feed,  a  lie  : 
**  Here  take  fomt  now  from  tbefe  prodigtous 
«*  loads 

**  Of  tender  things,  that  look  like  toads : 

**  in  future  times,  thefe,  fiocly  dreft, 

**  Shall  each  in  vide  a  prince**  bread  ; 

*  •  ris  flattery  feed ;  though  thinly  fowo, 
^  It  is  a  mighty  plant  when  grown, 
P  When  rooted  dec|\  and  fiiliv  blown ; 


} 


«  Now  lee  thefe  things  Kke  bubbles  fly ; 
<*  Theie  are  the  feeds  of  vanity 
"  Take  tyrant  acorns,  which  will  beft  advance, 
^  4f  i«ifm«B«ifterttclMBaMa,ortii  Fraiicei 
**  Biit  thefe  are  things  of  moft  prodigious  hope; y*^ 
**   They're  Jefuir  bulb*  tied  up  with  ropes,         > 
**  A>d  thefe  the  de^Mi'i  gnfts  for  future  popes*  J 
^  Which  witb  fanaticUJoi  are  join'd  fo  clean, 
«  You'd  kircc  believe  a  knife  had  pafs'd   be* 

tween. 
**  Falfe»witnefs  feed  had  almofc  been  forgot, 
**  Twill  be  your  making,  flioold    there  be  a 

•*  plpt- 
**  And  BOW,  dear  Orpheus,  ficatter  thefe  but  welli 
**  And  youil  deferve  the  gratitude  of  hell." 
Quoth  Orpheus,*'  Vou  wiJl  be  obey'd 
**  In  every  thing  that  you  have  faid, 
**  For  mifchief  is  the  poet's  trade  : 
<*  And  whatfbever  they  (hall  bring, 
**  You  may  aflure  yourfelf  I'll  iii^ 
**  But  pray  what  puets  ihall  we  have, 
"  At  nty  returning  from  the  grave?" 

*  Sad  dogs,"  quoth  Bocai,—<*  let  me  fee— 
<*  But,  fincc  what  i  lay  cannut  (bame  them, 
**  I'll  e'en  refolve  to  never  name  theqi." 

**  But,  now,  «*  fays  Bocai,  -  Sir,  y6u  may 
**  L('Og  to  be  going  on  your  wav, 
**  Unlds  you'll  drink  ibme  arfenic  claret : 
«  Ti§  burtit,  you  fee ;  but  Sam  can  fpare  it." 

Orpheus  replied,  ••  Kind  Sir,  'tia  neither 
**  Brandy  nor  whets  that  brought  me  hither  ; 
*'  But  love,  and  1  an  infiance  cdn  be, 
*'  JLove  is  as  hot  as  pepper'd  brandy  $ 
**  Yet,  gentle  Sir,  yuu  may  command 
**  A  tunc  from  a  departing  hand ; 
**  The  ftyle  and  \y9mm1  both  are  good, 
«  Tis  rte  rtrti  ^hUdrtmU  the  Wood,"^ 

He  feng ;  and  pains  themfetves  f ovlhd  eafe ; 
For  gdefs,  when  well  exprefs'd,  can  plcafe. 
When  he  deferib'd  the  chiklren's  lofi. 
And  how  the  robins  eover'd  them  with  mofs ; 

To  hear  the  pity  of  thofe  birds, 
Cv'n  BocaiS  tears  feh  down  with  Orpheui'  words, 
ace; 

Y  iij 
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Orr,  M  I  wonderiog  ftand,  a  fecret  doubt 
Pus2lct  my  reafoo,  aod  difturbs  my  thought,^ 
Whether  this  lower  world  by  chance  docs  nioTe, 
Or  guided  by  the  guaidiui  hand  of  Jove. 

When  1  furvey  the  world's  harmonious  frame, 
How  Nature  hves  immutably  the  fame ; 
How  dated  bounds  and  ambient  ihores  redrain 
The  rolling  furges  of  the  briny  main  ; 
Huw  coniUnt  time  revolves  the  circling  year ; . 
How  day  and  right  alternately  appear; 
Then  am  I  well  convinc*d  fome  fecret  foul. 
Some  firft  informing  power  direds  the  whole  ). 
Borne  great  intelligence,  who  turns  the  fpheres, 
Who  rules  the  ileady  motions  of  the  ftars. 
Who  decks  with  borrowM  l^ght  the  waning  moon, 
And  fills  with  native  light  th*  unchanging  fun, 
Who  hangs  the  caith  amidft  furruunding  ikies,  ' 
And  bids  hor  various  fmiu  in  various  ieafons  rife. 

But,  foon  as  I  rcfled  on  human  date. 
How  blind,  how  unproportion*d,  is  our  fate; 
How  ill  men,  crownM  with  blclllugs,  fmoothly 
A  golden  circle  of  delightful  days;  [pals 

How  good  men  bear  !he  rugged  paths  of  life, 
Coodemn*d  to  endlefs  cares,  to  endieis  flrife ; 
I'hen  I  am  loft  again ;  religion  fails ; 
Then  bpicuruii*  bolder  fcheme  prevails,        [dance. 
Which  through  the  void  makes  wandering  atoms 
And  calls  the  medley  world  the  work  of  chance, 
Which  God's  cteroal  Providence  denies. 
And  feigns  him  nodding  in  the  diflant  ikies. 

At  length  Rufinu%'  fate  my  doubt  removes. 
And  God*s  exiilence  and  his  juilice  proves, 
Kor  do  I  longer  undeceiv'd  complain, 
The  wicked  flouriih,  and  triumphant  reign  ; 
Since  they  to  fortune's  heights  are  raib'd  alorr. 
To  ruih  with  greater  ruin  headlong  down. 

«  Tke  (ffay,  to  which  this  Foera  wm  origiDaUf  annex* 
cd,  MSK  written  in  1 7 1 1 ,  at  a  i  arlh  fatire  on  the  Duke  of 
Martboroutb.    It  U  printed  In  Dr.  Kine H  Works,  voU  ii. 


But  here  inftruA  thy  bard,  Pierian  dame. 
Whence, and  of  whom,  the  dire  contagion 

Aledo's  breail  with  raec  and  envy  glowa. 
To  fee  the  world  pofTcfs'd  of  fweet  repoie. 
Down  to  the  dreary  realms  below  ihe  benda^ 
There  fummons  a  cabal  of  fiilcr  fiends; 
Tkither  unnumber'd  plagues  dired  their  fliglit» 
The  curfed  progeny  of  hell  and  night. 
Firil  difcord  rears  her  head,  the  ntirie  of  war  i 
Next  famine  fiercely  iUlks  with  hau^ty  air; 
Then  age  fcarce  drags  her  limbs,  fcaice  dravra  bcr 

breath. 
But,  tottering  on,  approaches  oeighbouriog  deaih^ 
Here  grows  difeafe,  with  inbred  tortures  worn ; 
There  envy  fnarls,    and    others'    good  doe* 

mourn; 
There  forrow  fighs,  her  robe  to  tatters  torn  ; 
Fear  ikulkt  behind,  and  trembling  hides  bcr  fact. 
But  raihnefs  headlong  thruiU  her  front  of  braia^ 
Then  luxury,  wealth's  bane,  profuiely  Ihines, 
Whilil  want,  attending  in  a  cloud,  repines. 
A  train  of  ileeplefs  fclf-tormeoting  carca. 
Daughters  of  meagre  avarice,  appears; 
Who,  as  rotind  her  wither'd  neck  they  cling, 
Confefs  the  parent  hag  from  whence  diey  fynof^ 
Hetc  ills  of  each  malignant  kind  reibrt, 
A  thou£uid  monilers  guard  the  dreadful  court. 

Amidil  th*  infernal  crowd,  Aleda  ftandsi 
And  a  deep  fiknce  awfully  commands; 
Then,  in  tumultuous  terms  like  theie,  ezprcft'd 
A  pafiion  long  bad  fwell'd  within  her  breaft  : 

**  Shall  we  fupine  permit  thefe  peaceful  daj% 
**  80  iinooth,  fo  gay,  fo  nndiihirb'd,  to  pais  i 
**  Shall  pity  melt,  fliall  clemency  cootroul, 
**  A  fury's  fierce  and  unrelenting  foul  f 
*'  What  do  our  iron  whips,  our  brands,  avail ; 
**  What  all  the  horrid  implements  of  hell; 
*<  Since  mighty  Jove  debars  us  of  his  ikics^ 
^  Since  Thcodofiui  too  hii  earth  denies  i 
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ich  werftlh«d»7^  arid  fo  their  tenofe*  nm» 
^ca  the  firil  hif^j  fsoUen  ac«  bt^gaa : 
irtttc  ami  coacord,  vHih  their:  hwrcnlj  traiBi 
rith  piety  and  &ith,  fecurdy  rctgo ; 
i7,)iiftk<,  ip  impcrul  pomp  array 'd, 
M41y  c^loree  ibM  eiMriftftiDf  fliadfi ; 
le  file,  infulUflj?,  menaces  And  ftwe»  ; 
jcformt  the  world,  and  viodkates  htr  Uwa.  . 
nd  ikall  we  then,  ncgle^ed  and  forlorn, 
rom  every  region  bdniih'd,  idly  ^loum^ 
iflm  yoiir^lK*;  luiow  what,  and  whenoe'J 
^.yovare:'  {eare;f 

ttempt  fonu;  glorious  mifchjef  worth  yw»  ( 
iTolve  ihe  ttiMMerfc  in  endlcfii  war*  *  J 

Ih    that  1  could  in  Stygian  vapour,  rife, 
darken  the  fun,  pollute  the  halmy  ikiow;  . 
.et  look  t^  rivert,  deluge  every  plain, 
Ireak  down  the  barriers  of  the  roaring  main 
kdd  Bater  oature  into  chaos-  once  again  I** 

0  f ag'd  the  fiend,  and  tpCi*d  her  vipers  rouad« '  • 
ich  hii&ng  poured  their  poifon  on  the  gruuitd. 
Qurmur  shrou^  the  jarritig'  andieuce  rung,    -  • 
rerentreMveffmrn^ifierentreafonrfpruttg.  ' 
when  the  ftiry  of  the  ilorm  ia  pad* 

kco  the  rough  winds  in  fofterjuurmurs  wafte ; 
fooads.  ^  flu^uaitasv  the  trotihled  fea,   - 
tbe  cxpiiiAg  tcmpcft  plowf  it%  way. 
M<g:era,  ri£ig  then,  addrefs*d  the  throng, 
whom  fedition,  totnuH,  rage  belong :     , 
Me  food  is  eotruls  of  the|(l|iltleis  dead, 
hxJc  drink  M  chUdcen*s  blood  hy  pareou  flied. 
e  icorch*d  Aicides  with  a  frantic  flame, 
e  bioke  the  bow,  the  favage  world  dkl  tame; 
i  oenr'd  the  arm,  ihe  flung  the  deadly  dart, 
ben  Athamas  tran«fiz*d  L«ai!chttf*  heart  s   .  .  • 
cproaipted  Agamemnon's  qiodftrous  wife  ,     ' 
>  take  her  injur'd  lord's  devoted  life: 
e  breathVl  revenge  and  rage,  into  the  ion, 
did  the  mother's  blood  theflre's  atone  : 
e  blinded  Oedipus  with  kindred  charma, 
rc'd  k\ak  inceftuous  to  a  mother's  arms : 
e  itnwg  Thyefles,  and  his  fury  fed : 
e  tau^  him  to  poIUite  a  daughter's  bed«  . 
cb  wu  her  dreadful  ipeech  : 
"  Your  fchemes  not  pradical  nor  lawful  are. 
With  Heaven  and  Jova  to  wage  uaequal  war  : 
But,  if  the  peace  of  man  you  would  invade. 
If  o'er  the  ravag'd  earth  deflru^cn  fpread ; 
Then  ihaU  Rufinus,  fram'd  for  every  ill. 
With  your  own  vcng^ace  execute  your  will; 
A  prodigy  from  iavage  parents  fpruog,  * 

Impetuous  as  a  tigre£i  new  with  young ; 
Fierce  as  the  hy<ka,  fickle  as  the  flood, 
And  keen  as  meagre  harpies  for  their  food. 
**  Soon  as  the  infant  draw  the  vital  air, 

1  firft  receiv'd  him  to  my  nurfing  care; 
And  often  he  when  tender  yet  and  young. 
Cried  for  the  tear,  and  on  ^my  bo(bm  hung : 
Whilft  my  horn'dferpentsroundhis  vifagcplay'd. 
Hit  features  form'd,  and  .there  their  vecpm  med ; 
Whilfl  I,  infuiing,  breath'd  into  his  heart 
I>tcett  and  craft,  and  evcqr  hurtful  art ; 
Taught  him  t'  iavolvei  his  foul  in  fecret  clouds, 
With  faUe  diflembling  fmilefto  v«i}  his  Jrauda. 
**  Not  dying  patriots'  tortures  can  afluage 

His  inborn  cruelty,  his  native  rage ; 


**  Not.Tagus'  yellow  torrAtt  CM  fbfScc* 
**  Hisb6undle&and  unfa<tedtf«tfWM.* 
**  Nor  all  the  metal  of  PadxW  (hfeams^ 
**  Nor  HermuB  gUKeHng  asth«  folar  beams. 

**  If  youthc&atagem'pfopot'd  approve^  '      '• 
**"  Inot  us  CO  coort  this  bane  of  trowns  remave. 
**  There  fhall  be  foon,'with  his  Intriguing  art, 
"  Guide  unccBitrcfurd  the  witlifi]t  prhice**  heart. '' 
"  N.  t  Numa's -wifdom  fl»all  that  heart  deftnd,    ' 
*<  When    the  falfe  favourite  ads  the  faithful 
«  friend." 
■  6pon  as  a«  tie  ended,  the  furrouadifig  crowd 
With  peals  of*  jby  the  Uodt  dafign  apphud. 

Now  with  an  adamant  her  haii  (he  bound, 
With  a.bbcferpent  ^n  her  ved  around ; 
Then  hafles  to  to  Phltgethon's  impetuous '(beam, 
Whofo -pitchy  vwivcs  are  flakes  of  roUtng  flame; 
There  lights  a  torch,  and  ftniight,  with  wings 

dSplay'd, 
Shoots  fwiftly  thi^ugh  thd  dun  Tartafiwi'glad&i 

A  place  on  'Gallia's  uttnoft  ¥efge  «heri  Ites, 
Extendad  «o  the  fea  and  folfthem  ikies ; 
Where  onc<[  U  \jfffii}  aa old  fables  teH, 
Invok'd  and  raisM  tfa'  inhabitants  of  bell ; 
Wirare'oft,  vrith.  flaring  eyrt,  the  trembling  hind 
Sees  airy  phantoms  fleim  before  the  wind  ; 
Hence  fprings  tbo  6iry  iato  upper  flues,      ' 
Infeding  all  th^  region  as  the  flies : 
She  rokrs,  and  ihakes  the  atmoff  here  armmd. 
And  jearth  and  fea  rebellow  to  the  found. 
Then   flraight  transfermM  her  fnakes  to  fliver 
And  Hke  an  old  decrepid  fage  appears;         [hairs, 
^wlj  ihe  creeps  aloi^  with  trembKn^  gait, 
Scarce  can  her  languid  Kmbs  4uftain  Iwe  weight. 
At  kngth^arrivipg  at  Rufinus'  cell, 
Which,  from  his  monflroos  birth,  ihe  knew  fo  well, 
She  mildly  thus  ae {1*^8  darling  hope  addrefs'd, 
Sooth'd  his  ambition,  and  biflam'd  his  bre«ft  : 

^  Can  floth  dlfliolve  Rufitius;  canft  thou  pafs ' 
**  Thy  Iprightly  youth  in  foft  itiglorions  eafe  i 
*'  Kaow  that  thy  better  fate,  thy  kinder  ftar, 
"  Does  more  czidted  paths  for  thee  prepare. 
**  If  thou  an  old  man's  counfel  canft  obey, , 
**  The  fubjtdt   itrorld  ihall  own  thy  fovere^a 

•*  fway  : 
"  For  my  erlighten'd  foul,  my  confbious  hreafl, 
**  Of  magicV  fccrct  fcience  is  mifTels'd. 
"  Oft  have  I  forc'd,  with  myftic  midnight  r)»cll|« 
^  Pale  fpc&res  from  their  lubterrlinefan  tells : 
"  Old  Hecate  attends  my  powerful  fong, 
•*  Powerful  to  haften  late,  or  to  prolong; 
*<  Powerful  the  rooted  ftuhboraoak  to  move, 
**  To  flop  the  thunder  bu -fling  from  above, 
-*  To  make  the  rapid  fkx>d*s  defccnding  dream 
♦♦  FJow  backward  to  the  fountain  whence  it  camc- 
"  Nor  doubt  my  truth — behold,  with  juft  fnrprife, 
"  An-cflort  of'my  art— a  paiace  rife." 

She  faid ;  and  10  I  a  jtelace  towering  feems. 
With  Parian  piliar»  atfd  metallic  beams. 
Ituflnas,  raviih'd  with  the  vaft  d^Hght, 
Gorges  his  avarice,  and  t^An  his  fight. 
Such  was  his  tradfport,'  Wch  WsTuddcn  pride, 
Wl^n  Midas  flvfl  his  golden  wifh  enjoy'd :  ' 
But,  as  his  ftiflaning  food  to  metal  tura^d, 
He  found  hi»  nikiicii^  aod  his  rnin  mours^d* 
"     y  ytiij  ' 
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«  Be  ihms^rmuo  vr  cod,"  Rnfinmt  faid, 
^  1  follow  wherdbe*er  thf  diaates  lead." 

Then  fivm  bis  but  he  iim^  a^Toines  the  fiaCc 
Propouaded  hy  the  fieod,  pfeini^d  ^j  fate. 
AmbitioB  feon  began  to  lift  bcr  bead, 
Soar•|i|^ihe  mounu  with  re(lkia4Hmoa8  ipiead; 
Bot  joikei  confciouf,  ihiH>8  tbie  ixrffonM  air, 
"Where  only  proftitiited  tooti  Repair; 
"Where  iitiUcf)  i^d  Virtue  not  avail; 
"Where  royal  fa^roort  ftapd  expot'd  to  fidei 
Where  now  Rufinot,  fcandaloui^  f<eat|   ' 
lA>«d«  labouring  nalione  'wilh  opprcfive  weiglt ; 
Ke<:p8  the  oUcauioiM  world  depeodinf  ftiH 
On  the  proud  didate*  of  faM  kilvlefr  witti 
Advances  cboic»»whofe  fierce  and  fadtons  seal 
Prttropts  ever  to  rc(iil»  end  to  tirbel ; 
But  thofe  impeaches,  «fbo  their  pnoee  coniBiend, 
who,  dauntlefs  dare  his/acfed  Hghts  defend;    * 
Expounds  fmall  riots  into  higbed, crimes. 
Brands  loyalty  as  ireafon  to  the  times. 
An  haipighty  minion,  mad  with  empire  g^ewn, 
£nfliivca  the  ftibjei&s^  and  iniiiUs  the  thMoe.  . 

A  thonfand  difemboguiof  rivers  pay 
Their  e^Mrlafting  homage  to  the  Tea ; 
The  l<lile,  the  Hhiae,  rhe  Daotibe,  and  the  Thames, 
Pour  conilant  down  tbehr  tributary  ftreanisi 
But  yet  the  (ea  confeJETes  tto  increafe. 
For  all  is  (wallpw*d  in  the  deep  abyfs. 

In  craviof ,  diU  fLufinus*  fool  remains,     [f^ins; 
Though  fed  with  (howcri  of  gold,  and  Aoods  df 
l*or  be  defpoils  and  rayaj^es  the  land, 
Ku  (bte  is  frae  from  his  mpaciotts  hand; 
Treafures  immenfe  be  baardk;  ercds  a  tower. 
To  lodge  the  plunder'd  world's  coUedted 
Unmeafur'd  is  his  wealth,   utib<)oiidcd 
power.      , 

Oh !  Vrheihcr  wouId*(l  ihou  fcnre,  miftaken  man  i 
Vaio  Vc  thy  hapc%  thy  acquifitions  vain : 
F^  now,  iuppoie  thy  avarice  poffcTs^d 
Otall  the  fplendour  of  the  glittering  baft, 
Of  Croefus*  mafs  of  wealth,  ol  Cyrus*  crpwn^ 
Soppo^  the  ocean's  treafure  all  thy  own ; 
Stin  would  thy  foul  repine,  iUll  a(k  for  more, 
UnbleCb  with  plenty,  ytU\i  abondsnce  poor. 

I^abfidut,  in  himfeljf,  in  virtue  prr at, 
'  Dir^un'd  a  monarch's  bribe,  defpis'd  his  ilate. 
Se^anus,  as  be  grac*d  the  -conful's  ch  iir, 
80  couM  he  gnide  thb  plough's  bborious  (bare*. 
The  fam'd,  the  warlibe,  Curii  d«i(n*d  to  dwcil 
In  a  poor  lonely  cot  and  humble  cell. 
Such  a  r^car  to  mc's  more  glorious  far. 
Than.  uH  thy  pom^,  than  ail  thy  triumphs  are : 
Give  me  my  folitary  native  home. 
Take  ihou  thy  riCng  tower,  thy  lofty  dome ; 
Thi  ugh  thci'e  ihy  furniture  of  raJiapt  dye        .' 
Abihads  ind  rvviHies  the  curious  eye  ; 
lli'idgh  each  apartment,  ev«ry  ff^acious  room. 
Shines  with  the  glories  of  tlirTyrifin  loom; 
Vet  here  1  view  a  iuo^^  dcligtitful  fccoe. 
Where  Nature's  freflicft  bl^  m  aud  beauties  reign  j 
Where  the  warm  Zepbyr*4  geptal  balmy  wing, 
Playing,  diffufes' an  etrm«)l('ting: 
Though  there  thy  le^'d  lafcivioui  liisbs  arc  laid 
On  a  rich  dowrty  couch,  car  geWcrt  bed  t  ' 
Yot  here]^extcA4<i'l  ^  the  flou'^y  graft, 
JMoie  free  horn  axe^  my  guUdefs  hours  I  pais : 
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Tho0|^  there  thy 'iyebplM«it%1i  ft»«JtorK«, 
Cringe  at  tfa^  lemss  and  reftiwid  thy  praife ; 
V«t  ktn  t  murmuring  tb^am,  «v  warMing  biiO, 
To  rne  does  fweeter  harmony  aflbrd. 

Nature  on  all  the  power  of  biifi  heUwra, 
Which  from  her  h»umeo«s  fonrce  pef^ctsal  §m^ 
But  he  alf>ne  with  happineft  is  bWft, 
Whcrkiiows  to  ufe  it  rightly  when  pftflell  t 
A  doarintT)  if  w«ll  pois'd  in  Rcefon's  Icde, 
Nor  litamry  nor  %ant  would  ihss  prtfvtil ; 
ITor  would  our  ^ts  lb  fi^oem  plow  the  airfv. 
Nor  oor  embattled  aimies  drew  the  pliin. 

Bw,  oh  t  Rtfluus  is  to  reafon  btfod  1 
A  ftrange  hyilropk  chirft  Intaipfs  hb  mis4. 
No  bribes  his  growing  appecitt  can  kft  > 
For  new  poffeffions  new  defirm  create. 
Vo  fenfc  of  fbanvev  n»  HMdcAy,  nUrdas 
where  avarice  ar  where  ambit iMi  reigm. 
When  with  ftria  oMha  his  profiier'd  faith  he  bMi, 
Ealfe  are  his  vows,  and  treaeherons  hU  defigna, 
■  Now«  flir«|d  a  patriot  rife,  his  power  oppole, 
Shunld  he  a&5rta  finking  natiao'e  caaTe^ 
He  ibi«  itvengeance  nothing  can  contrdl. 
Such  is  the  rancour  «if  his  haughty  Ibut  g 
Fdl  as  a  Uonefs  Id  Libia's  plain. 
When  tocmr'd  siMhthc  jvftTm*t  pmnccd  pili ; 
Or  a  fpuin*d  ftt^ititj  as  (he  ihoots  ale«i|t,  {itagnew 
With  .tightnmg  iin  her  eytft,  and  potfui  In  her 
Nor  Vfili  tbofe  fkmili«»  erajs*d  fuffire; 
But  proviticejrMd  eteies  hedeAroys: 
Urg'd  on  with  blilid  revenge  and  fetiM  hate. 
Me  labours  the  eoiiftl(i*n  of  the  (late ; 
Subsertft  the  nation's  eld*e(labli(b'd  frMrte, 
£xpl«>i}«a  her  law!>,  and  tramples  on  her  fsM 

If  e'tr  in  mercy  he  pretends  to  fisve 
A  man,  purib'd  by  fed«OA,  fmm  the  ^rUtt%  , 
Then  he  invents  new  ^nHhmenfet,  new  pains, 
CoiMJemns  to  iihinte,'  and  (him  ^th  reftrahit  *  \ 
Then  racks  and  pttloH^  and  lyoffda  and  hart. 
Then  ndn  and  impenchiiAenH  h^  prepares. 
O  dreadful  mer<ry :  more  than  death  revere! 
Thiit  doubly  torttkrdi  whom  ic  feema  to  Tphie! 

All  feem  eilflav!d,  "all  bow  to  him  alone ; 
Nur  dare  their  hate  thcrr  jtift  refcntmmta  owq  • 
But  in\^rd  gtieve,'  their  fighs  and  pangs  coafia'd. 
Which  with cunvulfive I'orrow fear  theniiid. 
Envy  is  mute — 'tis  trcafon  todiiclofe 
The  banclul  fource  of  their  eternal  wdea. 

But  btibco'v  Superior  foul  appears 
T^oihock'd,  unteov*d,  by  hale  ignoble  lean. 
.""    ik  the  poljn"  ftar,  diilcds  the  ftatt", 
When  parties  rage,  and  puhKc  tcmpeils  beat; 
Uc  is  the  fafe  Rjifdrt,  the  fwect  repo(^, 
pan  (ooth  and  tah^  afflf^d  virtoe's  vroes; 
He  is  tho  fulid,  flrnfr,  un^aken  force. 
Thai  onty  knows  to  firm  th*  invader's  conHe. 

So  when  ativer, fwell'd  with  winter's  raina. 
The  lintifr  of  itfi  ^vt>rited  ftioro  cfiidahis ; 
Bridges  and  ftoneis,  ahd  trees,  in  vain  oppe^e^ 
\\'kh  unreUfted  rage  thetorrtrnt  Jows : 
Bi:t  as4t,  rolling,  meets  a  mighty  roch, 
Whofe  fix'd  AkmdiiittM  Aihliepdthelhock, 
Bhded  farget  rftat  in' eddies  rtend,    ' 
i'he  rock,  utentV),  reverberates  ^  fo«rd. 
•  Alhidir^  to  the  r<l^ttnVe  tlt'en  recently  j^aflod  on  ft. 
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AN  APOLOGUE  9 

Tranflated  from  the  Original  of  JEsor,  Tjrritten  Ttro  Thoufattd  Tears  fince, 
aiid  now  r^eced  in  FaxoiliiM^  Verfe,  bj  H*  G.  l.  Uao, 


Good  precepKt  sod  tmt  tpdd  vt  m^ro 'rtlttrfie  j 
lor  their  aDtiquity.  Ami  hore  I  prcfcat  aiy  ^odd  j 
mder  with  we,  ddhiered  by  the  firA  fotmder  of 
mythology,  JBJb^  himielC  MMimus  Phaudes 
takes  notice  of  it,  a»  a  -wy  tsocfciK  |«rt  of  W» 
produaioo  ; a«l Pbvdrv^ Cantrariiu, aodothen, 
Icem  to  »gre«,  *«  hii  eagle,  rad  fiire  odwrt  not 
yet  trauilatod,  are  e^oal  to  any  of  hit  that  ane 
handed  down  m  m.  Though  Mr.  Oglehy  aad 
Sir  Roger  l/«ibraa|e  had  the  TOha«nfcci»  to  he 
nnacqiiaiiitcd  with  uiem,  yet  I  had  the  good  /o«. 
tone  to  difcovw  theM  by  the  ronoval  of  vvy  M 
iibrary,  whichiMM  tncde neameodsior  thctnmble 
of  getting  to  when  I  »«w  teach-  They  were 
written,  ordiaaled  at  teaft,  by  iBftr.  ia  thr  fiftyw 
fourth  Olympiad :  and  though  !  deiipKd  them 
chiefly  for  the  ufe  of  my  fchool  (this  bei«g  trairf- 
lated  by«^5*Ulh  deflpned  for  aiJteek  profeffor), 
jet  no  Mfln  U  io  m'tU  at  not  to  veed  inftrvdioa, 
lye,  and  by  the  way :of  faWe  tooj  fiacc  the  Holy 


Scriptoref  thettifeivvi,  the  bcft  inftfaA<Mrt,  teack 
u<  by  way  of  pathkle,  ^mbol,  image,  aad  figure  | 
and  David  was  more  oioved  with  Nathan's  **  rhoB 
«'  art  the  man/*  than  all  the  mod  tigid  leduies  ia 
the  world  wcndd  have  dooe.  WhoeTcr  wili  be  at 
the  tf  oubie  of  tunparing  this  Terfion  with  th« 
original  let  them  begin  at  the  tenth  line,  and  they 
will  find  it  metaphraflicaliy  done,  «rrfcir»  wrfo,  ae 
the  bcft  way  of  j^ce  to  the  author.  Tbofe  that 
are  mere  adorcrt  of  ^n  diyai  wtU  not  be  angry 
that  it  is  in  this  fort  of  metre,  fv  which  I  gave 
leave,  the  lad  having  a  turn  to  this  ibrt  of  mear 
fure,  which  is  pleaiant  and  agreeable,  though  pot 
lofty.  For  my  own  part,  I  concuf  with  my  mafter 
Aridotle,  that  in^^  m)  kfpmim  are  very  £ar  from 
being  unneceflary  or  unplealant.  May  this  he  «f 
ufe  to  thee ;  and  it  wUl  jdeafe  thine  in  all  good 
wiihes, 

H0RAT«  G«AH. 


A  tADT  liv'd  in  fermer  days. 
That  well  dff'^*^***  ^^  utmoft  praife ; 
For  greatnefs,  birth,  and  jullice  fam*d. 
And  every  virt'^e  could  tc  uamM ; 
Which  made  her  courH:  of  life  fo  even. 
That  ihc*s  a  faint  (if  dead)  in  heaven. 

This  lady  had  a  liule  feat 
Jttft  like  a 'palace,  '<was  fo  ocat, 
from,  aught  C^^t  g<}od:^e(^)  her  retreat. 


■    ■       .  r: 

•  The  pAlltical  mora]  of  tliT»4{nle^f»«l0|;ot  U  tM  evV 
4cnr  tu  need  any  otber  coinipeot,  A*n  bar«ly-«tM^i4M)f<ins 
that  ihe  ladv  w  •  Queen  *.nne;  dcTring  \l\t  reader  l«>  re- 
coUea  the  cbangc^kl*  %4  «a«(b  « lier  ititMHry'  ia  \  709« 
Ihe  ypr^pjvj^ch  ilH»  ppcm  Ha»  wrltccni  a«U  u;k»^nf  to 


One  morning,  in  hn  giving  way« 
As  was  her  cuilom  every  day. 
To  cheer  the  poor,  the  (Wk,  and  cold. 
Or  with  apparel,  food^  or  gold. 
There  came  a  gaaing  fhmoger  by. 
On  whom  (he  quickly  caA  an  eye. 

The  man  admiring,  made  a  ftand ; 
He  had  a  bird  upon  his  hand ; 
"^  What's  that,  £ays  Ami,  that  haftgs  irs  head, 
sinking  and  faint  ?  'Tia  almoft  <N^/'    , 
**  Madam,  a  red-breaft  that  4  fvtihd. 
By  this  wet  feafon  ^loH  drowift'd.** 
**  Oh  '.  bring  him  in  and.  keep  him  warai^ 
Robins  do  never  any  harm.!,'  <* 

They  foou  nbey^d^and  choptiiiin  |nett« 
Gave  him  whatever  i)^  wwtitieaci.  -    .  .     : 
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The  lady  care  hcrfelf  did  take. 
And  made  a  neft  for  Robin's  fake: 
But  he  perkt  up  into  her  chair. 
In  which  he  plenteoufly  did  fare, 
jVfiuming  quite  another  air. 
The  neighbourK  thought,  when  thb  tb^ljpf^d. 
The  work!  well  mended  oo  his  fide. 

With  well-tun'd  throat  he  whilUcd  long, 
And  cxtrj  body  Itk'd  hv.iWng. 
*•  At  hCt,  ftid  they,  thii  k'ttle  thuig 
Will  kill  itfelf,  fo  long  to  fing ; 
Well  dofct  him  among  the  reft 
Of  thofe  my  lady  loves  the  beft." 
They  little  thought,  that  faw  him  come»     ' 
That  Robms  were  fo  quarrelfome : 
The  door  they  opeoM,  in  he  pops. 
And  to  the  higheft  netcK  he  hnpt; 
The  party-colour*d  birds  he  chofe, 
The  goki-finchcs,  and  (ucK  as  thofe  ; 
With  them  he*d  peck,  and  bill,  and  feed, 
And  very  well  (at  times)  agreed  : 
Canary-birds  were  his  delight, 
With  them  he'd  tete^teie  all  night; 
But  the  brown  linneu  went  to  pot. 
He  kiird  them  all  upon  the  fpot.. 

The  fervants  were  employ*d  each  day, 
Inftead  of  work,  to  part  fome  fray. 
And  wifii*d  the  aukward  fellow,  curft 
That  brought  him  to  my  kdy  firft. 
At  laft  they  all  itiWvM  iipon*t. 
Some  way  to  tell  my  lady  on*L 

Meanwhile  he'd  had  a  noble  iWiag, 
And  rulM  juft  like  the  Gallic  king ; 
Having  kiU*d  or  wounded  all, 
Unlefs  the  eag^  in  the  hall ; 
WiA  whom  he  durft  but  only  jar. 
He  being  the  very  foul  of  war. 
But  hated  him  for  his  defen. 
And  bore  him  malice  at  his  heart. 

This  eagic  was  my  lady's  j)ridc. 
The  guardian  fefcty  of  her  fide : 
He  often  brought  home  fureign  prey, 
Which  humbly  at  her  fjet  he  lay. 
For  colour,  pinions,  and  ftaturc. 
The  faireft  workmanlhip  of  nature ; 
'T would  do  one  good  to  fee  him  move. 
So  full  of  grandeur,  grace,  and  love : 
He  was  indeed  a  bird  for  Jove. 
He  foar'd  aloft  in  Brucum*s  field, 
A  thoufand  kites  and  vultures  kill'd ; 
Which  made  him  dear  to  all  thu  fiew, 
Unlcis  to  Rpbin  and  his  crew. 

One  day  poor  Bob,  pufiTd  up  with  pride, 
Thinking  the  combat  to  abi3e, 
A  goofe-quill  on  for  weapon  ty*d. 
Knowing  by  ufc,  that,  now  and  tlien, 
A  fword  lefs  hurt  does  than  a  pen. 

As  for  example— What  at  home 
You've  well  contriv'd  to  do  at  Rome, 
A  pen  blows  up— before  you  come. 
You  are  fuppot'd  to  undermine 
The  foe — ^in  fome  imraenle  defign. 
A  pen  can  bitfc  ywi  with  a  line ; 
There's  forty  ways  to  give  a  fign. 

Well-— all' on  fire  away  he  ftalk'd, 
Till  coiae  to— Whcro  the  <agk  wtlk'd. 


\ 


Bob  did  not  ihill-I  fliall4  go. 
Nor  faid  one  word  of  friend  or  foe  ; 
But  flirting  at  him  made  a  blow. 
As  game-cocks  with  their  gauotku  do. 
At  which  the  eagle  gracefully 
Caft  a  dii<iaminjr»fparhling  eye; 
As  who  ihoald  (ay— What's  this,  a  flic  ? 
But  no  revenge  at  all  did  uke, 
H«  fpar'd  iym  for  Jbeir  lady*!*  fake,         v.. 
Who  ponden'd  tbefe.thiogi  iq  her  mind. 
And  took  the  condu4%  of  the  eagle  kind. 
Upon  refledion  ilow — to  (hew 
What  harm  the  leaft  of  things  may  do. 
Mad  Rnb^4  with  his  cnrfed  flirt. 
One  of  the  eagle's  *  eyea  had  hurt ; 
Inflam'd  it,  made  it  red  and  fore : 
But  the  affront' ioflana'd  it  more.  -^   • 
Oh,  how  the  family  did  tear  I 
To  fire  the  houfe,  owld  fearce  forbear  : 
With  fcem,  not  pain,  the  eagle  fir'd, 
Murmur'd  difdain,  and  (b  retir'd. 

Robin* -co  offsr  toane  reliei^ 
In  words  like  theia  would  hnl  their  grief : 
^  Should  th'  eagle  die  (which  heaven  forbid ') 
We  ought  fome  other  to  provide. 
I  do  not  iay  thar  any  now 
Are  fit,  but  in  a  year  or  two : 
Aiid  fliouU  this  mighiy  warrior  fall. 
They  fiw»ld  not  tirant  a  gcnend." 

As  men  have  bng  obfera'd,  that  one 
Bifisfortune  £eldom  comes  alone; 
Juft  in  the  ouabent  tbu  was  dope. 
Ten  thouiand  fiaes  in  fight  ware  come  : 
Vultures,  and  kites,  and  birdi  of  prey. 
In  flocks  fo  thickn^they  darken'd  day. 
A  long- concerted  foprce  and  flrong. 
Vermin  of  al|l  kinds  made  the  thioog  ; 
Foxes  were  in  the  £sdion  join'd. 
Who  waited  their  apptoadi  to  ground. 

By  every  haod,  £rom  common  Came, 
The  frightful  fiice  cf  daoger  cmmc 
One  cries,  "  What  help  now— who  can  can  tdl ! 
I'm  glad  the  eagle's  here,  and  well :" 
Another  out  of  breath  with  fear. 
Says,  "  Thouiands  more  near  ilea  appear^ 
They'll  fwop  our  ahicken  from  the  door  ; 
We  never  were  fofct  before : 
We're  glad  the  eagle  will  forget. 
And  the  invaders  kill  or  beat." 

Rcferv'd  and  great,  his  noble  mind. 
Above  all  petty  things  inclin'd, 
Abhorr'd  the  thoughts  of  any  thing. 
But  what  his  lady's  peace  could  bring : 
Who  blefs'd  him  firll,  and  bade  him  do 
As  he  was  wont,  and  beat  the  foe. 

Burning  and  rclllers  as  the  fun. 
Until  this  willing  work  was  done ; 
I^e  whets  his  talons,  ftrctch'd  his  wings, 
His  lightning  darts,  and  terror  flings; 
Towers  with  a  'flight  into  the  flcy, 
Theie  million  moofters  to  defcry, 
Prepar'4  lo  conquer^  or  to  die. 

The  pirtyy  ihit  fo  f^was  come, 
Thpugnt  npt  the:  eagle  waa  at  home : 

»  0^**X/kfr  atn.  hgil  thcGircki,  fifiniSei  •^p^lOor•• 
"  tcidcr  as  Uic  eye. '2 


\ 
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*f\>  fiune  and  danger  usM  in  field, 
Tbcy  knew  he*d  quickly  make  them  yield  : 
But,  on  afiurance  he  was  near, 
IncomberM,  faint*  and  dead  with  fear. 
They  made  with  hurry  towards  die  lakes ; 
And  be  his  pinions  o*cr  them  (hakes. 
They  had  not  (with  luch  horror  fiUM) 
The  courage  to  let  one  be  kill'd  : 
They  fled,  and  left  no  foe  behind, 
Unleis  it  were  the  fleeting  wind  : 
Only — a  man  by  water  took  * 

Two  fine  young  merlins  and  a  rook. 

The  family  had  now  repofc  : 
Bot  with  the  fun  the  eagle  rofe ; 
Th'  imperial  bird  purfu*d  the  foe. 
More  coil  than  reft  inur*d  to  know. 
He  wing*d  his  way  to  Latian  land. 
Where  firft  was  hatch 'd  this  murdering  band; 
He  darud  death  where'er  he  came. 
Some  of  them  dying  at  hii  name. 
Their  mighty  foe — a  fatal  pledge. 
Their  bowels  tore  through  every  hedge : 
They  flutter,  fliriek,  and  caw,  and  hifs ; 
Their  ftrength  decays,  and  fears  increafe : 
But  mofl  the  chevaliers  the  geefe. 
So  many  flaughter'd  fowl  there  was. 
Their  carcafes  bloVc'd  up  the  ways; 
The  refl  he  drove,  half  fpent,  peli-mell, 
Quite  to  the  walls  of  PontifcU. 

Robin  at  heme,  thf  ugh  mad  to  hear 
He  fliottld  fo  conquer  every  where, 
Expoftulated  thus  with  fear  r 
«  Ungrateful  I,  that  fo  have  ftirr'd 
Againft  this  generous,  noble  bird, 
Wai^  thou  not  firfl  by  him  preferr'd  ? 
Lret*s  leave  him  in  his  gall  to  bom, 
And  back  to  Pontifell  return.*' 

There  fome  to  chimney-tops  afpire. 
To  turrets  fome  that  could  fly  higher ; 
Some  'hove  a  hundred  miles  were  gone. 
To  rood  them  at  Byzantium. 
Alas  \  in  vain  was  their  pretence, 
He  broke  through  all  their  ibong  defence : 


Down  went  their  fences,  wires,  and  all; 
Perches  and  birds  together  fall. 

None  hop'd  his  power  to  withftand. 
But  gave  the  neft  to  his  command  : 
They  told  him  of  ten  thoufand  more. 
In  flocks  along  the  Ganges*  fliora. 
Safe  in  their  furrows,  free  from  trouble. 
Like  partridges  among  the  flubble. 
He  fpreads  himfelf,  and  cuts  the  air. 
And  fteady  flight  food  brought  him  there* 
Lord,  how  deceivM  and  Vez'd  he  vras ! 
To  find  they  were  but  mere  jackdaws. 
A  hundred  thoufand  all  tn  light. 
They  all  could  chatter,  Dot  one  fight. 
**  ril  deal  by  them  as  is  their  due : 
**  Shugh:  cry'd  the  Eagle;  off"  they  flew." 
His  flaming  eye  their  hearts  confounds. 
Though  by  their  flight  fecure  from  wounds, 
Which  was  <i  fignal,  fatal  baulk 
To  a  late  fwift  Italian  hawk. 

The  Eagle  would  no  refl  aflbrd, 
Till  he  had  fcnt  ray  lady  word ; 
Who  when  flie  heard  the  dear  furprife. 
Wonder  and  joy  flood  in  he  eyes. 

^  My  faithful  eagle,  haft  thou  then 
My  mortal  foes  deftroy'd  again  ? 
Return,  return,  and  on  me  wait; 
Be  thcu  the  guardian  of  my  gate ; 
Thee  and  thy  friends  are  worth  aiy  care,  • 
Thy  foes  (if  any  fuch  there  arc) 
Sha'l  my  avenging  angtr  (hare.'* 
So — left  new  ills  fhould  intervene, 
She  tum'd  the  Robin  out  again. 
The  Samians  now,  in  vaft  delight, 
Bleis  their  good  lady  day  and  night ; 
Wifli  that  her  life  might  ne'er  be  done, 
But  everlafting  as  the  fun. 
The  eagle  high  again  did  foar ; 
The  lady  was  difturb'd  no  more, 
Bot  all  things  floorifli'd  as  before. 
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OwK  thA  f^tid  in  her  infant  (Ute, 
While  playing  at  her  fathei*s  frate, 
dccD  and  was  moft  hugely  fmitten 
IVith  young  dog  and  diny  kitten, 
Had  took  them  up  and  lug*d  them  in, 
And  made  the  fcrrants  wa!h  them  clean  *. 

When  ihe  to  a  fit  age  was  grown» 
To  be  fole  tnlftrclt  i»f  her  ovm, 
Then  Co  her  Ci^wnr  and  Ibange  tmft 
iUicTmi$*d  f befc  twb  :   \n  rank  the  firft 
The  dog,  who,  with  gilt  collar  grac*d^ 
Emitted  abovt.    The  cat  wat  pUcM  ' 
0*er  all  the  houfe  to  domineer. 
And  kept  each  wight  of  her  in  fear ; 
While  he  o*er  all  ue  plaint  had  power. 
That  favage  wolves  might  not  devour 
Her  flocks.    She  gave  him  charge  great  car^ 
To  take :  but  hea3s  uncertain  are  . 

Now  fee  by  thefe  what  trouhlesrile 
To  thofie  who  in  their  choice  unwtfe 
Put  tmft  in  fnch ;  for  he  foon  ]om*A 
With  bcaft  of  prey  the  dog  combin'd, 
Who  kilTd  the  (heep,  and  tore  the  hind; 
While  he  would  (land,  and  grin,  and  bark, 
Concealing  thus  his  dealings  dark. 
A  wolf,  or  fo,  fometimes  he*d  take ; 
And  then,  O  what  a  noife  he*d  make ! 
But  with  wild  beads  o*er-rvn  yet  are 
The  plains :   fomc  die  for  want  of  fare. 
Or  torn,  or  kiU*d ;  the  (hcphcrds  find 
Each  day  are  loft  of  every  kind. 

Thy  uUy  fheep  lament  in  vain ; 
Of  their  hard  fate,  not  him,  complain. 


♦  Tbt  poHtical  drift  of  thl«  pretended  prophcey  !•  fllll 
more  evident  than  that  of  tfie  pieceding  poem;  the  Tatlre 
bciog  abundant^  more  pcflonau 


The  (hepherdu^  and  the  farTants  all^ 
Againft  \he  traitvr  loudly  bawl : 
But  there  wis  none  that  dar'd  to  tdl 
Their  lady  what  io  them  befel ; 
Ftir  pufs  a  fox  of  woodrons  art 
Brought  in,  to  help,  and  take  their  part. 
By  whoie  alfijftance  to  deceive. 
She  made  her  every  lie  believe. 

One  luckr  ^J%  when  fiu  wia  wifltii^ 
|n  her  woodfl^  with  ferrants  talking^ 
And  il&pp'd  to  hear  how  very  well 
A  red'lM^aft  fung,  then  him  to  dweO 
With  her  fte  call*^ :  he  casne,  and  took 
His  place^ejd  to  a  favourite  rodk ; 
Whece  Robin  ibon  began  to  fidg 
Such  ibngs  as  made  the  houic  to  ring : 
He  fung  the  lofs  and  death  of  ihe^ 
In  DOter  that  made  the  lady  weep  : 
How  for  bis  charge  the  dog  unfit. 
Took  part  with  foes,  and  Cbepherda  bit ; 
£v*n  from  his  birth  he  did  him  trace. 
And  ibew  him  cur  of  Ihabby  race; 
The  firft  by  wandering  beggars  fed. 
His  fire,  advanc'd,  tum*d  fpit  for  bread; 
Himfclf  each  truft  had  fiill  abus*d ; 
To  (leal  what  he  fliould  guard,  tvas  os*d 
From  puppy:  known  where'er  he  came 
Both  vile  and  bafe,  and  void  of  fhame. 

I'he  cat  he  fung,  that  none  could  match 
For  vennm'd  fpite,  or  cruel  fcratch ; 
That  from  a  witch  traosformM  flie  came, 
Who  kittened  three  of  eqoil  fame : 
I'hisfirft,  one  dead,  of  ubby  fur 
The  third  furvives,  much  noife  of  her 
Had  been  :    a  cat  well  known,  with  eafii 
Po  errands  dark,  o*er  land  and  fcas, 
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SheM  joaroiet  take  to  cub  of  bear. 
From  thefe  intriguing  beads,  wBo  Cweu 
They'll  bring  him  to  defend  the  wrong 
That  tber  have  done.    Again  he  fung. 
How  Tabbj  ooce,  in  moon-light  night. 
Trotted  with  letter  fox  did  write  ; 
lo  which  he  fends  his  Beft  rcfpeds 
To  the  Ihe-bear,  and  thns  direA«: 
**  Madam,  iaid  he,  your  cub  fafe  fend, 
*  None  ihaU  his  worihip  foon  offend ; 
**  It's  all  I  can  nc  preieat  do 
•*  To  fenre  him,  as  his  friends  weQ  know." 

At  this  the  beafts  grew  in  fuch  rage. 
That  none  their  fury  could  affoage ; 
Kay,  pofs  her  lady  woald  have  fcratch'd. 
And  tore  her  eyes,  but  (he  was  watch*d ; 
For  ihe*d  fet  up  her  back,  and  mew. 
And  thrice  ev'n  in  her  face  ihe  flew. 
The  dog,  like  ao  ungraceful  ijpark. 
At  her  Woold  dare  to  fnarl  and  bark« 
Her  tenants  wondering  ftood  to  hear 
That  (he  their  infolence  would  bear ; 
And  offer'd  their  affilUnce  to 
Soon  make  them  better  manners  know  : 
Bot  Ihe,  to  avoid  all  fiuther  rout. 
Her  window  opening,  tumM  Bob  out ; 
Hoping  that  then  her  bea(b  would  live 
Id  peace,  and  no  difturbance  give. 

Yet  nothing  Ibe  can  do  Avails, 
Their  rage  againft  her  (Ull  prevails; 
Though  pufs  wu  vrarnM  to  t€U  their  fate 
k  Un«s  (by  old  prophetic  cat 
Writ  before  her  transformation, 
When  ihe  was  in  the  witch%  (btion) 
Foretelling  thus :   "  When  bea(b  are  grown 
**  To  certain  heights,  before  unknown 
««  Of  human  race,  fome  (hall  aloud 
**  Inflame  and  arm  a  dreadlnl  crowd, 
«*  Who  in  vaft  nombers  fliall  advance, 
«*  And  to  new  tunes  (hall  make  them  daiKO : 
«*  When  this  begins,  no  longer  hope, 
**  For  all  remain*  is  ax  and  rope." 

'But,  not  decerr'd  by  this,  thev  dar'd. 
With  Coat  who  of  their  plondtf  fliat'd. 


T*  affront  their  lady,  and  confpire 
To  many  with  her  money  hire; 
Contemning  her,  to  pay  undue 
Regards  unto  this  befthl  crew  : 
Though  thefe  refembled  human  (hapes. 
They  were  indeed  bo  more  than  apes ; 
Who  forae  in  houfe,  and  fome  in  wood. 
And  others  in  high  boxes  (lood. 
That  chattering  made  ibch  noil^  and  ftir. 
How  all  was  due  to  fox  and  cur ; 
Till,  hff  their  l«lfr  deli^hi^  woy. 
She  found  her  flocks  begin  to  ftniy^ 

Still  Robin  does  for  hier  his  care 
And  xeal  exprefs ;  on  whom  yet  are 
His  thoughts  all  ix*^.    On  her  he  dreans 
Each  night;    Her  praifes  are  his  themes 
In  fongs  all  day^    Now  perch*d  on  tree, 
Findii^  htmfelf  (bcure  and  free. 
He  pertty  flukes  his  little  ^togh 
Sets  up  hts  throat :   again  he  (ii^ 
"  That  (he  had  left  no  other  way 
To  fave  her  flocks,  and  end  this  fray. 
But  foon  to  her  affiditice  take 
One  who  could  make  thefe  monders  (hake ; 
A  well-known  huntiman,  who  has  (kill 
The  fierceft  bea(b  to  tame  or  kill.: 
At  her  command  he*d  come ;  and  he 
Would  make  hsr  great,,  and  fet  them  free ; 
That,  (hould  thefe  bealU  fume  evil  day 
Bring  cub  into  her  grounds,  (he  may 
Depend  that  not  htftelf  they'll  fpare, 
Since  to  infult  her  now  they  dare : 
All  (be  at  beft  can  hope  for  then. 
Is  to  be  (afe  (hut  up  in  den ; 
Since  by  fure  (igns  all  thefe  ingrace 
Are  known  to  bear  her  deadly  hate.** 

He  ends  his  fong,  and  preys  to  Heavei^ 
That  (he  may  have  the  wifdom  given, 
Befort  ic  be  too  late,  to  take 
Such  ref  Jutioos  as  may  make 
Her  fafe,  and  that  thefe  beaiU  no  okore 
To  r>vi^  ia  th^flaint  have  power. 
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LORD  ^UNGBROKFS  WELCOME  FROM  FRANCE*. 


*^  fit  thTire,  et  Bdibut  jurat 

<^  Placare,  ec  vituU  fanguine  debito 
*<  CiaitodeftKumidxDeos." 

HoR.  lib.  I.  Od.  zzzri.  «d  Ponftmisi 
Numidam,  ob  cu]a»  ex  Hlfpanii  red- 
dltuzn  gauidio  exulut. 


W«AT  Dotft  is  tbii,  that  ifltcrruptt  my  fle ep  ? 
What  echoing  ihunts  rife  from'  the  briny  deep  ? 
Neptune  a  folemn  feftival  prepares. 
And  peace  through  all  his  floi#ig  nrb  declares : 
That  dreadful  trident,  which  he  u»*d  to  fliake. 
Make  earth's  foundations  and  Jove's  palace  quake, 
Kow,  by  his  fide,  on  ouzy  couch  reclin'd. 
Gives  a  fmooth  furface  and  a  gentle  wind  : 
Innnmerable  Tritons  lead  the  way. 
And  crowds  of  Nereids  round  his  chariot  play. 
The  ancient  fea-gods  with  attention  wait, 
To  kam  what's  now  the  laft  refuk  of  fate ; 
What  earthly  monarch  Neptune  now  decrees 
Alone  his  great  vicegerent  of  the  feu. 

By  aa  aufpidous  gale,  Britannia's  fleet 
On  Gallia's  coaft  this  ihining  triumph  meet : 
Theie  pomps  divine  their  mortal  fenfe  furprife^ 
Load  to  the  ear,  and  dazzling  to  the  eyes : 
Wbilft  fcaly  Tritons,  with  their  Ihells,  proclaim 
The  names  that  muft  furvive  to  future  fame ; 
And  nymphs  their  diadems  of  pearl  prepare 
For  monarchs  who,  to  purchafe  peace,  inake  war : 

#  Lord  BoHngbrokefet  out  for  Fance  Csccomittiiied  by 
Vix.  Hare,  one  ot  hb  undcr-recretaiiet,  Mr.  Prior,  and  tbe 
Al>be  GauUkr)  Aug.  i  \  «ii4  arrifcd  agaia  in  London, 
Aue.ai,  i7ia« 


Then  Kepttme  his  majeftlc  filence  broke. 
And  to  the  trembling  failort  mildly  ijxtke : 
**  Throughout  the  world  Britannia's  flag  difplay; 
**  'Tis  niy  command,  that  all  the  globe  obey  \ 
**  Let  Britilh  dreamers  wave  theif  heads  on  high, 
"  And  dread  no  foe  beneath  Jove's  azmre  Iky  ; 
"  The  reft  let  Ncrcus  tell"— 

*<  If  I  have  truth,"  (ays  Nerena,  **  and  IbrcfiBs 
"  The  intricate  defigns  of  Dediny ; 
**  I,  that  have  view*d  whatever  fleets  have  rode 
**  With  fliarpcn'd  keels  to  cut  the  yielding  lood; 
<<  I,   that  could  weigh  the  £ates  of  Greece  asad 

"  Rome, 
**  Phoenician  wealth,  and  Carthaginiaa  doom; 
**  Muil  furely  know  what,  in  the  womb  of  tinsCa 
**  Was  fore-ordain'd  for  Britain's  happy  clime  ; 
*<  How  wars  upon  the  watery  realm  ihall  ceafe, 
<<  And  Anna  give  the  world  a  glorious  peace; 
(*  Reflore  the  fpicy  traffic  of  the  eaft, 
**  And  (Iretch  her  empire  to  the  diftant  weft : 
"  Her  fleets  dcfcry  Aurora's  purple  bed, 
**  And  Phcebus*  fleeds  after  their  labours  tt)X, 
<*  The  fou^cm  coafts,  to  Britain  fcarcely  kiiom, 
*<  Shall  grow  as  hofpitable  as  their  own  : 
<*  No  monfters  (hall  be  feign'd,  to  guard  their  ftorr, 
^  When  Britiih  trade  fecures  their  golden  ore  : 
I 
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«  The  fleecy  prodmft  of  the  Cotfuold  field     . 
**  Sha|L  equmi  wbsit  Peroviao  moontaiot  yield : 
*<  Iron  (hall  ther«  iatrinlic  raiue  (how, 
**  Aad  ^7  Vukaatan  art  more  precknis  grow* 

•<   Bi!ilwiOia*B  roya]  0ihcry  flull  be 
**  Improv'd  by  a  ktod  gnardiao  deity  : 
<*  Thn  nughty  talk  to  GLttcia  we  aiOga» 
**  Of  m#v«  importance  than  the  wbeft  mine  » 
•<  He  ft»H  dired  them  how  to  ftrike  the  whak, 
**  ij^w  to  avoid  the  danger,  when  prevail; 
**  What,treafili>e  lies  upon  the  frozen  coa(k 
«  Hf>t  yefi:cxplor'i]»  aor  ilegligcntly  loft. 

**  In   -nSi  Aoidia't  pUina»  ,oew  'theme   for 
•Vftme, 

*  Towas.ihali  be  built,  facred  to  Aniia^t  *  naiae: 
«  llie  i^ver  fie  Md  Wfty  pine  (hail  ri(c 

"  From,3tfttain*s  «wn  uoiced  ootonief, 
<*  \Vhftck|orlbeMaftihaUoaiitfaf9«wingt  afford, 
*^  And  pltch|  to  Arengthen  the  unfaithful  board; 
**  Norway  .may  then  her  naval*  (^oret  withhold, 
**  And  proudly  (larve  for  want  of  Briti(h  gold. 
.  **  O  happy  iile  i  to  fucfa  advaouge  piac'd, 
<*  That  all  the  wodd  i$  by  thy  counfek  grac'd; 
**  Thy  natioa't^eniuA,  with  indafiriout  arts* 
**  Renders  thee  lovely  to  remoteft  parts. 
^  £lf«a  firft  the  &ble  fccne  withdrew, 
•*  And  to  the  ancient  world  difplay'd  the  new; 
<*  When  Burleigh  at  the  hehn  of  ftate  was  feen, 
"  The  truelk  fubjeA  to  the  greateft  queen ; 
**  The  Indians,  from  the  Spanifh  yoke  made  free, 
"  Blcft  the  cfTcaii  of  Englilh  liberty ; 
"  X>rake  rooad  the  world  his  fovercign's  honour 

"  fpread,  [convcyM; 

**  Through  ilraights  and  gulfs  immenfe  her  fame 
•*  Nor  refts  inquiry  here ;  his  curious  eye 
**  Defcries  new  conftellations  in  the  iky, 
**  In  which  vafl  fpaco,  ambitious  mariners 
^  Might  place  their  names  on  high,  and  choofe 

«♦  their  (Urs.  ^ 
•«  Raleigh,  with  hopes  of  new  difcovcrics  fir'd, 
*<  And  all  the  depths  of  human  wit  infpir'd, 

*  RoY*do*cr  the  weftem  world  in  fearch  of  fame, 
*'  Adding  freih  glory  to  Eliza's  name ; 

«  Subdued  new  empires,  that  will  records  be 
**  Immortal  of  a  queen*s  virginity  f . 

*'  But  think  not,  Albion,  that  thy  fons  decay 
**  Or  that  thy  princes  have  le(s  power  to  fway ; 
*^  Whatever  in  Eliza's  reign  was  feen, 
**  With  a  redoubled  vigour  fprings  again  : 
**  Imperial  Anna  (hall  the  feas  control, 
**  And  fpread  her  naval  laws  from  pole  to  pole ; 
**  Nor  thick  her  condud  or  her  couafeis  lefs,    ' 
**  In  arts  of  war,  or  treaties  for  a  peace ; 
*<  In  thriftv  management  of  Britain's  wealth, 
**  Embezzled  lately,  or  purloinM  by  (lealth. 
**  No  nation  can  fear  want,  or  dread  furprife, 
««  Where  Oxford's  prudence  Burleigh's  lofs  fup- 

*•  plies: 
<*  On  him  the  public  moft  fecurely  leans, 
**  To  eafe  the  burthen  of  the  beft  of  queens ; 
*•  On  him  the  merchants  fix  their  longing  eyes 
**  When  war  (hall  ceafe,  and  Britiih  commerce 

"  rife. 

•  Annapolis,  the  capital  of  Nova* Scotia, 
t  Alluding  (Otbe  t\rft  fettlecnent  of  Virginis, 


**  Alcidei*  flrenglh  and  Aths'  fimitfr  mind 
"  To  narrow  ftreights  of  Europe  were  confin'd. 
<*  The  Brxti(h  failors,  from  thor  royal  change,   ' 
"  May  find  a  nobler.liberty  to  range. 
**  Oxford  (haU  be  tdieir  poltf-fhur  to  the  fouth, 
**  And  there  reward  the  efforu  of  their  youUi : 
^  Whence,  through  his  condud,  tra^c  (hall  irf« 
.•«  crea(e,  [pmee\ 

**  £v*n  to  thofe  (<at  whidi  take  their  naine  froht 
**  Peace  is  the  fomsd  miuft  gbd  the  Britons'  tiH'^ 
**  But  fee  !  the  noble  fiolingbroke  appears ; 
*'  Geftwire  composM  and  look*  ier^e  declare 
*f  rh*  approaching  ifiiM  of  a  d^mbtful  war.        ' ' 
**  Now!  my  coemkan  race,  (afr  in  the  deep, 
**  Shall  hear  no  caMions'  raar  4i(H>ah  their  fieep ; 
**  But  (mootheft  tides  aad  the  meft*  halcyon  gales 
**  Shall  to  their  port  dire&  BiitanntaS  fatlt. 

**  Ye  Tritons,  font  of  gods !  >  'tis  my  eommtttd, 
<'  That  you  (ee  Bolingbroke  infafety  land ;  - 
"  Your- concave  (hells  for  ibfteft  notes  prepare, 
<«  Whilft  Echo  (hall  repeat  the  gentlelk  air ; 
<*  The  river  gods  ihaU  there  your  triumphs  meec 
**  And,  in  old  Ocean  mix'd,  your  hero  greet ; 
<*  Thames  (hall  (buid  wondering,   Ifis  (hall  re- 

"  joice, 
**  And  both  in  tuneful  jpumbers  rai(c  their  voice; 
"  The  rapid  Mcdway,  and  the  fertile  Trent, 
**  In  fwifteft  fireams,  confcfs  their  true  content ; 
"  Avon  and  Severn  (hall  in  raptures  join, 
*•  And  fame  convey  them  to  the  Northern  Tyne; 
**  Tweed  then  no  more  the  Britons  (hall  divide, 
«  But  peace  and  plenty  flow  on  dihcr  fide ; 
"  Triumphs  proclaim,  and  mirth  and  jovial  feafts, 
^  And  all  the  world  invite  for  welcome  gnefts." 
Fadion,  that  through  the  land  fo  fatal  fpread^ 
No  mure  fliall  dare  to  raife  her  H)dra's  head; 
But  all  her  votaries  in  filence  mourn 
The  happinefs  of  Bolingbroke's  return ; 
.  Far  from  the.  common  pitch,  he  (hall  arife. 
With  great  defigns,  to  dazzle  envy's  eyes  ; 
Search  deep,  to  know  of  whiggi(h  plots  the  fource, 
Their  ever-turning  (chemes,  ud  reftlefs  courfc. 

Who  (hall  hereafter  Britifli  annals  read. 
But  will  TcfieSt  with  wonder  on  this  deed  f 
How  artfully  his  condudt  overcame 
A  ftubbom  race,  and  quench'd  a  raging  flame  ^ 
Rctriev'd  the  Britons  from  unruly  £te, 
And  overthrew  the  Phaetons  of  ftate ! 
Thefe  wife  expk>it9  through  Gallia's  nation  ran, 
And^d  their  fouls,  to  fee  the  wondrous  man : 
The  aged  counfellors,  without  furprife. 
Found  wit  and  prudence  fparkling  in  his  eyes; 
Wifdom  that  was  not  gain'd  in  courfe  of  years, 
Or  reverence  owing  to  his  hoary  hairs, 
But  ftruck  by  force  of  genius ;  fuch  as  drove 
The  goddefs  Pallas  from  the  brain  of  Jove. 
The  youth  of  France,  with  pleafure,  look'd  to  (ec 
His  graceful  mien  and  beauteous  fymmetry  : 
The  virgins  ran,  as  to  unufual  (hew, 
.  When  he  to  Paris  came,  and  Fontainbleau ; 
Viewing  the  blooming  miniftcr  defir'd. 
And  ftill,  the  more  they  gaz'd,  the  more  adnuVd. 
Nor  did  the  court,  that  beft  true  grandeur  know«| 
Their  fentiments  by  lelTcr  £a*a$  difdofe, 
t  The  Pacific  Ocean. 
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Bj  oooMMA  fMttfW  or  CVttiflQMM  triia, 
Sceo  kor«c«(ai«,  or  m  bt  TteD  afian. 
But  tii<7  de«H*d  mtm  hsMiin,  yet  anknowBy 
Or  paid  to  aqj  MjcA  of  a  crown. 

The  GtOk  king,  in  age  and  coonfeb  w£t, 
8«t«d  wkli  war,  aod  wcarjr  of  ^f«tie» 
Vrith  cf»ca  ann«  (idotn  tbe  BritUb  peer* 
^^Aad  glidly  owns  his  prince  and  ^hinAet, 
A*  Hercnea  fii^am  the  throM  ol  Jove  deicendi,' 
With  gratefol  errtBd,  to  Itfasen's  choieeft  ftiends; 
Af  IritlrAmtl^badof  Jonofici,  [Mct^ 

To  Wr  ber  qacea's  comnnlidi  tlvoogh  yielding 
WhUA  o  V  her  wingt  fidh  beams  of  glory  flow, 
And  bkaded  ^oloart  paint  her  wondrovs  bow  { 
&i  BoUagbroke  appears  hi  -Loots*  %ht» 
With  meflaso  heavenly ;  and^  wi^  e^aal  bghc, 
Dilpels  4II  SamU  of  doobc,  and  fear  of  wars, 
Aod  in  his  miAfcial*  oa«ie  for  peace  declares : 
Accents  difine  1  which  the  grsat  king  receives 
With  the  (ame  grace  that  mi^ty  Anna  gWes. 

Let  others  hoaft  of  blood,  the  ipoil  of  £ges|- 
lUpine  aod  maidar,  and  of  cndkn  woes, 
Bctefted  pomp !  and  tra|ifaies  gain*d  from  fiur. 
With  i^angied  enfigns,  Jbcandng  in  the  air; 
Count  how  they  made  Bavarian  fo^cAsfeel 
The  aaga  of  fifffl^  and  edge  of  hafdM'd  fteel  ^ 


THE  WO&Kf  OF  KfNa 


Fatal  eAds  of  Ibol  labtkitt  ptilt. 
Thai  de4  their  woooik  alike  00  eldier  Ufg, 
No  limits  Uf.  to  their  ambitiooi  eo^t 
For  who  boands  them,  no  longer  cia  be 
By  different  BMthods  Boliogkreke  Ihdl  m 
His  growing  hoooors  and  inHDorcalpratfis. 
He,  firMwith  glory abd the  pukic  goo4» 


Betwixt  tbapaopio  and  thekp  danger  i 
AfW'd^wiih  eanyiuclng  troths,  m  did  1 
And  aU  he  find  waa^iaikliaf,  briglM,  I 
The  lifteoinff  ienaie  widiOitteniiairlMvd, 
And  fome  adnilr*d»  while  odkfs  1 
Not  from  tho  tropes  of  fbrmal  4 
But  DemoiUienic  ibength,  and  waMt  «#  I 
SvKh  as  ibnd  Oalbrd  to  her  foo  fnp^iad, 
Deiign'd  bc»  own,  aaWeUoa  Mtafai's  poiiai 
Who,  left  liihriiw  to  the  aoeient  Ante, 
Might  flicw  a  nobler  blood  in  Inglflt  vaiBB, 
Qonio  whatoeer  Homer  Uttgdf  teg 
Of  NeAor'aooailelB,  or  UlyfTes*  topgaew 

Oh!  att  ye  nynmhs,  whllft  thno aad yoadi at 
Prepare  the  rofe  and  lily  for  bis  boo«r.  pMT, 

Mach  he  has  done,  bat  ftiU  has  »oi«  is  lAiv  ( 
To  Anna'a  insersft  and  his  aoantt/  trwa. 
More  I  conld  prophciy,  bat  maft  rcfiralD : 
Sach  tmtlia would  makaaootheaaMrtal  vain: 


TO  THE  DUKE  OF  BEAUFORT. 


A  PARAPHRASE  OH  NAUDiEUS*S  ADDRESS  TO  CAftDdfAL  J>f  BAOIQ. 


Tnt   tteie  will  come  ^if  fate  (hall  pkafe  to 

give 
This  feeble  thread  of  mine  more  fpace  to  Yv^') 
When  I  (hall  you  and  all  yoar  ads  rehearfe, 
In  a  mnch  loftier  and  more  duem  vtxk  y 
To  Ganges*  banks,  aod  Chioa  ^her  eail. 
To  Carolina,  and  the  dtftant  weft,    • 
Your  naaae  (hall  fly,  aod  every  where  be  bleil 

o  Dr.  KlMP  dedicated  hU  EnclHh  vcrfion  Of  that  work  to 
the  Duks  oiMsafeK. 


.J 


Through  Spain  and  inds  of  Lybian  £uidb  fuigb 
To-Ruflian  limits,  add  to  :Sembla*s  fiiow. 
Then  (hall  my  eager  Mufe  expand  ber  wing. 
Tour  love  of  joiHce  aod  your'goodneft  fihg  \ 
Your  grcatoeis,  equal  to  the  (Ute  yoo  bold; 
In  counfel  wile,  in  execotion  bold ; 
How  there  appears,  in  all  tfiat  yon  iHfpenfe, 
Bcanty,  good-nature,  and  th^  ftf engtb  of  fcirfe, 
Thefe  let  the  world  admire,-i-trom'yoB'  a  finir 
Is  iBora  thaa  a  rewk^d  of  al|  tt]f  toil. 
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MISCELLANEOUS  POEMS. 


s  b  H  o. 

You  (ajr  you  lo^e ;  repeat  agaio 

Repeat  th*  amazing  foond. 
Repeat  the  eafb  of  all  triy  ^in, 

The  care  ot  t^erj  wound. 

What  you  to'thoofandf  hlVe  denied^       > 

To  me  jhm  firtcly  eive ; 
Whilft  I  in  huritble  fllefiee  died/ 

Your  mercy  bidt  me  live. 

So  open  Latmos'  top  each  nigbty 

Endymion  fishing:  la^ ; 
GaK*4  on  the  uoon'i  trWcer^dent  lights 

Defpair'd,  and  durlt  not  pray. 

Bat  divine  Cynthia  faw  hit  gnef, 
Th*  e^cA  of  c6nquering  charmi : 

Uoaik'd  the  goddefs  hring«  relief, 
And  iaUi  into  hit  armt. 


=ts;^ 


SONG. 

T  0     d  JK  L'  1  A. 

^ac  cruel  Cslia  loves,  and  hpmt 
.  .In  flames  ihe  cannot  hide ; 
Make  her,  4^^  Thyrfis,  cold  return;!^ 
IVeat  her  with  fcorn  and  pride.. 

Too  know  the  ciotives  the  has  made. 

The  torrheht  ox  her  chain : 
l^et  her,  let  her  be  once  betray  *d. 

Or  rick  her  with  dlfdain ! 

See  te^n  flow  from  her  piercing  eyes. 

She  b^s  her  knee  divine ; 
Her  tears,  for  Danion*s  iake,  defpTfd ; 

I^et  her  kneel  ftOl,  for  mioe. 

PoHke  thy  ^onqiiefl,  chtrmlng  yonth. 

Her  haughty  beauty  vex. 
Till  tremblinpt  vir^nns  !eam  thia  truth-*' 

Men  can  revenge  t'  tit  Cei^I 
Tot.  Vi. 


■■■] 


THE  LAST  BILLET. 

SBP^CMSEit  and  November  now  were  paft. 

When  men  in  bonfires  did  their  firing  wafte ; 

Yet  ftill  my  monumenul  log  did  laft  : 

To  bcggmx  hoys  it  was  not  made  a  prey 

On  the  king*s  birth  or  corodation  day. 

Why  with  thole  oaks,  under  whofe  facred  (hade 

Charles  was  preferv^d,  (hould  any  fire  be  made  ? 

At  lad  a  frojt,  a  difmal  tro'ft,  there  (fame, 

XJke  that  which  made  a  market  upon  Thame :       ' 

Unruly  company  would  then  have  made 

Fire  with  this  log,  Whilft  thus  its  owner  pray'd  : 

**  Thou  that  art  woHhip'd  in  Bodona's  grove, 

**  From  all  thy  facred  trees  fierce  flames  remove ; 

**  Prcferve   tWs  groining  feanch,  O  hear  m^ 

**  Spare  me  this  one,  thb  one  poor  billet  fpare  ; 
**  That,  having  miny  fires  and  flames  withftood, 
'^-  Its  ancient  teftimonial  may  laft  good; 
**  In  ftitu^e  times  to  pi>ofe,  I  once  had  woo^  '.** 


tb  LAUkA. 
Jh  hnkUtm  rf  Pttrmreb. 

At  flght  of  murddrM  Ppmpey'f  head 
Cxfar  forgets  his  fex  and  ftate, 

And,  whiift  his  generous  tears  are  ^tii 
Wilhea  he  had  acleaft  a  milderfite.  ' 

At  AbCdom's  itotimely  fall, 
' .  David  with  gilef  his  conqvefl  views  : 
Nay,  vi^eeps  for  unrelenting  Saul, 
And. in  foft  verfc  the  mburofi^  theme  puN' 
faes^ 

fhc  mightier.  Laura,  from  love*s  darts  fecnre. 
Beholds  the  thoufaod  deaths  that  I  endure, 
Each  4e»th  made  horrid  with  moft  cruel  paiti ; 

Yet  uo  frail  pity  m  her  looks  appears; 
.,      Her  ey^  bemty  no  carelefs  tears. 
But  perfcCute  me  ftfli  with  anger  and  diidaiflf; 
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TtlE  WORKS  OF  KINO» 


TO   THE    IICHT    fiONOURABLl 

THE  LATE  EARL  OF  


Uj>cm  hh  difptaittgfiAUtly  at  Cbrifi  Cbiirth,  Ox/onL 

l^o»B,to  thy  nia(Ur*t  lodgiiigt^mckly  fly, 
Bntrance  to  dice  his  goodhefi  won*t  deny  : 
With  due  fubmiflion,  tell  him  you  are  mine. 
And  thit  /on  troohle  hhn  with  this  deGgn, 
Exadly  to  inform  his  noble  youth 
Of  wliM  yon  iMvd  joa  DOW  Irom  vss^iih'd  tmHi : 
••  Conquer'd,  undone!   Tit  ftraoge  that   there 

*   *•  (h..uld  be 
•*  In  thitf  confrffion  pleafare  ev'n  to  me.     n»rr*d, 
**  With  well  wroufrbt  terms  my  hold  I  ftrongly 
**  And  rougfh  diftin^ions  were  my  furly  guard. 
**  Whim  I,  Aire  of  my  tfauTc,  this  ftrea^  poflefs; 
"  A  noble  youth,  advancing  with  addreft, 
'*  Led  glittering  falfehood  on  with  (a  much  art, 
"  That  I  foon  felt  fad  omens  in  my  heart. 
«  Words  With  tliat  grace/*  laid  J,  •*  muft  needs 

••  perfuadc; 
•'  I  find  myfcll  infcnfibly  betrayM. 
•  WhUft  he  purfues  his  con^ch,  I  retreat, 
**  And  by  that  naote  would  palliate  my  defeaL 

•*  Bur  here  methioks  I  do  the  profped  fee 
**  Of  ail  thofe  triumphs  he  prepares  tor  me, 
••  When  Tiriuc  or  when  innocence  oppreft 
•*  Fly  for  fure  refuge  to  his  genei  ous  bread  $ 
*'  When  with  a  noble  mien  hi^yooth  appears, 
••  And  gentle  voice  pcrfuadei  the  Ufteomg  \^etn^ 
••  Judges  ibaH  woihdcr  when  he  citari  the  law^ . 
^  Difpelling  mills,  i^hich  long  have  hid  thdh' 

•*  caufe: 
^  Then,  by  his  aid,  aid  that  can  new  (all,  (vai): 

Ev'/j  f,  though  conquerM  now,  AmU  fure  pre* 
**  Thoufands  of  wreaths  to  me  he  ihaN  ro^y, 
•«  Foi  that  due  kurcl  error  weera  to-day.*^ 


A  GENTLEMAN  TO  HIS  WIFE. 

"WtnU  yoiur  kind  wiflies  6rft'  I  Iboght, 
'Twas  in  the  dawn  of  youth  : 

I  toaftcd  yon,  for  fnu  1  ibugi>t,> 
But  never  (hottght  of  tiwih. 

Yoe  faw  how  ttSXi  my  fire  locreasM  i 

t  griev'd  to  be  denied  : 
Tou  faid,  **  till  I  to  Wander  ceM*d, 

•*  You'd  guard  yo*  heart  widt  pride."* 

^,that  ondr  fdgn*d  too  maity  lies, 

In  height  of  paflion  fwore, 
By  yon  and  other  deities, 

'rat  t  would  nmgt  lio  more.' 

Fee  (Worn,  and  therrfbre  now  am  fx*d, 

Kq  longer  filfc  and.  vain  : 
My  paQiao  is  with  honour  osii^'d,' 

And  both  ihall  etejr  reign.      ^ 

•  Probably  James  tbe  UUrU  carl  of  Angldita^ 


THE   MAD  LOVEiL 

Vll  from  my  bread  tear  food  defire^ 

Since  Laura  U  not  mine : 
ni  drive  to  cure  the  amorous  fire. 

And  4]uench  the  fiame  with  wise. 

Porhaps  in  gr6ve«  and  cooling  ihade 

Soft  fitihibcrs  t  may  find  : 
There  all  the  vows  tn  i.aura  made. 

Shall  vaniih  with  the  wind. 

The  fpcalcing  drings  and  chanmng  fong 

My  f>affion  may  remove : 
Oh,  mufic  will  the  pain  prolong. 

And  is  the  food  of  love. 

1*11  fearch  heaven,  earth,  hell,  fieas,  nd  tir. 

And  that  dull  fet  me  free  : 
Oh,  Laura's  image  will  be  thcR 

Where  Laura  will  not  be. 

My  foul  mud  dill  endnre  the  pain, 
Ai}d  with  freih  torment  racve  : 

For  none  can  ever  break  the  chatA 
That  once  waa  ijtura'a  flave. 


A 


THE  SOLDIER'S  WEX^omo. 

A  SOUtO^^Vr  ar  man  t-BAAtSCKWEXX* 
Behipari  of  a  Play.eaUei, ««  Tbt  N«m  Trm^: 

0  Mv  dear  ThraflieiweU,  you're  goae  to  lea. 
And  happineft  mud  .ever  baaifli'd  kit 
From  our  flock-bed,  our  garret,  and  firooi  me  I 
Perhaps  he  is  on  land  at  Portfinouth  n&m 
In  the  emkimces  of  fume  Hampibtre  fow. 

Who,  with  a  wanton  pat,  cries,  ^  Now,  my  dear, 
**  You're  wifliing  forforae  WappiMg  dmty  here."-- 
"  Poz  on  them  all !  but  mod  on  bouncing  Mka, 
**  With  whom  the  tormenta«f  my  life  began : 
**  She  IS  a  bitter  one  t***— You  lie,  you  rogue  | 
You  are  a  treacherois,  lalfe,  ongratefol  dog. 
Did  not  1  uke  you  up  without  a  diirt  ?        [dirt ! 
Woe  worth  the  hand  that  Ibubb'd  off  all  jooif 
Did  not  my  intered  lift  you  in  the  gtnrd  ? 
And  had  not  you  ten  fliilling^  my  reward  f 
Did  1  not  then,  before  the  feijeaotN  Isce,  rgrace  ? 
Treat  lack,  Tom,  Will,  and  Martia,  wrth  dif 
And  Thradierwetl  before  all  ethers  choofe. 
When  I  had  the  whole  regiment  to  louTe.  ' 
Curs'd  be  the  day  when  you  prodvc'd  your  fwofi^ 
The  jud  revenger  of  your  injur'd  word  *. 
The  martial  youth  round  in  a  drfk  ttood. 
With  envious  looks  of  love,  and  itching  hktod  r 
You,  with  fome  oaths  that  fignified  confent. 
Cried '<  Tom  is  Natl's."  and  o'er  the  fwoc4^9U# 

went. 
Then  I  with  fome  more  rioodedy  would  ftep : 
The  eofign  thump*d  my  hum,  and  made  tte  UMf 

1  leapM  indeed ;  and  you  prevailing  men 
Lcate  ito  no  power  of  leaping  badtagAiL 
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MlSbELLANEOUS    PotUSi 


l^i 


TriB   bLD   CHEESE. 

TouNo  Slouch,  tire,  farmer,  had,  a  jolly  wi/e» 
That  knew  all  the  conveniencies  of  Hie, 
'NVboXe  diligence  anU  cleanliocfs  fuppUed 
The  wit  which  Nature  had  to  .him  denied  :    , 
But  tJien  (he  had  a  tongue  that  wo.uld  be  heard. 
And  mflkr  a'beiter  man  than  Slouch  flfeard.  ^ 
ThU  made  cenforious  perfons  of  the  town 
Say,  Slouch  could  hardly  call  his  foul  his  own : 
Tor,  if  he  Went  abroad  too  much,  ihe*d  ufc 
To  jrive  hfro  flippers,  and  lock  up  his  flioes. 
Talking  he  lovM,  and  nc*cr  was  more  aiHi^ed 
Tlun  when  he  was  difturb*d  oi  contradidcd : 
Yet  fiill  into  his  ilory  flie  would  break  * 
With, "  Tis  not  fo— pray  give  me  leave  tofpcak.'* 
Hb  friends  thought  this  was  a  tyrannic  rule. 
Not  diSeriog  much  from  calling  6f  him  fool; 
Told  him,  be  mud  exert  himfelf,  and  be 
In  fad  the  mailer  of  his  family. 

He  laid.  "  That  the  next  Tucfday  noun  would 
*•  fliow 
<*  Whether  he  were  the  lord  at  home,  or  no ; 
**  When  their  good  conipany  he  would  entreat. 
",  T<i  w^ll-brcwM  ale,aDd  clean,  if  homely,  meat." 
With  aching  heart  home  to  his  wife  he  goes. 
And  on  his  knees  d(>c«  his  raih  ad  difclofe. 
And  prays  dear  Sukey,  that,  one  day  at  leaft, 
He  might  appear  as  matter  of  the  fcaft. 
**  rU  grant  your  wilh,**  cries  (he,  **  that  you  may 

"fee 
•«  •Twcrc  wifdom  td  be  governed  ftill  by  Jne." 

The  ^uefts  upon  the  day  appointed  came. 
Each  bbwfy  Farmer  with  his  iimpering  dame. 
**  Ho :  Sne  :**  ctiet  Slouch,  "  why  doll  not  thou 
*•  appear!  ["  here?" 

"  Are   thefe  thy  manners  when  atmt  Snap  is 
'*  I  pardon  aik,**  (ays  Sue ;  *'  Td  not  ofiend 
^  Any  my  dear  mvites,  mach.left  his  friend.*' 

Slouch  by  hit  kinfman  Gruffy  had  bee&  taught 
To  eatertain  his  friend*  with  finding  fault. 
And  make  the  miin  ingredient  of  his  treat 
Hi*  fiiyiog,  ^  There  Was  nothing  fit  to  eat: 
<*  Th^  boiTd  pork  fthiks,  the  road  beef*8  liot 

**  enough, 
**  The  bacon^t  rufty,  and  the  hens  are  t6«gh ; 
*  The  veal's  all  rags^  the  butter's  turn'd  to  oil; 
^  And  thtis  I  buy  good  rneat  for  Huts  to  fpoiL 
^  Tis  we  are  th6  irft  Slouches  ever  fate 
^  Down  to  a  puddiiiig  without  pkimb»  or  fat. 
**  What  teeth  or  flomach's  ftrong  enough  to  feed 
**  tJpon  t  godfe  my  graonum  kept  to  breed/ 
^  Why  muft  old  pigeons,  and  they  ftale,  be  dtttt, 
**  Whea  there's  to  zanAf  fqntb  ones  in  the  neft.^ 
**  This  beef  is  four;  this  muAy,  thick,, and  dale, 
^  And  worfe  than  any  thing,  except  the  Ale/' 

Sue  all  this  while  many  exciifea  made:  ^  '^ 
Some  things  ihe  oi^n'd;  at  other  timei  At  laid  > 
The  hnl^  on  chance,  but  oftener  on  the  lAaid.   3 

Then  cheefe  was  brought;    Saya  Slouch,  **  This 
"  e'en  fbatt  roU  : 
**  Vm  fure  'tit  hard  enough  to  make  a  bowli 
**  Thi^  it  ikim-milk,  and  therefore  it  ihaN  gp ; 
^  And  thSii,'  beevofc  *tii  S«ifctk^  feltow  tw." 


&ut  now  ,^^U9*8  patiri^ee  did  begin  to  wafle ; 
Nor  longer  could  difUmulacionlafL 
'«  Pra^.lct  me  fife,"  fays  3uc,  **  i>iy  dear;  1*11  find 
"  A  cheefe  perha]|»s  may  be  to  levy's  mind." 
Then  in  an  entry,  (landing  cjofe,  where,  he  . 
j^lone,  and  none  of  all  his^ friends,  might  fee; 
And  hrandilhiiig  a  cudgel  he. had  felt. 
And  far  enough  oa  this  occafion  fmeir ; 
••  ril  try,  my  joy  !**  ftie  cried.  **  if  I  can  pleafe 
"  My  dcateft  with  a  tafle  of  h'!8  old  cheefe!"       ^ 
Slouch  tum'd  his  head,  £biw  his  wife'sr  vigorous 
hat^d. 
\\^eldlug  her  baken  fapling  of  toniinand. 
Knew  wen  the  twang;  "  l8*t  the  old  cheefe  my*^ 
.    ,  •»  dear?  ('*  fwcar,f 

«  No  necd,iio  needof  cfccefe,"  cries  Slouch: "  IJU  C 
"  1  thiik  I've  din'd  ais  wefl  as  my  lor^  mayor  1"  J 


THE    SKILLET. 


Two  neighbours^  Clod  and  Jolt,  would  marriea 

But  did  not  in  their  choice  of  wives  agree. 
Clod  thought  i  cuckold  v(i%  a.nibnftrous  bead,   . 
With  two  huge  glaring  eye*  and  fprca[ding  cred : 
Therefore;  refolving  never  to  be  luch, 
Married  a  wife  none  but  himfelf  could  toncb. 
Jolt,  thinking  marriage  was  decreed  by  fate, 
Which  fhews  us  whom  to  love,'  and  wficim  to  hate,* 
To  a  toung,  handfome,  Jolly  lais,  ^lade  court. 
And  gave  his  friends  convincing  realbns  for't. 
That,  fincc  in  life  fuch  mifchief  mud  be  had. 
Beauty  had  fomething  ftill  that  wis  not  bad.   . 
Within  two  months,  fortune  wa«  pleas'd  to  fend 
A  tinker  to  Clod's  houfe,  with  ^*  BVafs  to  mend." 
The  good  old  wife  furvcy'd  the  brawfty  fpafk. 
And  fotind  his  chine  was  large,  though  countenance 

da^k.  fc  • 

Pirft  flie  appeatt  in  all  hefairs,  then  tries 
The  f^ttinting  efforts  of  tier  amoro^i*  eyes.* ,  . 
Much  time  Was  fpent,  and  much  defire  expreft  : 
At  lad  the  tinker  Cried,  "  Pew  words  are  bed : 
**  0ive  me  that  dtillct  then  ^  and,  if  Vm  true, 
"  I  dearly  cain  it  for  the  work  I  doL"   »    . 
They  'greed;  tfief  parted.     On  the  tinker  goc«. 
With  the  ftrfie  droke  of  pun.  nod  twan^  of  nofc,'  • 
Till  he  at  Jolt's  beheld  a  fjirigKtly  dame 
That  fet  hit  native  vigour  all  on  tianic.  ^ 

He  looks,  fighs,  faints,  at  laft  bcgints  to  try, -^   *J- 
**  And  can  you  then  let  a  younj;  tinker  die  ?"    f 
Says  lie,  •*   tilie  me  your  fkillct  then,  andt 
'  •*  trv "  .    .  J 

«  My  &illet !  ^otH  inj  heart  and  fi^iliettake ; 
<•  t  wiii  It  Were  a  copper  for  ^otir  fake." 

After  all  this,  not  many  days  didpafif.        . , 
Clod,  fitting  a<  Jolt's  hoAfe,'  Wrvey'4  the  brafs 
Anrf  glittering  pcWter  ilan4in^  oh  the  fljclf ;    » 
Then,  afccr  fom^  gruff  muttering  With  Jiflnfcju  ., 
Cried,  "  Pr'ythep,  Jott,  how  c*m'e  flat  flcillet 

M  .kr«-  >»»  r***  mi 


"  You  know  as  well' ait L"  qioth  Jolt;'"  't'en't* 
...Jan."  'Tw'    '  -"         -    ^ 

maiite^ 


thine?" 

we11'_  -,    ^ ^     ,  . 

"  But  I'll  alk  Ifen."  'Twat  donei  tiaa  tbfd  tw 


ttii 
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THE  WORKS   OP  K!N(5. 


In  truth  as  'twas;  then  cried,  •*  You've  got  the 

better : 
**  For,  tell  mc\  deareft,  whether  you  would  chooTe 
"  To  be  a  gainer  by  me,  or  to  lofe, 
"  As  for  our  neighbour  Clod,  thin  i  dare  faf, 
"  W'eVc  beauty  and  a  flcillet  more  thau  they/* 


THE    FISHERMAN. 

Tom  Hanks  by  nstive  induftry  was  taught 
The  various  arts  huw  fiflies  jnight  be  canght. 
Sometimes  with  trembling  reed  and  fingle  haif, 
And  bait  conceaVd,  he'd  for  their  death  prq>are» 
Vith  melancholy  thoughts  and  downcaft  cyea, 
Exytcdling  till  deceit  had  gain*d  its  prize. 
Sf  mwtimc<  in  rivulet  quick,  and  water  clear, 
They'd  meet  a  fate  mi  re  generous  from  his  fpear. 
To  bafktft  oft*  he'd  pliant  oiieta  turn, 
Where  they  might  entrance  find,  but  no  rieturn. 
His   net  well   poi«'d  with    lead  he*d  fometimes 
Encircling  thu^  hit*  captives  all  below.         [thfow, 
13u',  when  he  would  a  quick  deftru«5lion  make. 
And  from  afar  much  larger  booty  take. 
He'd  through  the  ftream,  where  nioCk  defcending, 

fet 
From  fiiic  to  fj  Jc  his  (Iroog  capacious  net ; 
And  then  hts  ruUic  crew  with  mighty  poles 
"Would  drive  his  prey  out  from  their  oozy  holes, 
And  fo  pur  foe  them  down  the  rolling  fl^od, 
c;.ifj  ing  for  breaih>and  aliuoft  chok'd  with  mud, 
TiiUhry    of  farther  paffage  quite  bereft, 
"Wwiie  in  the  math  wjth  gills  entangled  left. 
Tiut,  who  liv'tl  down  the  ilream,ne*cr  thought 
his  beer 
Wis  gof'd,  unlefs  he  had  his  water  clear. 
He  guci  ta  Bark«,  and  thus  begins  his  tale  : 
*?  Lord'  if  you  knew  b^t  how  the  people  raJU 
«•  They  cannot  boil,  nor  walh.nor  rinfe  they  fay,*J 
«♦  With  water [ometime»^^k,andf«>mctime8  whey,  C 
•*  According  as  you  meet  with  mud  or  clay.       j 
•'  Bt  fide*  ray  wife  thefc  fii  mouths  could  not  brew, 
•'  And  now  the  blame  of  this -airs  laid  on  you  : 
«»  For  it  will  be  a  difmal  thing  to  think 
•»  How  we  old  Trots  muft  live,  and  have  no  drink 
•'  Therefore,  1  pray,  fome  other  method  take 
«»  Oi  filling,  were  it  only  for  our  fake," 

.Says  Banks  "  Tju  forty  it  fliould  be  my  lot 
•*  Kver  to  diibbligc  my  gollip  Trot : 
"Yet  'tVn't  my  fauk;   but  fo  'lis  fortune  <rics 
••one,  i"(oni 

•'  To  n'.akc  his  tncat  become  his  neiglibo«r*8  poi- 
•«  Ana  fo  we  pray  for  wihd>»  upon  this  coaft, 
•   Kv  which  on  t'otlier  navies  may  be  loft. 
•*  Therefore  in  patience  reft,  though  I  proceed:    . 
«»  'Jhc-re's  no  iil-naturc  in  the  cafe,  but  need- 
«•  Though  for  your  ufc  t^.is  water  will  not  ferve, 
^  ra   ra'her   yon   iUould  choke,   than   I  Ihould 
^  ilarvc.** 


A  C.VSE  OF  CONSCIENCE. 

Old  Pat!  !y  Scot,  with  none  of  the  b<rft  facdf, 
Had  a  moa  knotty  j^tc  aLfoiving  cafes;  - 


In  any  point  coukl  tell  ytn,  to  i  bair. 

When  was  a  grain  of  booefty  Co  fpare. 

It  happen*d,  after  prayers,  one  certaua  ikiglKi 

At  home  he  had  occafion  for  a  Ifght 

To  turn  Socinut,  Leffius,  Efinbar, 

Fam'd  CovarruTias,  and  the  great  Kavmet 

And  therefore,  as  he  from  the  chapel  cane, 

Eztinguifliing  a  yellow  taper^s  flame. 

By  which  julS  now  he  bad  devoutly  pray^ 

The  ufeful  remnant  to  his  fleeve  c«mvey'*d. 

There  happen*d  a  phyfician  to  be  by. 

Who  thither  came  but  only'as  a  fpy. 

To  find  out  others*  faults,  but  let  alooe 

kepentance  for  the  crimes  that  were  hu  own. 

This  D^or  followed  Paddy  ;  faid, «  He  kd*4 
^  To  know  what  made  a  facrilegious  fad.** 

Paddy  with  ftodied  gravity  replies, 
"  That's  as  the  place  or  as  the  matter  Ites: 
*'  If  from  a  place  unfacred  you  ihouid  take 
**  A  facred  thing,  this  facrilege  would  make; 
**  Or  an  unfacred  thing  from  facred  place, 
<*  There  woi^ld  be  nothing  different  ia  the  ca(e ; 
**  But,  if  both  thing  and  pUce  ihouid  faotd  be, 
'*  * Twcre  height  of  iacrilege,  as  dodfvs  all  afTce.** 
«*  Then,**  fiiys  the  dodor,  ^  for  more  Kght  io 
«  this. 
'*  Tcr  put  a  fpecial  cafe,  were  not  zmiSL 
**  Suppdfe  a  man  (hould  take  i  commoo  prvw 
♦•  Out  of  a  chapel  where  there's  fome  to  fpare  T 
**  A  common  prayer?**  ftf^Fmidf^*  tbt  w«4d 
"be 
•*  A  facrilege  of  an  tntenfe  degree.** 

*'  Soppofe  that  one  (hould  m  thefe  holidays 
**  Take  thc:xc  a  bunch  of  rofemary  or  bays?" 
-    **  I'd  not  be  too  cenforious  in  tha^  cale, 
•«  But  'twould  be  facrilege  ftill  from  the  place  ** 
**  What  if  a  man  (hould  from  the  chapel  take 
**  A  taper's  end :  (hould  he  a  fcmple  make, 
**  If  homeward  to  his  chambers  he  (hould  go, 
•*  Whether  'twere  theft,  or  facrilege,  oc  no  ?" 

The  fly  infinuation  was  perociv'd: 
Says  Piddy,  **  Do(flor,  yon  may  be  decetv'd, 
^  Unlefs  in  cafes  you  diftingai(h  right ; 
**  But  this  may  be  refolv'd  at  the  firft  fi^t. 
**  As  tO'  the  taper,  it  could  be  no  theft, 
"  For  it  had  done  its  duty,  and  was  left  : 
**  And  facrilege  in  ha^g  it  h  none, 
**  Becaufe  that  in  my  deeve  f  now  iitfve  one.** 


THE    CONSTABLE; 

Omb  niglvt  a  fellow  wandering  witbost  fiBir,> 
As  void  of  money  as  he  was  of  care,  ^ 

Confidcring  both  were  waih'd  away  witk  bccr3 
With  Strap  the  cooUable  by  fortune  meets, 
Whofe  lanterns  glare  in  the  mod  fiknt  fireetfc 
Refty,  impatient  any  one  (hould  be 
So  bold  as  to  be  drunk  that  night  hot  he: 
••  Stand ;  who  goes  theie,"  cries  Strap,*  ai  httfft 
"folate?      .  [p»«-"— 

"  Anfwer.     Your  name ;    or  elif  have  at  yosr 

"  1  wo'nt  ft<nd,  !caufc  I  can'u    Why  mod  y^ 
*•  know 
**  From  whence  it  ia  c^jk,  o."  v.li^rc  I  gc  f 
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•  See  here  my  ftaff/'  cries  Strtp;  -  uembling 

"  behold 
**  lu  radiant  paint,  and  ornamental  gold : 
^  Wooden  authority  ivhen  thus  I  widd, 
••  Perfons  of  all  degrees  obedience  yield. 
**  Then,  be  yon  the  bell  man  in  all  the  city, 
"  Mark  me  '.  I  to  the  Counter  will  commit  J9,** 

•*  You  !  Vif*,  and  fo  forth.    For  that  never  fpirc  : 
•  H  that  be  all,  commit  me  if  you  dare ; 
*'  No  perfoD  yet,  either  through  fear  or  (hame, 
**  Durh  commit  me,  that  once  had  heard  my 

••  name  '* — 
••  Pray  then,  what  is't  ?"— •*  My  name's  Adol< 

"teet; 
**  >^od,  faith,  your  future  fife  would  pleafaAt 
**  pid  your  wife  )uiow  you  once  committed  me. 


)0lO 
tbe,r 


JLITTLB    MOUTHS. 


"  Fftoii  London  Paul  the  carrier  coming  do.wn 
To  Wantage,  mccti  a  beauty  of  the  towa^ 
They  both  accoft  with  ^aluution  pretty, 
Ai,  **  How  do'a,  Paul?**—"  Thank  yo«:  and 

"  how  do'ft,  Betty  ?" 
•*  Otdft  fee  our  Jack,  nor  lifter  ?  No,  you've  Csen, 
**,  I  warrant,  none  but  thofe  who  faw  the  Queen.*' 
•  Many  words  fpoke  in  jcft,'*  fayt  Paul,  **  are'J 

••  true,  / 

^  I  came  from  Windfor* ;  and,if  fome  folksknewT 
••  As  much  as  I,  it  mi^^ht  be  well  for  you.*'  J 
**  Lord,  Paul:  what  i**t  V* — ^*  Why  give  me  fome. 

••  thing  for  't, 
*<  Tkia  kifn ;  and  this.  The  matter  then  is  (hort : 
"  The  parliament  have  made  a  proclamation, 
**  Which  will  thisweek  be  fcnt  all  round  the  nation; 
**  That  maids  with  iiuU  mumtlu  do  all  prepare  "J 
'*  On  jSunday  next  to  coine  before  the  mayor,  ( 
*<  And  that  all  bachelors  be  likewifc  there  :  j 
**  For  maids  with  little  mouths  ihail  if  they  pleafe, 
**  From  out  of  tbefe  young  men  chuofc  two  a- 

«•  piece.'* 
Betty,  with  bn'dled  chin,  extends  her  face. 
And  then  contra^  her  lips  with  iimpering  grace. 
Cries,    '*  Hem !    pray  what  mult  all  the  huge 

ones  do 
**  For  huftands,  when  we  little  months  have  two  ?** 
**  Hold,  not  fo  fell,**  cries  he,  **  pray  pardon 

«  met 
"  Maids  with  huge,  gaping,  wde  mouUs,  mutt 

•«  have  three.** 
Betty  diftorts  her  face  with  hideous  fquall. 
And  raotith  of  a  font  wide  begins  to  bawl, 
"  Oh  I  bo  !  is't  fo  ?  The  cafe  is  aher'd,  Paul. 
*S  Is  that  the  point  f  I  wiJh  the  three  were  ten  ; 
••  i  warrant  I'd  find  m§uth,  if  they'll  find  »m.*^ 


HQLD  FAST  B£L0W. 

r«z«t  was  a  lad,  th*  unluckicO  of  the  crew, 
^'a*  iHll  contriving  fonicthiog  b  d  but  new. 

•  Whcns  >^een  Anne  and  her  Lourt  fTcuucn  !y  re  'i6c<\ 


His  comrades  all  obedience  to  him  paid, 

In  executing  what  defigns  he  laid  : 

*Twas  they  fliould  rob  the  orchard,  he'd  retire, 

His  foot  was  fafe  whilft  their*H  was  in  the  fire. 

He  kept  them  in  the  dark  to  that  degree. 

None  fhould  prefumc  to  be  as  wife  as  he ; 

But,  being  at  the  top  of  all  af&irs, 

Tlie  profit  was  his  own,  the  m  if  chief  theirs. 

There  fell  fome  words  made  him  began  to  doubt. 

The  rogues  would  grow  fo  wilicto  fimi  him  out ; 

He  was  not  pleasM  with  this,  and  fo  next  day 

He  cries  to  them,  as  going  joft'to  play, 

"  What  a  rare  jack-daw's  neft  is  there  !  look  up, 

"   You  fee  *ti»  almoft  at  the  deep  It's  lop^" 

•*  Ah,**  fays'another,  **  we  can  have  no  hope 

"  Of  getting  thither  to  *t  without  a  rope."  » 

Says  then  the  fleering  fpark,  with  oourtcvus  grin, 

By  which  he  drew  his  infant  cullitain  t 

**  Nothing  nure  eafy;  did  you  newer  fee 

•*  How,  in  a  fwsrm,  bees,  hanging  bee  by  bee,' 

**  Make  a  long  fort  of  rope  below  the  tree. 

"  Why  may'nt  we  ^  the  lame,  good  Mr.  J  jhn  ? 

**  For  that  contrivance  pray  let  in«  .alone. 

»  Tom  ibaU  hold  Will,  you  Will,vaiid  I'll  hold 

«  you; 
**  And  then  1  warrant  you  the  thing  will  do. 
•*  But,  if  there's  any  does  not  care  to  try, 
**•  Let  us  have  no  jack^daws,  and  what  C4irr  1 !"    ■ 
That'  touch'd  the  quick,  and  (a  they  fooo'^ 

complied,  f 

No  argument  like  that  was  e*er  denied,     .  C 

And  therefore  inftantly  the  thing  was  tried.       J 
They  banging  down  on  ftrength  above  depend  : 
Then  to  himfelf  mutters  their  tru(ky  friend, 
**■  The  dogs  are  almoU  ufelefs  grown  to  me, 
'*  I  ne'«;r  (hall  have  fuch  opportunity 
•*  To  part  with  them ;  and  fo  e'en  let  them"! 

-  go.-  / 

Then  cried  aloud,  "  So  ho  !  my  lads !  fo  ho .  f 
"  You're  gone,  unlcfs  you  all  hold  faft  bcl'>w.  j 
••  They've  ferv'd  my  turn,  fo  'tis  time  to  drc-p 

*«  them; 
**  TTie  devil,  if  he  wants  them,  let  him  ftop  them." 


THE  BEGO.IR  WOMAN. 

A  GKNTLBMAN  io  hunting  rode  aftray, 

More  out  of  choice,  than  that  he  loft  kis  way : 

He  let  his  company  the  hare  purfue, 

For  he  himfelf  had  other  game  in  view : 

A  beggar  by  her  trade  ;  yet  not  fo  mean. 

But  that  her  cheeks  were  ficfli,  and  linen  clean. 

••  Miftrefs,"  quoth  he,  "  and  what  if   we  .two 

"  Retire  a  little  way  into 'the  wood."       [fhould 

bhe  needed  not  hiuch  courtihip  to  be  kiful,' 
He  ambles  on  before,  ihc  trots  bthiud  ; 
For  little  Bobbv,  to  her  fhoulders  bound, 
Hinders  the  gentle  dame  from  ridding  ground. 
He  often  iSk  d  her  to  expofe,  but  (he 
Srill  fear'd  the  coming  cf  his  company. 
Says  Ihe;  •*  I  know  ni*  nnfrcquAted  place 
"  To  f he  left  hand,  where  wc  our  time  may  paft,  / 
"  And  the  mean  while  )our  horfe  may  tindi 
"   frme  grai»." 

Z  z  iij 


ifs.f 
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Thither  tjtej  comet  ao<1  Mh  the  horfe  Tecure ; 
Then  thinks  the  fqoire,  I  hvre  the  matter  bxte, 
She.'i  aic*d  to  fit :  bur  then  excuJe  is  made, 
*«  Sitting,"  fays  (he,  «♦  *t  not  ufml  in  my  trade  ! 
^*  Should  yon  be  rude,  and  then  (hould  throw  me 
J*-|fown;  [own/* 

«*  1  might  perhaps  break  more  backs  thao  my 
He  finiliftg  aies,  "  Come,  111  the  knot  untie, 
••  'And,  if  you  mean  the 
^  Says  (he, «« That  caHN 

*icry. 
**  Vd  not  have  ts,  but  chiefly  for  your  fake, 
"  DkcoTer*d'  by  the  Wideou^  boife  'twill  mike. 
**  tjfc  is  another  nature,  und  't  would  Jack, 
"  Morrthan  the  breaft,  its  cjiilom  to  the  back.** 
"  Then,'*  fays  the  geoikman,  **  I  (hould  be  loth 
"  To  come'  fo  far,  and  difoblige  you  bpth  :  [ilo  f " 
**  Were  the  chHd  t|«d  to  me,  d*ye  iWnk  'twould 
«  Mighty  tve*H  ^it !  Oh,  Lord !  if  tied  to  you  !" 
*    With  fpevtii  incredible  to  work  (he  p^oes. 
And  frodi  her  (boulder  foonthe^ burthen  throws; 
Then  !nouiftt  the  inbnt  with  a  gentle  tofs ' 
Upon  her  gcncroiw  friend,  and,  like  i  crofs 
The  ihset  ihft^th  a  deztroos  tfiotiun  windi» 
Till  a'fitm  knot  the-waft^cring  fabric  bimU. 

The  gfotlennub  hail  icifrce  got  time  to  kttow 
What  (he  was  ^oing ;  (he,  about  to  go,  ' 
Crieft,  •*  ■  Sh*,  "Ifood  bye  ;  ben*t  lingry  that  we  part, 
**  I  truft  the  d^ld'to  you<  with  all  nfiy  heart': . ' 
**  But,  ere  yoti  get  another^  'tch't  amifs  ■  • 
*^  To  try  a  year  or  two  how  you*U  keep  this." 


THE  VESTRY. 

.  Within  the  flilre  of  Nottingham  their  lies 
A  parilh  fam'd,  bccaufe  ihcmcn  W<jrc  Wife*  J 
Of  their  owndrain  they  had  a  teacher  fuught. 
Who  all  his  life  was  huttec  fed  chair  uu^ht. 
It  wasaboiit  a  quarter  of  a  ^ear 
Since  ho  had  fm>r*d,  and  eat,  and  fatten'd  there ; 
AV'hcnhc  the  houfekccpeni,  their  wives,  and  all, 
3>id  to  a.fort  of  parilh-meeting  call ; 
Proniifitig  fomcthogr which,  wc4t  undcrftood, 
In  little  time  would  turn  to  all  their  good. 
'    When  met,  he  ihu»  harrangucs ;  **  Neighbours, 

•^  f  (iod* 
*•  That  in  your  principles  vouVe  well  IndinM: 
••  Bat  then  )oa*re  aU  lolkitous  for  Sunday ; 
V  None  fcem  to  have  a  due  regard  for  M^day, 
*f  Mod  pcopk  <thcn  their  dinners  have  to  feek^ 
««  As  if  'twere  nut  i he  firll  dityof  the  week; 
1  But,  y^'hen  you  have  haih*d  Qieac,  and  nothing 
*:  •       "  morci'  V.  ...  ,  .    .       (.  V 

**  You  onlyuirie  the  day  that  went  before. 
**  On  Tuciday  «U  folks  dine  by  one  tt^nfeikt :      "y 
**  And  Wedncfdays  only  fail  by  pariianlenty      i 
•*  But  facing  iure^y  Nitiire  ne'er  wasintaoL  J 
•*  The  nsaikct  will  irTueibay  find  a  difh,   :.      ; 
**  A:>d  Friday  U  t  proper  day  for  filH ; 
**  After  fiih,  Satufdhy  requ»r<;«  fume  meat ; 
**  On  Sunday  you're  rblig'd  by  law  t»  treat; 
*^  And  tne  lanie  law  oi^ains  a  podding  theRyx 
**  'io  cbiidrai  gratciuJ,  t)or  unfit  for  men. 


GI  KINO. 

*'  Tak«  hens,  £ccfe,^  turkfei,  tbcOf  qr  fmiytkm 

"  light, 
**  Becaufe  their  Ieg5,  if  broil*d,  will  Cerve  at  m^ 
**  And,  iince  I  find  that  road  beef  mak«i  y»a 
**  Corn  it  a  little  more,  andfo  *fwil|  keep,    [iecp, 
"  Roafl  it  on  Monday,  pity  it  (bcHild  be  fpoiU, 
**  On  Tuefd;;y  mutton  either  road  ur  boil'd. 
*'  0n  WeHnt-lday  ihould  be  fome  variety, 
**  A  loin  or  bread  of  veal,  and  pigeon-pje. 
"  On  ThuriUay  each  roan  of  jiis  didi  Bii^  choke, 
••  ?Tis  fit  cu  market-days  wc  all  rcjoia:. 
•*  And  then  on  Friday,  as  I  laid  before, 
**  Wc*ll  have  a  di(h  of  (jdi.  and  one  diib  mort, 
**  On  Saturday  (l^wM  beef,  and  fomething  oke, 
'*  ^roviiJed  quick,  and  tof]i!d  up  in  a  trice, 
"  Becaufe  tJiat  in  the  aftefnoon,  job  koow, 
•*  By  cudoni,  wc  mud  to  the  aIe>houfe  go ; 
««  For  elfc  how  (hould  oiir  hoofes  e'er  be  clean, 
**  Except  we  gave  fome  time  to  do  it  then? 
**  From  whence,  onlefs  we  valae  not  <mr  lives, 
**  None  part  without  remembering  fird  nur  wires. 
♦*  Buf  thcfe  are  dartding  rules  for  every  day, 
"  And  very  good  ones,  as  I  fo  may  (ay : 
"  Aftcr"each  meal,  let*s  take  a  htarty  cup; 
**  And  whcj-c  we  dine,  'tis  fitting  that  we  fiip. 

*f  Now  fol*  the  application,  and  the  vk : 
**  f  foufid  yooir  care  for  Sunday  an  mbufe : 
*^  All  would  he  ad:ing.  Pray.  Sir,  where  f  you 

"dine? 
*<  T  have  road  beef«  choice  yenilbo,  tarkry,  chiae : 
"  Every  one's  haulihg  n^c.     Th^  fay  poor  I, 
**  It  is  a  bitter  bpfmelfft  fo  deny  ; 
**  But,  w)i6  in't  cares  for  f<^urteen  meah  a-diy, 
**  As  for  inj  own  part,  Ihad  raibrr  (Vav, 

^  And  take  them  now'  and  rhcn»' aad  bee 

'  •'  and  fhcre,— 
*•  According  "to  my  prcfent  bill  of  fere. 
*•  Yotf  know  I'm  fingle  r  if  ynU  all  agrve 
"  To  treat  ^y  turns,  each  will  ^►e  fure  of  me. 

The  veftty  allapplataded  with  a  hiiwa. 
And  the  feven  wifcd  bf  them  bade  hint 


THE  MONARCH. 


When  the  young  people  ride  the  SktmmingtoR, 
There  is  a  ^ncral  nembling  itk  a  town : 
Not  only  ho  for  whom  the  perfbn  rides 
Sufliersi  iHit  they  (wd^  ot^r  doors  befidet; 
And  by  that  hieroglyphic  doc^  appear 
That  the  good  woman  i»  the  maibfr  there. 
At  Jenny's  door  the  barbaltods  heathen iwepC, 
And  his  poorA^ife  fcoldedl  ^ontil  (be  wrpt; 
T-htrmob  fwcpt  on,  whilft  (he  fent  for^  ia  vain 
Her  vocal  thimder  and  her  briny  rain.  ' 
Seme  few  days  after«  two*  young  f|  arks  en 
And  ^hild  ihc  does  her'O'ffce  frc(h  prepare^ 
One  fcrdifccmrfc  of  news  the  n\ader  calls. 
T'other  on  this  uii^rfttefbl  fubjed  falls. 
*'  Pray,  Mrs.  Jenhy,  whence  came  thia  rrpoft^ 
•*  for  ,1  bcliev^  thereV no  great  reafoo  (oi\ 
**  As  if  tlie  folks  t'oilier  day  fwiept  yuitr  door, 
"  And  hnlf  a  dozen  of  yoirr  neighb^'Ws  more  r* 
"  1  herc^»  nothing  in't,**  fayi^  Jenny.  •*  that  is  dene 
**  Where  the  wife  rules,  but  here  1  lule  aloo^  * 
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"«  isj  fatkmefi,yMiM  mvch  miftakeo  be, 
«•  I  tny  obe  Qiould  oot  think  that  of  me* 
«•  VHhhi  'Jtcfe  walls,  my  foppUant  vaffiU  know 
«*  ATkat  6ie  f^dience  t<^  their  prince  they  owe» 
<*  Aiti  kid  the  ihadiiw  of  my  papal  toe. 
«  My  wo^ta  law;  when  1  my  power  advance, 
«  There'iaot  a  ftrcater  monarch  rr'n  in  France. 
«  Kot  theMogui  or  Czar  of  Mufcovy, 
«  Kot  Ptjfter  John,  or  Cham  of  Tattary, 
^  Are  inlheir  hr.ufes  monarch  more  than  L 
**  My  hafe  my  caftle  is,  and  here  Vm  kio|^. 
**  fm  por,  l*m  emperor,  monarch,  every  thing. 
**  What  houf^h  my  wife  be  partner  of  my  bed, 
^  The  nfDarch*t  crown  fiti  only  on  this  head.*' 
Hit  wfe  had  plaguy  ears,  at  well  as  tongne. 
And,  hewing  all,  thoaght  hit  difcourfe  too  long ; 
Her  eonlienee  (kid,  le  fliould  not  tell  ftKh  liet, 
And  to  tknowledge  fuch ;  ihe  therefore  cries, 
*•  D^e  lear— yon— Sirrah— Monarch — thert  ?— 

•*  Come  down 
*  An<l^ndthccoflbe    or  m  crack  your  cronyn." 


JUST  AS  YOU  PLEASE. 

01, 

r  B  E   I  N  C  V  M  J  OU  $. 

X  vftTVOto  h4  a  miiid  to  fee 

•lie  tliat  would^nevcr  difcontented  he. 

But  in  a  carelcl  way  to  all  atrree. 

He  had  t  fenrmt,  nrach  of  ^fop't  kind. 

Of  perfimage  nncooth,  but  fprightly  mind  : 

^  Homput,**  fays  he,  **  I  order  that  you  find 

**  Out  foch  9tnan,  with  fodi  a  diaradcr, 

**  As  in  this  paper  now  1  give  you  here ; 

^  Or  1  will  nig  yoor  ear*,  or  crack  your  pate, 

**  Or  hithef  you  (hall  meet  with  a  worfe  fate, 


\ 


For  I  win  break  your  back,  and  fet  you  ftrait. 
**  Bf inff  hfai  to  dinner.**  Humpus  foon  withdf ofr, 
Wat  lmfe,as  having  fuch  a  oi)e  m  view 
At  Covefit  Garden  dial,  wh^m  he  found 
Sitting  with  thoughtleit  aif,  and  look  profound. 
Who,  fbUtary  gaping  iiriihottt  care, 
Seem'd  to  fay,  *«  Who  is*t  I  wilt  go  any  ^here  ?** 

Says  Hompus,  *'  Sir,  my  matter  hade  nae  pray 
**  Your  company  to  dine  with  him  to-day.* 
He  fntfU  I  then  follows  |  op  the  ftairs  he  goet^ 
Nevef  pulls  pf  his  hat,  nor  cleans  bis  (hoes. 
But,  lookiag  toimd  him,  law  a  bandiiomc  rooa^ 
And  did  not  much  repent  that  he  was  come ; 
Cloii  to  the  fire  be  draws  an  elbow-chair. 
And,  \o\\m%ttXyy  doth  for  fleep  prepare. 
In  qonaet  the  family^  but  he  fiu  ftiU,  [wiU  V 

Thkika,  **  Let  them  uke  tV  other  chairs  that 

The  mafter  thus  accofts  hiai,  **  Sir,  you're  wet, 
<*  fray  hAve  a  cufliion  underneath  your  feet.**  ' 
TWokt  he.  >*  If  1  do  fpnil  it,  nce4  I  care  T 
^  Hee  he  has  eievcn  more  to  ipare.** 

pinner^t  brought  up;  the  wife  i^  bi4  retreat, 
Aa<l  at  tbe  upper  end  muft  be  hjs  ieat. 
•«  This  is  not  Very  lifual,**  thinks  the  clown  I 
'*  But  is  not  all  the  family  his  own  ? 
^*  And  why  ihould  I,  for  codtradi<5Uon*s  lake, 
^  Loie  a  good  dinner,  whictv^he  bids  mp  takt  I 


**  If  from  hn  tab^e  ihedUcarded  be, 

*«  What  need  I  care,  there's  the  .niirt  for  me.** 

After  a  while,  the  daoghter't  bid  to  ftand. 
And  bring  him  wharfoever  he*ll  command. 
Thinks  he,  «•  The  better  from  the  fairer  hand  !*' 

Young  mfter  next  mvft  riie  to  fiH  him  wine. 
And  ftarve  hintlelf,  to  fee  the  booby  dine. 
He  does.    The  father  aiks^  *^  What  have  yon 

•*  there? 
<*  Hdw  dare  you  give  a  ftranger  vinegar  V* 

•*  Sir,  'twFas  champagne  I  gave  hiro. ^'*  Sir,  in* 

"  deed: 
**  fake  hhn  and  fcoitrge  him  till  the  raftal  bleed  ^ 
'*  Don't  fpare  him  for  his  tears  or  age  :  1*11  try 
**  If  cat-of.nme  tails  can  cxcule  a  lie.*' 

TUnki  tbe  clown,  **  That  'twas  wine  I  do  be- 
••  lieve; 
**  But  fudi  young  rogues  are  apteft  to  deceive  ; 
**  He*4  none  of  mine,  but  his  own  fleih  and  blood, 
**  And  how  know  I  but  *t  may  be  for  his  good  ?" 

When  the  defert  came  on,  and  jcUict  brought. 
Then  vrat  the  difinal  fcene  of  finding  faalt : 
They  were  fuch  hideous,  filthy,  poifonous  fhif^ 
Coukl  not  be  raiPd  at,  nor  revtng'd  enough. 
Huttiput  wat  aik'd  who  made  them.  Tremhlinghe 
Said,  **  Sir,  it  wat  my  hAy  gave  them  me."— ^ 
"  No  more  foch  poilbn  fliall  (he  ever  give, 
**  I'll  bum  the  witch;  't^ent  fitting  (be  ihmld  live: 
*  Set  ftgfott  in  the  coorv  I'll  make  her  fry ; 
**  And  pray,  good  Sir,  may't  pleafe  you  to  be 
-  by  ?" 

Then,  fmiling,  fayt  the  clnwn,  **  Upon  my  liiie, 
•*  A  pretty  fancy  this,  to  bum  one's  wife  1" 
**  And  fioce  I  find  'tts  really  your  defign, 
**  Pray  let  me  juft  fiep  home,  and  fetch  you  mine.**. 


OP  DRBAMS. 

*<  For  a  dream  cometh  through  the  mokitodo 
*«  qf  bttfinds.'* 

BOCtlt.  V.  4. 

**  Soo^iia,  ous  Ittdnnt  mente  voUtantibut  nmbrit, 
**  Non  deluhra  dcAm  nee  9b  sthere  numina  mit* 
"  be^fibi^uii^nefacit,"  4cc.  [runt. 

rBT&ONlU^ 

Taa  flitting  dreams  that  play  hefore  the  wind. 
Are  not  by  Heaven  for  prophefies  defign'4 ; 
Nor  by  ethereal  beings  lent  us  down. 
But  each  man  is  creator  of  fa^  own  : 
For  when  their  weary  li^bs  a^^  funk  in  eale,^ 
The  fouls  eifay  to  waiidcr  where  they  pleafe ; 
The  fcatter'd  image%  have  place  to  play. 
And  night  repaau  the  labours  of  the  ^y. 


THE  ART  OF  MAKING  PUDDINGS. 
I. 

I  siNO  of  food,  by  Britifli  nurfe  defign*d. 
To  make  the  firipUng  br^ve,  and  nuiiden  kind. 
Zz  iiij 
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7»«  THE   WORK 

DeUf  not,  Miiie,  io  irambert  to  rtheaife 
The  pletAiret  oi  oar  life,  asd  fioewt  of  oar  verTe, 
1^  padding**  dilh,    moft  wholeibme,    be  thy 

theise, 
^nd  dip  the  fwelling^  phuxiet  in  fra^rBnt  ctcmik 

Sipg  (hen  that  dift,  fi»£itsBg  to  improTe 
A  tender  modeftf  and  trtnUiofc  love ; 
Swimming  in  butter  U  a  golden  hue^     . 
GamiihM  with  dropt  of  roie*a  fpiqr  dew. 

Sometimct  the  firagai  matron  leemt  in  hafto^ 
^or  caret  to  beat  her  pudding  into  pafte  r 
Yet  milk  in  proper  ikillet  (he  will  place. 
And  ^ntlj  fpicc  it  witb  a  blade  of  mace ; 
Then  fet  fome  careful  damfel  to  look  to*t, 
And  ftill  to  ftir  away  the  bilhop'f  foot ; 
for,  if  burnt  milk  Ihould  to  the  bottom  fiick, 
iiike  orer-heated  2cal,  *twoold  make  folkt  lick. 
Imo  the  milk  her  floor  (he  gently  throws. 
As  Takts  now  woald  powder  tender  beavjc : 
The  liquid  forms  in  hafty  mad  noite 
Forms  equally  delicious,  a«  they're  white. 
In  fhining  difli  the  hafty  vndi  is  thrown,    - 
And  feema  to  wmt  no  j^racea  btftitt  own. 
Yet  (liil  t|ie  hoiifewife  brings  ili'f^ih  fuppiieii    ' 
U'o  gratify  the  tafte,  aad  pkafe  the  eyea     . 
$he  on  the  foHaee  lumps  of  bitter  lays, 
Wliich,  melting  with  the  heat,  its  beams  difpfar|r«; 
From  whence  it  caolei,  ^kMndrous  to  behold,      '  - 
A  lilvtr  (oil  bodeck'd  wtthOrcama  of  goM  1 ' 

H. 

A,  Sedgt'iag  after  a  ^aiii^puddtng. 

As  Neptnne,  when  the  three-tonga*d  fork  he 

'        take< 
V^ith  ftrength  divine  the  globe  t^eftrial  (hakes. 
The  higheft  hill's  Nature^s  (lopendous  piles, 
Break  with  the  force,  and'qotver  into  ides; 
Yet  on  the  ruins  grow  the  lofty  pines. 
And  fnerw  unmelted  in  the  Tallies  (hiites : 

Thus  when  the  dame  ber  hedge4iog«podding 
breakr, 
Her  fork  indents  irreparable  flreakt. 
The  trembling  lump,  with  butter  all  around, 
Seems  to  percdte  its  fall-,  and  then  be  drown'd ; 
And  yet  the  tops  appear,  whiM  almonds  thick  * 
With  bright  loaf-fugar  on  the  furface  flick. 

HL 

'\'on,  pain»er-likc,  now  rarirgate  the  fhade. 
And  thus  fWmi  pudding*  there's  a  landfcape  made. 
And  Wife  and  London'*,  when  they  would  difpoffc 
Their  ever-greens  into  wcll-or'derM  rows, 
80  mix  tfteir  colours,  that  each  different  plant 
Gives  light  and  (Jwdow  as  the  oth;:rs  want. 

.       .  .  .      IV.        ... 

Maihig  rf^g^od  Ptid£^  gets  a  good  HyfiainL 

Ve  vinnn^  a«  thcfe  lines  you  Wftdly  take, 
bo  may  yau  dill  fuch  glorious  puddio|;  m^ke, 

•  TI1C  two  royal  2*J»lcr.cTs. 


S  OP  KINO.    ' 

That  crowds  of  youth  ihay  trrr  be  at  ftriSa 
To  snin  the  fweet  comooicr  for  hia  wile ! 


•*  Oh,  DclFcibas!*" 

But  where  mud  our  confeCon  firft  bqpi^ 
If  fack  and  fugar  once  bo  tboufghc  a  fiaJ 

VI.  '    .' 

SroiM  PudTing, 

Hip  in  the  dark,  we  mortals  feldom  kuMr 
From  whence  the  iburce-of  happinefs  oaf  dow: 
Who  to  broii'd  pudding  would  tbdr  thighs  ha«« 

bent 
From  brigiit  Pewteria*8  lovjp^k  dticooiBt} 
Yet  fo  it  was,  Pcwteria  felt  Love*s  heat 
In   fiercer  flvime*  <haa  tbaib  which  waft  bflf 

meat. 
No  pudding's  lodv  but  inay  with  frc(h  delight 
Be  axhcr  fried  next  day,  pt  kyiCd  at  night. 

Vlf. 

Mmttom  fuJMmg* 

QuT  Mutton,  thou  moil  nonriflur^  of  meat, 
Whofe  iingle  joint  f  may  conditou  a  treat  ^ 
\f  hen  mad^  a  pudding,  you  cxcol  tbe  red 
As  much  as  thait  oi  other  food  is  bc^l 

yiii. 

Oatm$^  Puddbig, 

Op  oats  decorticated  take  two  pound, 
And  of  new  milk  enough  the  f^me  to  Irown ; 
Of  raifins  of  the  iun,  don*d,  ounces  ci|^t; 
Of  currants,  cleanly  pick'd,  an  equal  utight; 
Of  fUet,  finely  ilic*d,  kn  ounce  at  lead;. 
And  fix  cgg<,  newly  taken  from  the  netf ; 
bealon  thi$  mixture  well  with  fatr  and  fpice ; 
*Twin  make'a  puddmg  far  exceeding  rict; 
And  you  may  fafcly  feod  on  it  like  fanuer», 
For  the  receipt  is  learned  Dr.  Haimcr's. 

A  ^ofkfoffct. 
From  far  Barbsdoes,  on  the  Wedem  Main, 
Fetch'  fugikr,   haK*  a  pound ;    fetch  lack,  foo) 

Spain, 
A  pint  5  then  fetch,  from  India's  fertile  coaft. 
Nutmeg,  the  -glory  of  the  Britifh  toad. 


UP6!il  A  GIANT'S  ANOMNG. 

Hfs  angle-rod  made  of  a  dordy  oak  ; 
His  line  a  cnbfc,  which  in  dorms  Dc*crbrnVe; 
His-fionk'ht  balred  ^ith  a  drag»»n*s  tail. 
And  late  upon  a  ruck,  and  bobbM  for  w^ale. 

t  A  loin.  *      . 
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ABVTCE  TO  HORACE, 

Horace,  j^  now  hkre  Ion;  enough 
Ac  Cambridge  pl»y'd  the  fool : 

Take  back  your  criucifiag  ftuff 

To  Epicunu*  iSchooL  .   i 

But,  in  excufe  of  this,  you*!!  fay, 
VouVe  fo  uowicldy  gcowo. 

That,  if  amongll  that  herd  you  lay. 
You  fcarcely  fliou!d  be  known. 

How  many  butter'd  erufts  you've  tof^ 

Into  your  wccm  fo  big. 
That  you're  more  like  (at  college  coftj 

Ap*tfoift  than  a./!/. 

But  yon  from  bead  to  foot  are  hrawn^ 

And  fo  from  fide  to  fide : 
You  meafure  (were  a  circle  drawn) 

No  longer  than  youVc  wide. 

Th«i  Meft  mc,  Sir,  how  many  aaggi 
YouWe  drunk  of  potent  ale  I 

No  wonder  if  the  belly  fwaggs, 
That*t  TvnX  to  a  viaU, 

E'en  kt  the  Fellow*  take  the  reft. 
They've  had  a  jolly  taller ; 

9nt  no  great  Qkelihood  to  feaft. 
Twist  Horace  and  the  mailer ! 


INDIAN  ODE. 


Cm$a%,  poffcR'd  of  Egypt't  queen, 

And  conqueror  of  her  charms, 
iiroald  envy,  had  he  Darco  feen 

When  lock'd  in  Zabra's  arms. 

ZAStA. 

Should  Meronon  that  fam*d  bUck  revive,^ 

AnroM**  darling  fon, 
l^or  Zabra'f  heart  in  vain  he'd  ftrive. 

Where  Darco  reign*  alone. 
Darco. 
Frefh  mnlberries  new-prclii'd  difdoTe 

^  blood  of  purple  hue; 
And  Zftbra**  llpi^  like  criktifon  rofe, 

Swell  with  a  fragrant  dew. 

ZABRA. 

The  amprout  fun  has  ki£»'d  hit  face; 

And,  now  thofe  beams  are  fet, 
A  lo-vely  night  aifumes  the  place. 

And  tinges  all  with  jet. 

DARCO. 

Darkfidb  h  nyftic  pricft  to  Love, 

And  idoes  its  rites  conceal ; 
p*erfpr<ad  with  donda,  fuch  joyi  we'll  prove 
*  A»  <hty  ibaU  pc'cr  rcteal. 


ZABRA. 

In  .gloom  of  night,  v^hcn  Darco't  cyet ' 
Are  guide*,  what  heart  can  ftray  ?    * 

Whoever  view*  his  teeth,  defer iet 
The  bright  and  milky  way.  * 

DARCO. 

Though  bom  to  rule  fierce  Libya's  lands. 
That  with  gold's-Wftrc  fhine. 

With  eafe  1  quit  thofe  high  commands 
Whilft  2Sabra  thus  i»  mine. 

ZABRA. 

Should  I  to  that  bleft  world  repair. 
Where  whites  no  portion  have, 

I'd  ibon,  if  Darco  were  not  there. 
Fly  back,  and  be  a  fl^ve. 


EPIGRAM. 


Wao  could  believe  that  a  fine  needle's  fnaut 
Should  from  a  finger  pierce  a  virgin's  heart; 
That,  from  an  orifice  fo  very  fmall,  ' 
The  fpirits  and  the  vital  blood  (houM  fall? 
Strephon  and  Pbaoo,  I'll  be  judg'd  by  yoo. 
If  more  than  this  has  not  been  found  too  true* 
From  fmaller  darts  much  greater  wounds  nnSB^ 
When  dot  by  Cy  nthiaU  or  by  Laura's  eyes. 


EPIGRAM. 


Sam  WiUs  had  view*d  Kate  Bets,  a  fmilxog  UTs; 
And  for  her  pretty  mouth  admir*d  her  face. 
Kate  had  lik'd  Sam,  for  nofe  of  Roman  fize. 
Not  minding  his  complexion  or  his  eyes. 
They  met — fays  Sam,  Alas,  to  fay  the  truth, 
I  find  myfelf  deceiv'd  by  that  fmall  mouth  ! 
Alas  cries  Kate,  could  any  one  fuppofe, 
I  could  be  fo  deceiv'd  by  fuch  a  nofe ! 
But  1  henceforth  fiiall  hold  this  maxim  juft. 
To  have  experience  firfi,  and  then  to  trufl  1 


\ 
TO  MR.  CARTER, 

STIWARO   TO   THE    LORD   CARTIRXT*       . 

Accept  of  health  from  one  who,  vrritiog  this, 

Wifhes  you  in  the  fame  that  now  he  is ; 

Though  to  your  pcrfon  he  may  be  unknown. 

His  wiihes  are.  as  hearty  as  your  own : 

For  Carter's  drink,  when  in  his  matter's  hand. 

Has  pleafure  and  good -nature  at  command. 

What  though  his  lordihip's  lands  are  in  your  truft, 

'Tis  greater  to  his  brewing  to  be  juft. 

As  to  that  matter,  no  one  can  find  fault. 

If  you  fupply  him  ftill  with  well  dried  malt. 

Still  be  a  fervant  conftant  to  afford 

A  liquor  fitting  for  your  generous  lord; 

Liquor,  like  him,  from  ieeds  of  wonh  in  light, 

With  fparkling  atoms  ilili  afccndihg  bright. 
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M17  yonr  aceonttt  lb  with  your  lord  ftand  dear, 
Aod  hiTe  your  re}futatioD  Vk^  your  beer ; 
*nit  mam  perfedioo  of  your  life  jrarfae,  ^ 

In  March,  OAober,  every  month,  ftiU  hrew,      V 
Aijdfettliccharaaeraf- Who  but  Your    i 


N    B    It    O. 


A  jIATUlt. 


"^i  know  how  ruio  once  did  reign, 
When  Rome  wis  fir*d,  and  fenate  Jain ; 
The  prince,  with  brother's  gore  imbrued  ; 
Hif  tender  roother^t  life  p)U&ed ; 
How  he  the  carcafe,  at  it  by. 
Did  without  tear  or  bluih  fonrey, 
And  cenfure  each  majeftic  grace 
That  ftill  adorn*d  that  breathleCs  face : 
Tet  he  with  fword  could  domineer 
Where  dawninr  light  does  firft  ap|>ear 
Wrom  twjm  ofFMebua ;  and  command 
Throi^  hit  whole  course,  ev*o  to  that  ftfaod 
Where  he,  abhorring  fiich  a  flght, 
Binkt  in  the  watery  gloom  nf  oigfat : 
Tet  be  could  death  and  terror  throw, 
Whert  Thol^  ftarvct  hi  northern  fnow, 
When  feothero  heatt  d*  fiercely  paTs 
0*er  huntfog  iaiids  that  naeit  to  gla6.. 

Food  hopes  I   Could  height  of  power  afiuage 
The  mad  excefs  of  Heroes  rage  f 
Haid  is  the  fate,  when  fobjeds  find 
The  fword  iiojuft  t9  poifim  joiii*d ! 


AD  AMICUM. 


^mui  AogGads,  CkroUns  Tyotut*  hi  orat, 
PalUdiai  artes  fecum,  cytharamquc  fonaetem 
Attulit ;  aft  ilU  comites  Pamaffido  una 
Adrcninnr,  autor^e  vie  confolcut  Apollo : 
Ille  idem  fparfos  longd  latdque  colonos 
Legibus  in  ooetus  iaequis,  aique  nppida  cogit ; 
Xiinc  hominum  moUiri  anhnos,  hinc  mercibua  optii 
Crefcere  divitias  et  furgerc  teda  dcorum. 
Talibus  auTpiciis  dodc  condontur  Athenae, 
Sic  byrfa  ingentcm  Didoois  crerit  In  urbem 
Carthago  regum  domitriz ;  fie  auret  Roma 
Orhc  ttJMnphato  nitidom  cftput  iaculit  aftria* 

ATTEMPTED  IH  ENOLWH. 

Ttmti  was  the  man  who  firft,  from  Britiih  fliore' 

Palladian  arts  to  Carolina  bore ; 

Hit  tuneful  harp  attending  mufes  ftrung, 

And  Fhcebus*  ficill  infpir'd  the  lays  he  fung. 

8uong  towers  and  palices  their  rife  began, 

And  Imemng  Ooncs  to  facred  fabiics  ran. 

Juft  laws  were  taught,  and  curious  arts  of  peace, 

And  trade's  bride  current  flow'd  with  wealth's 

increafe. 
On  fuch  foundatioiu  learned  Athens  rofe ; 
^  pido's  throng  did  Caatha^  firft  indole : 

«  Mtjor  Tayotei  Ooferaor  of  CaraMna, 


So  Rome  was  taught  old  emfStm  to  (■ 
As  Tyme  creates  and  goremt,  now,  the 


ULYS9B8  Atm  TIRESTAS. 

OCTSSBS. 

Tell  me,  old  prophet,  tell  me  how, 
Eftate  when  fiuik,  a«d  podcer  low, 
What  fiibcie  wn$,  what  fecret  ways, 
:  May  the  defpondinir  fortune  ratle  ? 
You  laugh :  thus  mi^j  if  fcornM ! 

TfatSIAS. 

Sure  *tis  enough,  you  are  retura'd 
Home  by  your  wit,  and  view  again 
Your  £urm  of  Ithac,  and  wile  Pen« 

CLT8SES. 

Sage  friend,  whofe  word's  a  law  to  me^ 
My  want  and  nakednefs  you  fee  r 
The  fparks,  who  made  my  wile  fuch  o0ef% 
Hare  left  me  nothing  in  my  coffers; 
They*Te  kiU*d  my  oxen,  Iheep,  and  getle^ 
Bat  up  my  bacbn  and  xfiy  checfc. 
lineage  and  virttte,  at  this  puih. 
Without  the  gek,'s  not  worth  m,nOu 

TUBSIAS. 

Why,  not  to  mince  the  matter  1 
You  arc  arerfe  to  being  poor ; 
Therefore  find  out  fome  rich  old  cuff^ 
That  never  thinks  he  has  enough : 
Have  you  a  fwan,  a  turkey-pye. 
With  woodcocks,  thither  let  them  flf. 
The  firft-fruits  of  your  early  fpring. 
Nut  to  the  gods,  but  to  him  bring. 
Though  he  a  foundling  bafiard  be, 
Convid  of  frequent  perjury ; 
Hilt  hands  with  brother's  bbod  "rV^Bffdt 
By  juftice  for  that  crime  purfued ; 
Never  the  wall,  when  aik'd,  resile. 
Nor  iofc  your  friend^' tp  fave  your  ihoeai 
tTLTssaa. 

Twiit  Damas  and  the  kennel  go ! 
Which  is  the  filthleft  of  the  two  ? 
Before  Troy-town  it  was  not  fo. ' 
There  with. the  beft  I  us'd  to  ftrhc 

T»BSI4a<  ' 

Why,  by  that  means  you'U  nctcr  thrfve. 

OLTtSKa. 

It  will  be  very  hard,  that's  trut : 
YetrUmyj 


TRANSLATION  FROM  TASSO^ 

CANTO  lit.  ST.  3. 

So  when  bolS  mariners,  whom  hopes  of  ore 
Have  urg*d  to  ^cek  fonie  unfrequented  fliore : 
The  fea  grown  high,  and  pole  unknown,  do  find 
How  ialle  is  every  wuve,  and  treacherous  etefj 

wind ! 
If  wifii'd  for  knd  fome  happier  fight  ddcriH, 
Diftant  huxzas,  iahiting  clamours,  rife : 
Each  ftrtvcs  to  fliew  his  mate  th*  approarhingbay, 
Forgeu  paft  danger,  and  the  tcdioaa  wa|. 
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FROM  HESrOD. 

Vimut  Saturn  fcn»ii*d  in  heaven,  hkib^]eaf  here 
Arraf'd  with  godly  Ymvet  Sd  appear; 
Core,  pahi,  old  ago^  and  grie^  we«  bonUh'd  tar, 
WTith'  all  the  dread  of  hrart  and  doubtliil  war : 
Bat  cheerful  friendiiip,  mht'd  with  innocence, 
FeaAed  their  itnderftaaiiing  and  their  lenie ; 
Natuae  abounded  with  uneirried  ftort, 
TiU  their  difcree«eft  witt  conld  adc  no  more; 
And  when,  by  fate,  they  eame  to  breathe  their  b(t, 
Diflolv'd  in  fleep  their  flitting  vitab  pafe'd. 
Then  to  much  Itappier  manfient  they  renmnr*d, 
There  praii'd  their  God,  and  were  by  him  bek>v*d. 


THAME  AND  1813. 


So  the  frnd  Thame,  as  through  fone  pond  he 

glides. 
Into  the  arms  of  wandering  ffii  flidet ; 
Wi  ftreugth,  her  foftnefs,  in  one  bed  combine, 
And  both  with  bands  inextricable  join. 
Now  no  coemtean  nymph,  or  fea  god,  bnowis 
'Where  l^s,  or  where  Thame,  diiUndty  flows; 
3bc  with  a  lading  charm  they  blend  their  flti;am, 
^*ftKliicing  one  imperial  river ^Thamd 


/  fBMhdJpmii/ig  thtfe  out  of  a  Drtam  im  tht  Mtn^itg. 

Kature  a  thoofand  ways  complainf^ 
A  thoofand  words  exprefs  her  pains : 
But  for  her  laughter  has  bat  three. 
And  very  (xnall  ones.  Ha,  ha,  he !  ^ 


THE  STUMBLING  BLOCK, 
raoii  clauhiak's  rvfimus. 

-  TvrxKTT  commdmms  have  of  late 
jpecn  bu2zing  in  my  addie'pate. 
If  earthly  things  are  rul'd  by  heaven, 
pr  matters  go  at  fix  and  feven. 
The  coach  without  a  coachman  driven  ) 
A  pilot  at  the  helm  to  ffuide. 
Or  the  fliip  left  to  wind  and  tide  f 
A  great  firft  caofe  to  he  ador*d. 
Or  whether  aU*s  a  louery-board?) 
Tor  when,  in  viewing  nature's  face, 
I  fpy  fo  regular  a  grace ! 
to  jnfl  a  fynfimetry  of  features. 
From  ftem  to  ftern,  in  all  her  creatures! 
*When  on  the  buiftrotfs  fea  1  think. 
How  *tis  confin'd  Ukc  any  fink ! 
How  fumnier,  winter,  fpring,  and  fall, 
pance  round  in  fo  cxad  a  havwl ! 
How,  like  a  chequer,  day  and  night, 
pne*8  mark*d  with  black,  and  one  with  white  1 
^  Quoth  I,  I  ken  it  well  from  hence, 
Tliere's  a  priefiding  influence ! 


Which  won*t  permit  themfUi^f  .tin 
To  fall  together  by  the  cars ; 
Which  orders  flill  the  proper  leafon 
For  hay  and  oats,  and  beans  and  peafim  9 
Which  trims  the  fun  with  its  own  beams} 
Whilft  the  moon  ticks  for  her's,  it  (eemi» 
And,  as  afliam'd  of  Uie  di%race, 
Uimiaiks  but  feldom  all  her  face : 
Which  bounds  cho  ocean  within  banicsy 
To  hinder  all  its  maxUcap  pranks : 
Which  does  the  globe  to  an  axle  fit. 
Like  wheel  to  nave,  or  joint  to  fipit  1 

But  then  again  !  How  can  it  be 
Whilfl  fach  vaft  tracks  of  earth  we  fee 
Cer-run  by  barbarous  tyn^nny ! 
Vile  fycophanta  in  clover  bleis'd ; 
:  Whilft  patriou  with  Duke  Humphry  kaA» 
Brow-beaten,  bullied,  and  oppreu'd ! 
Pimps  rais*d  to  honour,  rv^hes,  rule  ; 
Whilft  he,  who  feems  to  be  a  tool. 
Is  the  prieft*s  knave,  the  placemaa'a  £iol ! 

This  whimfical  phssnomenon. 
Confounding  all  my  firo  and  ^m. 

Bamboozles  the  account  again. 
And  draws  me  noUmt  valnu  in. 

Like  a  prcfs*d  foldicr,  to  efpoufe 
The  fceptic*s  hypothetic  caofe : 

Who  Kent  will  to  a  codling  lay  ns. 

That  crofs-or-pile  refin'd  the  chaot-t 

That  jovial  atoms  once  did  dance. 

And  fonuM  this  mnrry  prb  by  chance, 

No  art  or  ikill  were  tadten  up. 

But  all  fell  out  as  roubd  as  hoop  i ' 

A  vaanm  's  another  maxim ; 

Where,  he  brags,  experience  backs  him : 

Denying  that  sdl  fpace  is  full. 

From  inlide  ot  a  Tory's  IkolL 

As  to  a  deity,  his  tenet 

Swears  by  it,  there's  nothing  in  it; 

£lfe  'tis  too  bnfy  or  too  idl^ 

With  our  poor  bafaiclles  to  meddle. 
Anna's  a  curb  to  lawlefs  Louis, 

Which  as  iBnftriotts  as  true  is ; 

Her  viAoriea  o*er  defpotic  right. 

That  paflive  non-refimng  bite. 

Have  brought  this  myftery  to  light : 

Have  &irly  nuide  the  riddle  out. 

And  anfwer'd  aH  the  fqueamiih  doubt  | 

Have  dear'd  the  regency  on  high. 

From  every  prefumptuous  why. 
No  more  I  boggle  as  before. 

But  with  full  confidence  adore ; 

Plain,  as  nofe  on  face,  expounding 

All  this  intricate  dumb  founding ; 

Which  to  the  meaneft  conception  is, 

As  fblloweth' hereunder,  viz. 

"  Tyrams  mount  but  like  a  meteor, 

^  To  make  their  headlong  fall  the  greater.' 


I 


THE  GARDEN  PLOT,  X709. 

Watw  Naboth*s  vineyard  lookM  fo  fine, 
The  king  cried  out,  "  Would  this  were 
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And  jet  no  iHhn  could  prmO, 
To  bring  the  owners  to  a  Dtle ; 
lezebel  ikw,  with  haughty  pride. 
How  Ahab  grieVd  to  be  denied : 
And  dmt  iccofted  him  with  fcorn, 
"*  Shall  Naboth  make  a  monarch  moam  ? 
••  A  king»  and  weep  •  the  ground's  your  own  i 
••  rU  reS  the  garden  hi  the  aown.*' 
With  that  (he  hatch'd  a  plot,  and  made 
Poor  Naboth  anfwer  with  hit  head. 
And  when  his  harmlefs  blood  was  fpih. 
The  ground  became  the  forfeit  of  his  guilt, 
''  Poor  Hall,  renown*d  for  comely  hair, 
Whofe  handli,  peiiiaps,  were  not  fo  fair. 
Yet  had  a  Jexebel  as  n«tr. 
Mall,  of  fmall  Scripture  conrerfation. 
Yet  however  Hmigerford's  quoUtion, 
Bf  fome  ftrange  aaident  had  got 
The  ftory  of  thH  garden  plot; 
Wifely  forefaw  he  might  niv«  retfoo  - 
To  dread  a  modem  bill  of  treafoo^ 
If  Jezebel  (houid  pleaie  to  want 
His  fmall  addition  to  her  grant ; 
Therefore  refoU'd  in  homble  fort 
To  begin  firft,  and  make  his  court ; 
And,  feeing  nothing  elfe  wo«dd  do. 
Gave  a  third  purt,  to  (kve  the  other  two. 


XPfSTLE  TO  MR.  GODDARD  •  i 

WtlTTtN  J^T  OR.  JCmO, 
im  At  Cbmr^Sirrf^rktRtvitm^:* 

To  Windfor  canon,  hit  well-chofen  (Hend, 
The  joft  Review  doca  kindeft  greeting  fend, 
l*ve  found  the  niian  by  nature's  gift  defign'd 
To  pleafe  my  eaf  aad  capcii«tc  my  mind, 
Bf  fympathy  the  eager  paffiooi  move, 
And  ftrike  my  fool  with  wonder  and  with  love } 

•  Author  of  a  rermon  (sftAlnft  bigli-ehurch,  hercilltfifr 
rieht»  and  SachctcrcU),  lnmu)ea,  ••The  GuUt,  Mlfclutfi. 
••  «n4  AeKTAvarkm  "0?  Cenf\ire;  (fct  Ibnhin  a  SCrmbn 
••  pfeachH  In  St.  Geonte^  Chapd,  wh*in  her  Majeily's 
•*  Cattle  of  Windlpr,  ^n  Sumlay  the  ajih  of  June,  1710, 
•«  Bt  (homas  GddXard.  A.  M  Canon  of  Windfor.  Lon- 
•*  don,  pHntedfbr  B.  Untot,  i7io.*» 

t  A  well-kiiowa  political  paper  by  OeFoe,  latikichMr. 
Goddard*a  tcfoiun  wat  cummendcd. 


Happy  that  place,  where  orach  1eii  ctre  ii  lad 
To  iave  the  virtuous,  than  prtxed  the  bad; 
Where  paftora  mfuft  their  fttbbom  iock  obey. 
Or  that  be  tbooght  a  fcandal  wbick  they  lay: 
For;  fliould  a  fin,  by  ibme  grand  Ibal  belot'd, 
Chance  with  an  aukward  z^  to  be  reprav'd. 
And  tender  confcieace  meet  the  fatal  cvrfc. 
Of  hardening  by  reproof,  and  growing  w«rfe: 
'When  things  to  fach  extremities  are  broigiit, 
'Tis  not  the  finner't,  b«t  the  teacher**  fuh. 
With  great  men*t  wkkednels  then,  reft  cootcut, 
And  give  #iem  their  own  letfore  to  repeat; 
Whill  their  own  headftrong  will  akMic  muft  ooib 

tli^em. 
And  nothing  vex,  or  venture  to  diftorb  them, 
Left  they  ihould  loie  their  favoor  in  the  coiit, 
And  no  one  but  themfeUes  he  forry  fiar*t. 
Were  I  in  panegyric  vertM  like  you,  - 
rd  bring  whole  ofieriogt  to  your  merit  doe. 
,  You  We  gaia*d  the  conqoeft^  and  1  freely  own, 
Dlffenten  may  by  churchmen  be  outdone. 
Though  once  we  feemM  to  be  at  fuch  a  difiaace, 
Yet  both  concenter  in  divine  refiftance; 
;.  Both' teach  what  ktogs  muft  do  when  fubjedsfighti 
[And  both  difdaim  hereditary  right. 
By  jQVe*8  coDunand,  two  eagles  took  tbeir  flight,  *\ 
One  from  the  eaft,  the  fource  of  infant  light,    f 
The  other  from  the  weft,  that  bed  of  ni^ht. 
The  birds  of  thuader  both  at  Delphi  meet, 
The  centre  of  the  world,  and  wildom*s  (eat. 
So,  by  a'p<}wer  not  decent  here  to  name. 
To  one  fixt  point  our  various  notions  came, 
Yoiir  thoughts  from  Oxford  and  from  WiiMlfiDr 

flew,  [retiew. 

Whilft   (hop  and  meeting-houfe  brought  forth 
Your  brains  fierce  eloquence  and  logic  tried; 
My  humbler  ftrain  choice  focks  and  ftockiogi 

cried; 
Yet  in  our  common  principles  we  meet. 
You  finking  from  the  head,  I  rifing  from  ths  fccu 

Pardoo  a  hafty  mufe,  ambitious  grown, 
T*  extol  a  merit  far  beyond  his  own. 
For,  though  a  modem  painter  can't  command 
The  ftfoke  of  l^iciao's  or  of  RapbaeTs  hand; 
Yet  their  tranfcet»dent  works  hw  fancy  raifc; 
And  there's  fome  (kill  in  knowing  xJu^  to  pnifiu 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


T8S 


POETICAL  WORKS 


OF 


DR.   THOMAS  SPRAT: 

CdDttUBlIlg 

1 


«DB  dn  TBI  DBATH  ft  CKOMWELL,  fl      ODB  OW  TBI  n.A«BB  Off  ATBBBfi 
iriSTLE  TO  BOWABD,  f      ODS  OB  COWLBT, 


er«.  t^t.  tft. 


T»  vtfcb  b  »miti 


THE    £/F£   OF  THE  AUTHOR. 


-i— Hold  thy  headtoogptce,  my  Mole* 
Check  thy  young  Pindaric  he»t, 
IKrhich  makes  thy  pen  too  orach  to  fweat; 
*Tia  but  an  inluit  yet. 
And  joft  now  left  the  teat. 
By  Cowky*!  matchleif  pattern  nurft— 
It  it  enongh  that  thoo  haft  leam'd,  and  Ipoke  thy  fitther't  i 
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XwuM  Smut  wpttbe  fim  of  « jtrirate  clergynus,  and hor»  at  Talltto*,  in  Dcronfliirc,  in  tbfl 
year  1636. 

HerccdveddMriidiaMnuof  lutgrafllimBtioal«diicadfln»  atlMtdkof  himielf ,  at  *■  a  littk  icbool 
lft4baclMrdi.7ard  Ut:"^ 

in  i^x,  he  waa  eocered  a  eammoDcr  in  Wadhaa  CoUefc*  Oxford <  where  he  profiecuted  hit  (hn 
diet  wkh  rauarkable  diligeace,  and  diftiaguiihM  himfelf  hy  the  ccfrednciii  ol  hit  condoa,  and 
hb  aauable  maimera. 

In  165s*  he  wit  efaafeo  a  feholar;  and  hawing  proecodad  throngh  the  pfiud  acadamical  cooxle,  ht 
trat  admitted  Maftcr  -of  Aitt  in  I657,  and  ibon  after  obtained  a  ieUowihip. 

In  1658,  he  conunenced  poet,  and  wrote  a  pindaric  Ode  m  the  Plapurf  JOmty  which  he  addci£» 
M  to  hit  firiend  iod  felluW  coUegiin,  Dr.  Waker  Pope,  faatf^hrothar  of  the  famout  Dr.  Wilkint» 
and  afterwards  aftronomy  profeffsr  in  Orciham  College,  and  author  of  the  **  life  of  Dr.  Seth 
Ward,"  and  "^  The  Old  Man't  Wifli,'*  and  other  humoroot  poemt, 

The  year  following,  he  wrote  a  piodaric  oit  Tb  iU  taffy  Mtmtry  rf  Um  Lw4  Frtt^atr^  which 
Wat  pnblifliad  with  the  poems  of  Dryden  and  Waller  on  the  &me  occaiion. 

In  the  dedication  to  Dr.  WSlkint,  then  Warden  of  Wadham  College,  by  whofe  approbation  and  rc^ieft 
It  was  made  pnblic,  he  appears,  bf  tarna,  the  Kbcral  encomiaft  of  Cowley,  Cromwell,  and  hit  patron* 
H«  fpeaktof  hit  Terfet  both  at  lalliog  **  fo  infinitelj  below  the  lull  and  fublime  genius  of  that  exocllcnt 
writer,  who  made  this  way  of  writing  free  of  our  nation/'  and  being  **  ib  little  equal  and  proportioned 
to  the  renown  of  that  prinee  00  whom  they  were  written ;  fuch  great  adiont  and  lit et  deierviog  r»> 
ther  to  be  the  fubjed  of  the  nobled  pent  and  moft  divine  fanciet,  than  of  fuch  imall  beginnert  and  weak 
•flayers  in  poetry  aa  myielf."*  He  adda,  **  tiaving  been  a  long  time  the  objed  of  your  care  and  in- 
dnlgeace  towardt  the  advantage  of  my  ftndiet  and  fortune,  havii^becn  monJded,  at  it  were,  by 
your  own  handt,  and  formed  under  your  gatermnent,  not  to  entitle  you  to  any  thing  which  my 
■aeanncit  produces,  would  not  cnly  be  injuftice,  but  lacrilrge.** 

At  the  Reftoration,  be  changed  hit  principlet,  and  became  a  leakms  royalid;  but  the  verCuility 
«f  hit  political  fentimentt  doet  not  i^pear  to  have  leffencd  his  credit  with  thole  parties  he  after'v 
Wardt  efpottfed. 

He  now  took  ordern,  and,  by  the  recommendation  of  hit  friend  Cowley,  wat  made  rhaplaim 
to  VilUert  Duke  of  Buckingham,  whom  he  it  laid  to  have  affided  In  writing  **  The  ReheariaL** 

By  the  iotereft  of  Buckingham,  hit  patron,  who,  notwithftanding  hit  ficklcncit  and  inconfiften£ 
levity,  never  foribok  him,  he  was  introduced  at  court,  and  made  diaplain  to  the  King,  whole  re- 
gard he  attradad  by  the  f  olitencls  of  his  addrelt,  and  happy  powers  in  converiation. 

Al  he  was  the  favourite  of  Dr.  WiUdns,  at  whole  apartmenti  in  Wadham  College  thoTe  phUofo- 
^hicU  conferences  commenced,  which  laid  the  foundation  of  *  the  Royal  Society  ;*'  he  was  conie« 
^uently  engaged  in  the  lame  ftudiet,  and  became  one  ol  the  fcliowt  of  the  new  tnftitution,  on  their 
inottportmn^  in  i4ift. 
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In  1665,  he  publllhed  OhfervaSioms  m  Serbieris  Foyage  into  Eh^UhJ,  in  a  LttUr  U  Dr,  Wrm^  ff^ 
feflbr  of  aftronomy  in  Oxford.  In  thit  fpirited  performance,  be  hai  well  lalhed  the  trifling,  cuaoeiKi 
pedant  with  his  own  rod,  and  given  an  undeniable  proof,  that  the  ftrength  aftd  folidity  of  hi*  pes  ia 
infinitely  foperior  to  the  gallant  air  of  the  French  voyager,  -who  U  fprightly  withoM  propriety,  aai 
pofitive  without  truth. 

In  t667,  he  publiflied  his  Btjiory  rf  the  Xoyal  Society ;  a  work  which  nmked  him  wkb  tka  mnA 
^oKte  and  elegant  writera  of  th«  ige,  tod  which  U  ftiU  «diiiiiiad  |o»  fiUflfam  mi  teMMi^  mi 
elegance  of  didion. 

In  the  next  year;  lie  puUiibed  C*wley'%  Lafin  PoeoM,  .%n6  ffrck^cS^  li»Ljd%  tfcfc  Ufc  cf  the 
Poet,  written  with  great  seal  of  friendfhtp,  and  ambition  of  eloquence,  which  he  afrctwiJapiwrf 
liefore  a  new  ediuon  of  his  Engllfh  Works,  the  reYfflng  afid  cofiaftfng  ttf-wfaidi  w«t«  lif  MnioH 
mitted  to  his  card. 

The  Li/e  of  Cowlty,  which  refettibles  a  funeral  oration,  rather  thaa  ■  hlft6fy,tf  •ddrefcd  ••  Mat' 
tin  Clifford,  Efq.,  his  learned  friend,  and,'  in  the  penvy  of  Engtifh  bio^rapby,  has  been  1 
moft  elegant  compofition  in  our  language. 

This  work  ^9  tei^Mfcd  with  Ift  fttU  proporHon  «ff  |M& )  wlc 
pidly  followed  his  literary  honours.  .    * . 

In  1068,  he  wmsmad&a  prebeiidkry«o£  tKhfAaiMvfyMiiiiiad  whtrmw^^  dH*d»^tklfcr- 
fraret  adjoining  to  the  Abbey.  In  1669,  he  commenced  Dodor  in  DiviMit|pi;  tte.-altek^  491 
Inadi  canon  of  WindlWr ;  Hi  148 j,  ^Mtt  «l  %%fM«ierf  mti^imxiifm  hiftipi  li  Fiiffc^ii    i 

He  fliew«d  his  gralkude  t»  ^ht  C<f*T,  in  ;Wriifai|t  ^ hiftory  .of  tli»'K»«hnnfti  Pkfc;  tmitk 
1685,  publiflied  A  true  Accmmi  anJ  Daciaralim  cf  ibi  Utprii  Cio^agf  agmif  rfi*ii<bj  iHitfi  kk  f$^ 
fewt  Mnjtfy^-mttJt  ihff^  St^ttrtmint^s  n  .ptflMIMM %bidi  iafitii^ b«tlflr>4h» •:«Npwr»«ftd 
which  he  thought  proper,  ttfcer  the  ReTehttidn»  to  otesttAtr  sod  riiwft^  ill  ■  JfftgmmnJMi'lMrirf 
l)orlet.  ^         '        -<••''•-'*;.    '^1     /I  • 

The  fame  yMf ,  betng  ct^k  «f  ihe  cMikt  ts  IBng  Jambt,  hie  im»  oMi  4um  nNhd  flJMiidBifdi 
•tidthe  year  following,  appointed  tmto(  the  «MBMMdioMrt-£&r  ri w kijii^  \\%\ \  1  jpijin    .  %«iin«4    i. « 

By  fitting  in  the  ccclcfiaOical  comtniflioci,  he  dncw  upon  hitffeif  alMoft  $mt99ufM$BA  «cntec; 
4rhl^,  In  liit  ktitt  to  Che  Earl  of  DvHfC.  wriicen  in  >68f »  heaskBMiMgca.l*sAie  |■•b^^  Hwngh 
I  propels  what  I  now  fay/  I  onlf  intend  a.  realbnabM  nnidfition  of  «hn^jo#4noa'|*  knnc.J 
entirely  to  jUUify  iftf  fitting  iiV  that  eoMt ;  for  vrhich  t  nrknowiodgn  lihMe  1 
'•enfoire  of  inuny  good  men^  and  4  ^iik  I  may  ever  he  «Un  m  mm\%  1  irfMrrtl  nnn»di  l»4*f 
ctnntpy  fef  it  *'  .  ^  t.       >• 

*    nit  oAfiice,  in  thi«  partlcihii',  waa  fomewliat  atWmrAd  fapltii  cdnmnicing  «h« 
lie  fi>«nd  that  the  powers  of  ic  were  to  be  estfi dCed  ngtinft  .iiK)£t  liRfco  fdMcd  ito  flc«i  \ 
JDtchrafhm^  -becau^  it  wai  ftyund«d-«R  a  SJ^Jbug^fmtmr*.  „,.,.,., 

Attet  the  libdiciKi«n  of  his  oM  maimer,  he  complied  viith  titf  ncNR  cfUMi^kmettttt  ind  i>qn|khii 
t>fi<Acet  Were  iifttiMbuiy  urgod  »gsiaft4iln»;  IM  f  atniBed  hii  oDrlrimii— 1  pcoftratmiii  «■<  ma  lift 
unmolefled  b*f  Gov^rtmMnt.  *  •',*>.• 

In  1692,  he  was  accufed,  in  an  infofttialten  1«id  b<fore  the  Privy iCoa>cil^^vcntniJi^ ibtMadb* 
lehition  with  Sancr^ft,  Marlborough;  ind  o^ier  perfonf  «f  ^itAkSAm^  to  Mfton  IKin^  JiMi^r  WMit 
.  Iiy  bis  greit  prudence  and  diKgenee,  in  d«te^ing  tin  chava^Esm  o<  hia.  ialovncn^!  hpninntilp  t^ 
tjuittcJ.  He  puUiihed  in  account  of  his  examination  and  deliverance,  iotit^ukd,  A  Mttim^  At 
nteichd  Cmtriwuut  rf  Stephm  BtaekUud  mtid  Jtehri  TVaofv  f"*J  *^  •^'^«^  rf  fivrrml  Peir/^  hfi'T^ 
mn  AJociatioH  nttder  their  HmHds,  4to^  1692.  He  ever  after  comn>emotaCcd  ^  deUvcrancc,  by  m 
ycany  day  of  tbankfgiving. 

He  fpeot  the  lemainder  of  his  Kle  m  thie  xjuiet  cxerdfiB  of  hia  fon^on,  and  in  th«  pndioe  4f 
th )  e  a^  of  beneficence,  humility,  apd  piety,  fof  which  he  waa  jufUy  diiUngutflMd. 

He  died  of  an  apoplexy,  at  Bromley  in  Keni!,  lioth  May  i;f 5,  in  the  y^tb  year  of  his  ^,  sod 
wss  buried  in  the  Abbey-church  of  Weftmln(ler 

Tht  Works  of  Sprat, bciide<i  hiifew  Poems,  are,  The  Hidory  of  the^  Royal  SotciQty,  The  Life  of 
C«?T.lcy,  The  Aufw  cr  to  SorbIcrc,The  HlHory  of  the  Rychoufe  Plot,Tiie  Rciauoaof  bisntntfiS- 
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n^nttkNi,  the  Letten  U  Lord  tloHet,  and  a  Tohtme  of  Sennoni;  cadi  of  tvhich  Ii  of  a  di£Far* 
tmt  kiod,  and  iMt  itt  diftio  A  and  cbaradfccriftic  exoeUencc 

**  Tho  Biflio^  of  RocheOcr/*  iayt  Dr.  FekoH,  «*  It  cbe  correaeft  writer  of  the  age»  and  comet 
Beared  to  the  great  origiitilt  of  Greece  ind  Rome,  by  a  ftndioot  imitation  of  the  ancicntt:  Hit 
flaianefe  and  atcoracf ^  lut  fahlime  and  oratory,  are  equally  laboured.  His  Life  of  Cowtey,  and 
liiawaotllttDiftq«gfauhitChify<  w  admit tbie  fiv  the  modtfty  and  plainaclt  and  'ntPi'tfJrIf 
fimpikity  of  ^Mir  dreft.  Hb  aniwef  to  Sorbiere  it  fo  handfome  a  way  of  eipoiinf  an  empty  trifling 
ipreNndhf  pedaat,  thit  ht  maheth  hit  adverCiry  at  onee  the  fobjea  of  o«r  diverfion  and  coo^ 
tMiipt.  Hat  LetMVt  to  my  Lord  Hodtl,  are  the  b^  fstterat  of  afiology,  and  a  ti  oe  epiftolary  ftylc, 
tei  a  pMtc  ftibfcA.  Hit  Scrmom  are  tmly  too,  ib  very  beantifvl  and  fo  extremely  ftndied  ia  erery 
bright  thought  add  delicate  exjpreifion,  and  all  tbe  charmt  of  buigvage,  that  Religion  looketh  lovely 
lik^bcrfeV,  m Wftf H^cs«f>hVi in ont eyei*  Wbittitfu^re  tkancan.b^^ud^Ttdly^iPthf  bMhop 
%te^MattepDet'apdte0rai|M!^.emi^t«tlyteojolti«d.*V.  .         ^         .      .        ^ 

Sprat  Wat  a  man  of  wil  and  «  potitt  fchohnr;  the  ptvgtiancy  of  hit  imagtnatios,  and  the  ele* 
gaocB  tif  hit  hngwtge,  haf  delttnmdly  fee  him  high  in  the  ranbt  of  Kteratnre*  Bnt«hit  ftyie,  ia 
general,  hat  been,  ptthapt  too  nmch  applaivled ;  it  hat  neither  the  diflic  fimfmcity  of  Jiobbet,  nor 
tfiegractof  teVifflbmTtm^  Hkhat,  hdweter;  been  jiiftly  ranked  with  the  ^beft  writen  hi 
ikt  ttipk  of  Charlet  IL 

It  appeart  from  hit  writhift»  i*  urdl  it^hlt  eoodnd^  that  hit  prindpkt  wtro  far  from  being  flab« 
htr««  He  hat  mpritmiMt  CrmnwcM  at  a fluMhed  hero,  and  Cbadea  L  at  >  giorififd  fatat.  He  &e 
in  the  ecckfiaftkal  eommifion^  and  wat  by  no  meant  ttntk  from  the  Revolution.  Bnt  he  atoned 
far  tW  inconfifttfiet  and  ertort  of  hit  politicai  eomlu^  hy  the  eiemplary  dignity  and  decency  o£ 
hiM  gflfptptl  mid  prtvam  ehai»dM» 

Hit  Fbemt  wme  reprinted  among  **  The  Wotkt  of  th^  Minor  Pbett,"*  In  %  Tolnmet  ismo,  174*2 
Imd  hate  been  admitred, widi  the  oempofitiont  of  hit  poetical  brethren^  Rochaftcr,  Rofcomowni  HaU« 
fax.  Stepney,  and  Dnka,  hH»  the  Temple  of  BMte,.  ktely  created  tiqder  the  titie  of  •«  The  Wotkt. 
•f  the  Bflgyih  Poiit." 

Hit  poetry  hntthtlwktMd^tmticadf -the  Pii^rcftyltof  writing,  ?MommeoM  by  tfaoex^ 
ttaplrof  hit1bttiwiteOui»kjf.    Ho  fi^pfta^MMhat  at  ho  w«t  imttatod,  petfedUoB  m  «lv  A^^  mm!  : 
ttUU/f  Umi  ^  mrkimg  m  mrfi  wat  appTMlched ;   and  thought  the  irrtgt^U^f  tf  hb  nwmkert  Ot ' 
wry.  Am^  whidi  maket  tUt  Ktt4  ff-f^^Mfi^  ^  wuvrntr  rffyijt&i^  and  thiffiy  «»  U  fnftrrdfir 
Ut  Mr  4mfj  u  ^Mfi.    HciadalgedhimfeU;  therefore,  iu  the  utmoa  lifieDce  of  Pindaric  l^btrty 
mid  nieUpliutical  ciaatagtiiut/  -  Mlldv  Odr«*Vfc  PUgm  4f  Admt,  hit  longflbpefibrmaace,  ho  bam 
•  amplifled,  hot  leldom  improved  the  admirable  dcMptioas  of  Thocydidet  and  Lvottiua.    The  SUBr. 
m  Ae  DoA  ff  Cr^wmU^  cxhihiu  fafficieiit.pfo6fi  of  finmg  iqtelloftnal  exertion,  but  It  encumbered 
by  gwirilfnt  and  Impriaper  dtcor^iieat. ;  Hit  Mfj^  4%  Mm^trd  it  an  txtumnitnt  ctmplim««^  9A 
«  the  BritiSi  Princet,"  whidi  hat  extrdied  the  wit  of  Bailer,  Waller,  Dcaham,  Dorfat»  and  hit  • 
friend  C1iA>rd  of  tht  Charter^houfe.    The  Odr  m  Cvwtiiy  hat  much  wit,  and  madi  praif^,  whadt 
I  conMed  and  enlatfod  through  the  mUk  of  panegyric 
There  It  in  h>^v  yrodaaioot,"  lap  Dr.  Johojlbi^  ^  no  want  of  (^ch  cqnceitt  at  he  thoqght 
excellent^  and  of  thtfeour}udgment  may  beiettlcdby  thtfirikthtc  tppeaminhitpal&ofdonf 
-  trell,  'Wheic  ht  iayt,  that  Cromweli't  *«  ftme,  like  man^  wUl  grow  white  at  it  growt  ekl.**    ' 
Vol.  VI.  3  A 
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To 


THE  REVEkEND  Dk.  tf^ILKlNS, 


WARIJEN  of  WADHAM  COtLEGE  IN  OJtFORD. 


^] 


OBtiNo  you  «re  pletfed  to  t^Inlc  fit  tliat  thefe 
ptpert  Ihould  come  into  the  public,  which  were  at 
nrft  defigned  to  live  onYj  in  a  de(k,  or  fome  private 
iriead*!  haftdtp  I  humbly  uke  the  boldDcfiito  corn- 
ink  them  to  the  leeurity  which  your  name  and  pro- 
tedion  will  eive  them  with  the  mod  knowing  part 
of  the  world,  'fhere  are  two  things  efpecidly  in 
^irhich  they  ftand  in  need  of  tout  defence ;  otie  it, 
that  they  £iU  fo  infinitely  below  the  fall  and  lofty 
(Cfttiuof  that  excellent  poet,  who  made  this  way  of 
writing  free  of  our  nation :  the  other,  that  they  are 
it  little  proportioned  and  equal  to  the  renown  of 
that  prince  oo  whom  they  were  writteti.  Such 
^reat  adUona  and  Uvea  deferring  rather  to  bt  the 
lohjcAt  of  the  nobleft  pent  and  divine  fancieit^ 
than  cf  fuch  fmall  beginners  and  weak  eifayers  in 
poetry  ai  myfelf.  Againft  thefe  dangerous  pre- 
judices, there  remains  no  other  fliield,  than  the 
umvcrfid  efttem  and  authority  which  your  jo4g* 
nent  mndapprobation  cirriea  with  it.  The  r^ht 
jou  hate  to  thcmi  Sir,  ii  not  Oflly  on  the  actount 


of  the  relation  you  had  to  thiS  great  perfoo,  ndr 
of  the  general  favour  which  aH  arts  receive  froih 
you ;  but  more  particulirly-by  reafon  of  that  ob- 
ligation and  seal  with  which  I  am  boUkd  to  dedn 
cate  my  (elf  to  your  fervice :  for  having  been  a 
long  time  the  oojeS  of  your  care  and  indnlgesce 
towahls  the  adt»tirage  of  my  fiudiea  and  ibrtoif^, 
having  been  moulded  atitwere  byyovrown  ksodH 
and  formed  under  your  government,  not  to  eatide 
you  to  any  things  which  my  meanncTs  prodncoi, 
would  not  only  be  injuftice,  bnt  facrilrge  :  lb  that 
if  there  be  any  thing  here  tolerably  bid,- whkfc  de- 
Oervos  pardooi  it  ia  youft.  Sir,  aa  wctt  at  be,  wha 

Your  moil  devoted, 

ano  wiigcv  JefVABt( 

THO.  SPiUT. 
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To  the  hk]>]>y  Memory  of  die  ltt« 

LORD      PROTECTOR* 


Xis  true,  great  name,  thou  art  fecure 
FrcMli  the  fargetfalocfs  and  rage 
Of  death,  or  cnrj,  or  dcvoiiring  age; 
Thou  canft  the  force  and  teeth  of  time  endure: 
Thy  fame,  like  men,  the  elder  it  doth  grow, 

Will  of  itfelf  turn  whiter  too, 

With«>ttt  what  ncedlefs  art  can  do  \ 
Will  lire  beyond  thy  breath,  beyond  thy  hearfei 
Though  it  were  never  heard  or  lung  in  vei fe. 

Without  our  help  thy  memory  i«  (afe ; 

Th^  only  want  an  epitaph^ 

That  do  remain  alone 

Alive  in  an  infci'iption, 
Kcmembcr*d  only  on  the  brafii,  or  marble  flone. 
^Ti^  all  to  vain  what  we  can  do  : 

All  ou^4'oli;s  apd  perfumer 

Will  but  ofilcious  folly  Ihow, 

And  pious  notbinigs  to  fuck  mighty  tombt. 

All  our  incenJe,  gums  and  balm, 

Are  f)ut  unneceifiiir  duties  here : 

The  poets  may  thcit  Qjices  l])are» 
Their  coOly  numbers,  and  their  tuneful  feet; 
That  need  not  be  embaImM,whicb  of  itfelf  is  fwect 

II. 
VTe  know  to  pra<le  thee  is  a  <iangerous  proof 

.Of  mu-  pIk4^cc  <^°d  our  love  : 

^or  when  the  fun  and  fire  meec^ 

The.one*s  sxtinguilbM  quite  : , 
And  yet  the  other  never  i»  more  bright. 

So  they  that  write  of  thee,  and  join 

Their  feeble  names  with  thine  ; 
Their  weaker  fps^ks  with  thy  illuflrious  light, 

Will  lofe  themfelvM  in  that  ambitious  thouj^ht ; 
'  And  yet  no  fame  to  rh^e  from  hence  be  brought. 

We  know,  blcfs'd  fpirit,  thy  mighty  name 

Wants  no  addition  of  another*s  beam ; 

It's  for  our  pens  too  high,'  and  full  of  theme : 
The  niofes  are  made  great  by  thee^not  thou  by  them, 

Thy  fame's  eternal  lamp  will  live. 

And  in  thy  facrcd  urn  furvive. 
Without  the  food  of  oil,  which  we  can  give. 


*Ti«  true;  but  yet  our  duty  calls  oiir  (ongs; 

Duty  commands  our  tongues  : 

Though  thou  want  not  our  praifes,  we 

Are  not  excu^'d  for  what  we  owe  to  thee  ; 
For  fo  men  from  religion  are  not  freed. 

But  from  the  altars  clouds  mufl  rife. 

Though  heaven  itl'elf  doth  nothing  need. 
And  though  the  gods  don^c  want  an  eacihly  tittU 
fice. 

lie. 
Great  life  of  wonders,  whofc  each  year 

Full  of  neW  miracles  did  appear  '. 

Whofc  every  month  might  oc 

Alone  a  chrobiclc^  or  hidory ! 

Others  groat  a(5lions  are 

But  thinly  fcattcr'd  here  and  there; 

At  befit  but  all  one  fingte  (br ; 

But  thine  the  milky-way, 
AH  one  continued  light,  of  undid ingqKh'd  day  ; 
They  throng'd  fo  clofc,  that  nought  elfe  could  btf 
feen. 

Scarce  any  common  tky  did  come  between  : 

What  (hall  t  fay,  or  where  begin  ? 
Thou  may*il  in  double  (hapes  be  ihown 
Or  in  thy  arms,  or  in  thy  gown  ; 
Like   Jove,   fumeiimcs  with    warlike    thunder, 

and 
Sometimes  with  peaceful  fceptre  in  his  hand  ; 

Or  in  the  field,  or  on  the  tl  rone. 
In  what  thy  head,  or  vihat  thy  arm  hath  done^ 

All  that  thou  didd  wa.^  fo  refioM, 

So  full  of  fubftance,  and  fo  ilrongly  join*d, 

So  purf ,  f->  weighty  gold. 

That  the  leaft  grain  of  it. 

If  fully  fpread  and  beat,  .    ^> 

Would  mauy  leaves  and  mighty  volumes  hold* 

IV. 

Before  thy  name  was  publiihM,  and  whOIl  yet 
Thou  only  to  thyfclf  were  great,  .    ;• 

Whilfl  yet  the  happy  bud 
Was  not  quite  fccn  or  underflood, 

It  then  f  a-c  f  gT:i  of  future  greatnels  ihcw'd : 
3  A  ij 
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Then  tliy  joMeflic  woiiK 

Did  tell  the  world  what  it  would  be. 

When  it  (hould  fit  occafion  fee* 
When  a  foil  fpring  flioald  call  it  forth  : 
At  bodt^  10  the  <brlL  and  Dight 
Have  the  fame  colours,  (he  fame  red  and  white, 

At  in  the  open  day  and  light ; 

The  fun  doth  only  ibew 
That  they  are  bright*  not  make  them  (6... 
So  whilft  but  private  walls  did  know 
What  we  to  fuch  a  mighty  mind  (honld  owe, 

Then  the  fame  virtuet  did  appear. 
Though  in  a  left  and  more  contra^od  fphefe. 
As  fnU,  though  not  at  large  as  fince  they  woe : 

And  like  great  rivers'  founuipi,  though 

At  firft  fo  deep  thou  didft  not  go : 
Though  then  thuie  was  not  fo  enlai;g*d  a  flood,  ;^ 
Yet  wnen  *twat  little,  'twM  aa  clear,  as  good. 

V. 

*Tis  true  thou  was  not^bom  unto  a  cyown. 
Thy  fceptre*t  not  thy  father's,  but  thy  own  i 
Thy  purple  was  not  made  at  once  in  hafte, 
But  after  many  other  cc^ourt  pift,    ^ 
It  took  the  deepeft  princely  dye  at  laft. 
Thou  didft  begin  with  lefler  carei^ 
And  private  thoughtt  took  i^   thy  private 

years: 
Thofe  hands  which  were  ordain *d  by  £itet 
To  change  the  world  and  alter  (btes, 
PraaiftM  at  firft  that  vaft  defign 
On  meaner  things  wiili  equal  mico. 
That  foul  which  ihonld  fo  niany  fceptres  fwty. 
To  whom  fo  many  kingdoms  flipuld  obey» 
Xeain*d  firft  to  rule  in  »  domeftic  way : 
So  government  irfelf .  began 

From  £umlyA  and  fipgle  man, 
Wat  by  the  iinall  relation  firft 

01  hufband  and  of  father  nurs'd. 
And  from  thofe.left  beginnings  paft,^ 
To  fpread  iticll^  o*er  aUthe  world  at  laft, 

▼I. 
But  when  thy  country  (then  almoft  enthrallM) 
Thy  virtue  and  tny  courage  call'd ; 
When  England  did  thy  arms  entreat. 
And  *t  had  been  fin  In  tkee  not  to  be  gre%t : 

When  every  ftrcam,  and  every  floods 
Was  a  true  vein  of  earth,  and  run  with  blood  : 
When  nnus'd  arms,  and  unknown  war, 
Fiird  every  place,  and  every  ear ; 
.  When  the  great  ftorms  and  di^al  night 
Dkl  all  the  land  affright ; 
*Twas  time  for  thee  to  bring  forth  all  our  light. 
Thou  Icft'ft  thy  more  deligbtful  peace. 
Thy  private  life  and  better  eafe ; 
Then  down  thy  fteel  and  armour  took, 
Wifliing  that  it  ftill  hung  upon  the  hook : 
When  death  had  got 'a  large  conimiffion  out. 
Throwing  the  arrows  and  her  fting  about ; 
Then  thou  (as  once  the  healing  icrpent  rofe} 
Waft  lifted  up,  pot  for  thyfelf  but  us. 

VII. 

Thy  country  wounded  was,  and  fick,  before 
Thy  wars  and  arms  did  her  reftore  : 
Thou  knew^ft  where  the  dlfeafe  did  Iie» 
And  like  the  cure  oi  fympathy, 
J 


The  ftrong  and  certain  remedf 

Unto  the  weapon  didft  apply ; ' 
Thou  didft  not  draw  the  fword,  and  to 

Away  the  fcabbard  throw, 

As  if  thy  countiy  ihou'd 

Be  the  inheritance  of  Miars  and  blood  : 
But  that,  when  the  great  work  was^on, 
.   War  in  itielf  Should  be  undone  : 
That  peace  might  land  again  npoo  the  fliore. 

Richer  and  better  than  before : 

The  hofbandman  no  ft  eel  wall  loow. 

None  but  the  ufeful  iron  of  the  plow ; 

That  bays  might  creep  on  every  fpear  : 

And  though  our  Iky  was  ovcri^pread 

With  a  deftrudive  red, 
*Twat  but  till  thou  our  fun  didft  io  fnl  %ht 
appear.    , 
/  viii. 

When  Ajax  dy*d^  the  purple  blood, 

That  from  fait  gaping  wounli  bad  fiow*d» 
Turn'd  into  leuer,  every  leaf 
Had  on  it  wrote  his  epitaph  : 

So  from  that  crimfon  ^ood. 

Which  thou  by  fate  of  times  wert  led 
Unwillingly  to  (bed'. 

Letters  and  learning  t-ofe,  and  arta  ra)€W*d: 
Thou  fpogbt*ft,  not  out  of  envy,  hope,  or  hate. 

But  to  refine  the  church  tuid  ftate; 

And  like  the  Romans,  whatever  thoo 

In  the  field  of  Mars  didft  mow. 
Was,  that  a  holy  iiland  hence  might  grow. 
Thy  wars,  as  rivers  raifed  by  a  ni^ffer. 
Which  welcome  clouds  do  potn". 
Though  they  at  firft  may  ieem 
To  carry  all  away  with  an  enraged  ftream; 

Yet  did  not  happen  that  they  might  ddbvy. 

Or  thei  better  par^s  annoy : 

Biit  all  the  filth  and  mud  ^  fcour. 

And  kave  behind  another  fiime. 
To  give  a  birth  to  a  inore  happy  power. 

IX. 

In  fields  unconqorr^d,  and  to  well 

Thou  didft  in  battle  and  in  arms  excel; 

That  fteely  arm^  themfelv^s  might  be 

Worn  out  in  waf  as  foon  as  thee ; 
Succcfs  fo  dofe  upon  thy  troops  did  wuit, 
As  if  thou  firft  hadft  con<^uer*d  fate; 

As  if  uncertain  s\^OTf 

Had  been  fird  o*crcothe  1>y  thte ; 
As  if  her  wings  were  dipt,  tod  cotd^Bot  iet^ 

Whilft  thou  didfe  only  fcr  ve. 
Before  thou  hadft  what  firft  thou  didft  deieive» 

Others  ^  thee  did  great  things  do, 
Triumph'dft  thyfelf,  and  mad'ft  them  trimttpb  too 

Though  they  above  thee  did  appear. 
As  yet  in  a  more  larg^  and  higher  iphere : 
Thou,  the  great  fun,  gav'ft  U^ht  to  every  ftar  ; 

Thyfelf  an  army  wert  alone. 

And  mighty  troops  cootalnM  id  one* 
Thy  duly  fword  did  guard  the  land. 
Like  that  which,  fiaming  in  the  »ngef  s  hto4s 

From  men  God*»  garden  did  defend; 

But  yet  thy  fword  did  more  than  his. 
Not  only  guarded,  but  did  xnakc  this  lasd  »  f^Qr- 
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Tkoo  fooght^  Bot  to  be  high  or  gmt, 
Noribr  «  icq»ar6  or  t  crowo, 
Or  ermino,  purple,  or  the  throne; 
.  But  at  the  ireftal  heat. 
Thy  fire  was  kiiuUed  from  above  alone ; 
•     fUMgion  putting  on  eh j  (hield 

Brought  thee  vidorioui  to  the  field. 
^X  Kina,  Ulte  thofe  which  ancient  heroes  wore» 
Were  given  b?  the  God  thou  didft  adore : 
^nd  Ul  the  (words  thy  armies  had. 
Were  on  an  heavenly  anvil  made  ; 
Not  interefty  or  any  weak  defire 
Of  rule  or  empire^  did  thy  mind  inl^lre : 
Thy  valour  like  the  holy  fire, 
WhKh  did  faiefore,  the  Perfian  armies  go, 
l,1v*d  in  the  camp,  and  yet  Wis  (acred  too  t 

Thy .  mighty  fword  anticipates 
What  WHS  deicrv*d  by  heaven  and  thofe  bleft  (i^ 
And  mah^jthe  church  triumphant  here  below. 

zi. 
Though  fortune  did  hang  pn  thy  fword, 
And  did  obey  thy  mi^ty  word ; 
Though  fortune,  for  thr  fide  and  thee. 
Forgot  her  lov*d  inconftancy  : 
AnHdft  thy  arms  fuid  trophies  thou 
Wcze. valiant,  and  gentle  too } 
Wound'ft  thyieU,  when  thom  didft  kill  thy  foe;. 
iika  (UeL  yvhicn  it  much  wof^  has  paft. 
That  which  was  rough  does  (hin^  ^t  Uft, 
Thy  anns  by  being  oftencr  us'd  did  fmoother 
grow. 
Hor  did  thy  battles  make  thee  proud  or  high^ 
Thy  GonqueH  raisM  the  (lajte,  j^t  thee : 
Thou  ovcr«am*ft  thyfelf  in  every  vidory. 
As  when  the  fun  in  a  dire&er  Bne 
Upon  a  poliih'd  golden  (hield  doth  Ihine,  ' 
The  (hield  rcflei^  unco  the  fun  again  his  light : 
80  when  the  heayens  (nul'd  on  thee  in  fight  ^ 
When  jtl^  propitious  God  had  lent 
Sttccds  and  vi^ory  to  thy  lent ; 
To  heaven  again  the  vidory  was  feat. 

XII. 

JSngland,  till  thou  didft  come,     •     ' 

Confin'd  her  valour  home ;  ' 

Then  our  own  rocks  did  ftan^ 
Bounds  to  our  fiune  as  well  as  Ill4» 
And  were  to  us  as  well 
As  to  our  eoemies  unpafiable : 
Wc  were  a(^am*d  at  what  we  read. 
And  bhiAi'd  at  what  our  fsthers  did, 
Bccaufe  they  came  fo  Csr  b^ind  the  dead. 
The  Bnti(h  lion  hung  his  mane,  and  droop'd;  ' 
To.flavery  and  burden  ftobpM, 
With  a  degenerate  fleepand  fear 
lay  in  his  den,  and  langui(h*d  there ; 

At  whole  leaft  voice  before, 
A  trembling  echo  ran  through  every  (bore,  ' 

And  (hook  the  world  at  every  roar : 
Thou  his  (ubdued  courage  didd  refiore. 
Sharpen  his  claws,  and  from  his  eyes 
Mad'd  die  (ame  drowlful  lightning  rife ; 
Mad*ft  him  again  afiright  the  neighbouring^ 
floodiL 
Hln  mighty  thunder  (bundi  through  all  the  Woods : 


P    O    B    M  .8.  ..  f4t 

Thou  hail  our  military  fame  redeemed,  . 

Which  was  loft,  or  doudcd  feem'd : 
Nay,  more,  heaven  did  by  thee  beftow 
On  us,  at  once  an  iron  age  and  happy  too. 

am. 
Till  thou  conunand*ft,  that  aiure  chain  of  waves, 
Which  nature  round  about  ni  fent. 
Made  us  to  every  pirate  flates. 
Was  rather  burden  than  an  ornament ; 
Thole  fields  of  fe«,  that  wa(h*d  our  fiiorts. 
Were  plow*d  and  reap*d  by  other  hands  than  ours: 
To  us  the'  liquid  mafs, 
'Which  doth  about  us  run, 
As  It  is  to  the  fun. 
Only  a  bed  to  flcep  on  was^ 
And  not  as  now  a  powerful  throne. 
To  (hake  and  fway  the  world  thereon. 
Our  ^^es  in  their  hand  a  globe  did  (hew, 
But  not  a  perfed  one, 
C6mpos*d  of  earth  and  water  too. 
Bat  thy  commands  the  floods  ebe/d, 
Thou  all  the  wildemefr  of  water  fway'd  J 
Thou  didft  not  only  wed  the  fee. 
Not  make  her  equal,  but  a  IJave  to  thee 
Neptune  himfclf  did  bear  thy  yoke, 
Stoop'd,  and  trembled  at  thy  (kroke  : 
'  He  that  hiled  all  the  main, 
Acknowlcdg*d  thee  his  fovereigtt : 
'  And  now  the  conquer'd  fea  doth  pay 
More  tribute  to'thy  Thames  than  that  unto  the  fea*' 

xiv; 

Till  now  our  Talour  did  ourfelvas  more  hurt  $ 
-"  Oiir  wounds  to  other  nations  were  a  fport  t 
Aod  as  the  eartb,  our  land  producM    [ns*d  ; 
Iron  and  fteel,  which  (hould  to  tear  omfelves  be 
Our  ftrength  within  itfelf  did  break, 
Ukt  thundering  cannons  crack, 
AndkilTd  ^ofe  that  were  neal^ 
While  th*  •enemies  (eciire  and  untouth'd  were.. 
But  now  our  truthpeU  thou  haft  made  to  tbtmi 
Againft  their  enenxies  walls  in  foreign  ground  ; 
And  yet  no  echo  back  to  us  returning  found. 
Bnghmd  is  now  the  happy  peaceful  ifle. 

And  all  the  world  the  while 
Is.exerdfin^  vms  tod  irirs 
With  foreign  or  intefUne  jars. 
The  tordi  etting^dlhM  here,  we  lent  to  others  63 
We  give  to  t£,  yet  know  ourfelves  no  fear; 
We  reiich  the  fltme  of  rnin  and  of  death, 
Where*er  we  pleafe  our  fwords  t'  unfheath, 
Whilft  we  In  calm  and  tempiijratc  regtort  breathe  t 
JLike  to  the  fun,  whofe  heat  is  hurlM 
Through  every  comer  of  the  wtirld ; 
Whofe  flame  through  all  the  air  doth  go,  [know. 
And  yet  the  fun  himfelf  the  while  no  fire  doer 

XV. 

Befides,  the  glories  of  thy  peace 
Are  not  in  number  nor  in  vahie  lefs. 
Thy  hand  did  cure,  and  do(e  the  fears 
Of  our  bloody  civil  wars ; 

Not  only  ianc*d  but  heaTd  the  wound. 
Made  us  again  as  healthy  and  as  found: 
When  now  the  (hip  was  well  nigh  loft. 

After  the  fiorm  upon  the  coaft. 
By  it9  marixiers  endanffcr'd  moft ; 
3Aiii 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


^4» 


THE   WORKS   OF   SPRAT. 


Wh^n  they  tbtir  rope?. and  helms  had  left. 
When  the  plankt  afundcr  cleft, 

Aivl  floods  came  roaring  in  with  mighty  found. 

Thou  a  fafe  land  and  harbour  for  ui  found, 

Ji^d  iavedil  tbofq  that  wu^ld  themfelves  hare 
drovvn'd; 

A  work  which  none  hut  heaven  and  thou  could  do, 
Thofi  niadd  us  happy  whether  we  would  ot'no  ; 
Thy  judgment,  mercy,  temperance  fo  g:reat, 
A»  if  thofe  virtues  only  In  thy  mind  had  feat; 
Thy  piety  not  only  in  the  held,  bm  peace. 
When  heavep  feem'd  to  be  i^anted  lcaf( ; ' 
Thy  temple*  not  like  Tanus  only  wer« 

Open  m  th^  time  of  war, 
AVhen  thou  haft  greater  caufe  to  fear  : 
Religion  and  the  awe  of  heaven  pofTeft 
AU  places  and  all  times  alike  thy  breail, 

XVI. 

Nor  didft  thou  only  for  thy  age  provide. 
But  for  the  ypars  to  come  bcfide; 
Qur  after  times  and  late  pofterity 

Shall  pay  unto  thv  fame  as  much  as  we  ; 
They  joo  arc  made  by  thee. 
When  fate  did  ca^l  rhee  to  ^higher  throne, 
And  wb^n  thy  mortal  work  was  done, 
When  heaven  did  fay  it,  and  thou  hiqft  be  gone, 

I'hou  })ini  to  bear  thy  burden  chofe. 
Who  might  (if  any  coi^lcf)  make  us  fofget  thy 
Kor  hadft  thou  him  defign'd,  [lofs; 

Had  he  not  been 

Not  only  to  thy  blood,  hut  virtue  kin. 
Not  only  hcjr  unto  thy  throne,  but  mind: 
•  ris  he  (hall  pcrfcd  all  thy  cares. 
And  with  a  finer  ttiread  weave  out  thy  loot^  : 
fc'oone  did  bring  the  chofcn  people  from  ' 

Their  (lavcry  and  fears. 
Led  them  through  their  pathlefa  road ; 
Guided  himfelf  by  God, 
H*as  brought  tlcm  to  the  borders ;  but  a  fecood 

hand 
Did  fettle  and  fect^rp  them  in  the  promiiM  land. 


TO  A  PERSON  OF  HONOUR, 

(MR.  EDWAiD  UOWARO), 

tlimM  •'  The  BrHifi  Princts:* 

You  a  hook  our  old  knight  errants  fame  revives, 
Writ  in  a  flylc  agreeing  with  their  lives. 
All  rdmours  ftrength  their  prowefs  did  out-go, 
All  ruippun  ikHl  your  vcrfcs  far  out-do : 


To  praife  the  VffM&k  the  world  mnft  nowcoar 

bine, 
Sincf  to  their  leeks  you  do  your  lavrrl  join : 
Such  lofty  ftrains  your  cotmtry's  Aory  it, 
Whofe  mountain  nothing  equals  Iwt  j^mr  wit. 

Bf)nduca,  wer^  (he  fnch  a«  here  we  fee 
(Id  Britiih  paint),  none  conU  more  dreadfal be: 
With  naked  armies  (he  encoimter'd  Rome, 
Whofe   ftrength  with  caked   nacwo  yoa  o'^- 

come. 
Nor  let  fmall  critics  blame  this  mighty  qnecOv 
That  in  king  Arthur*s  time  (he  here  is  fcea : 
You  that  can  make  immortal  by  your  foof  ,  ' 
May  well  one  life  four  hundreif  years  prolMg. 
Thus  Virgil  bravely  dar'd  for  Dklo^s  love. 
The  fettled  courfe  of  time  and  years  to  nu 
llsadgh  him  you  imitate  in  thisalooe, 
In  all  things  elfe  you  borrow  help  from  i 
No  antique  tale  of  Greece  or  Rome  yo«  take, 
Thcii^  fabfet  and  examples  you  forfake. 
With  true  heroic  glory  you  difplay 
A  fubjc^  new,  writ  in  the  neweft  way,* 

Go  forth,  great  author*  for  the  world's  deigbc ; 
Teach  it,  what  none  e*er  taught  you,  konir  to 

write; 
They  talk  ilringe  things  that  aneicat  poets  dU, 
How  tr^es  and  ftoiies  they  into  buildiiigs  lead : 
For  poem)  to  raife  cities,  now,  *<cis  hara ; 
But  yours,  at  Itafi,  will  build  half  Pwl*s  church- 
yard. 


ON  HIS  MISTRESS  DRQWITD^ 

SwEiT  ftream,  that  doft  with  equal  pace 
Both  thy(elf  fly  and  thyfelf  chacc. 

Forbear  awhile  to  flow, 

^nd  liften  to  my  woe. 

Then  go  and  tell  the  fea  that  all  Un  briqc 

Is  frQib,  compar*d  lo  minci 
Inform  it  that  the  gentler  dame 
Who  was  the  life  of  all  my  flame, 

r  th*  glory  of  her  bud 

Has  |»fs*d  the  fatal  flood. 
Death  by  thjs  only  ftroke  triumphs  above 

Tht  greateft  power  of  love  : 

Alas,  alas !  I  muft  give  o*cr. 
My  (ighs  will  let  me  add  no  more. 

Go  on,  fweet  flrea|D,.  and  heocefortfa  ftfl 
No  more  than  does  my  troubled  brcaft ; 
A  i|^  if  my  fad  compbiots  have  oiade  tfaet  ftay^ 
Thefe  tc^rs,  thc(c  tcaif,  (hall  mend  thy  way. 
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THE  PLAGUE  OE  ATHENS, 

WHICH  HAPPENED  IN  THE  SECOND  YEAR  OF  THE 
PELOPONNESIAN   WAR: 

fir^  itfttHtd  Im  Grtti  ly  tlnyiBda,  ttm  M  Lttim  Ij  imrOm, 


To  my  matthj  and  learned  Friend, 

DR.     WALTER     POPE. 

Late  Procior  of  the  Unherfity  af  Oxfori. 


Sm, 


J  KNOW  DOt  what  pleafure  you  could  take  in  bfr> 
ftowing  your  commands  fo  unprofitably,  onlefs  it 
be  that  for  which  nature  fometimei  chierifhes  and 
aliows  monfters,  the  love  of  viriety.  This  only  ' 
delight  ycu  will  reccirc  by  tnmtog  over  thi^  rude 
and  unpolifhed  copy,  and  comparing  it  with  my 
Qzcellcnt  patterns,  the  Greek  and  Latin.  By  this 
you  will  fee  how  much  a  noble  fubjctft  is  changed 
and  disfigured  by  an  ill  hand,  and  what  reafon 
Alexander  had  to  forbid  his  pidture  to  ^e  drawn 
but  by  fome  celebrated  pencil  In  Greek,  Thu- 
cydides  fo  well  and  fo  Hvelily  exprefles  it,  that  I 
know  not  which  is  more  a  poem,  his  dcfcription 
or  that  of  Lucretius.  Though  it  mufl  be  faid, 
that  the  hlftorian  had  a  vaft  advantage  over  the 
poet :  he,  having  been  prcfent  on  the  place,  and 
affaultcd  by  the  dii?afe  himfelf,  had  the  horror 
lamiliar  to  his  eyes,  and  all  the  (hapes  of  the  mi- 
fery  (li!l  remaining  on  his  mind,  which  muft  needs 
make  a  great  imprefllon  on  his  pen  and  fancy  \ 
whereas  the  poet  was  forced  to  follow  his  foot- 
ileps,  and  only  work  on  that  matter  he  allowed 
him.  This  \  fpeak,  becaufe  it  n[iay  in  fome  mea- 
fure  too  excufe  my  own  defe<fts :  for  being  fo  far 
removed  from  the  phce  whereon  the  difeafe  aAcd 
his  tragedy,  and  time  having  denied  us  many  of 
the  circumftances,  cuftoms  of  the  country,  and 
other  fmall  things  which  would  be  of  great  ufe  to 
any  one  who  did  intend  \o  be  perfeA  on  the  fub- 
je^;  befides  only  writing  by  an  idea  of  that  which 
I  never  yet  faw,  nor  care  to  feel  (being  not  of 
the  homour  of  the  painter  in  Sir  Philip  Sidney, 
who  thruft  himfdf  into  the  midfi  of  a  fight,  that 
he  might  the  better  delineate  it).  Having,  I  fay, 
all  thefe  diiadvaotagcs,  and  many  morcfor  whidi 
1  muft  0DI7  blame  myfelf,  it  cannot  be  czpc^cd 


that  I  (hould  come  near  equalling  bim,  in  whon^ 
none  of  the  contrary  advantages  were  wanting. 
Thu^  then,  Sir,  by  emboldening  mc  to  tlin  raiU 
attempt,  you  have  given  oppottunity  to  the  Greek 
and  Latin  to  triutnph  over  our  mnther-tongue* 
Yet  I  would  not  have  the  honour  of  the  countries 
or  languages  engaged  in  the  comparifon,  but  that 
the  inequaHty  (hoold  reach  no  farther  than  the 
authors.  But  I  have  much  reafon  to  fear  the  jaft 
indignation  of  thdt  excellent  perfon  (the  prefent 
ornament  and  honour  of  our  nation)  whofe  wa/ 
of  writing  I  imitate  :  for  be  may  think  himfelf  as 
much  iniured  by  my  following  him,  as  wefc  the 
heavens  by  that  bold  man*s  counterfeiting  the  la- 
cred.and  unimitable  noilb  of  thunder,  by  the  found 
of  Imifs  and  horfes  hoofs.  I  (hall  only  fay  for  oiy- 
felf,  that  I  took  Ciccro*s  advice,  who  bids  us, -in 
imitation,  propofe  the  nobleft  pattern  to  our 
thoughts ;  for  fo  we  may  ^  fure  to  be  raifed'  a- 
bove  the  common  level,  though  we  come  infinite- 
ly fliort  of  what  we  aim  ^t.  Yet  1  hope  that  re« 
nowned  poet  will  have  none  of  my  crimes  any 
way  m^tOi  on  himfelf;  for  it  was  not  any  fault 
in  the  excellent  (pufician,  that  the  weak  bird,  ta« 
deaVouring  by  ftraining  its  throat  to  follow  hia 
notes  deftroyed  itfelf  in  the  attempt.  Well,  Sir, 
by  this,  that  I  have  chofen  rather  to  expofe  myfeU 
than  to  be  difobedient,  you  may  guefs  with  what 
zeal  and  hazard  I  fltrive  to  approve  royfelf, 

Sii, 

Your  mod  humble  and 

aficdionate  fiervant, 

THO.  SPRAT, 

jAuij 
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Iif  dm  verf  bej^Qohifr  «f  Amanei-,  tbe'Mcypotto 
DdBant,  sod  tbd^  confederates,  with  tw^-t^Hb 
of  their  jibrce*,  M  ^ore,  iovided  MtlH^  v^det 
cIk  cnndoA  of  Ardiidiunns,  the  (urn  of  Zeiixidt* 
niM,  king  of  LacedenitfB ;  9iid,  after  th^  bttd 
eocunpcd  thenfelyet,  wafted  ifti<  coMacry  ttbout 


They  bad  not  been  many  dayv  in  A^ea,  when 
the  fhigmc  firft  began  amongft  the  A(henian«,  faid 
«U6  tA  baTe  fcised  fonneriy  on  divert  other  parti, 
M  abofttt  Lenxnnt,  and  ellanrbere  (  but  io  great  h 
pUgne,  and  mortality  of  men,  was  never  remem^ 
Semi  to  bare  happened  in  any  fdace  be£(nre :  Ibr 
9t  irft  neitber  were  the  phyfidans  able  to  c«rt  it» 
tbnMigb  ignorance  of  what  it  waa,  bot  died  lifteft 
theindhrea^  wt  being  tbe  men  that  moil  approach- 
ed the  (ukf  nor  any  other  arc  of  man  availed 
whatfeerisr.  AU  fupplicattdni  to  tbe  god«,  tnd 
i^yirn*  of  oracleti  and  whatfocrer  other  Qieail» 
they  vied  of  that  kind,  proved  all  nnproitabk, 
infunnch  aa,  fnbdocd  with  tbe  grcatnc^  of  |be 
«vii»  tbey  gave  them  aU  over.  It  began  (by  rt- 
port)  irft  in  that  part  of  JSth^pia  that  Betb-npoti 
JBgypt,  And  thence  fell  down  into  JBgypt  and 
Afric*  and  into  thegrea^ad  part  of  the  territonea 
#f  the  king,  (t  invaded  Athens  on  a  Aidden,  ^nd 
taiKhed  Mt  upon  thoTe  that  dwelt  in  Byrsot,  bf- 
iomadx  u  jthcy  re|K>rtcd  that  t^e  Peloponneiiint 
bad  tcaft  poiibn  into  their  wella ;  for  ^ringa  there 
vvere  not  any  in  that  pla^e.  •  But  afterwards  h 
came  |ip  into  the  high  city^  and  then  they  died  a^ 
l^reat  deal  fafter.  Now  let  every  man,  phyfician 
or  other,  concerning  the  ground  of  thiv  ficknefs, 
whence  it  fprnng,  and  what  caufes  he  thinks  able 
to  produce  la  great  an  alteration,  fpeak  according 
to  bis  own  kx^wledge  :  for  my  own  part,  I  will 
deliver  bnt  the  manner  of  it,  and  lay  open  only 
fnch  things  as  one  may  t?ke  hU  mark  by  to  diico- 
^ver  the  lame  if  it  come  ^gain,  having  been  both 
iick  of  it  myfelf,  and  fcen  pthers  fick  of  the  fiune. 
This  year,  by  cOnfdBon  of  all  men»  vras  of  atl 
other,  for  ofbcr  diieaies,  mod  free  ^d  tiealthf^L 


If  lUiy  mail  #^re  iick  before,  bis  difeale  turned  t« 
Ihk  •  if  not,-  ytt  fbddenly,  without  any  apparent 
caufe  preceding,  and  being  in  perfed  health,  tbey 
were  taken  Mt  with  an  extreme  acbe  in  their 
beidi,  rednels  and  io6ammatioo  in  the  eyes ;  and 
then  inwardly  their  throata  and  tongues  grew  pre- 
fently  bloody,  and  tfieir  breath  noSfomie  «Al  a&- 
voery.'  Upon  thi»  ftdkwed  a  fi^ecsing  and  bearfe- 
ncft;  and  not  long  after,  th^  pain,  togedier  widi 
a  ntl^ty  cough,  came  dnn^  into  tbe  Stea&z  and 
when  on^e  it  w^  fettled  in  the  ftomacb,  k  cniB^ 
vnmit,  and  with  great  torment  cam«  op  all  aun- 
ner  of  bilious  puxgatf<9i  that  phyficians  ever  naoMd, 
Mod  of  them  had  aHp  tbe  hickyexe,  which  bro^^ 
whb  h  a  ftxvng  convtdfion,  and  in  fome  ccalc^ 
qtticldy,  but  in  otlwrs  was  long  bc&re  k  gave 
over.  Their  bodies  outwardly  to  tbe  toncb  were 
neithor  very  bot  nor  pale,  but  reddifh,  livid,  an4 
beflower^  with  little  pimples  and'wbelks;  bnt  fii 
burned  inwardly,  as  not  to  en<fore  any  the  lighieft 
ck>thes  or  linen  garment  to  be  vpon  tbcm,  nor 
any  thing  hot  mere  nakedneft,  bnt  rather  mod 
willingly  to  have  cad  themfielves  into  die  cold 
water.  And  many  of  them  that  were  not  kwked 
to,  poiTeffed  with  infatiate  tbirft,  ran  nnco  the 
wells;  and  to  drink  much  or  little  was  indifiiercBt, 
be^  dill  fifom  eaic  and  power  to  deep  as  £v  at 
ever. 

As  kmg  l^  the  difeafe  vms  at  the  bdgh^  their 
bodies  waded  not,  but  redded  the  torment  beyond 
all  expe^latioo,  inlbmuch  as  (be  mod  of  them  ei- 
ther died  of  their  inward  barning  in  nine  or  firvcn 
daya,  whild  they  had  yet  dre^h;  or  if  (hey 
efcaped  that»  then,  the  dUeafe  ddUag  down  in 
their  bellies,  %nd  caufing  there  great  exokarstinas 
and  immodeiate  loo£»els»  tbey  died  aaany  of  them 
afterwards  through  weaknefs;  for  the  difeafe 
(which  fird  tou^  the  h^ad)  began  above,  and 
came  down,  and  padod  tbrongh  tho  whole  My : 
and  he  that  ovcrcaoBe  the  word  of  it  was  yet 
marked  with  the  lofs  of  his  extreme  paru;  ftr, 
breaking  out  l^ocb  ac  their  privy  meaibtn^  and  at 
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their  ftngert  and  toet,  min j  with  the  loft  of  theie 
dctpcd.  There  were  lUb  ibaie  that  loft  their 
eyes,  and  many  that  prdently  upoo  their  reco- 
very were  taken  with  fuch  an  oblivion  of  all  things 
whatfioever,  a»  they  neither  knew  thei|^ielvet  nor 
their  acquaintance*  For  this  ¥rat  a  kind  of  fick- 
ae(t  which  hr  formoiinted  all  expreffion  of  wordt» 
and  both  eiEceaded  bninaA  oaciil#  4a  thtf  ernriiBF 
wherewith  it  handlwl  each  one,  and  appeared  alw 
otherwilb  to  be  lione  of  thole  dUeaiesthat  flit  bred 
amoDfr  lit,  and  thtt  efpeciaUy  by  tl^it;  for  all, 
both  birds  and  beaftt,  that  u^  to  feed  on  hopian 
fleih,  thou^  many  men  lay  abroad  uoharied,  ei- 
ther came  not  at  them,  or  tafting,  nepilhed  An 
argument  whereof,  aa  touching  th«  oirdt,  was  the 
pianif  eft  deled  of  fuch  fowl,  which  were  not  then 
feen,  either  about  the  carcafin,  or  any  where  eUe ; 
but  by  the  dogs,  becaufe  they  are  familiiur  with 
men,  this  effed  was  lean  modi  ckaret.  So  tlutt 
this  diieafe  (to  pals  over  many  ftrange  particuUrs 
of  the  accidents  that  fame  had  diffsrently  fr#m 
others)  was  in  general  fuch  as  I  have  (hewn ;  and 
for  other  ufoal  (ickncfles  at.  that  time,  no  roan 
was  troubled  with  any.  Now  they  died,  loma 
lor  want  of  attendance,  and  fome  again  with  all 
the  out  and  phyiic  that  could  be  nfed.  Noi;waa 
there  any,  to  lay,  certain  me^cine,  that  a|^lie4 
muft  have  helped  (hem;  for  if  it  did  good  to  one, 
it  did  harm  to  another:  nor  any  dilfereocft  of  bo- 
dy for  ftrtngth  or  weaknels  that  was  able  to  ^eiift 
it ;  but  carried  all  away,  what  phyfic  foever  was 
ateinifiered.  But  the  greateft  mifery  of  all  was, 
the  defedion  of  mind,  in  fuch  as  found  them&lves 
beginning  to  be  fick  (for  they  grew  prefpntly 
cMperate,  and  gave  themfehres  over  without  biakr 
iiig  any  reiiftance) ;  as  alio  their  &fiag  thus  like 
fheep,  infeded  by  mutual  vilitatipn  s  for  if  men 
forbore  to  vifit  them  for  fear,  then  they  died  for* 
lorn,  whereby  many  families  became  empty,  fix 
Want  of  fuch  as  flioidd  take  care  of  them.  If  they 
fbrbore  not,  then  diey  died  themlelves,  and  prin- 
cipally the  honefteft  men :  for  out  of  Ihame  they 
would  not  fpare  themfehres,  bot  went  in  ttnt# 
their  friends,  elpedally  alter  it  was  come  to  that 
pals,  that  even  their  domeftics,  wearied  with  the 
nmentations  of  them  that  died,  and  overcome 
with  the  greatneii  of  the  calamity^  were  iu>  longer 
moved  therewith.  But  thofe  that  were  recovers 
cd,  had  mpch  comnaffion  both  on  them  that  die^ 
and  on  them  that  lay  fick,  as  having  both  known 
the  mifery  themletvcs,  and  now  no  more  fuhjed 
to  the  like  danger;  for  this  diieafe  never  took  a 
>^n  (he  iecond  time,  fo  as  to  be  mortaL    AM 


thele  men  were  both  by  odien  coonted  happy ; 
and  they  alio  themlelves,  through  excels  of  pre- 
icnt  joy,  conceived  a  kiAd  of  light  hope  never  to 
die  of  any  other  licknels  hereafter.  Befides  the 
prelimt  aflWban,  the  reeeption  of  the  eottbtry 
people  and  of  their  fubftance  into  the  dty,  op- 
prefled  both  them,  and  much  more  the  people  . 
thimfslvfi  that  io  mm^  in<  fae,  havif  no  nonfai, 
but  dwelling  at  that  time  of  the  year  in  ftifling 
bdoths,  the  mortality  was  mhr  wkbout  aM  form  ; 
and  dybg  men  by  tunoftiling  one  upon  adother  in 
the  ftneets,  and  men  half  dead  about  every  conduit 
through  delire  of  water.  The  temples  aUb  where 
they  dwelt  in  teats  were  all  full  of  the  dead  thac 
died  within  them ;  for,  opprefied  with  the  vio- 
lence of  the  calamity,  and  not  knowing  what  to 
do,  men  grew  carclcfs,  both  of  holy  and  profane 
things  alike.  And  the  laws  which  they  formerly 
ufed  touching  fanerals  were  all  now  broken/ ^ve- 
ry one  burying  where  he  could  find  room.  And 
many  for  want  of  things  necefftry,  afiter  fo  ttumy 
deaths  before,  were  forced  to  become  impudent  in 
the  fanoalt  of  their  IHeods:  for  when  one  had 
made<  a  funeral  jpile,  another  getting  before  bha 
would  throw  OB  hit  dead,  and  give  it  fire :  and 
when .  one  was>  in  burning,  anoSier  woidd  eome, 
and,  having  call  thereon  him  whom  be  carried, 
go  his  way  again.  And  the  great  licendoafinfr^ 
which  alio  in  other  kinds  was  ufed  in  the  dty,  be- 
gan at  Br(t'  from  this  diieafe  :  for  that  whkh  a 
man  before  would  diflemUe,  andaot  admowlodgs 
to  be  done  f>r  voktptoenfaeft,  he  dnrft  now  d» 
freely,  leeing  befjace  his  eyes  fodi  ^nkk  revola* 
tion,  of  the*  rich  dyii^,  and  men  worth  noduMr 
inheriting  their  tftatea;  inlbmuchattheyraftifiM 
a  fpeedy  fruition  of  their  ^oods,  even  for  their 
pkafbre,  as  men  that  dumght  they  hdd  dieirlivea 
imt  by  the  day.  As  for  pains,  no  man  was  lisiw 
ward  in  any  adEioo  of  honour,  to  take  any;  betaafia 
they  thought  it  unoertaln  whether  they  fhoald  di» 
or  not  b&TB  they  atehieved  it.  Bitt  whsft  aHjr 
man  knew  to  be  dehghtfri,  and  to  he  profit^b 
to  pkalnre,  that  was  inadt  both  profitahleand  Imk 
noorable.  NdAer  the  fear  o^the  gods,  nor  lawa 
of  men,  liwed  any  man.  Kot  die  wmer,  heamfe 
they  coocM^  it  was  alHce  to  wofihq>  or  not 
worflkip,  from  leeing  dtot  nlflDe  they  dl  periflied : 
nor  the  latter,  becanle  no  man  ezpedted  that  hia 
lifi^  woukl  laft  till  he  retdved  poniflunent  of  hia 
hy  judgment.    Bat  they  thoo^^t  there  wao 


noRW  oittr  their'  heads  ftntte  nr  greater  judgment 
decreed  againft  them;  before  mbith  tell,  they 
thought  to  enjoy  fome  little  part  of  their  lives. 
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XJnhappt  man  I  Vy  nature  9»clc  to  ivfzj 

Aqd  yet  is  cvflry  creature'^  prcy-j 
Dcftroy'd  by  tbofe  that  ibould  hu  power  obey. 
Of  the  whole  world  we  call  mankind  the  lordf. 

Flattering  ourfelves  with  inifl^ty  wordf ; 

Pf  all  things  we  the  mooarcm  are. 
And  fo  we  rule,  and  fo  we  donuncer  \ 

AU  creatures  eUe  about  ut  il«^d 

JLike  fome  pnetorian  band. 

To  guard,  to  help,  and  to  deleod ; 

Yet  they  fooaetimes  prpve  ei^einies, 

SpQietimes  aeaipft  us  rife ; 
Our  very  guards  rebel  and  tyrannife. 

'f  hou£znid  difeafes  fent  ()y  (ate 

(Unhappy  ^ixvants  {)  pn  u^  wait; 

A  thoiUand  treacheries  within 

Are  laid,  weak  life  to  win; 

Huge  troops  of  maladies  without 
(A  griniy  a  meagre,  and  a  dreadful  rout!) 

S«ne  formal  fie^es  ^lake. 
And  with  fure  flownef*  do  our  bodies  take^; 
Borne  with  quick  yiolfuce  flortn  the  town,  ^    . 

And  throw  all  in  a  mofnent  down; 

Some  one  peculiar  fort  aiTai}, 
Some  by  eeneral  attempts  prevail, 
toiall  herbs,  alas !  can  only  us  relieve ; 
And  fmall  is  thp  aflUlapce  t()ey,can  give; 

How  can  the  fading  o^bpring  of  the  flcl4 
Sure  health  a^d  fuccour  yield  ? 
What  ftroDg  and  certain  remedy, 

What  firm  and  lading  life  can  ours  be. 
When  that  which  makes  us  l^ve  doth  ey^r;  win* 
ic^dicj 

XI. 

Mor  is  this  all :   wc  do  not  only  breed 
Within  ourfelves  the  fatal  feed 
Of  change,  and  of  decreafe  in  every  part, 
Head,  bc^y,  (lomach,  and  root  of  life,  the  heart; 
Not  only  have  our  autumn,  when  we  muijb 
Of  our  own  nature  turn  to  duft. 
When  leaves  and  fruit  mud  fall ; 
But  arc  expos*d  to  mighty  tempefis  too, 
Which  do  at  once  what  they  would  flcwiy  do, 
Which  throw  down  fruit  and  tree  of  IL'^c  withal. 
J        From  ruin  we  in  vain 
Ou{  bodies  by  repair  maimf  In^ 


^     fiodlei  compost  of  ftu£P 

Mouldering  and  frail  enough; 

Yet  from  witnout  as  well  we  fear 

A  dangci;ous  s^d  deftru^ve  war. 

From  heaven,  from  c^i;th,  from  fea,  from  aac, 

We  lik^  thf  Roipan  empire  ihall  decay ; 

And  our  own  force  would  melt  away 

3y  the  intefline  jar 

Of  elements,  which  on  each  other  prey. 

The  Cagfari  smd  tb«  Pomp^yi  which  vrkhio  wc 

bear; 

Yet  are  (li^c  that)  in  danger  too 

Of  foreign  armies,  aod  external  fo^ 

Sometimes  the  Gothi(h  and  the  barbaroM  ragiQ 

Of  plague  or  pefUlence  attend^  man's  age. 

Which  neither  fprce  no^  arta  alTuagc, 

Which  cannot  be  avoided  or  withfloMl, 

But  drowns,  a^d  Qver-fUQs.with  uaczpedbed  flood. 
.         ■  •       ■  j^j^ 

On  Ethiopia,  and  the  fouthem  fands, 
The  unfrequented  coafts,  and  parched  landi^ 
Whither  the  fun  too  kind  a  heat  doth  fesd, 
(The  fun,-  which  the  word  neighb^V''  *h  >nd  t)ie 
bed  fiiend) 
Hithef  a  mortal  influence  came, 
.  A  fatal  and  unhappy  flame. 
Kindled  by  heaven's  angry  beam. 
With    dreadful   f|-own^    tl^   heavens   icatter*4 
here 
Cruel  infe^ious  h^ats  i^to  the  air : 
Now  all  t;he  dore«  of  poifon  fent. 

Threatening  at  once  a  geno^  dooif , 
JLavilh*d  out  all  thei;  hate,  ao^  vieant 
In  future  ages  to  be  innocent. 
Nut  to  didurb  tlie  world  fpr  many  yearly  to  come. 
Hold,  heavens  1   Lold;*why  ihould  yonrla- 

cred  fire. 
Which  doth  to  all  things  life  infptrc. 
By  whofe  kind  beams  you  bring 
Forth  yearly  every  thing, 
Whic'i  doth  th*  original  feed 
Of  all  things  in  the  womb  of  earth  that  breed. 

With  vital  heat  and  quickening  feed ; 
Why  ihould  you  now  that  heat  employ. 
The  earth,  the  air,  the  fields,  the  cities  to  annoy? 
That  which  before  revived,  why  diould  it  now  dec 
ftroyj   . 
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ThoTe  A&ic  defertt  ilraighe  were  dooble  defertt 
The  ravenofis  beads  were  left  alooe,  [grown. 
The  ravenoas  beafts  then  firft  began 
To  pitj  their  old  enemy  man, 
And  bUm'd  the  plague  for  what  they  would  them* 
felvet  haire  done. 
Vw  ftaid  the  cmd  evil  there. 
Nor  cduld  be  long  confined  unto  one  air; 

Plague*  prefemly  &>rfa)Ee 
The  wildemefs  which  they  themielyet  do  make. 
Away  the  deadly  breaths  their  journey  take, 

Driven  by  a  mighty  wind. 
They  a  new  booty  and  froft  forage  find ; 

The  loaded  wind  went  fwiftly  on. 
And  as  it  pa(s*d,  was  heard  to  figh  and  groan. 
On  Egypt  next  it  feix*d, 
Kor  cQOld  bat  by  a  general  rain  be  appeasM, 
Egypt,  in  rage,  back  on  the  fouth  did  look. 
And  wonder*d  thence  Ihould  come  th*  tltohappy 
ftroke. 
From  whence  before  her  fruitfulnefs  (he  took* 
Egypt  did  now  curfe  and  revile 
Thole  very  lands  from  whence  ihe  has  her  Nile ; 
Egypt  now  fearM  another  Hebrew  God, 
Another  angel's  hand,  a  fecond  Aaron's  rod. 
•v. 
Then  on  it  goes,  and  through  the  facred  land 
Ita  angry  forces  did  ponuuand ; 
Bat  God  did  place  an  angd  there 
In  violence  to  withftand. 
And  turn  into  another  road  the  putrid  air. 
To  Tyre  it  came,  and  there  did  all  difeov^r ; 
Though  that  by  leas  might  think  itfelf  iiecure. 
Nor  ftaidy  as  the  great  cooaueror  did,       , 
Till  it  had  fiUM  and  fiopp'd  the  tide. 
Which  did  it  (rem  the  ihore  divide. 
But  pafs*d  the  waters,  and  did  all  ppffefiy, 
^  And  quickly  all  was  wildemefs. 
Thence  it  did  Perila  over-run. 
And  all  that  facrificc  unto  the  fun :  * 

In  every  limb  a  dreadful  pain  they  Cdt, 
TorturM  with  fecret  coal«  they  melt ; 
The  Byliars  caird  their  fun  in  vain, 
TMR  god  increas'd  the  pain. 
They  look'd  up  to  their  god  no  more. 
But  curfe  the  beams  they  worfliipped  before. 
And  hate  the  very  fire  which  once  they  did  adore. 

VI. 

Glutted  with  the  ruin  of  the  eaft, 
She  took  her  wings,  and  down  to  Athens  pafsM ; 
Tuft  plague  1  which  doft  no  parties  take. 
But  Greece  as  well  as  Perfia  fuck. 
While  in  unnatural  quarrels  they 
(Like  frogs  and  mice)  each  other  (lay ; 
Thou  in  thy  ravenous  claws  took*{l  both  away< 
Thither  it  came,  and  did  deftroy  the  town, 
Whilft  all  its  (hips  and  foldieis  looked  on  ; 
And  n6w  the  Afian  plague  did  more 
Than  all  tfie  Afian  force  could  do  before. 
Without  the  wall  the  Spartan  army  fate, 
The  3partan  army  came  too  late  :     ' 
For  now  there  was  no  farther  work  for  fate. 
They  faw  the  city  open  lay. 
Aft  cpfy  an4  a  bo^ikft  prey; 


They  faw  the  rampires  empty  (bnd. 
The  fleets,  the  walls,  the  foru  unmaon^d. 
No  need  of  cruelty  or  (laughters  now, 

The  plague  had  finiOi'd  what  they  came  te  do ; 
They  might  now  unrefifted  enter  there. 
Did  they  not  the  very  air 
More  than  the  Athenians  fear. 
The  air  iMi  to  them  was  wail  and  bulwarkt  too, 

VJI. 

Unhappy  Athene  I  it  is  true  thou  wert 
TJie  proudeft  work  of  nature  and  of  art :     * 
Learning  and  (Ircngth  did  thee  compose. 

As  foul  and  body  us  : 
But  yet  thou  piily  thence  art  made 
4  nobler  prey  for  fates  t'  invade ; 
Thofe   mighty  numbers   that  within   thee 
breathe, 
po  only  ferve  to  make  a  fatter  fcaft  for  death. 
Death  in  the  tpoft  frequented  palace  lives f 

Moft  tribute  from  the  crowd  receives ; 
And  though  it  bears  a  fcythe,  and  feems  tQ  own 
A  ruftic  life  alone, 
It  loves  no  wilder ncfs. 
No  fcatter'd  villagcy. 
But  mighty  popul6us  palaces. 
The  throng,  the  tumult,  and  the  town.* 
What  ftrangc  unh^ard-itf  conqueror  is  thi<, 
Which  by  the  forces  tliat  rcfift  it  doth  incrcafe  i 
When  other  conquerors  are 
Obliged  tu  make  a  dower  War, 
Nay  fometiraes  fur  themfelves  may  feac^ 
And  muft  proceed  with  watchful  care. 
When  thicker  troops  of  enemies  appear; 
This  ftronger  (lill,  and  more  fuccefsful  grows, 
>Pown  (ooner  all  before  it  throws. 
If  greater  multitudes  of  men  do  it  oppofe* 

VHI. 

The  tyrant  firft  the  haven  did  fubdue  | 

Lately  t|t*  AibcDians(it  knew) 
Themfelves  by  wooden  walls  did  fave. 
And  therefore  firft  to  them  th'  infcdion  gave, 

Left  they  new  fuccour  thence  receive. 
Cruel  Pyr«uB !  now  thou  haft  undone 

The  honour  thoui>efore'hadft  won  ; 

Not  all  thy  merchandife. 

Thy  wealth,  ^y  treafuries, 
yrhich  from  all  crafts  thy  fleet  fupplies. 

Can  to  atone  this  crime  fuftice. 

Next  o'er  the  upper  town  it  fpread. 

With  mad  and  undifcerning  Ipced ; 

In  every  comer,  every  ftrcet. 

Without  a  guide  did  fet  its  feet. 
And  too  familiar  every  hotife  did  greet. 
Unhappy  queen  cf  Greece !  great  Thefcus  now 

Did  thee  a  mortal  injury  do. 

When  firft  in  walis  I  did  thee  clofe. 
When  firft  he  did  thy  citizens  reduce, 
Houfes  and  government,  and  laws  to  ufe. 
It  had  been  better  if  thy  people  ftill 

Pifperfed  in  fome  field  or  hill. 
Though  favage  and  undifciplined,  did  dwell. 

Though  barbarous,  untame,  and  rude. 
Than  by  their  numbers  thus  to  be  lubdu'd^ 

To  be  by  their  own  fwarms  annoy'd. 
And  to  be  dviliz'd  only  to  be  deftroy'd. 
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Miacifft  Aarted  when  (ht  beard  cfae  noift, 

Atid  dflag  men's  confofcd  voice. 

Trom  h«aven  in-  hafte,  ihJa  came,  t^  foe 

\iriiac  mtm-tht  migiity  prodigyu 
Upoo  tht  caftle  pimwdct  (he  lkc» 

And  darM  not  nearer  llf, 
"IteBiidft  fo  maniF  deacht  ta  tvoft  her  very  deitj. 
With  pitying  look  frc  (aw  it  every  gate 

Death  aad  deflruAiQB  wait : 
8he  HI— f  her  handf^  aiki  ca]l*d  on  Jove, 
Aad  «tt  $^*  4«uiiortalpo«e»a«bove  ; 
.     Bot  though  a  goddelV  now  did  nray. 
The  heavens  re(^t*d,  and  tvm^d  their  jtar  away. 

She  bMii|lit  hep  oUvB  and  lier  Shield. 
Neitlwr  ol4i«ro,«kf !  afltiUpce  yield. 

She  lookt  upon  Medofa't  facey  ^ 

Waa  angry  that  (he  wm 
Kerfelf  of  an  immortal  race. 

Was  angry  that  bet  Oorgon*s  head 
CMdd  not  ftrike  Iwr  at  well  as  others  dead. 
Shelat  f4  wept  ^  while,  and  then  away  4»e  ^ed. 

X* 

Kttw  death  hmmiher  (word  to  whet. 

Not  all  thoCyvlopsXweait, .  ,^ 

)lop  Volean's  mighty  anvils,  «ouldpfqpare^ 

Wespoat  ei¥M|gh  for  her,    . 
Vo  weapoas  largv  enoitgh,  bntaU  the  affft  / 
Mtn  ^t  the  •heat  within  them  rage,. 

And  hop*d  the  air  woald  it  afluage, 
CaH'd  for  4u  help»  hut  th'  air  did  t^itm  Receive, 
Aad  aggrevate  the  ills  it  ihr)ttl4  Telieve* 

The  Aiimo  more  waa  vic^  noiFt 

Bu^  did  a  mortal  poijpMi  grow  i 

The  hmgsi  which  ns*d  to  fiio  tiie  himh 

Only, now  (erv'd  to  fire  each  part; 

What  iboold  re£re(h,  inereas*d  the  fmiijt.i 

And  now  their  very  hreath, 
The  chiefeft  Ce«  o£  Itfie,  wa#  tua*d  thf  catile 

of'dejiih^ 

Upon  the  be*d  firH  the  difeaTe,  \ 

As  a  bold  coaqaeror,  doth  fciiB^      > 
Begias  with  mam's  mt tropoKs,  , 
8ecor*d  the  csfMCol,  and  then  it  Jtncw 
It  could  at  pleafore  wesket  parts  fDhduq.  .^ 
Blood  Aarted  thi^gh  each  eyes 
The  rednds  of  that  iky 
Foretold  a  tempoft  nigh. 
The  tongae  did  flow  all  o*er 

With  <io«ted  filth  and  garti  . 
As  doth  a  lion's  whan  fome  im^Kent  fnf, 
iie  hath  devout*d  and  brought  away  i 
Hoaricne(«aad^na^the|hioat.di4fiUy     . 
And  ftopt  the  parage*  of  fpeech  and  Uf^i  . 
Mo  room  was  left  for  poaos  or  grief  i 
Too  cruel  aud  iaiperiova  ill ! 
Which,  not  cootent  to  kill, 
With  typmaoas  and  dreadloi^pain;  r 

Doft  take  irom  mca  the  very  power  to  compfaifl. 
III. 
Then  down  it  weat  into  the  breaft. 
There  all  the  (bats  and  (bops  of  life  pofle&*d«,' 
ihich  Doiibme  (baeUf  from  theace  did  cpme, 
As  if  the  ftamich  wtra  a  tomba.  • 


No  food  would  ifi^re  abide, 
<lr  if  it  did,  rom*d  to  die  eoemy's'  fide. 
The  very  meat  new  potfiMs  to  the  plagaa  fapply'4. 

Next,  to  the  heart  the  fires  caoie. 
The  heart  did  wonder  what  u(iirpii^  fiaaae. 
What  uokaowa  (umace,  (hould 
On  its  more  natural  heat  intrude ; 
Straight  call'd  its  fpirits  tip,  but  foaad  ioa  vcl| 
it  was  too  Jat«  now  to  rebeL 
The  tainted  blood  its  courfe  began, 
And  carried  desth  where'er  it  ran ; 
That  which  before  was  aatare's  nobleft  art. 
The  circulation  from  the  heart, 
•Was  moft  defiraaful  now. 
And  nature  feeedier  did  undo. 
For  that  the  loooer  did  impart 
The  poSibn  and  the  (nuirt, 
Tb*  aafedious  blood  to  every  difbmt  |;ait« 
xni. 
The  bcUy  felt  at  lift  its  (hare. 
And  all  the  fubtile  labyrinths  there 
Of  winding  bowcNdid  new  monftcrs  bear. 
Here  feven  day*  it  rulM  and  fway'd, 
Aad  often  kiird,  becaufc  it  death  fo  loog  dehq^d. 
But  if  through  ftrength  and  heat  of  i^ 
The  body  overcame  iu  rage, 
The  plague  departed  as  the  devil  dotb, 
When  driven  by  prayers  away  he  goeilL 
If  prayers  and  heaven  do  him  conuoal. 
And  if  he  •cvmot  hayerthe  Ami, 
Himfelf  out  of  the  roof  or  window  throwiy 

And  wiU  not  all  his  labour  lofe, 
1   But  takes  away  With  bim  part  of  t|ie  hou(e : 
.So  b^re  the  vanquiih'Hd  evil,  took' from  <hesi 
Who  comjuerM  it,  -foawe  part,  fimae  fimbb 
Some  loft  -th^  ufe  of  hands  aad  ey«s. 
Some  arms,  fohoe  Ic^  fome  thighs ;' 
.   S-  me  all  their  lives  before  forgot. 
Their  minds  were  but  one  darker  blot; 
Thofe  various  pi<ftures  lo  the  head. 
And  all  the  numerous  (hapes  were  fled  ; 
And  now  the  ranfack'd  memory 
,  JUanguJftM  io  naked  poverty. 
Had  lofl  its  mighty  treafury  ;     ,gpL|     '    l^^ 
They  pafs'd  the  Lethe  lake,  although' wey  did  aet 
xrv. 
Whatever  lefler  maladies  men  had. 
They  a;'  l!  lv    ;!•  c  and  vanifhcd  ; 
Thofe  petty  tyrants^  j^ed, 
^4j^  it  ihii  mi^ty  ccoqueror  (hrunk  their  bead. 
Ficfers  agoes,'  palsies,  done,        - 
Goat,  choltc,  aad  coiDTumpt4<>B,' 
And  all  the  milder  generation, ''' 
By  whiieh  qiankiod  is  by  degrees  unAoa^, 

Soickly  were  rooted  out  and  gone  ;* ' 
[en  faw  tliemCelves  freed  from  (hepaio, 
RejdtcV,  but  all*  alas,  in  vald  :       ; 
•Twas  an  yisbap^y  reme^. 
Which  cur'd  them,  that  they  m^t  'botb  worfii 
and  iboaer  die.  .   ^     '    * .   '  • 


PhyficTans  how  could  noifght  pr^H, 
<    They  the  fir^4|H>iis  to  Utic  proud  vidor  bXL  ; 
'  >Ior  would  we"  plague  their  kao^cdge  tr«fi. 
But  fear'd  thek  iksil^  and  therefore  iUw  them 
firft: 
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So  cyranti,  wlien  ihef  wtfnfd  confirm  their  joke, 
Firft  make  the  chiefeft  men  to  feel  the  fttuke. 
The  chiefeft  and  the  wUeft  heads,  left  they 

Should  fooneft  difobcy,  [^"^"T* 

ShoDld  firft  rebel,  and  others  learn  frbm  tRem  the 
No  aid  of  herbd,  or  joices  power, 
None  of  Apollo's  art  could  cure. 
Bat  help*d  the  piagike  the  t^editT  to  d^tir. 
Phyfic  itfelf  Was  a  difeafe, 
Phyfic  the  fat^l  torturea  did  increaff, 
Prefcnptbns  did  the  pains  renew. 
And  JBfcuIapius  to  the  nek  did  come, 
Ai  afterwards  to  Rome, 
la  form  of  ferp«Qt,  broUghc  new  poifbnt  whh 
him  too. 

*   XVI. 

The  ftreams  did  wonder  that,  (b  l^tf 
As  they  were  from  their  native  mountains  gone, 
They  faw  themfelves  drunk  up,  and  fear. 
Another  Xerxes*  army  near. 
Some  caft  into  the  pit  the  urn. 
And  drink  it  dry  at  his  return ; 
A^in  they  drew,  again  they  dradt : 
At  iirft  the  coolnefs  of  the  ftream  did  thank. 
But  firaight  the  more  were  fcorch'd,  the  more 

did  bom  ; 
And,  drunk  with  water,  in  thetr  dHftHng  fat : 
That  urn  which  now  to  quench  their  ihirft 
they  ufe, 
Shortly  their  afhes  ftlll  endo^tb  t ' 
Others  into  the  chryftal  brook'    ' 
With  faint  and  wondering  eye»did1ook» 
Saw  what  a  ghaftly  (hape  themrcWek  had  took, 
Away  they  would  have  fled,  but  them  their  legs 
forfook. 
Some  fnatch  the  waters  up, 
Their  hands,  their  mouths  the  cnp : 
They  drank,  and  found  they  fiamM  the  more, 
Ani  t>n)y  added  to  the  burning  ftore. 

So  have  I  feen  on  lime  cold  water  thrown. 
Straight  all  was  to  a  ferment  grown. 
And  hidden  feeds  of  fire  together  run  : 
The  heap  was  calm  and  temperate  beft>re, 
such  as  the  finger  could  endure ; 
But,  when  the  moiftune*  it  provoke,  ' 
Did  rage,  did  fwcU^  did  fmoke. 
Did  move,  and  flame^   and  burn,  and  ftraight 
to  ilhes  broke. 

XVII. 

So  Arong  the  heat,  fo  ftrong  the  tormeiiti  wefe. 

They  like  forae  mighty  burden  bear 

The  lighteft  covering  of  air. 
All  fexes  and  all  ages  do  invade, 

The  bounds  which  nature  laid. 

The  laws  of  modefty  and  nature  made : 
The  virgins  bluih  not,  yet  unclothM  appear, 
Undreis*d  to  run  about,  yet  never  fear. 

The  pain  and  the  difeafe  did  now 

Unwtlfiogly  reduce  men  to 

That  nakednefs  once  more, 
Wl^ch  per  fed  health  and  innocence  eausM  before. 

No  flcep,  no  peace,  no  reft. 
Their  wandtring  and  affrighted  minds  poifeis'd ; 

Upon  their  fouls  and  eyes 

HcU  and  etcroal  bAiror  Iks, 


Umnbil  nBpff  ind  itoini. 

Dirk  pidoree  tnd  tilbn%liarte» 
Of  things  to  come,  »d  of  the  world  kelow^ 

0*er  their  d)ftiMnper'd  AmdM-yfO : 
SometiaEies  4iry  cone,  ftaetfniiet  they  prty  unto 

The  god*  above,  the  godv  beriettli  V 
Sometimes  they  eroeklee  m4  fn^y' hreothe, 
Mot  fleep,  iMt  Widdng  aow  mm§Bikt  Wi»  draft* 

•     "XVII*.'    ' 

S€att«r*d in fleldiiftit bodies hif 4   ''     (awty^ 
The  euth  caH^d  to  the  fewb  to  tak»  thcii^iefl» 
In  vain  iie  caflM,  they  come  nor  a^,  " 
Nor  would  their  food  with  thiir  own  ruii^ 

bov: 
But  ih;  ml  meafii  dtey  holigcr^  phit^  abd  dit^ 
Tho^tnokareiafaroff'dMAietholeail,   •- 
Rejoic'd,  alid  eall^tl  tfa«ir  Mm^wtt^ 
They  rallied  op  their  tfoope  ia  hafto  ' 
Awttj^  came  AiBglNy  di^over^ 
Foribok' their  yooDg  ooM  aai  th«iiifveiv«^ 
Each  one  his  nativrmoolliaiir ttid  Ma  -nefti 
They  eome,  hot  aQ  thdr  taroAa'aMMri^ 

And  BOW  avoid  tbc'dead  men  moro 
Than  weaker  birdf  dtftfivtog^tMii  MM«i" 
Bat  if  feoo  bolderfowlbtlKa'Ml^afiif,*' 

iney  were  dcnfoyV'By  fMir  own  prey**'^ 
The  dog  DO  longerlMitk'dM^oaribg^taift^ 
R^emsht  being  «dMntftir%t^,     — 
Did  to  rtie  wood»  amt  mMiltilMi  hitoM 
TW  nery  owU  at  Athebr  «»0 
But Mdom ^een and rart,  ^c     -.t^ 
The  owls  depart  te  open  aif,  } 

Ruhcr  tha»hk  lnlMk<t%  IttMe  fi»  Hif. " 
xtx. 
Ifotmtafns  of  ItobeH  aiid  ctrdfti;    >  ^ 
Theftttets,thoiharieet-phH9ep*M,  '  ^ 

Tl^femldriligtoriifeaMNrAWopc^te    *^         ^ 
Here  liea^a  mother,  and  her  diUd, 
The  ln£H)t  fttcTd  as  yet,  iMfiiliin!,^ 
But  ftraight  by  its  own  food  wm  kill'd. 
Their  parents  hogged  their  chiktreo  htft. 
Here  parting  1over»lafteiiibt«c'd,       ' 
But  yet  not  parting  neither. 
They  both  eapir*d»  and  wait  away  togtchei^ 
Here  prifooers  ia  tho  daagto»  d^i 
And  gain  k  tWO-fektBhirty^; 
They  bm^  and  thaolTtheir  pates. 
Which  them  from  <l0|iblb  ehites 
Of  body  and  of  irOn^'. 
Here  others,  polfon*d  by  the  fieent 

Which  front  cortupced  bodiw  wam , 

q^ikly  tetum  thf  death  they  did  raceive. 

And  dteth  to  others  give  • 

Theaftfelves  now  dead  the  air  polluw  the  moiv, 

For  whieh  they  others  eanTd  before. 

Their  bodies  kiH  all  that  como  near^ 

And  even  after  deith  they  all  are  murd^ers  here^ 

XX.    • 

The  friend  doth  hear  the  friend's  M  «t1e^ 
■Pkrteth  hit  grief  for  him,  and  disf. 
Lives  not  enoagh  to  clofe  his  eyes. 
The  fiather  at  his  death 
Speaks  hb  fon  heir  with  an  infe^out  breath; 
Ifl  the  fame  hour  the  fbn  doth  take 
His  iiih^r't  Witt  and  hiiowaaMho. 
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The  fenrant  ntoi  nb*  ^rc  hit  flain, 
To  ferre  hb  owfter  iA  thd  ethar  worM  again ; 
They  bngoilbiDg  together  He, 
Their  foiSn  *w»y  together  fly ; 
The  huiband  gtip«th,  and  hit  wife  lic«  bf  ^ 
It  rnuft  be  her  turn  nakt  to  <ti« : 
The  hoAftiii  andthc  wife 
Too  milifiioiir  are  one^  and  hrt  ooc  life. . 
That  couple  which  the  gods  did  entertain 
Had  tnada  their  pnyer  here  is  Ttfin « 
No  fattft  in  deatK<i>uldthem  dividei 
They  mtift  wkboot  tketr  privilege  cogetJic^  both 
•  htTcdf'd..     f 

Tii, 
There  i^s  no  nuinbei^  ixfw  of  death, 
The  Often  Scarce  Aood  (till  tibemfdveatoiMrtethe  : 
The  ^fketM  now  quite,  wearied 

In  ctttting  fingle  thread. 
Began  at  ^sce  to  pare  whok  Joomt, 
Oi?e  (troke  did  give  whole  ho«fea  dooma : 
Now  dy'd  ^%  fnAf  iuiir»| 
The  aged  and  decroptd  ytans 
They  fell,  UkA  only  begg'dol  fat« 
SoQie  few  momhB  nKiie«  but  'twaa  aka  to*  late. 
Then  deaths  a»  if  aflifMn'ii  of  ^tp 
A  conqaeft  fo  degenerate. 
Cut  off  the  yovpg  and  lofty  too  : 
The  young  were  reckoning  o'«jr 
What  happy  days,  what  joys  they  had  in  ftofe : 
Bot  fate,  e'er  tjiey  had  6nilh'd  their  account, 
ibem  flew. 
The  wretched  uTurer  died» 
And  had  no  time  to  tall  where  he  hit  traaftiret 
hid; 

The  mo-chant  did  behold 
Hit  (hips  return  with  ipice  and  gold^ 
He  faw't,  and  tum*d  afide  his  head^ 
Nor   thank'd  the  godt^   but  fell  amidft  hit 
rtdiet  deidt , 

The  meetioga  aad  affembUea  ceafe;  no  mora 
The  people  throng  about  the  orator. 
No  couj-fe  of  juftice  did  appear. 
No  noiie  of  Wyert  611'd  the  ear. 

The  icnate  caft  away 
The  robe  of  hofl||nr,  and  obey 
Death's  more  ilfiftiefs  fway, 
Whilft  that  with  didatorian  power 
Doth  all  the  great  and  lefler  officer*  dcvuun 
No  magiftratet  did  walk  about ; 
Na  piurpk  aw'd  the  rout : 
The  common  people  too 
A  purple  of  their  own  did  Ihcw  i 
Aad  «M  their  bodJe*  t»*er 
The  ruling  colourb  bore. 
No  judge,  no  iegiflators  fit, 
^      Since  thn  new  Draco  came^ 
And  hariher  laws  did  framr. 
JL«wt  that^  like  hit,  in  bl^od  are  writ. 
The  benches  and  the  pleadiog-pUce  they  leave,  i 

About  the  ftreett  they  ren  and  rave  : 
The  madnefs  which  great  Solon  did  of  late 
But  only  counter/eit 
For  the  advantage  of  the  ftate, 
JIow  his  XucccJI'ort  do  too-truly  inaitatc. 


Zllf. 


Up  Harts  the  foldier  from  his  bed. 
He,  thoiMch  death's  Servant,  it  not  freed. 
Death  him  camier'd,  'canle  now  hit  help  Ou  (Si 
not  need; 
ilc  that  ne*cr  knew  before  to  yieldj 
Or  to  give  back,  or  leave  the  field, 
M^ould  fain  now  from^imfclfhafc  fled. 
He  fnatchM  hi^  fword  now  rufted  o'er, 
Dread&l  aiid.fpaikliof^4iow;iia<iiioce,. 
And  thus  in  open  flrecadid  roar; 
How  have  I,  Death,  lb  ill  deferv'd  of  thee. 
That  now  thyfelf  thou  dieiddUt  reveagcoD  me? 
Have  I  fo  many  Kvet  on  thee  beftow'd  ? 
kave  1  the  earth  fo  often  -dy*J  is  bkiod  i 
Have  I,  to  flaeter  the«,  iio.iBiay  Aain  ? 
Atid  muftksMTwthfjpeey  fcnuMnl.  .    •     -- 
Let  me  at  leaib,  if  S  mnft  die. 
Meet  in  the  field  ibme  gallant  ooeaif. 

Send,  godt,  the  Periuin  troofM  agaiat 
No,  they're  a  bale  &nd  a  degenerate  crasiii 
They  by  .nur  women  may  m  £^uu 
Give  me,  great  heaven*,  fome  manfnl  foca. 
Let  me  my  death^midft  fame  vslijuit ,  GccciM* 
chooTe, 
i.et  me  Airvive  to  die  at  Syracnfe^ 
Where  my  dear  country  fliall  her  glciry  k( 
For  you.  great  gods!  into  my  tnind infdle, 
what  miferiet,  what  doom, 
Moft  on  my  Athena  Oiortly  come  ! 

My  ^oughts  infpir'd  prefage 
Slaughters  and  batucs  to  the  tdmisg  age : 
Oh !  might  1  die  Upon  that  glorioaa  fiagc  i 
Oh!  that!  but  ihen  he  grafp'd  his  fword^  and 
death  concludes  hit  rage. 

XXIV. 

Draw  back,  draw  back  thy  fword,  O  Fate  t 
Left  thou  repent  when  *tie  too  late, 
I^tht  by  thy  making  now  fo  great  a  wafte. 
By  fpeodicg  all  mankind  upon  one  fcaft. 
Thou  ftarve  thyfclf  at  laft  t 
What  men  wiJt  tiv>u  refcrvc  in  ftofe. 
Whom  in  the  tinie  to  come  thou  may* ft  devour, 
When  thou  {halt  have  deftroyed  all  before  ? 

But,  if  thou  wilt  not  yet  give  o*er. 
If  yet  thy  greedy  ftomach  calls  for  more. 
If  more  reniain  whom  thba  muft  kill. 
And  if  thy  jaws  are  craving  ftill| 
Carry  thy  ferry  to  the  Scythian  coafts, 
TJie  northern  wildcnijels  and  eternal  froftt! 
Againft  thofc  barbaros*  crounis  thy  arrows  i^lKt, 

Where  arta  andliws  ire  ftrangera  yet; 
Where  thou  may'ft  kill;'  aad  yet^the  loij  will  not 
be  greats 
There  rage,  there  fjsread,  and  the)>e  udtA  the 
air, 
Murder  whole  towtfs  and  fainlUet  thrrt. 
Thy  Wbrft  againft  thoft  &vage  nations  darV| 

Thofe  whom  mir.kiild  can  fpafe, 

Thofe  whoQi  mankind  itfeXf  doth  fear; 

Amidft  that  dreadful  night'  and  fatal  cold. 

There  thoU  may*ft  walk  trnfeep,  aiul  bold. 
There  let  thjr.  flames  their  empire  hold. 
Unto  the  fartheft  feas,  and  nature*s  ends. 
Where  never  fnmmei't  fun  its  bcanxs  extendi. 
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Carry  thy  t>lag:iiet,  thy  ptins,  thy  heatt, 
Jby  ragiof  firen,  tby  tortnriog  fwestt. 
Where  never  rmy  or  beat  dad  come. 
They  will  rejoico^t  fbch  m  doom. 
They'll  bleft  thy  peftilenttal  fire. 

Though  by  tc  they  expire. 
They'll  thank  the  very  flanea  with  which  they  do 

confiinie. 

ZXT. 

Then  if  thatbaaqnet  ipU  not  thee  iuffice. 
Seek  out  new  kodi  where  thou  may 'ft  tyrannize; 
Search  every  foreft,  every  hill. 
And  all  that  in  the  hollow  mountains  dwell ; 
Thofe  wild  and  umame  troops  devour. 
Thereby  thou  wilt  the  reft  of  men  fecure, . 
And  that  the  reft  of  men  will  thank  thee  for. 
Let  all  thofe  bmian  benftf  be  flani. 
Till  fcarce.their  memory  nmain ; 
Thyfelf  vrith  that  ignoble  ilaogfate9.fitt^        «^ 
'Tsrill  be  pamittcd  thee  that  Uoo^tv^ill. 
Meafure  the  ruder  world  tkroo^nt, 
March  all  the  oceao'a  ihom  about. 
Only  paTs  by  and  fbare  the  Britifh  iiUt. 
Gaoo,  and  (v^urt  Ccdnmbua-coce  (hall  do* 
When  days  and  time  unto  their  ripeneia  grow) 
Find  out  new  lands  and  unknown  countries  too : 
Attempt  thofe  lands  which  yet  are  hid 
From  all  mortality  befide : 
There  thou  may'ft  fteal  a  vidory. 
And  none  of  this  world  hear  the  cry 
Of  thofe  that  by  thy  wounds  ftiaU  die ; 
Nd  Oteek  (hall  know  thy  cruelty, 
And  tell  it  to  pofterity.  - 
Go,  and  unpeople  all  thofe  mighty  lands, 
Deftroy  with  unrelenting  hands ; 
Go,  and  the  Spaniard's  fword  prevent. 
Go,  make  the  Spaniard  innocent; 
Go,  and  root  out  all  mankind  there. 
That  when  die  European  armies  ihall  appear 
Their  fin  may  be  liie  lefs, 
They  may  find  all  a  wildemefa,  ' 

And  without  blood  the  gold  and  filver  there  pofleis. 

XXVI. 

Nor  is  this  all  which  we  thee  grant ; 
kather  than  thou  ftiould'ft  full  employment  vrant, 
(We  do  permit)  in  Greece  diy  khijgidom  plant* 

Ranfack  Lycurgus'  ftreets  dtfooghout. 
They've  no  defence  of  walls  to  keep  thee  out. 

On  wanton  and  proud  Corinth  feise, 
Nor  let  her  double  waves  thy  flames  appeafe. 
.     Let*  Cyphis  feel  mo^  fire*  than  thofe  of  love  : 
Let  Delos,  which  at  firft  did  give  the  fun. 

See  unknown  flames  in  her  begun, 
Now  let  her  wiih  flie  might  (inconftant  prove. 

And  from  her  place  hught  truly  move : 

Let  Lemnos  all  thy  anger  feel, 

And  think  that  a  new  Vulcan  fell. 
And  brought  with  hhn  new  anvils,  and  neviThell. 
Nay,  at  Athens  too  we  fi^t  thee  up,' 
All  that  thou  find'ft  in  field,  or  camp,  or  (hdp : 

Make  havoc  there  without  controul 
Of  every  ignorant  and  common  fouL 
But  then,  kind  Plxgue,  thy  conquefts  flop ; 

Let  arts,  and  let  the  learned,  there  efcape, 

l5pon  Minerva's  (tU  commit  no  rape ;       * 


Touch  not  the  ^crad  throdg; 
And  let  Ap«llo*9priclls  be,  Uke  him,  young,* 
LiVe  him,  be  healthful  too,  and  ftrong. 
But  ah  !  too  ravenoos  Phigne,  whitft  I 
Strive  to  keep  off  the  mifery, 
The  learned  too,  a*  faft  as  others,  round  me  die  f 

They  from  corruption' are  not  free, 
Are  morul«  though  they  give  an  immortility. 
xxvii. 
They  t^m'd  their  authors  o'er,  to  try 

What  help,  what  cure,  what  -ftjbiedy. 
All  nature's  ftones  agoioft  this  plague  fbpply; 
And  though  befidc^they  fliunn'd  it  everywhere. 
They  fearch'd  it  in  their  books,  and  fain  would 
meet  it  there; 
They  tnrn'd  the^recopda  of  the  ancietit  times. 
And  chiefly  thofe  that  were  made  famous  by  their 
crimes. 
To  find  if  men  wert  piroiflt'd  fo  before  ; 
But  ftrondnot  the  difisalb  nor  core; 
Nature,  alas !  was  now  furpris'd,  '^ 

And  all  her  forecfl  feixM, 
Before  (he  vsas  how  to  refill  advisM. 
So  when  th«  elephants  did  fyik  aifright     * 
The  Romans  with  miofttal  fight,' 
They  many  battles  lofe, 
Before  they  knew  their  foes,  [pofe* 

Before  they  undcrftood  fuch  dreadful  troops  t'op- 

XXVlIk 

Now  every  different  fc^  agreet 
Againft  their  common  adverfary,  the  difesfe, 
And  all  their  little  wranglings  ceafe ; 
The  Pythagoreans  from  thehr  preceptifwerve. 
No  more  their  filence  they  obferve, 
-  Out  of  their  fchoolt  they  run, 
Lament,  and  cry,  and  groan ; 
They  now  defir*d  their  metempfychofis ; 
Not  only  to  difpute,  but  wiih 
That  they  might  turn  to  beafts,  or  (owls,  or  filli. 
If  the  Platonics  had  been  here, 
They  would  have  curs'd  their  mafter's  year. 
When  all  things  ihall  be  as  thqr  were. 
When  they  again -the  fame  difeafe  ihall  bear ) 
All  the  phUoibphers  would  now. 
What  the  great  Sugyrite  ihall  do, 
Themielves  into  the  waters  headlong  thr#w. 
xxis. 
The  Stoics  felt  the  deiidly  ftroke. 
At  firft  aflaolt  their  courage  was  not  broke, 

They  calPd  in  all  the  cobweb  aid 
Of  rules  and  precepts,  wfiich  in  ftore  they  had; 
They  bid  their  hearts  ftand  our, 
Bid  them  be  calm  and  ftout. 
But  all  the  flrength  of  precept  ^l\\  not  do'r. 
They  can't  the  ftorms  of  pafiioo  novT alTuage ; 
As  common  men,  are  angry,  grieve,  and  rage. 

The  gods  artf  call'd  upon  an  vain. 
The  gods  gave  no  rcleafc  unto  their  pain, 
The  gods  to  fear  ev'n  for  thcmfdves  began. 
For  now  the  fick  unto  their  temples  came. 
And  brought  more  than  an  holy  flame. 
There  i^t  me  altars  made  their  prayer. 
They  iacrific'd,  and  died  there, 
A  facrificc  not  feen  before ; 
Thit  hc^ea,  only  us'd-unto  the  gore 
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fil  tits  Wd&ltS  0»  SPRAT. 

Of  iMibt  or  Wk  ^^mU  M«r 
L«M  viik  insii  i(D#  itt  own  itattsot 


Tht  WQ^  fim  ftUMTil  filtO  BO 

Tk«  dead  the  iKf7  fire  il««ooc» 


Tlie  ^eble  and  the  tuiwoo  doft 

kKO  MCk  oUMT**  tpSMTW  ■»  tiMllIU 

Wo  ploM  b  £Kred»  and  no  tombs 
Tit  aotr^ptitiily  tooaaAmot 
TMr  aikot  ao  diiHaAion  hod ; 
Too  tfBlf  oil  Vy  dradi  ore  c%wd  inftle. 
The  fhoAoof  thofe  ffoaclMroot  that  M 
FtoBi  Alkcim  lanK  iMe  hiftillMd*  • 
Now  o'er  the  dty  kovored; 
Their  Mifn' fielded  to  tlMir  lov«» 
Thff  left  th'iipiortil  joy 
go  woch  their  Athene*  ieigir  did 
Thoy  oane  to  pity,  ood  foie«d« 
Boc  BOW,  akel  weee  yito  difaty'd, 
Wheo  they  beheld  tho  MffUeoopen  ky'd» 
r  »eB*t  boaee  iho  BoUeonu  iBffidei 
L  to  the  bUed  leeet  they  weat, 
BOW  did  ebenh  their  beiitonfr, 
By  which  th^  Bwre  10  die  in  feitifA  cowtrioi 


n; 


But  whet,  great  Oodel  wavworftofiil^ 
Hen  ftif^  its  aw^aBiBeeoC  left  did  caB, 
Nor  woaid  it  be  oooteac 
With  the  chick  croepe of  Coob  were  thiibcr  featt 
loto  the  upper  wotid  it  went, 
fiaoh  gvik,  iach  wkkedBdi, 
8och  irreU|(ioo  did  iacrode. 


That  the  few  good  which  did  jarrive    [Cws 

withdwph 

wthelieinfi 
SoBM  robh*d  tfwircfy  dead. 


Were  engry 


f  with  die  pbaae  lor  MfMiff 
foe  the  lieiBf  jbaa  ri»4ead£d 


griai^ 


Theofk  lore  to  be  hilMed  en  they  led, 
Thongh  in  theeeryehr  fafotobepaalAed. 
Somo  nor  the  itfiaee  nor  teaiflee  ^atM, 

Mor  gode  aor  heaveae  IberM, 
Thoogh  Iach  e»aipie  of  tlMk  pewar  a|ipoir*4 

Yircae  was  bow  tiueai'd  i 
AndhqaaftythefooMnaiceijfl 

For,«iBMfl(|(  poft  ^mIo  teriafta^i 
They  Uwa^  the  poniiUBent  eiready  bV, 

Thoaghe  heaoea  ao  weejc  tonaoato  had  la 
ftore; 
nrhv  bk  one  Ml»  chey  thaagta  ^Wa  WBO 


Upon  Ike  ^it  of  «ha 

f  N0U8H  OVIt>«  AIIACUOlf*  PfNDAR«  AND  VlRGlt, 

ABRAHAM  COWLEY, 

/o  fw'l  iftii  yik  ewB  JPhidaw  Oim 


Ltt  aU  that  meaner  rout  of  booka  ftaad  by, 
The  coBUBoa  people  of  oar  Iftrary ; 
Lei  them  make  way  for  dowley't  Iravee  to 

come. 
And  be  hoBg  ap  within  thie  facred  room : 

*  Let  oo  proiMO  haode break  thecbaioy 
Or  give  them  tmwifli'd  liberty  agato. 
But  let  hif  holy  relic  be  laid  here. 
With  the  fame  religioiu  caic 
Ai  Noota  once  the  target  kept. 
Which  down  f^m  heaven  leapt ; 
Jail  fiick  another  U  thie  book. 
Which  iu  otiginal  from  divine  hands  took, 
Afid  briogt  It  much  good  too«  t9  (hole  thai  oa  tt 
look.  ^    ' 


Bat  yet  in  this  they  diffec    TbBtcooIdbc 
Xkven  timra  liken^l  by  a  awrtal  hand; 
Bat  this  which  here  doth  ftaad 
Will  never  any  of  its  owa  fort  fee, 
Batmnft  fUU  live  withoat  fackeomijpaay* 
^or  never  yet  was  writ, 
la  the  two  karaedaget  which  Time  }A 
Nor  ia  this  ever  ihali  we  fiadt 
Nor  any  one  lake  to  it. 
Of  aU  the  nameroas  monnmeats  of  wic 
II. 
Cowley!  what  God  did /iU  thy  breaft. 
And  taoght  thy  hand  t*indite  f 
(For  Ood*s  a  poet  too. 
He  doth  create,  and  fo  do  yoo) 
OreUcatkail 
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What  angel  fat  upon  thy  pen  when  thou  didft 
wf  ite  ? 
♦  There  he  fat,  and  niovM  thy  hand. 

As  proud  of  his  command, 
As  when  he  makes  the  dancing  orhs  tp  reel. 
And  fpjnsout  poetry  from  heaven's  wheel. 
Thy  lu/ad  roo,  like  a  brner  fphcre. 
Gives  us  more  ravilh.ng  mufic  made  for  men  to 
hear. 
Thy  hand  too,  like  the  fun  which  angels  move, 

Has  the  fame  inf!utncc  fr-mi  above, 
Produces  gold  ar  d  iiiver  tf  a  nobler  kind; 
Of  greater  j)rice,  and  more  refin'd. 
y^  in  this  it  exceeds  the  fun,  *tha«  no  degenerate 
raefr, 

*  "'^^  IJI. 

«"*^'  What  holy  tettal  hearth, 
^^.        What  immortal  breath, 
*^'*^^^>id  give  fo  pure  poetic  flame  its  birth? 
'*     Juft  fuch  a  fire  as  thine, 
Of  fuch  an  unmixM  glorious  Hiine, 

Was  Prometheus';,  flame, 
Which  from  no  lel';.  than  heaven  came. 
Along  he  brought  the  f]  ark  ling  coal, 
From  fome  celcftial  chimney  Hole  ; 
Quickly  the  plundered  ftars  he  left, 

And  as  he  haften'd  down 
With  the  robb'd  flames  his  hands  ftill  ihone, 
And  Icem'd  as  if  they  were  burnt  for  the  liictt. 
Thy  poetry's  compounded  trf/^he  fame, 
buch  a  brijiht  uumortai  flame  j 
Juft  fo  tempcr'd  is  th«  raijc, 
Thy  fires  as  light  and  pure  as  they, 
And  go  as  high  a?  his  did, if  not  higher. 
That  thou  may'Il  feciu  to  us 
A  true  Promethetis,  -{fire. 

But  that  thou  didli  not  (leal  the  lead  fpark  of  thy 
k-         $^^     -J«r,>      1    ■    ■ 
Such  as  thine  was  Arion*s  vcrfe, 
Which  he  did  to  the  lillening  filh  rehearfc ; 

Which  when  they  heard  p!ay*d  on  hiJ  lute. 
They  firll  curll  nature  that  (he  made  them  mute 
go  nuble  were  his  iiocs,  w^hich  made  the  very  waves 
Strive  to  turn  his  flaves,       ' 
Lay  down  their  boiflcrous  noife, 
And  dance  to  his  harmonious  voice, 

Which  made  the  lyrens  lend  their  ear. 
And  from  his  fweeter  tunes  fome  treachery 
«-         fear; 

Which  made  the  dolphin  proud. 
That  he  wa-*  allowM 
Wirh  Atla?,  the  great  porter  of  the  flctes,  to  take 
Such  heavenly  muiic  up,  nnd  carry*t  on  hit  hack, 
bo  full  and  graceful  thy  words  go, 
And  with  rhe  fame  majeltic  fwcetncfsftow*. 
Yet  his  wrfe  only  carried  him  o'er  the  fcas ; 
But  there's  a  very  fea  of  wit  in  thefe, 
&•      ^M  fait  and  boundlets  as  the  other  ocean  is. 

r       -  V. 

Such  as  thine  are,  was  great  Amphion's-  fong, 
Which  brought  the  wondering  ftoncs  along; 
The  woridcrmg  ilones  ficipi  from  their  mother 

.    -  carih, 

J        ^nd  left  tht  *r  father  cold  as  his  firfl  buth  j 


They  rofe  and  knew  not  by  what  magic  force  thtf 
hung. 
So  were  his  words,  fo  placM  his  foundi, 
Which  forcM  the  marbles  rife  from  out  their 
grounds, 
Which  cut  and  carved,  made  them  fiiinc, 
A  work  which  can  be  outdone  by  none  but  thin«» 
Th'  am.izcd  poet  faw  the  buildmg  rife. 
And  knew  nut  how  to  iruft  his  eyes: 
The  v^ilUng  mortar  came,  and  all  the  trees 
Leap  into  beams  he  fees. 
He  fiw  the  ftretts  apncar, 
Streets,  that  muft  needs  be  harmonioii<itherc  : 
He  faw  the  walls  dance  round  t'  his  pipe, 
The  glorious  temple  fhe.v  its  head. 
He  Uw  the  infant  cty  ripe. 
And  all  like  the  creation  by  a  word  was  bred. 
So  great  a  verfc  is  thine,  which  thvugh  it  will  n«t 
raife 
Marble  monuments  to  thy  praifc  ;  ' 

Yet  *tis  no  master,  cities  they  muft  fall, 
And  houfes,  by  the  gieatcil  giuttou  Time  be  catea 
all: 
But  thy  verfc  builds  a  fame  for  tl^ee. 
Which  fire  cannot  devour,  nor  purify, 
Which  fword  and  thunder  doth  defy, 
As  rotiiid,  and  full,  as  the  great  circle  of  eternity. 

VJ. 

To  thee  the  Englifh  tongiie  doth  owe, 
That  it  need  nut  feek 
For  elegancy  from  the  round-mmith*d  Greek  j 
To  thee,  that  Roman  poets  now  may  hide, 

In  their  own  Latium,  their  head  : 
To  thee,  that  our  enlarged  fpeech  can  ftiew. 
Far  mnre  than  the  three  wetlern  daughters  hortl 
Out  of  the  afhes  of  the  Roman  urn  : 
Daughters  born  of  a  mother,  which  did  yield  to 

admit 
The  adulterate  feed  of  feteral  tongues  with  it ; 
More  than  the  ftnooih  Italian,  though  naiuregatp 
That  tongue  in  poetry  a  geniut  to  have, 

And  that  fbe  might  the  better  fit  it  to't. 
Made  the  very  land  a  foot. 
More  than   the   Spanifh,   though  that  in  oOC 

ma£i 
The  Moorifh,  Jewifh,  Gothifh  treafures  has. 
And  juft  as  in  their  kingdom,  in  their  tongue, 
Moft  qnarfcrs  of  the  earth  together  throng. 
More  than  the  courtly  French,  though  that  doth 
pace, 
And  not  fret  o'er  the  tbnguc  its  race  : 
That  has  not 'any  thing,  Co  clab- rate  wit ;  [it. 

Tln'Ugh  it  by  it^  flidii.g  fcemsto  have  more  oil  in 
Thy  f  ul  hath  gone  through  all  the  muft  s'  track; 
Where  never  poets  feet  were  fcen  belurc. 
Hath  pafs'd  thofe  fands  where  ethers  left  tlieir 
wrecks. 
And  faird  an  occtn  through,  Avhich  fome  thought 
had  no  lliore. 
Thy  fpirit  has  difcover'd  all  poetry  ; 
Thou  found'ft  no  tropics  in  the  pnet's  (ky. 
More  than  the  fun  C3in  do,  haft  brought  a  1 :4c ted 

flower 
To  Mount  Parnaffu^ ;  an -l  haft  opcnM  to  our  hanA 
Apollo's  holy  h»J, 

3  3        •       '• 
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754  •  THE   WORK 

'    Which  yet  hid  in  the  frigid  aonc  Aid  lie. 

Thou  haft  fail'd  the  mufcs*  globes, 
Not  as  the  other  Drake,  or  Ca*odiih  did,  to  rob. 

-  Thou  haft  brought  home  the  treafure  too, 
Which  yet  no  Spaniard  can  clain\  his  due  : 
Thou*  haft  fear ciiM  through  efcry  creek, 

From- the  F.aft  Indies  of  the  poets*  irorld,  the 
Greek, 
To  the  America  of  wit. 
Which  was  iaft  known,  and  has  moft  gold  in  it. 
'    That  muther-tongue  which  wc  do  fpeak. 
This  world  thy  greater  fpirit  has  run  through. 
And  vicw'd  and  conqucr'd  too,  •      . 

A  world  as  round  and  large  a»  th*  other  is. 
And  yet  id  it  there  can  be  no*antipodes, 
For  none  hereafter  will  go  contrary  to  you. 
'   .  ,      »     VII.  -  '   ■• 

poets  till  now  dcfcn^*defcufe,  not  pratfe. 
Till  now  the  nrxufes  liv*d  in  taverns,  aiid  the  bays 

That  they  wore  *troly  trees  did  fliew, 
Becatife  by  fucking  liquor  they  did  Only  grow. 

-  Verfes  were  counted  fi<5iioin  and  e  lit:   . 

The  very  nature  of  good  poetry. 
He  was-  a  poet  that  couid  fpeak  leaft  truth : 
Sober  and  grave  men  fcorn'd  the  nam^. 
Which  once  was  thought  the  greateft  fame. 
Poeti  had  nought  elfe  of  Apollo^  but  his  youth : . 
J^ew  ever  fpake  in  rhyme,  but  that  their  feet 
The  tKncher  of  fome  liberal  man  might  moet* 
Or  elfe  they  did  fome  rotten  miftrefs  paint, 
Call  her  their  goddefs^  or  tlieir  faint. 
Though  contrary  iq  this  they  tot  their  mafter  run, 
For  the-  great  god  of  wit,  the  fun, 
When  he  doth  ftiew  hi«  miftrefs,  the  white  moon. 
He  makes  her  fpots,  as  well  as  beauty,  to  be  fliewn. 
Till  DOW  the  lifters  were  too^  old,  and  "therefore 
.      .        grew  .        .      -        :       ' 
£xtremely  fabulous  too : 
TtU  you.  Sir,  clme,  they  vrtrt  defpis'd ; 

They  were  all  heatheiis  yet, 
Nor  ever  in'o  the  church  could  get ; 
And  thoagh  they  had  a  font  fo  lox^,  yet  never 
^  were  baptis*d^  .    •- 

vni« 
Yon,  Sir,  have  rais'tl  the  price  of  wit. 
By  bringing,  in  more  ftoreof  it :      •. 
Poetry,  the  que«n  of  arts,  can  now 

Reign  without  diflembling  too. 
You've  fiiewn  a  poet  nuft  not  needs  be  bad ; 
That  one  may  be  Apollo's,  pricft,         ' 
Ard  be  6ird  with  his  oracics,  without  bcinfir  mad ; 
'J'ili  ru)w,  wit  was  a  curfc  (as  to  Lot's  wife  ^ 
'Twas  to  be  tum'd  to  XaJt)    .      ' 
Becaufe  it  mad«  men  lead  a  life 
Which  was  nought  elfe  but  one  continnal  fault. 
You  firft  the  mufes  tu  the  Chriftiana  brought. 
And  you  then  firft  the  holy  language  taught : 
In  you  good  poetry  and  divinity  meet,     ^ 
You  are  the  ftrft  bird  of  paradifc  with  feet. 

■IX. 

Your  Mifcelknies  do  appear 
Jttft  fuch  another  glorious  iiKiigefted  heap 
As  the  firft  mafs  was,  where  ' 
All  heavens  and  ftars  enclofed  were, 
Bcfort  they  each  one  to  their  j^e  <ltd  leap. 


S   OF  SPRAT. 

B^ore  God  the  great'cenfor  rhetn  beftew*d. 
According  to  their  ranks,  in  fi^veral  tribca  Abroad s 
'         Whilft  yet  the  fun  and  moon 
Were  in  perpetual  conjundion  : 
Whilft  all  the  ftars  were  but  one  milky  way. 

And  in  natural  embraces  lay. 
Whilft  yet  none  of  the  lamps  of  heaven  night 
Call  this  their  own,  and  that  another's  light. 
So  glorious  a  lump  as  thine. 
Which  chemiftry  may  feparate,  but  net  refine : 
-  So  mixt,  fo  pure,  fo  united  does  it  Ihioe, 
A  chain:^of  fand^  of  which  each  link  b  all  diviM 

X.  ' 
'     Thy  miftreft  ftiews,  that  Cupid  ia  not  ahraj* 
blind, 
Wkere  we  a  pure  exalted  mnfe  do  find. 
Such  as  may  w<tll  become  a  glorified  mind. 

Such  fongs  tune  angels  when  they  love. 
And  do  make  cour^ip  to  fome  fifter-mind  above 
'.  (For  angels  need  not  fcom  fuch  foft  defirrs. 
Seeing  thy  heart  is  touch'd  with  the  fame  Bm), 
*    So  when  they  dothe  themfblves  in  flefli. 
And  their  Ii);ht  in  ftone  human  ihapes  do  drcft 
(For  which  they  fetch'd  ftuff  £rom  the  neigh* 
«  bouring  air) : 
Sp  when  they  floop,  to  like  fome  mnrtal  &lr, 

Such> words,  fuch  odes  as  thine  tiiey  u£e. 
With  ftich  foft  ftraios,  love  into  her  heart  itifoii^ 
Thy  love  is  on  the  top,  if  not  above  mortality ; 

Clttiin,  and  from  corruption  free. 
Such  aa  affedions  in  eternity  fliall  be  ; 
Which  ftiaU  remain  unfpotted  there. 
Only  to  ihcw  ^hat  once  they  were  : 
Thy  Cupid*s  ftiafts  all  golden  are ;  [£»• 

Thy  VenBs  hat*  the  ^t,  but  not  the  froth  o'  th* 

'     I  'XI.    = 

Thy  high  Pindarics  foar 
So  high,'  where  never  any  wing  till  now  coaU  get 

And  yet  thy  wit 
Doth  feem  fo  great,  as  thofe  that  do  fly  lower. 
Thou  ftand'ft  on  Pindar's  back ; 
And  therefore  thou  a  higher  flight  doft  take : 
Only  thou  art  the-eagle,  hcthe  wren, 
Thou  haft  brought  him  from  the  dofl, 

And  made  him  live  ag«Lin.  {joSL 

Pindar  has  left  his  barbarous  Greece,  and  thinks  it 

To  be  led  by  thee  to  the  Englifh  ihore^ 
An' honour  to  him  :  Alexander  did  no  more, 
Nor  fcarce  fo  much,  when  he  did  (ave  his  hoofe 
before. 
When  his  word  did  aflirage 
A  warlike  army*s  violent  rage : 
;  Thou  haft  gfiven  to  his  name. 
Than  that  great  conqueror  fav'd  him  finom,  a 
,     '     brighter  flame.  [flfcayi 

He  only  left  fome  walls  where  Pindar's  name  mighc 
Whidi  with  time  and  age  decay : 
But  thou  haft  made  him  once  again  to  live; 
Thou  didft  to  him  new  life  and  breathing  givo. 
And  as  in  the  Iaft  refurrcdion, 
Thou  haft  made  him  rife  more  glorious,  and  pvt  oo 
More  majefty ;  a  greater  foul  is  given  to  him,  by 

you. 
Than  ever  be  in  happy  Thebcf  or  Greece  coold 
Ihcw,      ... 
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Thy  David  too— 
Buc  hold  thy  headlong  pace,  my  mnfe ; 
None  but  the  prieft  himfelf  doth  ufe 
Into  the  holiefi  place  to  go. 
Check  thy  young  Pindaric  heat. 
Which  makes  thy  pen  too  modi  to  fweat  \ 
Tif  but  an  infant  yet, 
And  juft  now  left  the  teat, 
By  Cowley's  matchlefs  pattern  nurit : 
Therefore  it  is  not  fit 
That  it  ihould  dare  to  fpeak  fo  much  at  firft. 
No  more,  no  more  for  (hame. 
Let  not  thy  vcrfc  be,  as  hb  worth  is,  infinite  ! 
It  is  enough  that  thou  had  learn'd,  and  fpoke  thy 
father's  name. 


He  that  thinks,  Sir,  he  can  enough  praife  yov^ 
Had  need  of  brazen  hmgs  and  forehead  too« 


EPIGRAM  ON  A  PIGMTS  DEATH, 

Bi STUDS  an  ant  a  Pigmy  great  and  tall 
Was  thrown,  alas  !  and  got  a  dreadful  fall ; 
Under  th*  unruly  bead's  proud  feet  he  lies. 
All  torn ;  but  yet  with  generous  ardour  cries, 
**  Behold,  bafc,  envious  world,  now,  now  laugh  oo^ 
«»  For  thus  1  fall,  and  thus  fell  Phaeton '." 
3Bij 
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For  ever,  HAMjfpjj^  I  fggre^  be  thy  towers, 
Spring  fref^^y  greens,  and  ^ouri(h  thick  thy  bowen ; 
'iTicrc,  ftjjjf  defended  by  indulgent  ikies. 
The  wajj^jjjr's  wreath,  and  poet's  garland  rife ! 
f  hcfrp'feerics  with  deep  regard,  ye  fages,  grace, 
Tj^w'd**  ^^^  folemh  honours  mark  the  place ; 
^#xUife  it  as  high  in  ages  yet  to  come, 
^^  As  Chaucer's  grove,  or  TwLtY's  Tufiuimm* 
Then,  while  poftcrity  their  aAs  difplay, 
^        The  generous  Britm  fliall  with  rapture  fay, 
f  «  Thefc  (hades,  abfoWd  from  war,  great  William  fought  i 

i  ««  And  Halifax  ib  thofe  rectffes  thought." 

f  When  fixtecn  barren  centuries  had  paft, 

^  This  fecond  great  Mjecenas  came  at  laft ; 

f  in  whoni  example  and  prote^on  join'd 

I  All  fcicnces  iroprov'd,  all  arts  refin'd,    , 

r  And  made  our  ftubbom  Rnglifi  fenfe  fnbinic 

'  To  the  juft  eukure  o^  Athenian  wit.  ..... 

BR.  SEWBLi's  EPiSTLB  TO  AiOiSON. 

-. /- 


•  i  D  i  N  B  U  R  G  H  J 

f^lkffiTED  BY  MVNDMLL  AND  SON,  ROYALBANK  CL0» 
Anni  Si93.      , 
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Cbailii  MantaOuk,  Earl  of  Halifax,  was  the  fourth  ion  of  the  Hooourabie  George  Mon« 
^^^>  ^  yonogcr  fon  of  Henrj,  firft  £arl  of  MaocheOer,  aod  was  bom  at  Horton,  in  Northamp« 
tonlhire,  i6th  April  i66l.  , 

.  After  be  had  gone  through  the  firft  mdimeort  of  learoing  in  the  totintrf,  he  wu  remorcd  to 
Weihniofter  fchool ;  where,  in  1677,  he  was  chofen  a  King's  £:holar,  and  diftiogniflxed  hiinfelf  bf 
bis  felicity  in  extemporary  epigrams. 

At  fchool,  he  contrad;ed  a  Tery  intimate  friendihip  with  Stepney ;  and,  in  x6S»,  when  Stepney 
was  eleded  to  a  Vacancy  in  Trinity  College,  Cambridge,  his  ele^ion  not  being  to  proceed  till  the 
year  following,  he  was  afraid,  left,  by  being  placed  at  Oxf<?rd,  he  might  be  Separated  from  hif 
friend,  and  therefore  AiUdted  to  be  removed  to  Cambridge,  wadioot  .waiting  lor  the  adrantages  o£ 
another  year. 

His  relations  having  confented  to  his  removal,  he  was  entered  a  commoner  in  Trinity  College, 
with  a  handfome  allowance  for  his  maintenance,  and  pla^  under  the  particular,  care  of  his  re« 
lation  Dr.  John  Montague,  then  Mailer  of  the  College,  and  afterwards  Dean  of  Durham. 

Here  he  commenced  aii  acquaintance  with  the  great  Newton,  which  coatinoed  through  his  life, 
and  was  at  laft  attefted  by  a  legacy  of  a  hundred  pounds. 

in  1683,  he  wrote,  in  concert  with  Stepney  and  other  wits  o^  the  uniweriity,  a  Lmim  OUt  om  ihg 
J^mrriagt  of  Lxidj  Amiu^  printed  among  the  Cambridge  Terfes  %  and  an  SngUJb  Odt  on  the,  (ame  occa* 

In  X685,  he  wrote  I  copy  of  verfes  On  Un  D*€tb  rf  bis  mtfi  ftrid  M^^  Cbtlu  JI^  which 
procured  him  an  invitation  to  town,  with  his  friend  Stepney,  fr^m  the  Earl  of  X)orict«  aodf 
laid  the  foundation  of  his  future  prpmotion. 

He  was  introduced  by  his  patron,  Dorfet,  to  Sir  Charles  Sedley^  and  t^e  other  wits,  and  wai 
ibon  furmlhed  with  occauons  of  ipcrealing  the  reputation  for  wit  a/id  kafDiog,  he  had  brought  fipni 
the  univcrfity,  by  new  acqaiiitions  of  fame  and  eftecm. 

In  X 68  7,  he  joioed  winh  Prior,  in  writing  the  Cufjr  Mov/*  a^d  Comiry  ^M^ttfi  i  a  very  fucce^ut 
Borlelquc  of  Dry  den's  '*  Hind  and  Panther,'*,  written  in  vlndicatlofi  of  his  defertiop,  as  he  himfelf 
calls  it,  to  the  Royal  Party ^  and  with  a  deiign  to  reconcile  the  nation  to  the  RtUglom  of  tbe  Cmrt. 
The  preface  was  entirely  his  own  compofition. 

When  the  tyranny  of  King  James  called  the  Prince  of  O^ang^  to  vindicate  the  liberties  of  Britain, 
he  figned  the  intltaticA  to  the  Prince,  and  (at  in  the  Convention  that  met  a  ad  January  i698,and 
dedared  the  throne  vacant  on  the  7th  of  February  fello^/ing. 

After  the  coronation  of  William  and  Mary,  he  was  introduced  to  his  Majefty,  by  the  Earl  of 
Dorfet,  with  this  expreiCoo,  **  May  it  plea£e  your  Xltijcily,  t  have  broQght  a  Moufit  to  have  the 
honour  of  killing  your  band ;"  at  which  the  King  (sTiikd ;  aod  being,  told  the  ^eafon  of  his  being 
fo  called,  replied,  with  an  air  of  gaiety,  **  You  will  do  well,  to  put  me  in  a  way  of  making  a  Mam 
of  him;"  and  ordered  him  an  immediate  pcndon  of  ^oo\. ptr  rnmtm^  out  of  the  privy  puriip,  tij^ 
an  cpportunity  fliould  o^fcr. 
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AboQt  the  fame  time,  he  married  the  Coontefs  Dowager  of  Maacheftcr,  nd 
taken  orders ;  but  afcerwarda  altering  his  purpofe,  he  purcfaafed,  £or  1500 1^  the  place  fJL  wmdm 
dcrks  of  the  council. 

In  1690,  he  wrote  An  BpiJiU  to  tbt  Sari  of  D6pfet,  occafiomed  hy  b'u  M^jefiff  FiBttj  a  inrfK 
which  hag  received  H-om  Addiibn,  in  his  *<  Account  of  the  greated  Eogkfli  Poets*'  at  laite  M 
proporuon  of  praife : 

t 

**  The  nohle  Montague  remains  unoamM 

For  wit,  fol-  k«no^,  and  for  judfrment  IWrnM ; 

To  D  )rfet  he  dircAs  hi*  artfui  Mufe, 

?n  numbers  fnch  as  Dorfet's  fclf  might  ufc, 

Ht>w  negligently  graceful  he  unreins 

Hi»  verfe,  and  writes  in  loofe  familiar  drains  I 

How  Naflau*8  godh*ke  ads  adorn  his  Ones, 

And  all  the  hero  in  full  glory  fhines ! 

VTe  fee  hit  army  fct  in  full  array. 

And  Boyoe*s  dy'd  waves  run  purple  ta  the  fA." 

Ih  169X,  he  diftit^guHhcd  himfelf  by  his  fpeeches  itf  parliament,  in  favour  of  t  law,  tognBiik 
«aiiUoce  of  connfel  in  trttlsof  high  treafon.  In  the  midft  of  one  of  his  fpeeches,  faUin;  'i^niM 
copfufion,  be  could  not  for  a  while  go  on  ;  but  having  recovered  himfelf,  took  occafioo.fracn  btss) 
Ibrpriic,  *f  to  enforce  tile  neceflity  of  allowiiig  counfcl  to  prifoners,  -who  were  to  a|»peir  \An 
their  judges,  fince  he,  ^^rho  vras  not  only  innocent  and  unaecufed,  b«t  one  of  their  own  ■» 
ber^.^  w»  to  diibottte^ed,  whes  he  vras  to  fpcak  before  that  wife  and  illulbioas  Aflembtj.** 

The  fame  yea^,  h6  was  appointed  one  of  the  Coitamiflioocrs  of  the  Treafury.aad  fooo  atefwa 
of  The  Privy  Council. 

In  16^  he  was  made  Chancellor  of  the  Eichequn- ;  and  the  next  year,  he  engaged  in  tkef?* 
e^ipptof  the  recoinage  of  filver,  which,  by  his  great  prudence  and  indefatigable  ind«ilry,»*»fl 
two  years  happily  comjletcd. 

In  1696,  he  proje&ed  xht  general  fund^  and  propofcd  the  ifluing  of  Exchequer  bSU,  to  fcffiy*« 
Icarcity  of  money,  which  has  fince  been  adopted,  to  the  great  benefit  of  the  nattoa. 

In  169S,  after  inquiry  concerning  a  grant  f>f  Iriih  Crown-lands,  the  Hnufc  rf  CoounaDiv^ 
^al  CbarUs  Montdgwt^  M/f.,  GbamctUor  of  the  £xcbeqyer\  for  his  gcod  ferptus  to  A*  Govenmat,  M^ 
firve  his  Majtfjs  Jawmr^ 

The  fame'  year,  he  was  advanced  to  .the  ftrft  commiffion  of  the  Treafory,  and  appointed  oee  i 
lAie  t.ords  Jufticcs  of  England,  in  the  King's  abknce.  The  next  year,  he  was  mad*?  auditirrf  fc 
Exchequer ;  and,  the  year  after,  advanced  to  the  dfighity  of  haroi  h^ifkyf^  in  the  ceentj  « 
York 

He  was,  however,  impeache<f  by  the  Commons,  fot"  advifing  his  Majefty  to  fign  the  A>* 
tttaty ;  but  ihe  article*  were  diAnHTcd  by  the  Lords. 

At  the  acceflSon  of  Q\jeeii  Aiine,  he  was  difmifTed  from  the  council ;  and,  ifi  the  firft  jrfsa* 
©f  her  reign,  was  again  attacked  by  ihe  Conimonf ,  and  again  efcapcd-  by  the  pratedioe  rf  » 
£icras> 

111  1704,  he  wrote  an  anfwer  to  Bromley's  fpecch  againft  oceailonal  Conformity,  which  had  ft* 
influence  in  ftrcngthering  the  IfTiig  intdreft  on  the  ftitceeding  elcAioiMi. 

On  the  removal  of  Nottingham  and  the  Tories^  htf  was  recalled  to  his  former  feat  in  ^  c** 
eil,  and  attended  the  Queen  from  Newmailet  to  Cambridge,  where,  by  her  M;*)efty'i  ffecialp«» 
he  was  created  I>o<ior  of  Lawrf.  .      " 

In  1 705 ,  He  moved  the  famous  quefiton,  Whithet  tit  Churth  •/  Eitflatid  ^oos  ht  ^nrpcr  nHir  hm  ^ 
JfJIfs  adminijfreftitn  f  which  'Kas"  carried  in  the  negative,  by  a  great  majority. 

In  1706,  he  propofeJ  and  negotiated  the  treaty  pf  Union  between  the  two  kinrdons;  •afc» 
^ndation  of  peace  and  hap^>incfs  in  borh  countiies ;  and  mr>ved  the  bill  for  the  maturoiitaim^^ 
^4i  •f  Bembver^  and  for  tbt  Utter /eatrity  ofthefmcc^an  oj  the  (trwM  im  tha-J^MUfaaf^  imr 
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AttGf  tBe  ad  htd  (tttfcd,  he  wtt  appbintcd  to  carry  the  cnfigns  of  the  Order  of  the  Garter  to 
the  EleAoir  of  HanoYcr,  by  whom  he  was  receired  with  extraordinary  marks  of  diftiDdioD  and 
honour. 

On  hh  return  to  Bngttnd,  he  was  gracioufly  receired  by  the  Queen,  and  c  ntinued  in  her  favour 
tin  the  change  of  the  miftiftry  in  1710,  in  confequence  of  the  hiemorable  (!rial  of  Dr.  Sacheverel,  at 
^which  he  fat  as  a  judge,  and  toted  for  a  mild  ienteoce. 

Being  no  longer  in  favour,  he  aded  vigoroufly  in  liipport  of  the  (iuecn\  fiariiameniaty  right; 
and,  in  oppofition  to  the  addreflet  in  vindication  of  her  bertdiiary  title,  publiflied  StafimMt  ^e/tkm9 
$6iutrtttmg  a  Mrw  ParUamtnt ;  and  contrived  to  obtain  a  writ  for  funuBoning  the  £ledoral  Prince  t# 
parliament,  ai  Duke  of  Cambridgt. 

At  the  Queen's  death,  he  was  appointed  one  of  the  regency;  and,  at  the  acceflion  of  George  the 
Pirft,  was  made  £arl  of  Halifax,  and  Vilcoont  Sunbory,  Knight  of  the  Garter,  Firft  C'mmiffioner 
•f  the  Treafory,  with  a  grant  to  his  nephew  of  the  reverlion  of  tba  audkorflup  d  the  Excbeqotf , 
and  Lord  Lieateaant  of  the  county  of  Surrey. 

He  died  of  an  infUounation  of  his  lungs»  on  the  X9th  of  May  X  7 15,  in  the  fif^«iburth  year  o£ 
lus  age,  and  was  buried  ia  Weftminfter  abbey. 

Leaving  no  iflue  by  hia  lady,  whom  he  furvived  feveral  years,  his  title  of  bar9a^  and  his  efiate^ 
devolved  on  his  nephew,  George  Montague,  £fq.  of  Horton  *,  except  his  manor  of  Apfcourt,  which 
]^  kft  to  Mrs.  Barton,  niece  of  Sir  Uakc  Newton,  with  a  legacy  of  5000L,  as  a  toJUn  •fhu  ajfeaim 
mmd  efietmfmr  btr  perfon^  and  as  afmaU  rtctmptmetfor  the  fUafmn  and  ha^iatfi  ht  bad  in  her  eanverjatim. 

Though  Halifax  ranks  high  as  a  patriot  and  a  ftatefinan,  it  i«  not  to  his  patri<>tilin,  nor  his  iiifli»- 
cnce  in  the  ftate,  but  to  his  rank  among  the  Eogliih  poet^  that  he  derives  a  claim  to  attention  io 
this  colledion. 

Confidered  as  a  poet,  he  belongs  to  an  inferior  dafs :  he  ranks  with  Stepney  and  Waiih,  with 
whom  he  is  aflbdated  in  **  The  Wurkt  of  the  Minor  Poet? ;"  but  makes  a  leis  coniiderabie  figuce 
than  Dpriet,  or  even  than  Seiicj  and  iiophim^  who  do  not  appear  in  hi^  company,  though  they,  aa 
well  as  OldbaMy  have  as  juft  a  cUim  to  admiflion  as  feveral  names  which  appear  in  it,  and  wcce 
•rigtnally  feleded  by  the  compiler  of  thefe  narratives,  from  '*  the  mob  of  gentlemen  who  wrote 
**  with  eafe,'*  for  this  collei^ton ;  and  have  been  rcje<fted  only,  becaufe  they  could  not  be  properly 
recdved,  in  confequence  of  fome  arrang^ent  relative  to  the  ilze  of  the  publication. 

His  poems  confiil  chiefly  of  academical  exercifes,  and  of  verfes  written  on  public  occafions.  A* 
Along  the  former,  his  Latin  compofitions  feem  to  deferve  the  preference,  though  they  are  inferior 
to  iimilar  compofitions  by  Smith,  Prior,  and  Stepney.  Among  the  latter,  hit  Vetfis  tt  tbe  BattU  tf 
ibe  Bwym  is  his  moft  celebrated  performance  :  though  it  merits  not  all  the  praife  it  has  recdved,  k 
has  fome  defcriptive  and  interefting  pafTages,  wlilch  deferve  commendation.  H'bt  Mm  rf  Hottmtr  if 
^goroufly  written,  and  contains  fume  pointed  fentences,  and  ilriking  delineations  of  charader. 
The  Ferfes  vfriiUn  om  tbe  Toa/Hng'GIaJes  of  tU  KiuKat  Club  caonot  be  eafily  exceeded  :  they  are 
gented,  fprightly,  and  elegant.  His  other  pieces  have  alfo  their  brighter  paiTages :  but,  in  general, 
there  is  a  languor  in  his  verfes,  which  fcems  to  indicate  a  propeniity  to  poetry,  rather  than  a  power 
«f  excelling  in  it. 

The  works  of  him,  who  was  not  only  a  poet  and  a  fcholar,  but  the  general  patron  of  poets  and 
men  of  leuers,  could  not  mils  of  more  than  due  celebration.  Addifon,  whofe  judgment  was  pro* 
Bably  influenced  by  afledion,  or  gratitndc,  began  to  praife  him  early,  and  was  followed  or  ac- 
companied by  almoft  all  the  contemporary  writers  of  verfe,  except  Swift,  his  political  opponent, 
and  Pope ;  who  forbore  to  praife  him  during  his  life,  and  after  his  death  fpoke  of  him,  the  one 
with  flight  cenfure,  and  tbe  other,  in  the  chara^er  of  J!iv/o,  with  fatirical  feverity. 

Frond  as  Apollo  on  his  forked  hill^ 
Sat  full-blown  Bufi^  puff*d  by  every  quilt; 
Fed  with  foft  dedication  all  djy  long, 
M»rma  and  he  w^t  hand  iu  hand  in  fesf . 
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**  All  tbe  bright  imajnes/*  faji  8(eele,  in  addreffing  to  ^ia  loriUhip  the  4th  rolome  of  the  Tat2cr. 
*  which  the.witsof  paft  ages  ha^c  lefc  behind  them  in  their  writiogs,  the  ooble^  plv^  which  the 
greateil  ftatefmen  have  laid  down  for  the  admtni  ft  ration  of  aflfaira,  are  equally  the  familiar  obfc&f 
of  your  knowledge.  But  what  if  peculiar  to  your  lordfliip,  above  all  the  iilaftriottt  pcrfunagrt 
that  have  appeared  in  any  age,  it,  that  wit  and  learning  hi^ve,  from  your  example,  £aQeo  iitfe  a 
new  itrtu  Your  patronage  has  produced  thofe  arts,  which  before  (banned  the  commerce  of  libc 
•vorld,  into  the  iiervice  of  life,  and  it  is  to  you  we  owe  that  the  man  of  wit  has  turned  himielf  to  be  a 
inan  of  bufineli.  Your  ovm  Oudiet  have  been  diverte4  £rom  being  the  brighteft  omanaent,  to  die 
^ighteft  «le  to  mankind  ;  and  the  capacities  that  would  have  rendered  you  the  greaceft  poet  of 
your  age,  ha^,  to  the  advantage  of  Great  Britain,  been  employed  in  purfiiits  which  have  made 
you  the  moft  able  and  unbiafled  patriot." 

^  He  refted  not,*'  fayt  Tickell,  ^  in  a  barren  admiration  of  the  poUte  arts,,  wherein  he  hiaii- 
Atf  was  fo  great  a  mafler,  but  wfts  aded  hy  that  hunaamty  they  natutaUy  infpire ;  which  gave  rifii 
to  many  excellent  writers,  who  hsve  caft  a  light  upon  the  age  in  which  he  lived,  and  will  diftin* 
^ifii  it  to  poilcrit^.  It  i9  well  known  that  very  &w  ^kbrated  pieces  have  been  pnbliflied  f> 
ieveral  years,  but  what  were  either  promoted  by  his  encouragement,  or  fupported  by  hif  appvo^ 
bation,  or  recompenled  by  his  bounty.  The  caufe  of  l^rty  will  receive  no  imall  advantage  in 
future  times,  when  it  ihall  be  oblerved  that  the  Earl  of  Halifu  was  one  of  the  patriou  who  were 
M  the  head  of  it  i  and  that  moft  of  thofe  who  were  eminent  in  the  fevtral  paru  of  polite  or  vkUk 
learning,  were,  by  his  influence  and  example,  engaged  to  the  fame  iatereil.'* 

Htscharader,  asgtfen  by  Dr.Johnfon,  (hews  the  prejudices  of  oar  great  poetical  hsogr^er^ 
igaioft  a  Whig  patron  of  litenttore,  who  i^  eouaaerated  among  the  moft  eminent  poets,  yet  b 
defpifed. 

<«  Many  a  blandifhment  was  pra<£H(ed  upon  Halifax,  which  he  would  never  have  kaowa  had 
he  had  no  other  attraAiuns  than  thofe  of  his  poetry,  of  which  a  (hort  time  has  withered  the  beaop 
ties.  It  would  now  be  efteemed  no  honour,  hy  a  contribpter  to  the  moptbly  bandies  of  verics^  t* 
be  told,  that,  in  ftraint  either  familiar  or  (blemn,  he  fings  like  Mont^goe.^' 
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On  the  Death  of  hit  moft  facred  Majci^y 

KING     CHARLES    It 


FaAxwcll,  great  Charles,  monardi  of  bleft  re- 
nown. 
The  beft  good  man  that  ever  fiUM  a  throne ; 
Whom  Nature  at  her  higheft  pattern  wronght. 
And  miz*d  both  fexes  virtues  in  one  draught; 
Wifdom  for  councils,  bravery  in  war, 
"With  all  the  mild  good-nature  of  the  fair. 
The  woman's  fweetneis,  tenoper'd  nuuily  wit. 
And  loving  pow*r,  did  aown'd  wirh  meeknefs  fit; 
His  awful  perfon  reveicuce  engag*d, 
With  mild  addrefs  and  tendernefs  afluag*d : 
Thus  the  almighty  gracious  King  aboyie 
Does  both  command  our  fear,  and  win  our  love, 

Wiih  venders  born,  by  miracles  prefervM, 
A  heavenly  hoU  the  infant's  cradle  ferv*d; 
And  men  his  healing  empire's  omen  read, 
When  fun  with  ftars,  and  day  with  night  agreed. 
His  youth  for  valorous  patience  was  rcnownM ; 
Like  David,  perfecuted  firft,  then  crownM ; 
JLov'd  in  all  courts,  admir'd  where'er  he  came, 
At  once  our  nation's  glory,  and  its  (hame  \ 
They  bleft  the  ifle  where  fuch  great  fpiriu  dwell, 
Abhorr'd  the  men  chat  could  fuch  worth  expeL 
To  fpare  our  lives,  he  meekly  did  defeat 
Thofe  Sauls  whom  vrand'riog  alfes  made  U>  great ; 
Waiting  till  heav*n*s  ele<51ion  fltould  be  (hewn, 
And  the  Almighty  fliould  his  un^ion  own : 
And  own  he  did— his  powerful  arm  difplay'd; 
And  Ifrael,  the  belovM  of  God,  obey'd ; 
CalI'd  by  his  people's  tears,  he  came,  he  easM 
The  groaning  nation,  the  black  ftorms  appeas'd, 
l>id  greater  blcflings,  than  he  took,  afford ; 
England  itfelf  was  more,  than  he,  reilor'd. 
Unhappy  Albion,  by  ftrange  flis  opprefs'd, 
In  various  fevers  toft,  could  find  no  reft ; 
<^ite  fpent  and  weary'd,  to  his  arms  flic  fled, 
And  refted  on  his  ftioulders  her  fair  bending  head. 

In  conquefts  mild,  he  came  from  exile  kind; 
No  climes,  no  provocationti  chaog'd  hit  mind; 


No  malice  fliew*d,  no  hate,  revenge,  or  pride. 
But  rul'd  as  meekly,  as  his  father  dy'd ; 
Eas*d  us  from  endlels  wars,  made  difcords  ceafe, 
Reftor'd  to  quiet,  and  maintained  in  peace* 
A  mighty  fcries  of  new  time  began. 
And  rolling  years  in  joyful  circles  ran* 
Then  wealth  the  city,  bufineis  fiU'd  the  port. 
To  mirth  our  tumults  tum*d,  our  wars  to  fport : 
Then  learning  flourifli'd,  blooming  arts  did  fpring. 
And  the  glad  mufes  prun'd  their  drooping  wing ; 
Then  did  our  flying  towers  improvement  know. 
Who  now  command  as  far  as  winds  can  blow ; 
With  canvafs  wings  round  all  the  globe  they  fly, 
And,  built  by  Charles's  art,  all  ftorms  defy ; 
To  every  coaft  with  ready  fails  are  hurl'd. 
Fill  us  with  wealth,  and  with  our  fame  the  world; 
From  whofe  diftra<£ltoos  feas  do  us  divide ; 
Their  riches  here  in  floating  caftles  ride. 
We  redp  the  fwarthy  Indian's  fweat  and  toil ; 
Their  fruit,  without  the  mifchiefs  of  their  foil. 
Here  in  cool  fiiades  their  gold  and  pearls  receive. 
Free  from  the  heat  which  docs  their  luftre  give. 
In  Perfian  filks,  eat  eaftern  fpicc ;  fecure 
From  burning  fluxes,  and  their  calenture : 
Under  our  vines,  upon  the  peaceful  (hore. 
We  Tee  all  Europe  toft,  hear  tenipefts  roar : 
Rapine,  fword,  wai*s,  and  famine,  rage  abroad. 
While  Charles   their  hoft,   like  Jove  from  Ida, 

awM, 
Us  from  our  foes  and  from  ourfelves  did  ihield. 
Our  towns  from  tumults,  and  from  arms  the  field; 
For  when  bold  fa<5lion  goodnefs  could  difclain^ 
Unwillingly  he  ui'd  a  ftraiter  rein : 
In  the  ftill  gentle  voice  he  lovM  to  fpsak^ 
But  could  with  thunder  hardcn'd  rebels  break. 
Yet  though  they  wak'd  the  laws,  his  tender  mln^ 
Was  undifturb'd,  in  wrath  feverely  kind ; 
Tempting  his  power,  and  urging  to  alTume ; 
Thu9  Juve  in  love  did  S^mele  coxifum?. 
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A«  the  ftout  oak,  when  round  his  trunk  the  vine 
t>oc«  in  foft  wreaths  and  amorous  foldings  twine, 
F.afy  and  flight  appears ;  the  winds  from  far 
»    Summon  their  noify  forces  to  the  war  : 

But  though  fo  genrle  fecms  his  outward  form. 
His  hidden  ftrength  out-hraves  the  loudcft  (lorm ; 
Firmer  he  ftands,  and  boldly  keeps  the  field, 
Sh€inng    ftoiit   minds,    when    unprovok'd,    arc 

mild. 
So  when  the  good  man  made  the  crowd  prefume, 
He  (hewM  himfclf,  and  did  the  king  aflume  : 
For  goodnefs  in  excefs  may  be  a  fm  ;   ' 
Juftice  muft  tame,  whom  mercy  cannot  win. 
Thus  winter  fixes  the  unftable  fca, 
And  teaches  reftlefs  water  conftancv, 
^hich  under  the  warm  influence  of  bright  days, 
The  fickle  motion  of  each  blaft  obeys. 
To  bridie  fatf^ibuR,  ftop  rebelHon*8  courfe. 
By  eafy  methods,  iranquifh  wifhofit  force  ; 
Relieve  the  good,  bold  ftubborn  foes  fubdue,      ") 
Mildncfs  in  wrath,  merknefs  in  anger  flicw,      C 
Were  arts  great  ChaHes*s  prudence  only  knew,  j 
To  fright  the  bad,  thus  awful  thunder  rolls, 
While  the  bright  bow  fecures  the  faithful  fouls. 
%Such  is  thy  glory,  Charles,  thy  latling  name. 
Brighter  than  our  proud  neighbour's  guilty  fame, 
More  noble  than  the  fp.)iU  that  battles  yield. 
Or  all  the  empty  triuniphs  of  the  field. 
•Tig  lefs  to  conquer,  than  to  make  war  ceafe. 
And  without  fighting,  awe  the  world  to  peace  : 
For  proudefl  triHrnphs  from  contempt  arife; 
The  vanquifliM  firft  the  conquiror's  arms  defpife : 
Won  enfigns  are  ttic  g'lu^y  marks  of  fcorn; 
They  brave  the  vidor  firft,  and  then  adorn. 
But   peaceful  monarchs  reign  like  guds;    while 

liane 
Difpu*e,  all  love,  bicfs,  reverence  their  throne. 
Tigers  and  bears,  with  all  the  favage  hoft, 
JWay  boldncfs,  ftrength,  and  daring  conqueft  boaft; 
But  Che  fweet  paHian^  of  a  generous  mind 
Are  the  prerogative  of  human  kind; 
The  gotilike  image,  on  our  clay  imprefV, 
The  darling  attribute  which  heaven  loves  heft: 
In  Charles,  fo  good  a  man  and  king,  we  fee 
^  double  image  of  the  deity. 
Oh  '  had  he  more  rcftmbled  it  I    Oh,  why 
Was  he  not  ftill  more  like,  and  could  not  die  ? 
Now  do  our  thoughts  alone  enjoy  his  name. 
And  faint  ideas  of  our  blefling  frame ! 
In  Thames,  the  Ocean'n  darling,  England**  pride. 
The  pleafing  emblem  of  his  reign  docs  glide  i 
Thame-,  the  fupport  and  gl  »ry  of  our  iflc, 
Richer  than  Tagus,  or  ^uyptian  Nile  : 
I'hough  no  rich  fand  in  him,  no  pearls  are  found, 
Yet  field*  rejoice,  his  meadows  laugh  anumd  ; 
J>cf»  wealth  hin  boP  m  holds,  lefs  guilty  (lores, 
For  he  exhaufts  hiiiilelf,  t*  enrich  the  fhores. 
Mifd  and  fcrene  the  peaceful  current  flows, 
No  angry  foam,  no  raging  furges  knows ; 
No  dreadful  wrecks  upon  bin  banks  appeal*. 
His  cryftal  ftrcam  unftain'd  by  widows  tear, 
IHis  chui  rel  Arong  nod  cafy,  deep  and  clear, 
No  arbitrary  inundations  fwecp 
The  ^1  uj;h. rail's  h'  pes  at  d  life  into  the  dtcp 
ii'vk  even  \\atcrs  the  ©Id  htoiCs  keep. 


■■] 


But  oh  \  he  ebbs,  the  finiUog  waves  ieafg 
For  ever,  lovely  ilream,  for  r*cr  ftay  ' 
To  the  black  fea  his  filent  courfe  does  bend, 
\^'Tiere.the  beft  ftreams,  the  longeft  riven,  oL 
His  fpotlefs  waves  there  uncfiftinguiib'd  pi6, 
None  fee,  how  clear,  how  bo«meo«s,  fsscct,  k 

wa*. 
No  difference  now,  though'  hte  fo  mocfa.  h  ieet, 
*Twixt  him,  fier^  Rhine,  and  the  impetauMScac 

But,  lo  I  the  joyful  tide  oor  hopes  rctom, 
And  dancing  waves  extend  the  wul'mo^  hmm. 
James  is  our  Charles  in  all  things  hut  in  oaae; 
Thtu  Thames  is  daily  loft,  yet  ftill  the  fin. 


ODE 

&N   THE    MAIKIAOC    OF   TSB 

FH/NCESS  ANKE  AND  FMlNCi 
CMORGE  OF  HENMARK, 

i. 
Whilst  black  defigns  (that  ^irefal  woAtf  fas) 

Piftrad  the  labouring  ftate  : 
^^ilft  (like  the  fea)  around  loud  dtfnmii  i««^ 
Breaking  their  fury  on  the  frighted  ( 
And  £ngtand  dors  like  hrave  Vie 
BefiegM  by  fnfidelt  on  either  haikl* 
What  means  this  peaceful  tratD,  rhb  f 

What  mean<  this  royal  beaureoo^  piik' f 
This  troop  of  youths  and  virgiiw  heaveidy  iv, 

That  does  at  once  aftontfli  md  dettght ; 

Great  Charles,  tfnd  his  f Uoftrioo*  hro^  hoe. 

No  bold  aifaflioate  need  fear ; 

Here  is  no  harmful  weapon  foaad. 

Nothing  but  Ctipid's  daitt  and  Bea«/hcfcc 

i^ound. 

xu 

How  gratefbl  does  this  fce6e 

To  u<,  who  might  too  juftly  fear 

We  never  fliould  have  feen  agdtt 

Aught  bright,  but  armour  on  the  pbii! 

Ne*er  in  their  cheerful  garb  t'  have  fees  tkc  !■; 

While  all,  with  melting  eyes  and  wild  Jifc  n  ti 

hair,  ^IM. 

Had  moum*d  their  brothers,-  ioAs,  aftd  hnai^ 

Thefe  dufky  ftiado^s  make  this  fc«iie  mote  kf^ 

The  horror  adds  to  the  delight. 
This  glorious  pomp  our  fpirits  cheti^;  from  has 
We  lucky  omens  take,  new  happhicft  tamamA 

.III. 
ThiA  when  the  gathering  iloods  •  ftdfoi  fKft^ 
And  their  black  force  aflbciatc  in  the  air, 
(Endeavouring  to  eclipfe  Che  houn-cotts  li|t^ 
Who,  with  kind  wai^fh,  and  powtlfiilxvpr 
Them  to  that  envy*d  hdghr 
From  their  m'eaii  native  earth  dW  faiCe) 

A  thoughtful  (^nef»  fits  on  ali; 
£x}>e<fling  Where  the  fnll-«harg*d  ckw^  «9  tf : 
But  if  the  heirvertly  bow 
Beck*d  like  t  gaudy  bride  appears, 
And  all  her  varimis  robes  diiplays 
Paiottd  t>7  th*  cofKiuenng  fan*9  tniiBi|Jtt8C  Wf^ 
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It  QMflils  dfoojnog  tgiritz  cheers ; 

Yrefh  joy,  new  light,  each  vifage  wears ; 

Agafn  the  feaman  trufts  the  main, 
The  jocund  fwaiiis  their  coverts  leave  again  ; 

Again,  in  plcafant  warbling  notes, 
The  cheerful  poets  of  the  womI  extend  their  tune* 
ful.throats. 

IT. 

Then,  then,  my  mufe,  raife  with  the  lyre  thy 

voice. 
And  with  thy  lays  make  fields  and  woods  rejoice  : 

For,  lo  :  the  heavenly  pledge  appears. 
And  in  bright  charatfters  the  promife  bears : 
The  fadiotts  deluge  0iaU  prevail  no  more ; 
In  vain  they  foam,  in  vaiu  they  rage. 
Buffet  in  vain  the  unmov'd  (bore,         [affuage. 
Her  charms,  and  Charles's  power,  their  fiiry  (hall 
See :  fee !  how  decently  the  baihful  bride 
Does  bear*  her  conqucft ;  with  how  little  pride 
Shis  views  that  prince,  the  captive  of  her  charms. 
Who  made  the  north  with  fear  to  ^uake. 
And  did  that  powerful  empire  (hake ; 
Before  whofe  arms,  when  great  Guftavus  led. 
The  frighted  Roman  eagles  fled. 

V. 

Whatever  then  was  his  defire. 
His  cannoos  did  command  in  fire : 
Now  he  himfelf  for  pity  prays. 
His  love  in  timorous  fighs  he  breathes. 
While  all  his  fpoils,  aiid  glorious  wreaths 
Of  laurel,  at  her  feet  the  vanquiHi'd  warrior  lays. 
Great  prince!  by  that  fiibmillion  you'll  gaiti  m«re 
Than  e'er  your  haughty  courage  «*on  before  $ 
Here  on  your  knees  a  greater  trophy  gain. 
Than  that  yon  brougnt  from  Luofden's  fiunous 

plain; 
Where,  when  your  brother,  fired  with  fuccefs. 
Too  daringly  upon  the  foe  did  prefs. 
And  was  a  captive  made,  then  you  alone 
I>id  with  your  fingle  arm  fupport  the  throne : 
Yonr  generous  br^ft,  with  fury  boiling  o'er, 
like  Oghtning  through  their  fcatter'd  troops  you 
flew,  [bore. 

And  from  th'  amased  foe  the  royal  prize  in  triumph 

VI, 

Yon  have  your  anceftors  in  this  one  ad  out*done, 
Though  their  fuccclsful  anna  did  this  whole  ifle 
o*er«inii. 
They,  to  revenge  a  ravifli'd  lady,  came, 
You,  to  enjoy  one  fpotleis  as  your  fame  ; 
Beibre  them,  as  they  marchM,  the  country  fled. 
And  back  behind  them  threw 
I'heir  curies  as  they  flew ; 
On  the  bleak  fliore,  expeding  yon,  they  ftandt 
And  with  glad  ihouts  condud  to  land  : 
Through  gaping  crowds  you're  forcM  to  prefs 
your  way,  [ones  pray. 

While  virgins  figh,  the  yonng  men  fliout,  and  old 
And  with  this  beauteous  lady  you  nuy  giun 

(This  lady,  that  alone 
Of  greater  vaiuc  is  than  any  throne) 
Without  that  rapine,  gu  It,  and  hate, 
^y  a  calm  and  even  fate. 
That  empire,  which  they  did  fo  ihort  a  while 
I  maintain* 


Hi 


GDI 

CM    THC    S'Akr  OCCASION  •. 

I. 
HiNC,  hinc,  Camcenx,  cedite  inntiles. 
Nam  cor  potenti  numine  gaudium 
Afflavit,  ezoltanfquc  pedus 
Corripuit  meliore  flamm^. 
Talefque  cantus  fundere  grllio, 
liinene,  quales  auribus  hauf«ras 
Utriique,  quandd  Dithyrambis 
Pindarus  incaluit  folutis. 
Dum  nefcit  sequo  flumine  gaudium 
Prolabi,  et  ardis  limitibus,  vag8 

Nunc  hue  redundans,  nunc  retrorfum, 
Vorticibus  furit  inquietis. 
Adfis,-  triumphos  dum  canimus  tuot, 
Adfis,  Cupido,  illabere  pedori : 
Dum  perlbnamui  te,  dectiris 
Carminibus,  bona  Cypris,  adfis. 
Cypron  beatam  fpcme  volatitit. 
Hoc,  hue  Amorum  fepta  cobortibus, 
Molire  greflut,  ad  Britannos 
Csruleos  age.  Diva,  currus. 

Pallor  ?  an  ex  Uevl  Convex!  parte  fereni 

Diva  vocata  venit  f 
Ecce  I  dtis  magnum  (pendens  in  verbere  prona) 

Tranat  inane  rotis. 
Fronde  comas  anroque  premit  polcherrima.  Mar- 

Qtialis  adlre  folec.  [tern 

Oaudia,  Blandttias,  hilari  vultuque  renidens 

Spargit  ubiquf  Jocos. 
Lafcivus  pidas  jadantior  explicat  alas 

Idalinfque  puer. 
Adventu  difperfa  Dese  funt  nublU,  venti 

Nee  fremu^re  minis. 
Dum  Nymphas  una  ante  alias  formofior  omnet^ 

Dignaque  cura  Dcae, 
Sic  pxana  canit,  coelum  et  modulamine  complet 

Vox  fociata  lyrse  : 

**  Egregiam  laudem,  Venus,  et  fpolia  ampla  it« 

fertis 
Toque,  Pnerque  tuns;  fi  Virgo  B^itai^ica  vida 
Ag^nfcat  ttomcn  (mentem  jam  faucia)  veftmm. 
Si  votis,  G  fsBva  ullis  iiiCacta  moveri, 
Ant  precibns  prcberc  fuas  tndabilis  aures, 
lUum  jam  fentit,  quern  non  miferata  furoreni  eft. 

Fervidtts  et  Danix  Prtnceps.  cut  praelia  curs, 
(DctcftataTibi)  pidis  et  fplendor  in  armia, 
Qui  nee  miliriam  veftram,  nee  caftra,  Cupido, 
Novit,  fed  flammas  et  inania  fpicula  rifie, 
Dum  trepidos  Succor  ardens  agit  «quore  campi. 
Jam  venerem  accipiens  ir  vido  pedore  totam, 
fixtendit  palmas  ad  numina'lsfa  rebelies. 

Jam  non  bella  phcent,  et  lituo  lyram 
Praeferr,  atque  caput  Itali  caflide  (ardi 
Urgeri  fulitum,  divitis  Itali 
Ungnentum  redolent,  fu» 


«  From  the  ••  Hymenaeus  Catabrigicafis. 
'  glac,  1683.* 
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Rcdinat  fremio  conjuglt;  immemor 
Snmni,  dumque  va^  luminibus  deam 
Pcrluftrat,  rofeit  ofcula  qujc  UbrU 
Libavit  fitient  bibir, 

Deponitque  gravi  militii  latnt 
DefelTuin  in  tbalamo  ketus  amabiii : 
Hie  mercede  juvant  vulnera,  fie  c^mt 
Objcctflc  pericolts. 

Pitodity  Dione,  beta  Britanniat 
Olim  cn^tum  aec  meminit  Biaure^ 
Fufofve  cives  indecord,  aut 
Rcgna  Dano  popuUta  forti; 

H.-ec  dum  renidens  yiodicat  omnia 

Fulchris  oceliis  Anna,  Georgium 

Pucenfque  captiTum  catcnb, 

Per  tbalomum  graditur  triumpfaaaa* 

Tuifqne  ftirgit  laudihus  HafTnia, 
Volvendo  retr6  fecula  praccinens, 
Cum  Cinibcr  Anglo  jundlus  omn| 
Det  uepido  fua  jura  mundo. 

lb  Dione !  Suecia  jam  canit, 
pulfof  colonos  dum  oeque  fulgidU 
Detcrret  armif,  ;iec  tremendo 
Ceorgiua  iodomitus  tumult  a* 

Vos,  par  beatnm,  tcr,  ter  et  aropUiUy 
Vos  obligaram  fcrte  deas  dapem, 
Scmpcrquc  amanies  ham:  benignom 
Perpccuu  celebrate  p|au(a !" 

Cakolus  Montagu,  Ccntr^m^ et  A. M,  TrU.  CM, 
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THE  MAN  OF  HONOUR. 

OCCASIONED  BYAPOflTSCRIPTOr  PENN*5  LETTER, 

Not  all  the  threats  or  favour  rf  a  crowo, 
A  priocc'»  whiter,  oi  a  tyrant '»  frown, 
Can  awe  the  fpwit,  or  allure  the  mind, 
Ot  him,  who  to  ftriA  honour  it  indin'd. 
Though  aU  the  pomp  and  plcaAire  that  does  watt 
Oil  public  places,  and  ail'airt  of  ftate, 
bhould  fondly  court  him  to  be  bafeand  great 
With  even  paffioos,  and  with  feuUd  face. 
He  would  rcnM>ve  the  harlot's  falfe  embrace. 

Thou  all  the  ilormt  and  tcmpeiU  ihould  ariie, 
That  cburch-magiciana  in  their  cells  advile. 
And  from  their  icttlcd  bafis  nations  tear. 
He  would  untuov^d  the  mighty  riiin  bear; 
Secure  in  innocence  contemn  them  allj^ 
And  dcccsily  array*d  in  hooours  bX\, 

For  this,  brave  Sbrewibury  and  L.umley's  oame 
^«)1  Hand  the  foremuft  in  the  lid  of  fame; 
Who  firil  with  Ready  minds  the  current  broke. 
And  to  the  fuppliant  monarch  boldly  fpoke  ; 
«■  Great  bir»  rcoown*d  lor  coaiUocy,  how  joft  . 
^  H^Tt  we  obcy'd  the  crowo,  aad  fervid  our  truft» 
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«<  EfpouiM  yoor  caofe  and  tnteneil  in  Mfeft, 
<*  Yoiirfelf  miift  wttreiV,  and  our  foek  coofefrf 
<*  Permit  us  dien  ill  fortone  to  acmfe, 
«  That  yon  at  laft  unhappy  couodls  iife, 
«  And  a(k  the  only  thhig  we  muft  rdbfe. 
<*  Oir  lives  and  forcuiies  firoely  we^  expofe, 
«*  Hooonr  aloae  We  cannor,  nmft  doc  lofe ; 
'<  Honotir,  that  fpsrk  of  the  celeftiaJ  ire, 
**  That  above  ntttire  imdi:es  mankiBa  afpire  ; 
*<  Ennobles  the  f  ude  p^ons  of  our  frame 
•*  With  thirft  of  glo^,  and  defire  of  fame; 
**  The  richeft  treafure  of  a  generous  breaft, 
*^  That  gives  the  ftamp  and  ftandard  to  the  reft. 
**  Wit,  flrengtb,  tod  courage,  ire  wiM  daogcrooi 

«  force,     '  ' 

«  Unlefi  this  foftens  and  dire^  their  coiirfe ; 
**  And  wouk^  you  rob  us  of  the  noUeft  part  f 
*'  Accept  a  facrifice  Without  a  heart  ? 
**  'Tis  much  beneath  the  gf eatnels  of  a  throoe, 
*'  To  take  the  cafket  when  the  jewel's  gone  ; 
**  Debauch  our  principles,  corrupt  our  race^ 
**  And  teach  the  nobles  to  be  falfe  and  hafe  ; 
**  What  confkience  can  you  in  them  rcpofe, 
"  Who,  ere  they  lerve  yoi*,  all  rhdr  vah^  lofe? 
**  Who  once  cnilave  their  coofcience  to  thdr 

«  luft,  ' 

**  Have  Mt  t^eir  rein^  and  can  no  more  be  jdL 

**  Of  honour,  men  at  firft  like  women  nke, 
*<  Raife  maiden  fcruples  at  unpfi^is'd  vice ; 
**  Their  modcf^  nature  curbs  the  ftrugg)in|r  flaa^ 
**  And  fUfles  what  they  wifh  to  aft,  vritb  (hame  ; 
**  But  once  this  fence  thrown  down,  when  tbej 

*  perceive 
•*  That  they  may  taftc  fbrbsdden  fruit  and  Kve; 
*  They  (lop  not  here  their  courfe,  but  fafdy  in, 
^  Grow  ftrong,  luxuriant,  and  bold  in  fin ; 
"  True  to  no  principles,  prefs  forward  ftill, 
"  And  only  bound  by  appetite  their  will : 
"  Now  fawn  and  flatter,  while  this  tide  prevalk, 
*«  But  (hift  with  every  veering  blaft  their  hih. 
*'  Mark  thofc  that  meanly  truckle  to  your  powcr,'^ 
**  They  once  deferted,  and  ohang'd  fides  befbrr,  V 
**  And  would  to  morrow  Mahcwict  adore.         j 
«*  On  higher  fprings  true  men  of  horour  move, " 
**  Free  is  their  fervice,  and  upbooght  their  love  : 
•*  When  danger  calls,  and  honour  lead*  the  ifc-ay, 
*«  With  joy  Acy  follow,  and  with  pride  obey : 
^  When  the  rebellious  foe  came  roQing'  on, 
**  And  (hook  with  gathering  mukitudes  the  throne, 
**  Where  were  the  minions  then  }  What  arm,  what 

«*  force, 
•*  Could  they  oppoie  to  flop  the  tonrent's  coorie? 
"  Then  Pembroke,  then  the  noble»  frmly  flood, 
**  Free  of  their  lives,  and  lavi(h  of  their  brood  ;  ' 
**  Bur,  when  your  orders  to  mean  ends  decline, 
<*  With  the  fame  conftancy  thty  all  refign.** 
Thus  fpake  the  youth,  who  open*d  firfl  the 

way, 
And  was  the  phofph'rus  to  the  dawning  day; 
Follow*d  by  a  more  glorious  fplendid  hoft. 
Than  any  age,  or  any  realm  can  boaft : 
So  great  their  fame,  fo  numerous  their  train. 
To  name  were  endlefs,  and  to  praife  in  vain ; 
But  Herbert  and  great  Oxford  merit  niore ; 
B.ld  is  their  fiight|  axul  morciBUime  tbry  toK^ 
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So  )iigb  tkirir  virtue  u  yet  waou  •  name. 
Exceeding  wonder,  and  forpaffinf  fame  : 
Kife,  glorious  church,  ered-thy  radiant  head ; 
The  ftomt  it  paft»  th'<  impending  tetnpeft  fled  | 
Had  fate  decreed  thy  ruin  or  difgrace. 
It  had  not  giTcn  fuch  fons  fo  braTC  a  race ; 
XVlien  for  ^rftruAion  heaven  a  realm  defignsi 
The  fymptoni*  firft  appear  in  iUvifh  minds. 
Thefe  men  would  prop  a  finking  nation's  weight, 
Stop  falling  vengeance,  and  reverfe  ev*n  fate. 
JL«t  other  nations  boaft  their  fruitful  foil. 
Their  fragrant  fpices,  their  rich  wine  and  oil ; 
In  breathing  colours,-  and  in  living  paint, 
l,et  them  excel ;  their  maftery  we  grant. 
But  to  inftrud  the  mind,  to  arm  the  foul 
With  'Virtue  which  no  dangers  can  control ; 
Exalt  the  thought,  a  fpeedy  couragfe  lend. 
That  horror  canfiot  (hake,  or  pleafure  bend ; 
Thefe  are  the  £ngl!fli  arts,  thefe  We  profcfs, 
To  be  the  iamc  in  mifery  and  fuccefs ; 
To  teach  oppreifors  law,  aflift  the  good. 
Relieve  the  wretched,  and  fubdue  the  proud. 
Such  are  our  fouls :  but  what  doth  worth  avail 
When  kings  commit  to  hungty  p^iefts  the  fcale  I 
All  mcritU  light  whei\  they  dtifpiffe  the  weight, 
Who  either  would  embroil  or  rule  the  ftate. 
Defame  thofe  heroes  who  their  yoke  refnfe. 
And  blaft  that  honelbjr  they  cannot  u(e ; 
The  ftrength  and  fa&ty  of  the  crown  deftroy. 
And  the  king's  power  againft  himfcK*  employ; 
Affront  his  friends,  deprive  him  of  the  brave ; 
Bereft  of  thefe,  he  rnuft  become  their  ilave. 
Men,  like  our  money,  come  the  molt  in  play. 
For  being  baie,  4tid  of  a  courib  allay* 
The  richeik  medals,  i^nd  the  pureft  gold, 
Of  native  value,  and  exadell  mould, 
By  worth  conceal'd,  in  private  clofets  (bine, 
For  vulgar  ufe  too  precious  and  too  fine ; 
Whilil  tin  and  copper  with  new  ftamping  bright, 
Coin  of  bafe  metal,  counterfeit  and  light. 
Do  all  the  bufinefs  of  the  nation's  turn, 
Rais'd  in  contempt,  us'd  and  employ'd  in  fcom; 
So  ihining  virtues  ate  for  courts  too  bright, 
Whofe  guiitf  adions  fiy  the  fearching  light : 
Rich  in  themftilves,  dildaintng  to  afpire. 
Great  without  pomp,  they  wilKngly  retire ; 
Give  place  to  fools,  whofe  rafh  misjudging  fenfe 
Incresifes  the  weak  meafures  of  their  priace ; 
They  blindly  and  implicitly  run  on, 
Kbr  fee  thofe  dangers  which  the  others  ihun  : 
Who,  flow  to  ad,  each  bufinefs  duly  weigh, 
Advife  with  freedom,  and  with  care  obey ; 
With  wifdom  fatal  to  their  intereft,  ftrive 
To  make  their  monarch  lov'd,  and  xiation  thrive. 
Such  have  no  place  where  pne(b  and  women  reign, 
Who  love  fierce  drivers,  and  a  loofer  rein.       ' 


AN  EPISrLE  • 

TO 

CHARLES  EARL  OF  DORSET, 
Occajuiud  by  bit  Mayfiyt  vi^ry  in  Jrglaad,  169O. 
What  !  ihafl  the  king  the  nation's  genius  raife, 
Asd  make  us  rival  oar  great  Edward's  da^s ; 


Yet  not  one  mufe,  vrorthy  a  coaqueror^s  ntoif  1 
Attend  hia  triumphs,  and  record  his  fame  i 
Oh,  Dorfet !  you  alone  this  fauk  can  mend» 
The  mufes'  diarling,  confident,  and  friend  ; 
The  poets  are  your  charge,  and,  if  unfit, 
You  Ihould  be  fin'd  to  fumifii  abler  Wit; 
Oblig'd  to  quit  your  eafe,  and  draw  again. 
To  paint  the  greateft  hero,  the  beft  pen. 

A  hero,  who  thus  early  doth  out-(hin6 
The  ancient  honours  of  his  glorious  line ; 
And,  fuaring  tmort  fublimety  to  renown. 
The  memory  of  their  pious  triumphs  drown  ; 
Whofe  adionsare  delivered  o'er  to  fame. 
As  types  and  figures  of  his  greater  name. 

When  fate  fome  mighty  genius  has  defign*<^ 
For  the  relief  and  wonder  of  mankind. 
Nature  takes  time  to  anfwer  the  intent. 
And  climbs,  by  flow  degrees,  t^e  fteep  afoent : 
She  toik  and  labours  with  the  growing  weight. 
And  watches  carefully  the  fteps  of  fate  ^ 
Till  all  the  feeds  of  providence  unite, 
To  fet  the  hero  in  a  happy  light ; 
Then,  in  a  lucky  and  pn>pitious  hour. 
Exerts  her  f(»rce,  and  calls  forth  all  her  power. 

In  Nafi*au '8  race  flie  made  this  long  eflay : 
Heroes  and  patriots  prcpar'd  the  way. 
And  promis'd,  in  their  dawn,  this  brighter  day 
A  public  fpirit  diftingnifh'd  all  the  line, 
Succeffive  virtues  in  each  branch  did  fliine, 
Till  this  laft  glory  rofe,  and  crown'd  the 

defign. 
Bleft  be  his  name !  and  peaceful  lie  his  grave. 
Who  durfl  his  native  foil,  loll  Holland,  fave  { 
But  William's  genius  takes  a  wider  fcope. 
And  gives  the  injur'd,  in  all  kingdoms,  hope; 
finm  to  fub4ue  infulting  tyrants*  rage, 
The  ornament  and  terror  of  the  age ; 
The  refuge  where  alHided  nations  find  'j 

Relief  from  thofe  opprefTors  of  mankind,  C 

Whom  laws  rellrain  not,  and  no  oaths  can  bind,  j 
Him,  their  deliverer  Europe  doe*  confefs. 
All  tongues  extol,  and  all  religions  blefs; 
The  Po,  the  Danube,  Bcetis,  and  the  Rhine, 
United  in  his  praife,  their  wonder  join  ; 
While,  m  the  public  caufe,  he  takes  the  field. 
And  ihelter'd  nations  fight  behiiKl  his  fliield. 
His  foes  thcTDfelves  dare  not  applaufe  refufe ; 
And  fliall  fuch  adions  want  a  faithful  mufe  { 
Poets  have  this  to  boift  :  without  their  aid, 
The  freiheft  laurels  nipp'd  by  malice,  fade, 
And  virtue  to  oblivion  is  betray'd  : 
The  prouded  honours  have  a  narrow  date, 
Unlcfs  they  vindicate  their  names  from  fate. 

But  who  is  equal  to  fufiain  the  part  ? 
Dryden  has  numbers,  but  he  wants  a  heart ;    ' 
Injoin'd  a  penance,  which  is  too  fevere 
For  playing  once  the  fool  to  perfevcrc. 
Others,  who  knew  the  trade,  have  laid  it  down  : 
And,  looking  round,  I  find  you  Aand  alone. 

How,  Sir,  can  you,  or  any  Engliffa  Mufe, 
Our  country's  fame,  our  monarch's  arms,  refbfe  i 

*  Fis  not  my  want  of  gratitude,  but  flcill. 
Makes  me  decline  what  I  can  ne'er  fulfil. 
I  cannot  fing  of  conquers  as  I  ought. 
And  my  breach  fails  to  (wcU  a  lofty  note« 
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I  kivow  my  compact,  and  iaj  mtiie's  fize, 
£hc  lotet  to  fport  and  play,  but  dares  oot  rife  ; 
Idly  afieds,  in  this  ftnttliar  way,  ^ 

Iq  eafy  numbert  loofely  to  convey,  V 

What  mutual  iiricndniip  would  at  diftance  fay.  j 

Poets  aiTume  another  rone  and  voice, 
When  vi.(ftory*s  their  theme,  and  arms  their  choice. 
To  follow  heroes  in  the  chacc  of  fame,  , 
/i(k%  force  and  heat,  and  fancy  wing'd  with  flame. 
What  words  can  paint  the  royal  warrioi*8  face? 
What  colours  can  the  &^ute  bo*dly  raife. 
When,  coTet'do*er  wirh  comely  dull  and  fmoke, 
He  picrc'd  the  foe,  and  'hickeft  fquadrons  broke? 
His  bleeding  arm,  ftiU  painful  with  the  fore. 
Which,  in  his  people's  caufe«  the  pious  fathoi  bore: 
Whom,  cleaving  through  the  troops  a  glorious 

way, 
Kot  tW  united  force  of  France  and  hell  c«>uld  day. 

Oh,  Dorfet !  I  am  rai^'d .  I*m  all  on  fire : 
And,  if  my  ftrength  could  anfwer  my  deiirt. 
In  fpeaking:  paint  thi?*  figui'e  fhould  be  feen,       ^ 
JL.ike  Jove  his  grandeur,  and  like  Mar^  his  mieo;  > 
And  gods  defending  (hould  adorn  the  icene.     j 

See,  fee  I  upon  the  banks  of  Boync  he  (lands, 
By  his  own  view  adjufting  hi«  commands : 
Calm  and  fcrcne  the  armed  coaft  furvcys. 
And,   in    cool   thoughts,  the   different   chances 

weighs : 
Then,  fir'd  with  fwne,  and  eager  of  renown, 
Refolves  to  end  the  war,  and  6x  the  throne. 
A-om  wing  to  wing  the  fquadrons  bending  (land, 
And  clofe  their  ranks  to  meet  their  king's  cooa- 

mand; 
The  drums  and  cnimpeu  flcep,  the  fprightly  noife 
Of  neighing  (leeds,  and  ca  .ngns  louder  voice, 
Sufpended  in  attention,  baniih  far 
All  hoiliie  founds,  and  huih  the  din  of  war  : 
The  iilent  troops  ilretch  fonh  an  eager  look, 
lidening  wiih  joy,  while  thus  their  general  f^okc: 

«*  Come,  lciiowfoldiers»  tollow  me  once  mure, 
•*  And  fix  the  fate  of  Europe  on  that  (hore ; 
•(  Your  courage  only  ^ai's  trom  me  the  word, 
^  But  England's  happinef»  commands  my  fword  : 
•«  In  her  defence  I  every  part  wih  bear, 
«•   The  ioklier's  danger,  and  the  prince's  care, 
•<  And  envy  any  arm  an  equal  (hare 
•*  Sei  aU  that's  dear  to  men  before  your  fight : 
«  For  laws,  religion,  liberty,  we  fight ; 
•♦  1  o  fave  your  wives  frouk  rape,  your  towns  from 

flame,  [name 

M  Redeem  your  country  fold,  and  vindicate  her 
**  At  whofe  requcll  and  timely  call  I  rofc, 
•*   To  tempt  my  late,  and  all  my  hopes  expofc; 
**  Struggled  witl)  adverfe  duinis  and  winter  leas, 
••  That  in  my  laboiirh  you  might  find  your  cafe. 
•«  Let  other  monatchs  didtaie  Irom  afur, 
••  And  wriu  the  empty  triumphs  of  the  war ; 
•»  lo  laiy  palaces  fupinely  ruft  ; 
«  My  fword  (hall  julbly  my  people's  tru ft, 
"  For  which — But  I  your  vidory  deiay  i 
*•  Conit  on;  1  and  my  genius  le^d  the  way." 

He  (aid,  new  life  and  joy  ran  through  the  hoft, 
And  Iculc  of  danger  in  their  wonder  (oil ; 
Precipitate  they  plunge  into  the  flood. 
In  vam  ibe  waves,  Ujc  bai^ks,  the  meni  withllood: 


'■] 


1 


The  king  leads  oo,  the  king  ^oet  aU  i 
The  king— and  carries  millioDs  in  the  aaa 
As  when  the  fwelling  ocean  borfti  his  I 
And    foaming    overwhelms    the 

grounds. 

The  roaring  deloge,  Tyfhing  headloBg  oo. 
Sweeps  cities  in  iu^coi^rfe,  and  bears  wlwie  Coreif 

down; 
So  on  the  foe  the  firm  batuliotis  preft. 
And  he,  like  the  tenth  wave,  drove  on  the  reft  ; 
Fierce,  gallant,  yoong,  he  flioc  tbroogh  every* 

place. 
Urging  their  flight,  and  hurrying  on  the  clwce;   » 
He  hung  upon  their  rear,  or  li^en'd  tn  tbeir 

fade. 
Stop  .  flop  :  brave  prince  !  aOay  time  fcatrutti 

flame. 
Enough  IS  given  to  England,  and  to  fame. 
Remember,  Sir,  you  in  the  centre  ftaod, 
Europe's  divided  interefts  yoo  command, 
\lt  their  defigns  uniting  in  yoor  hand : 
Down  from  your  throne  detcends  the  goMen  cUa| 
Which  doef  the  fabric  of  our  world  fuf^ain  ; 
That  once  difTdvM  by  any  fatal  ftrokc. 
The  f^emt  -of  all  our  happinels  is  broke. 
.    Stop  :  flop  :  brave  prinee !  fleets  may  repan-'] 

again. 
And  routed  armies  rally  on  the  plain ; 
But  agea  are  required  to  raiiie  fo  great  a  i 
Hear,  how  the  waves  of  French  ambition  ronr,*! 
Difdaining  bounds,  and  breaking  on  the  fliore,  / 
Which  you,  ordain'd  to  curb-  thor  wild  deftroe^  f 

tive  power,  J 

rhat^lrength  remov*d;  again,  again,  they  flow. 
Lay  Europe  vralle,  nor  law  nor  limks  know. 
Stop  :    flop :    brave  prince— what,  doea  yost 

Mufe,  Sir,  faint? 
Proceed,  ptirfue  his  conqueft< — £uth,  I  can't; 
My  fpiriu.  fink,  and  will  no  longer  bear  ; 
Rapture  and  fury  carry'd  me  thus  far 
Tranfportcd  and  amac'd         ■ 
rhat  rage  once  fpeoc,  I  can  no  more  faftain 
Your  flights,  your  energies,  and  tragic  ftivn, 
Bui  fall  back  to  my  natural  pace  again ; 
In  humble  verfe  provoking  you  to  riiyme ; 
1  wilh  there  were  more  Dorfet *a  at  this  time. 
Qh  :  if  in  France  thix  hero  had  been  tx^n. 
What  glittering  tiolel  would  his  a^  adorn  I 
There  'tis  immortal  fame,  and  high  renown. 
To  (^al  a  country,  and  to  buy  a  town  : 
There  triumf^hs  are  o*cr  kings  and  kingdoms  Ibid, 
And  captive  virtue  led  in  chaiasof  gold. 
If  courage  could,  like  courts,  be  kept  in  pay,     *) 
What  fums  would  JLouis  give,    that  France  f 

might  fay  C 

That  vl^.)ry  foliow'd  where  he  led  the  way?    J 
He  all  his  cnnquefts  would  for  this  refund. 
And  take  th*  equivalcnr,  a  glorious  wound. 
Then,  what  advice,  to  fpread  his  real  fame. 
Would  pafs  between  Verfailles  and  N6tredajDe  ^ 
Their  plays*  their  fongs,  would  dv^ell  ujipn  hit 

wound, 
,And  operas  repeat  no  other  ipond : 
Boyne  would,  for  agts,  be'the  painter's  tbcmf. 
The  Gobc^ns  labour,  and  the  poet^  dream  ; 
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The  wounded  arm  wouid  fumifh  a!l  their  rooms. 
And  bleed  lor  erer  ifarlec  in  the  loomt  : 
BoUeau  with  this  wovld  plume  his  arcful  pen : 
And  caa  yow  mufe  be  filent  ?   Think  zgaia. 

Spare  your  advice ;  and  fiace  yoti  have  begun, 
Finifh  your  own  defign ;  the  work  is  done. 
Done!   aothiag*!  dooei  nor  the  dead  colours 
laid, 
And  the  moft  glortoos  fcenes  iUnd  midifpkiy'd  : 
A  thoufand  generov*  a^ioaa  clofe  the  rear ) 
A  thoulaod  ▼irtaes,  ftiU  behind^  ftaod  crowding 
to  appear. 
The  iqueen  herfc^f,  the  charming 4UOM  iboukl'l 
li;race  / 

The  noble  piece,  and  m  an  artfol  pbee  C 

Soften  war's  horror  with  her  lovely  face.  j 

W^o  can  pmk  the  qaeeo'a  asTpictoaf  (mile. 
The  pride  of  the  fair  fcx,  the  goddefs  of  oar  ifle  ? 
Who  can  forget,  what  all  admir*d  of  late, 
Her  feart  for  him,  her  prudence  for  the  ftate  ? 
Difguifing  caret,   ihe  inuwUi'd  her  looks  with 

grace. 
Doubts  in  her  heart,  and  pleaAire  in  her  face« 
As  danger  did  approach^  her  fpirics  rofc, 
And,  putting  on  the  king^  diiJxMy*d  his  foes. 
Now,  all  in  joy,  iho  gilds  the  cheerful  court ; 
In  every  glance  defcending  aogeis  fport. 
As  on  the  hills  of  Cynthus  or  the  meads 
Of  cool  Eurotas,  when  Diana  leads 
The  chorus  of  her  nymphs,  who  there  advance 
A  thoufand  (hining  maids,  and  form  the  dance ; 
The  ftately  goddefs  with  a  graceful  pride. 
Sweet  and  majeilic,  docs  the  figure  guide, 
Treading  in  juft  and  eafy  meafures  round ; 
The  filver  arrows  on  her  (houldcr  found ; 
She  walks  above  them  alL     Such  is  the  fcene 
Of  the  bright  circle,  and  the  brighter  queen. 

Thefe  fubjeiSs  do,  my  lord,  your  (kill  command, 
Thefe  none  may  touch  with  an  uohollow'd  hand : 
Tender  the  (bokes  muft  be,  and  nicely  wiit, 
PifgoisM  encomiums  jxmSk  be  hid  in  wit. 
Which  modefty,  like  theirs,  will  e*er  admit. 
Who  nude  no  other  fteps  to  fuch  a  throne. 
But  to  dcferve,  and  t9  receive,  the  crown. 


WRITTEN  AT  ALTHROP, 

/<•  a  hUnk  Leaf  rf  fTalUrU   P^ems, 

UPON  SEEING  Vandyke's  picture  of  the 

OLD    LADr    SUNDERLAND. 

Vandti;e  had  colours,  foftnefs,  (ire,  and  art, 
"When  the  fair  Sunderland  InflamM  his  heart. 
Waller  had  nunlbers,  fancy,  wit,  and  fire ; 
Aod  SacharKTa  was  his  fond  de(lre. 
"Why  then  at  Althrop  feem  her  charms  to  faint. 
In  thefe  fweet  numbers  and  that  glowing  paint  ? 
This  happy  feat  a  fairer  miflrefs  warms ; 
This  (hining  offspring  has  eclips*d  her  charms : 
The  different  beauties  in  one  face  we  find ; 
Soft  Amoret  with  brighteft  Sacharifla  join'd. 
As  high  as  Nature  reach'd,  their  arc  could  foar ; 
put  (he  oe*er  made  a  finiihM  piece  before. 
Vol.  VI. 


VERSES, 


WRITTEN    FOR    THE    T0ASTINO-0LASSE8    OP 
THE    KIT-CAT    CLUB,   I7O3. 

Ducbeft  of  Si.  Jlilatij. 

Tbe  line  of  Vere,  fo  long  renown'd  in  arms^ 
Concludes  with  lu(lre  in  St.  Alhait's  charms. 
Her  Conquering  eyes  have  made  their  race  com^ 

plete; 
They  rofe  in  valour,  and  in  beatity  fee. 

Ducbcfs  6f  Beaufort, 
0(rspr]ng  of  a  tuneful  fire, 
Bleft  with  more  than  mortal  ia^ ; 
Likenefs  of  a  mother's  face, 
Bleft  with  more  than  mortal  grace; 
YoK  with  double  cliarnis  furprife. 
With  bis  wit,  and  with  her  eyes. 

Lady  Mary  CburehUl. 
Faireft  and  lateft  of  the  beauteous  race, 
Bleft  wnh  your  parents  wit,  and  her  firft  bloom- 
ing face ; 
Bom  with  our  liberties  in  William's  reign, 
Your  eyes  alone  that  liberty  rcftrain. 

Dutbcft  ^  Richmond* 

Of  two  fair  Richmonds  difierent  ages  hofft, 
Theirs  was  the  firft,  and  ours  the  brighteft  toail ; 
Th*  adorer.4  offerings  prove  who's  moft  divine^ 
They  faaific'd  in  waasr,  wo  in  wiad. 

Lady  Sundtrkmd, 

All  Nature's  charm^  in  Sunderland  appear. 
Bright  as  her  eyes,  and  as  her  reafon  clear  : 
Yet  ftill  their  force,  to  men  not  fafcly  known. 
Seems  undifcover*d  to  herfelf  alone. 

MademoifdU  Spstibdwu. 

AdmirM  in  Germany,  ador*d  in  France, 
Your  charms  to  brighter  glory  here  advance ; 
The  ftubbom  Britons  own  your  beauty's  chum, 
And  with  their  native  toafts  enrol  your  name* 


QN    TflE 

COUNTESS  DOWAGER  OF  ••••. 

Courage,  dear  MoU,  and  drive  away  defpair. 
Mop(a,  who  in  her  youth  was  fcarce  thought  fair. 
In  fpite  of  age,  experience,  and  decays. 
Sets  up  for  charming,  in  her  fading  days ; 
Snuffs  her  dim  eyes  to  give  one  parting  blow 
Have  at  the  heart  of  every  ogline  bean  ! 
This  goodly  goofe,  all  feather'd  Tike  a  jay, 
So  gravely  vain,  and  fo  demurely  gay, 
Laff  night,  t*  adorn  the  court,  did  overload 
Her  baU  buff  forehead  with  a  high  commode  : 
3C 
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Her  fteps  were  m^fUffM  with  fuch  tender  art. 
At  if  each  board  hadl>een  k  lover's  heart. 
In  all  her  air,  in  every  glance,  wk>  feen 
A  inixture  ftrange,  'twixt  fifty  and  ^teen. 
Admiriog  fep«  about  her  crowding  prefi; 
Haropden  himfelf  delivers  their  addrefs, 
Whkh  ihe,  accepting  ^icK  a  nice  difdain, 
Owns  them  her  fubjeds,  and  begins  to  reign : 
Fair  queen  of  Finland  is  her  royal  ftylc ; 
Fopland !  the  greateft  part  of  this  great  ifle ! 
Mature  did  ne*er  lb  equally  divide 
A  female  heart,  'twixt  piety  and  pride  : 
Her  waiting-maids  prevent  the  peep  of  day. 
And,  all  in  order,  on  her  toilet  lay 
Prayer-books,   patch-boxes,    fermon    notes,   and 

paint, 
At  once  t*  improve  the  finner  and  the  laint. 
Farewell,  friend  Moll ;  expe^  no  more  from  me ; 
But  if  yon  wotild  a  full  defcription  fee, 
Tou*U  find  her  fome where  in  the  Litany, 
With  pride,  vain-glory,  and  hypacrify. 


VERSES  BY  LORD  HALIFAX, 
Frm$  Dr.  Z.  Grtft  MSS. 

AtL  fStit  materials  are  the  fame 

Of  beauty  a«d  defire, 

In  a  fair  woman*8  goodly  frame 

No  brightnefs  k  without  a  flime, 

No  flame  without  a  fire. 

Then  tell  me  what  thofe  crMtnrca  tre. 

That  wooid  be  chMigfat  bodi  chtftc  tnd  fiur  I 


Oo  alk  but  thy  philofophy 
What  gives  her  lios  the  balm. 
What  makes  |)er  breafts  to  heave  fo  h^b* 
What  fpiri^  gives  motion  to  her  eye^ 
Or  moiflure  to  her  palm  f 
f  )ien  tell  me,  fiz. 

Ah  Cclil,  then,  be  not  fo  nice. 
For  ihat  betrays  thy  thpughta  and  diee  ; 
There's  not  a  feature  or  a  grace 
Bedecks  thy  body  or  thy  face, 
But  punpa  withm  wr  Bie* 
Then  teU  me,  dec 


O    R    F    H    ^    U    3 

AMD 

^IGNORA  FRA^CISCA  MARGARITA. 

Hail,    tuneful  pair!    fay,   by  what  woodroea 
charms,  [arms  x 

One  *f<^p'd  from  hell,  and  one  finoia  Grcbcr'a 
When  the  fbft  Thracsan  ^tooch'd  the  trrniTiK^ 
ftrings,  .  [wippr 

The  winds  were  hulh'd,   and  eurlM  their  airj 
And  when  the  tawny  Tufcan  rab*d  her  ftraao. 
Rook  furls  his  fails,  and  dozes  on  the  main. 
Treaties  unfiniih'd  in  the  o^ce  fleep,  ' 
And  Shovel  yawns  for  orders  on  the  deq^ 
Thus  equal  charms  and  equal  conqueiU  claim ; 
To  him  high  woods  and  bending  timber  cai 
To  bcr  Ihrub  Hedges  and  tiU  Wotringham. 
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